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A  NICHTS  ADVENTURE  IN  BOME. 

Bt  VljJJLUM  HAlOIBOBr  AxmwoBTB,  Bsi^ 

L 

BA19TA  UAMUL  MAiOGIOBI. 

"  Tlie  Pope  was  gaying  fhe  hi«^  Ugh  maM, 
All  on  Saint  Beter'f  day ; 
With  the  power  to  him  glvea  hy  Üifi  samtB  ia  heaven 
To  wasn  men*f  sins  away. 


**  The  Pofpe  lie  was  flaying  thebloMed  i 
And  tlie  peo^  kneel'd  aroand; 
Andfiram  eadi  man'e  soul  hia  süu  did  pass, 
Ab  he  kiBsed  the  boly  ground." 

The  Gray  Brolher, 

Cbakcxsq  to  be  in  Roma  in  the  August  of  1830^  I  virated  the  gor- 
geoos  chnxch  of  Santa  Mana  Maggiore,  dining  the  cdebration  of  the 
anniveraaiy  of  the  Holj  Assnmptioa. 

It  was  a  glorious  sight  to  one  nnaccustomed  to  the  imposing  re- 
ligioitt  ceoremonials  of  the  Romish  church,  to  witness  all  the  pomp  and 
Bj^eaäoar  displayed  at  thia  hieh  solemnil^ — ^to  ^aze  down  that  glittering 
ple^  aad  maik  tne  Taiious  eoelesiastical  cugmtanes,  each  in  their  peculiar 
and  characteriatic  oostume,  emplojed  in  the  ministration  of  thmr  sacred 
fonetioDay  and  surroonded  by  a  ¥äde  semieircle  of  the  papal  guards,  so 
stiitiaiied  4o  keep  back  the  crowd»  and  who,  with  iheir  showy  scarlet  attire 
and  tall  halbertSy  looked  Hke  the  martial  figures  we  see  in  the  sketches 
of  Callot.  Nor  was  the  brilliant  effect  of  this  picture  diminished  b j  the 
flumptiioiig  framework  in  which  it  was  set.  Overhead  flamed  a  roof 
nespiendcnt  with  bnmished  gold;  before  me  rose  a  canopj  supported  bj 
pUlkn  of  porphyijy  and  shming  with  many-colonred  stones;  while  on 
either  band  were  chapels  de^oted  to  some  noble  house,  and  boasting 
ettch  the  xnarUe  memorial  of  a  pope.  Melodious  masses  proper  to  the 
BBTTioe^  weie  ever  and  anon  chantedTby  the  papal  choir,  and  overpowering 
pafame  was  diifiiiiftd  around  by  a  hundred  censers. 

Subdned  by  die  odours,  the  music,  and  the  spectacle,  I  sank  into  a  State 
et  dreamy  enthnoasm,  during  the  eondnuonce  of  wlnch  I  aimost  fancied 
mysdf  a  ocorert  to  the  faith  of  Rome^  and  sonendered  myself  unreflect- 
ingly  to  an  admiration  of  its  errors.  As  I  gazed  among  the  surrounding 
(oowdy  the  flicht  of  so  many  prostrate  figure%  all  in  attitudes  of  deepest 
dsvotion,  satisfied  nie  of  tne  profound  relig^ous  impression  of  the  cere- 

YOL.  X»  B 


Digitized  by  VjOOQIC 


S  A  kight'8  ADYEKTUBE  ik  rome. 

mcmial.  As  dsewhere,  this  fedinfi^  was  not  universal ;  and,  as  elsewhei« 
likewisey  more  zeal  was  ezhibited  by  the  lower  than  die  higher  claflooo  c£ 
aodety ;  and  I  occasionally  noted  amongst  the  latter  the  ghtter  of  an  eye 
or  the  flutter  of  a  bosom,  not  altogether  afitated,  I  suspect,  by  holy  as- 
pirations.  Tet  methoug^t,  on  the  whole^  I  had  nerer  seen  such  aban* 
doument  of  soul,  such  prostration  of  spitit,  in  my  own  colder  dime,  and 
during  the  exercise  of  my  own  more  chastened  creed,  as  that  which  la 
several  instanoes  I  now  beheld ;  and  I  almost  envied  the  poor  maidea 
near  me,  whos.ahject  upon  the  earth,  had  washed  away  her  sorrows,  and 
perhaps  her  mOf  in  contrite  tears. 

As  such  thoughts  sw^  througfa  my  miad,  I  feit  a  pleasore  in  «ngKng 
out  particular  figures  and  groups  which  interested  me,  from  their  pecuh- 
arity  of  costnme,  or  from  their  deyotional  fervour.  Amongst  otners,  a 
litUe  to  my  left,  I  remarked  a  band  of  mountaineers  from  Calabria,  fer 
such  I  judffed  tliem  to  .be  from  thör  wild  and  picturesque  garb.  Deeply 
was  eveiy  mdiyidual  of  this  little  knot  of  peasantry  impressed  by  the  oere« 
monial.  Every  eye  was  humUy  cast  aown ;  erery  knee  beut ;  eyery 
band  was  either  occupied  in  graspine  the  HtÜe  crucifix  snspended  from 
its  owner*s  neck,  in  telling  the  beads  of  bis  rosaiy,  or  fenrendy  crossed 
upon  bis  bare  and  swarthy  breast 

While  ga&ng  upon  this  group,  I  chanced  upon  an  individual  whom  I 
had  not  hidierto  notioed,  and  who  now  iiresistibiy  attracted  my  attention. 
Though  a  Httle  remored  from  the  Caiabrian  mountaineers,  and  reelining 
against  the  marble  walls  of  the  church,  he  evidently  belonged  to  tbe 
same  Company;  at  least  so  bis  attiie  seemed  to  inmcate,  uiough  the 
noble  cast  of  nis  countenance  was  far  superior  to  that  of  bis  comrades. 
He  was  an  old  man,  with  a  fiice  of  the  nne  antique  Roman  stamp— a 
hold  outline  of  prominent  nose,  rugged  and  imperious  brow^  and  proudly- 
cut  chin.  His  head  and  chin,  as  well  as  bis  naked  breast,  were  frt)6ted 
over  with  the  snowy  honours  of  maoy  winters,  and  their  hoar  ap- 
pearance  contrasted  strikingly  with  the  tawny  hue  of  a  skin  almost 
as  dark  aod  as  lustrous  as  poHshed  oak.  Peasant  as  he  was,  there 
was  something  of  grandeur  and  majesty  in  this  old  man's  demeanour 
and  physiognomy.  His  head  dedined  backwards,  so  as  completely  to 
expose  his  long  and  muscular  throat.  His  arms  htmg  lisüessly  by  his 
side;  one  band  drooped  upon  the  pavement,  the  other  was  placed  withia 
his  breast :  his  eyes  were  closed«  The  old  man's  garb  was  of  the  coarsest 
fabric ;  he  wore  little  beyond  a  shirt»  a  loose  vest,  a  sort  of  sheep-ftkiii 
doak,  and  canvas  leggiags  bound  around  with  leathem  thongs.  His 
appearance,  however,  was  abore  his  condition ;  he  became  his  rags  as 
proudly  as  a  prince  would  bare  become  his  ermined  rohe. 

The  more  1  scrutinised  the  rigid  lines  of  this  old  man's  countenance^ 
the  more  1  became  satisfied  that  many  singular,  and  perhaps  not  whoOy 
guütless,  erents  were  connected  with  his  hutory.  The  rosary  was  in  his 
band — the  cross  upon  bis  breast— the  beads  were  untold — ^the  cruciflx  un« 
clasped — no  breatn  of  prayer  passed  his  Ups.  His  hoe  was  tumed 
heavenward,  but  his  ^es  were  dosed,— he dared  notopen  them.  Why 
did  he  come  thither,  if  he  did  not  venture  to  pray  ?  Wny  did  he  assume 
a  penitential  attitude,  if  he  fdt  no  penitenoe  ? 

So  absorbed  was  I  in  the  perusal  of  the  workin^  of  tlus  old  man's 
countenance,  as  to  be  scarody  consdous  that  the  semce  of  high  maas  was 
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«xmdudedly  and  the  crowd  witbin  the  holy  pile  &8t  dispenmg.  The  miuic 
vas  hushedy  the  robed  prelates  and  their  tram  had  disf^peared,  joyous 
dames  weie  hastezmig  along  the  marble  akles  to  their  equipages ;  all, 
aaTe  a  few  kneeüng  fi^ures  near  the  chapels,  were  departing ;  and  the 
old  man,  awaie,  from  the  stir  and  hum  prevailing  around,  thät  the  cere- 
monial  waa  at  an  end,  arose,  stretched  out  his  ann  to  one  of  his  comrades^ 
a  yonth  who  had  joined  him,  and  prepared  to  follow  the  conoourse. 
.  Was  he  xeally  blind?  Assuredlynot.  Besides^hedidnotwalklikeasone 
habitoated  to  tne  direst  calamity  that  can  be&Il  our  nature.  He  stag- 
gered  in  bis  gut,  and  reeled  to  and  fro.  Yet  wberefiore  did  he  not  Ten» 
tore  to  undose  Ins  eyes  within  the  temple  of  the  Most  High  ?  What  would 
I  not  have  given  to  be  made  aoquainted  \rath  his  history!  For  I  feit  that 
it  must  be  a  singolar  one. 

I  might  satisfy  my  curiosity  at  once.  He  was  moving  slowly  forward» 
nided  by  his  comrade.  In  a  few  seconds  it  wonld  be  too  late — ^he  would 
have  yanished  from  my  sight.  With  hasty  footsteps  I  followed  him  down 
tfae  church,  and  laid  my  band»  with  some  violence,  upon  his  Shoulder. 

The  old  man  started  at  the  touch,  and  turned.  Now,  indeed,  his  eyes 
were  opened  wide,  and  flashing  fiill  upon  me, — and  sudli  ejes !  Hereto- 
fore  I  had  only  dreamed  of  8uc£.  Age  had  not  quenched  their  lightning, 
and  I  quailed  beneath  the  fierce  glances  which  he  threw  upon  me.  But 
if  I  was,  at  first,  surprised  at  the  display  of  anger  which  I  had  called  forth 
in  him,  how  much  more  was  I  astonished  to  behold  the  whole  expression 
of  his  countenance  suddenly  change.  His  eyes  continued  fized  upon  mine 
as  if  I  had  been  a  basüisk.  Apparently  he  oould  not  arert  them ;  while 
bis  whole  firame  shivered  with  emotion.  I  advanced  towards  him ;  he 
ahiank  backwards,  and,  but  for  the  ttmely  aid  of  his  companion,  would 
have  frllen  upon  ihe  payement. 

At  a  loss  to  conoeive  in  what  way  I  could  have  occasioned  him  so 
mach  alaim,  I  rushed  forward  to  the  asnstance  of  the  old  man,  when 
his  son,  for  such  it  subsequendy  appeared  he  was,  rudely  repelled  me,  and 
thrust  bis  hand  into  hb  girdle  as  £f  to  seek  for  means  to  prerent  further 
mtenerenoe. 

Meanidhile  the  group  had  been  increased  by  the  arriiral  of  a  third 
party,  attracted  by  the  ciy  the  old  man  had  uttered  in  falling.  The  new 
oomer  was  an  Itauan  gentleman,  somewhat  stricken  in  years ;  of  stem 
and  stately  deportment,  and  with  something  sinister  and  forbidding  in  bis 
aspect.  He  was  hastaung  towards  the  old  man,  but  he  suddenly  stopped, 
and  was  about  to  retire  when  he  encountered  my  gaze.  As  our  eyes 
met  he  started ;  and  a  terror,  as  sudden  and  lively  as  that  exhibited  by 
die  old  man,  was  at  onee  depicted  in  his  features. 

My  suiprise  was  now  beyond  all  bounds,  and  I  continued  for  some 
moments  speecbless  with  astonishment.  Not  a  little  of  the  inexplicable 
awe  which  afiected  die  old  man  and  die  stranger  was  communicated  to 
myself«  Altogedier,  we  formed  a  mysterious  and  terrible  triangle,  of 
wnich  eaeh  säe  bore  some  stränge  and  unintellig^ble  relation  to  the 
odier. 

The  new-comer  first  recovered  bis  composure,  though  not  without  an 
effSort  Coldly  tuming  his  heel  upon  me,  he  walked  towards  the  old  man 
and  shook  him  forciUy.  The  latter  shnnk  from  his  grasp,  and  endea- 
Tonred  to  ayoid  him  ;  but  it  was  imposable«     The  stranger  whispered  a 
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Aw  wofOB  in  1118  cBTy  of  wfaißhy  fima  iMA-gintiives  bebig^  dixiBeted  tovsidi 
m jaelfy  I  could  gvess  die  import  The  dd  man  repÜM.  His  actton  m 
doing  80  was  ihat  of  sappfication  and  deqpair.  The  Btnmger  xetorted  in 
a  wild  and  rAiooeab  manner,  and  even  stamped  imon  the  groand;  bat 
the  old  man  still  eontintied  to  ding  to  the  knees  of  ins  supetior. 

**  Weaky  snperstitious  Ibol  I''  at  lengih  exdaimed  the  stimiigery  ^<  I  will 
waste  no  moie  words  npon  thee.  Do,  or  say,  what  ihon  wüt ;  hnt  he* 
wäre !"   And  spurrnng  him  hanehtilj  back  wilh  bis  foot»  he  strode  ovn^. 

The  old  man's  leverend  head  strnek  against  the  marUe  floor.  Wb 
temple  was  eut  open  by  the  £ül,  and  blocä  gnshed  in  tonents  from  the 
woimd.  Recovenng  bimself,  he  started  to  bis  feet — ^a  knife  wae  in- 
stantly  in  his  band,  and  he  wonld  ^have  puisued  and  doubdess  slain  bis 
aggressor,  if  he  had  not  been  foici£ly  withheld  by  bis  son,  and  by  a  priest 
who  had  joined  them. 

^*  Malediziane  r  exdaimed  the  old  man«— ^^a  bbw  firom  kirn — &ata 
that  band  !  I  will  stab  bim,  though  he  were  at  the  altar's  foot ;  thoug^ 
he  had  a  thousand  ÜTes,  each  should  pay  for  it.  Release  me,  Paolo ! 
rdease  me !  for,  W  Heaven  I  he  dies  !" 

^^  Peace,  fiither  r  cried  the  son  ;  still  stroggling  with  bim. 

^  Thou  art  not  n^  son,  to  hinder  my  revenge  !**  shooted  the  enraged 
fatber.  '^  Dost  not  see  tbis  blood — my  blood — thy  fiibther's  blood  ? — and 
thou  holdest  me  bade !  Thou  sbouldst  haye  Struck  him  to  the  earth  fer 
the  deed — bat  he  was  a  noUe^  and  thou  daiedst  not  lift  thy  band  against 
himr 

"  Wouldst  thou  have  had  me  slay  him  in  tbis  holy  place  ?''  exdaimed 
Fäolo,  reddening  with  anger  and  suppressed  emotion. 

"  No,  no,''  retumed  Ae  old  man,  in  an  altered  voioe  ;  ^  not  bere, 
not  hercy  though  'twere  but  just  retribution.  But  I  will  find  other  means 
of  yengeance.  I  will  denounce  him — I  will  betray  all,  though  it  cost  me 
my  own  life  !  He  shall  die  by  the  hands  of  the  common  executioner ; — 
there  is  one  shall  testify  for  me  !*'     And  he  pointed  to  me. 

Again  I  advanced  towaids  him. 

*^  J£  thou  hast  aught  to  disdose  pertaining  to  the  Holy  Cbnidi,  I  am 
ready  to  listen  to  thee,  my  son,"  said  the  priest ;  ^  but  reflect  weil  ere 
thou  bringest  any  charge  thou  mayst  not  be  able  to  substantiate  againat 
one  who  Stands  so  high  in  her  esteem  as  bim  thou  wouldst  aocuse." 

The  son  gave  his  fatber  a  meaning  look,  and  whispered  somewhat  in 
his  ear.     The  old  man  became  suddenly  stilL 

*^  Rigbt,  right,''  said  he;  ^  I  have  bethought  me.  'Twas  but  a  blow. 
He  18  wealtby,  I  am  poor  ;  there  is  no  justice  for  the  poor  in  Bome." 

*^  My  purse  is  at  your  Service,"  said  I,  interfering  ;  '^  you  shall  haye  my 
aid." 

^*  Your  aid!"  echoed  the  old  man,  staring  at  me,  <^  will  you  assist  me^ 
signor?'* 

"Iwill." 

^  Enough.     I  may  daim  fulfilmeot  of  your  promise." 

*'  Stop,  old  man,"  I  ss^d ;  '^  answer  me  one  question  ere  you  depait. 
Whence  arose  your  recent  terrors  ?" 

^  You  shall  know  hereafter,  signor,*'  he  said ;  '^  I  most  now  b^one, 
We  shall  meet  again.  FdAow  me  not,"  he  contmued,  aeeing  I  waa 
bent  upon  obtaining  fuither  esj^bamtion  of  the  mystery.     '^  Yoa  will  laazn 
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j  nywf  and  oidjr  BBÜBogut  my  Sftfotjr*  .4<i&liPy  gignm',^  aad  ^lilii 
bastj  Steps  he  qmtted  the  chuzch»  aecompaiued  hy  bis  soiu 

'<  Wkoii  that  old  man  ?*  I  demanded  ot  ihd  priest. 

^'  I  am  as ignomitas  y(Hir8elf,".heieplied,  *'  mit  he  mustbe  k>oked  tO| 
he  talkB  threiSenine^."    And  he  beckoned  to  an  attendant. 

**  Who  waa  he  wno stmok  him?"  was  my  nezt  inquiiy. 

**Oaß  of  onr  weakhiest  nobles/'  he  rephed,  '^and  an  assnred  firiend  at 
the  chuTch.  We  could  ill  spare  him.  Do  not  lose  sight  of  them»*' 
he  added  to  the  attendant,  **  and  let  the  sbirri  track  ihem  to  their  hannts* 
They  most  net  he  snffiBred  to  go  forth  to-night.  A  few  hours'  restraiat 
irill  cool  tbeir  hot  Cakbrian  blood." 

*^  B«t  the  name  of  the  noUe^  &ther  ?"  I  said,  renewing  my  inquiries. 

^  I  must  dedine  further  auestionmg,"  returned  the  priest,  coldly.  ^<  I 
haye  other  ooeopation ;  ana  meanwhile  it  will  be  well  to  haye  these  stains 
effiK^d,  whidk  may  eise  bring  scandal  on  these  holy  walls.  You  will  ex« 
cnse  me,  my  son.**     So  saying,  he  bowed  and  retiied. 

I  made  nmtlesB  inqoiries  &>r  the  old  man  at  the  door  €i  the  chuich. 
He  waa  gone ;  none  of  the  bystanders  who  had  aeen  him  go  forth  knew 
iriuther. 

Stong  by  curiosity,  I  wandered  amid  the  most  un£reqiiented  quar» 
ien  of  Borne  throaghout  the  day,  in  the  hope  of  meeting  with  the 
old  CalabriaD,  but  in  yain.  As,  howeyer,  I  entered  the  court-yard  of  my 
iMtUf  I  £NMied  I  discoyered,  amongst  the  lounging  assemblage  gathered 
round  the  door,  the  dark  eyes  of  the  younger  mountaineer.  In  this  I 
night  haire  been  mistaken  ;  no  <me  answering  to  bis  descriplion  had 
hem  Seen  near  the  hooae. 

n. 

THB  MASCRXSA« 

üne  chose  t^n^breiue  fiut  par  deshommes  ten6breiiz. — ^Lucsece  Bobqia. 

On  the  same  night  I  bent  my  steps  towards  the  Colosseum  ;  and,  fiiU 
of  my  adyenture  of  the  morning,  found  mysel^  not  without  apprehension, 
inyofyed  wi^iin  its  lahyrinthine  passages.  Aecompanied  by  a  monk, 
who,  with  a  small  hom  lantem  in  bis  band,  acted  as  my  guide,  I  fimcied 
that,  by  its  nnoertain  light,  I  could  discoyer  steakhy  figures  luridng 
within  the  shades  of  the  ruin. 

Whaleyer  suspiciona  I  might  entertain,  I  pursued  my  oourse  in  silence. 
Emergiog  firom  the  «omt^iono,  we  stood  upon  the  steps  of  the  colossal 
smpfaäheatre.  The  fange  pile  was  bathed  in  rosy  moonUght,  and  reared 
itself  in  serene  majesty  betöre  my  yiew. 

While  indulging  in  a  thonsand  speculations,  ooeasioned  by  the  hour 
and  the  spot,  I  suddenly  perceiyed  a  figure  on  a  point  of  the  ruin  imme« 
diatdy  aooye  me.  Notning  but  the  head  was  yisiUe;  but  that  waa 
placea  in  hold  relief  agaiost  the  beanung  sky  of  night,  and  I  recogniaed 
tt  at  onoe.  No  nobler  Roman  head  had  eyer  graced  the  circus  when 
Bome  was  in  her  lemth.  I  shouted  to  the  dd  Calabrian,  fer  he  it  was 
I  beheld.  Almost  ere  the  sound  had  left  my  Ups,  he  had  disappearedi 
I  made  known  what  I  had  seen  to  the  monk.  He  was  alarmed — ^urged 
eor  instant  departure^  and  adyised  me  to  seek  the  assistance  of  the  sen- 

1  stalioned  at  A»  entrance  to  the  pile.    To  this  proposal  I  assented; 
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and  haTin^f  descended  the  YBSty  stens,  and  croised  the  open  areoa,  vm 
arrived,  without  molestation,  at  the  ooor-way. 

The  sentinel  had  allowed  no  one  to  pass  him.  He  retomed  with  me 
to  the  ciicus;  and,  after  an  ineffectixal  search  amongst  the  niinsy 
Tolunteered  his  Services  to  accompany  me  homewarda  through  the  Forum» 
I  declined  his  offer,  and  shaped  my  course  towards  a  lonesome  vicolo  on 
ihe  right.  This  was  oourting  danger;  but  I  cared  not,  and  walked 
dowly  forward  through  the  deserted  pkoe. 

Scarcely  had  I  proceeded  many  paoes,  when  I  heaid  fbotsteps  swifUy 
approaching ;  and,  ere  I  could  tum  round,  my  arms  were  seiaed  from 
liehind,  and  a  bandage  was  passed  across  my  eyes.  All  my  efforts  at 
liberation  were  unavailing;  and,  after  a  briet  struggle,  I  lemained 
passive. 

''  Make  no  noise,**  said  a  voice  which  I  knew  to  be  that  of  the  old 
man,  ''  and  no  härm  shall  befiill  you.  You  must  come  with  us.  Ask 
no  questions,  but  foUow." 

I  suffered  myself  to  be  led,  wiihout  further  Opposition,  whithersoever 
they  listed.  We  walked  for  it  might  be  half  an  hour,  mnch  beyond  the 
waÜs  of  Rome.  I  had  to  scramble  through  many  ruins,  and  firequenüy 
atumbled  over  inequalities  of  ground.  I  now  feit  ihe  fresh  breese  of  night 
blowing  over  the  wide  campagna,  and  my  oonductors  moved  S¥>ifbly  on- 
wards  as  we  trod  on  its  elastic  turf. 

At  length  they  came  to  a  halt  My  bandage  was  removed,  and  I 
beheld  myself  beneath  the  arch  of  an  aqueduct>  which  spanned  the  moon- 
lit  piain.  A  fire  was  kindled  beneath  the  arch,  and  the  raddy  fiame 
licked  its  walls.  Around  the  blaze  were  nouped  the  litde  band  of 
peasantry  I  had  beheld  within  the  church,  m  various  and  pictuiesque 
attitttdes.  They  gpreeted  my  oonductors  on  their  arrival,  and  glanced 
mqmsilively  at  me,  but  did  not  speak  to  me.  The  eider  Calabrian,  whom 
they  addressed  as  Cristofano,  aaked  for  a  glass  of  aequaviU^  which  he 
handed  respectfully  to  me.  I  declined  the  offer,  but  he  pressed  it  upon 
me. 

'^  You  will  need  it,  signor,"  he  said  ;  "  you  have  mndi  to  do  to-night* 
Tou  fear,  perhaps,  it  is  drugged.    Behold  V*    And  he  drank  it  off. 

I  could  not,  after  this,  refuse  his  pledge.  ''  And  now,  signor,**  said 
ihe  old  man,  removing  to  a  little  distance  from  the  group,  '^  may  I  crave 
a  Word  with  you — your  name  ?" 

As  I  had  no  reason  for  withholding  it,  I  told  him  how  I  was  called. 

''  Hum !     Had  you  no  relation  of  the  name  of  —  ?" 

^'None  whatever."  And  I  sighed,  for  I  thonght  of  my  desolate 
condition. 

^^  Strange !"  he  muttered  ;  adding  with  a  grim  smile, — ^^  bat»  however^ 
likenesses  are  easily  accounted  for.^ 

'<  What  likeness  7*  I  asked.  ''  Whom  do  I  resemble  ?  and  what  is  the 
motiye  of  your  inexplicable  conduct  ?" 

<<  You  diall  hear,"  he  replied,  frowning  gioomily.  ^'  Step  aside,  and 
let  US  get  within  the  shade  of  ihese  arches,  out  of  the  leacn  of  yonder 
listeners.     The  tale  I  have  to  teil  is  for  your  ears  alone." 

I  obeyed  him  ;  and  we  stood  beneath  the  shadow  of  the  aqueduct. 

^  Years  ago,"  began  the  old  man,  *<<  an  Englishman,  in  all  respects 
jesembling  yourself,  equally  well  favoured  in  person»  and  eqnally  young» 
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eune  to  Rome,  and  took  up  bis  abode  witbin  tbe  etemal  <Atj*  He  was 
of  high  rank  in  his  own  country»  and  was  treated  with  the  distinction  dne 
to  hu  exalted  Station  here.     At  that  time  I  dwelt  with  the  Marchese 

di .     I  was  bis  oonfiden^  servant— bis  adviser — his  friend.     I  had 

fived  with  his  &ther — carried  hixn  as  an  in&nt — sported  with  bim  as  a 
boy — loved  and  senred  bim  as  a  man.  Loved  bim,  I  say  ;  for,  despite 
bis  treatment  of  me,  I  lored  bim  then  as  much  as  I  almor  bim  now« 
Well !  signor,  to  my  story.  If  his  yoath  had  been  pio6igate,  his  man- 
bood  was  not  less  depraved ;  it  was  devoted  to  cold,  calculating  liber- 
tintsm.  Soon  after  he  suoceeded  to  the  estates  and  title  of  his  father,  he 
mamed.  That  he  loved  bis  bride,  I  can  scarcely  believe ;  for,  thongh 
Le  was  wildly  jealous  of  her,  he  was  bimself  unfiEdtbful,  and  she  knew  it. 
In  Italy,  revenge,  in  such  cases,  is  easily  witbin  a  woman's  power;  and, 
fbr  anght  I  know,  the  marchesa  might  have  meditated  retaliation.  My 
loid,  however,  took  the  alarm,  and  thought  fit  to  retire  to  his  villa  withotub 
the  citv,  and  fbr  a  time  remained  seduded  witbin  its  walls.  It  was  at 
tbis  cnsis  that  the  Englisbman  I  baye  before  mentioned  arrived  in  Rome. 
My  lady,  wbo  mingled  litde  with  the  gaieties  of  the  cit^,  had  not  beheld 
bim;  bot  she  could  not  bave  been  unacquainted  with  mm  by  report,  as 
eyery  tongae  was  loud  in  his  praises.  A  rumonr  of  bis  sucoesses  with 
other  dames  had  reached  my  lord;  nay,  I  havereason  to  belieye  that  he 
bad  been  tbwarted  by  the  handsome  EngUshman  in  some  other  quarter, 
and  he  sedulously  prevented  their  meeting.  An  interview,  however,  did 
take  place  between  them,  and  in  an  unexpeeted  manner.  It  was  the 
CQStom  then,  as  now,  npon  particular  oocasions,  to  drive,  dming  the  beats 
of  Summer,  witbin  the  Piasza  Navona,  which  is  flooded  with  water.  One 
evening  the  marchesa  drove  thitber :  she  was  unattended,  exoept  by  my- 
aelf.     Cur  carriage  bappened  to  be  stationed  near  that  of  the  yomig  £ng» 


''The  marchesa  was  beantifi]],  nodonbt  ?'  Isaid,intemiptinghim. 

''Most  beaatifuir  he  replied,  <<and  so  your  comitryman  seemed  to 
ifaink,  for  he  was  lost  in  admiration  of  her.  I  am  not  much  versed  in 
ihe  langoage  of  the  eyes,  but  bis  were  too  eloquent  and  expressive  not  to 
be  understood.  I  watched  my  mistress  narrowly.  It  was  evident  from 
her  ^lowinflp  cheek,  ihough  her  eyes  were  cast  down,  that  she  was  not  in* 
sensible  to  bis  regards.  She  tumed  to  play  with  her  dog,  a  lovely  littLe 
greybound,  which  was  in  the  carriaM  besicto  her,  and  ]|atted  it  carelessly 
with  the  glove  which  she  beld  in  ber  band.  The  animal  snatcbed  tlie 
g^ove  from  her  giasp,  and,  as  be  bounded  backwards,  feil  over  the  car- 
riage side.  My  lady  utteied  a  screaxn  at  the  sight,  and  I  vras  preparing 
to  extricate  the  strugglinff  dog,  when  the  Englishman  plunged  into  the 
irater.  In  an  instant  he  had  restored  ber  favoutite  to  the  marchesa,  and 
xeeeived  her  wärmest  aeknowledgments.  From  that  moment  an  intimacy 
eommenoed,  which  was  destined  to  produoe  the  most  fiital  consequences 
to  both  parties.*' 

**  Did  yon  betray  them  V*  I  asked,  somewbat  impatiently. 

'^I  vras  then  the  blind  tool  of  the  marchese.  laid  so,**  replied  the  old 
man.  '<  I  told  bim  all  particulars  of  the  interview.  He  beard  me  in 
nlence,  but  grew  asby  pale  with  suppressed  rage.  Bidding  me  redonUe 
my  vi^lance^  be  left  me.  My  lady  vras  now  scarcely  ever  out  of  my 
sight ;  when  one  evening,  a  few  days  after  wbat  bad  oocurred,  she  walked 
fivth  alone  npon  the  garden*terrace  of  the  villa.    Her  guitar  was  in  bar 
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band,  and  her  favonrite  dog  by  her  aub.  I  was  at  a  htde  distanee,  but 
wholly  nnperoeived.  She  atriiok  a  few  plaintive  chordB  upon  her  instn»- 
meaty  and  ihea,  lestmg  her  chin  upoa  her  white  and  rounded  arms, 
seemcd  lost  in  tender  reverie.  WouJd  yaa  had  seen  her,  signor,  as  I 
beheld  her  ihen,  or  as  one  oiher  bdield  her  I  you  would  admowledge 
that  you  had  never  met  with  her  equal  in  beanty.  Her  raven  hair  feil  in 
tUck  tresses  over  Shoulders  of  dazzlmg  whiteness  and  the  most  pefüect  pro- 

Eordon.  Her  deep  dark  eyes  were  &own  languidly  on  the  ground,  and 
er  radiant  featores  were  charged  with  an  ezpression  of  profound  and 
pensive  pasnon. 

<*  In  this  mnsing  attitode  she  continoed  for  some  minntes,  when  she 
was  aroused  by  the  gambols  of  her  dog,  who  bore  in  bis  mouth  a  glove 
whidi  he  had  found.  As  she  took  it  from  bim,  a  letter  dropped  upon  the 
flöor.  Had  a  serpent  glided  from  its  folds,  it  could  not  have  startled  her 
more.  She  gazed  upon  the  paper,  offendei  but  irresolute.  Yes,  she  was 
irraolute ;  and  you  may  conjecture  the  rest.  She  paused  ;  and  by  that 
pause  was  lost.  With  a  shrmking  grasp  she  stooped  to  raise  the  letter. 
Her  cheeksy  wfaich  had  grown  deathly  pale,  again  kindled  with  bhishea 
aa  she  perused  it.  She  besitated — cast  a  bewildering  look  towards  the 
mansion — placed  the  note  within  her  bosom — and  plunged  into  the  orange- 
bower." 

"  Her  lover  awaited  her  there  ?" 

^  He  did«  I  saw  them  meet  I  heard  bis  frenned  words — bis  passion- 
ate  entreaties .  He  urged  her  to  fly — she  lesisted.  He  grew  more  urgent 
— more  impassioned.  She  uttered  a  £aint  cry,  and  I  stood  before  them. 
The  Englisnman's  band  was  at  my  throat,  and  bis  sword  at  my  breast» 
widi  the  swifitness  of  thought ;  and  but  for  the  screazns  of  my  mistress, 
that.  instant  mnst  have  been  my  last.  At  her  desire  he  reUnquished  bis 
hold  of  me  ;  but  her  cries  had  reached  other  ears,  and  the  mardiese 
arrived  to  avenge  bis  injured  honour.  He  paused  not  to  inquire  the 
aature  of  the  o&nce ;  but,  sword  in  hand,  assailed  the  Englishman,  bid- 
ding  me  remove  bis  lady .  The  clasb  of  their  steel  was  dxowned  by  her 
ahrieks  as  I  bore  her  away;  but  I  knew  the  strife  was  desperate.  Before 
I  gained  the  bonse  my  lady  had  fainted;  and,  committing  her  to  the 
ehaige  of  other  attendants,  I  retumed  to  the  terraoe.  I  met  my  master 
alowty  waUdng  homewards.  His  sword  was  gone — ^bis  brow  was  bent— 
he  shunned  my  sight.  I  knew  what  had  happened,  and  did  not  approadt 
faim.  He  sought  his  wife.  What  passed  m  that  interview  was  never 
disdosed,  but  it  may  be  g^uessed  at  fin>m  its  result.  That  night  the  mar» 
chesa  left  her  husband  s  halb — ^never  to  retum.  Next  mom  I  visited  the 
terraoe  wbere  she  had  reeeived  the  token.  The  glove  was  still  upon  tha 
ground.  I  picked  it  up  and  carried  it  to  the  marchese,  detailxng  the  whole 
occuirence  to  bim.  He  took  it,  and  vowed  as  he  took  it  theit  bis  ven- 
geaaGe  sbonld  never  rest  satisfied  tili  that  glove  had  been  steeped  in  her 
blood." 

'*  And  he  kept  his  vow  ?"  I  asked,  shuddeiing. 

^^  Many  months  elapsed  ere  its  aocomplishment  Italiaa  vengeanoe  is 
slow  but  sure.  To  all  outward  appearance,  he  had  forgotten  his  f aitbleaa 
wile.  He  had  even  formed  a  friendship  with  her  lover,  wbich  he  did  the 
more  effectuaUy  to  bUnd  his  ultimate  designs.  Meanwhile,  time  roUed 
an,  and  the  marohesa  gave  birth  to  a  duld-— the  offiming  of  her  ae- 
dnoerr 
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^  Gieaft  God  r  I  eiduBfid,  <' WM  that  cUld  a  bo7  r 

''  It  was— -but  listen  to  me.  My  tale  draws  to  a  dose.  One  nigiil^ 
dnriiig  die  absenoe  of  the  Engiiabnan,  by  secret  meana  we  entered  the 
pelaz«)  where  the  marchesa  randed.  We  wandeied  from  room  to  roen 
tili  we  caine  to  her  Chamber.  She  was  sleeping  with  her  infant  by  har 
side.  The  sight  maddened  the  maicheae.  He  woold  bare  stridcoi  the 
dnld,  bot  I  held  bade  his  band.  He  rdented.  He  bade  me  make  üißt 
die  door.  He  approached  the  bed.  I  beard  a  rosUe — a  scream.  A 
white  figore  sprang  firom  out  the  conch.  In  an  instant  the  ligbt  was 
eztingiiäied — ^there  was  a  blow — another— -and  all  was  OTer.  1  threw 
open  the  door.  The  mardbese  came  forth.  The  corridor  in  idiieh  we 
stood  was  flooded  with  moonlight«  A  glore  was  in  his  band — it  was 
dnppmg  with  blood.  His  oath  was  fulfilled — his  Tengeanoe  oomplete-— 
no^  not  eomplete,  fbr  the  Englishman  yet  lived." 

**  Whal  became  of  him?*'  I  inqnhred. 

«<  Ask  me  not/'  replied  the  old  man ;  ^^  you  were  at  the  Chiesa  Santa 
Mana  Magffiore  this  moming.  If  those  stones  could  speak,  they  mig^ 
teil  a  fearfiü  tale.** 

"  And  that  was  tbe  reason  you  did  not  daze  to  undose  your  eyes  within 
those  holy  predncts  ? — a  film  of  blood  floated  between  you  and  heaven." 

The  old  man  sbnddtfed,  bot  replied  not. 

**  And  the  child  ?"  I  asked,  aner  a  pause ;  ^*  what  of  Üieir  wretched 
offspring  ?" 

**  It  was  coaveyed  to  England  by  a  fiiend  of  its  dead  fiiktber.  If  he 
were  aÜTe,  that  boy  would  be  about  your  age,  signor." 

''  Indeed !"  I  seid  ;  a  honible  su^^icion  fiashing  aeross  my  aixnd. 

**  After  the  Englishman's  death,"  eontinned  Cnstofan<v  **  my  maates 
began  to  treat  me  with  a  coldneas  and  soroiobn  whidi  increased  daily.  I 
was  a  buiden  to  bim,  and  he  was  resolved  to  rid  himself  of  me.  I  spazed 
bim  the  trouble — quitted  Rome — sought  the  mountains  of  the  Abnüzi-— 
and  thenoe  wandered  to  the  ftstnesses  of  Calabna,  and  became— no  matter 
idbat.  Here  I  am,  Heaven's  appointed  minister  of  Tengeanee.  The 
marchese  dies  to-night  T* 

*'  To-night !  old  man,"  I  echoed,  honor-stricken.  '*  Add  not  crime  to 
crime.  If  he  has  indeed  been  g^ty  of  the  foul  o£fence  you  haye  namedf 
let  bim  be  dealt  with  aocording  to  the  ofFended  laws  of  the  eountry.  Do 
not  perrert  the  purposes  of  justice." 

''  Justice  r  echoed  Cristofano,  scomfully. 

^*  Ay,  justice.  You  are  poor  and  poweriess,  bnt  means  may  be  fonnd 
to  aid  you.     I  will  assist  the  rightful  course  of  vengeance." 

*'  Yon  tkatt  asost  it  I  hare  swom  he  shall  die  before  dawn,  and  the 
band  to  strike  the  blow  shall  be  yoors." 

"Mine!— neverr 

^  Your  own  bfo  will  be  the  penahy  of  your  obstinac^,  if  you  refase; 
Bor  will  your  refosal  save  bim.  By  the  Mother  of  Heayen,  he  dies !  and 
by  your  nand.  You  saw  how  he  was  Struck  by  yovr  resemblanoe  to  the 
yoong  Englishman  this  moming  in  tbe  chiesa.  It  is  wonderfiil  i  I  know 
not  who  or  what  you  are ;  but  to  me  you  are  an  Instrument  of  yengeanee» 
and  as  sudi  I  shall  use  you.  The  blow  dealt  by  ^ou  will  seem  the  wofk 
id  retribution  ;  and  I  care  not  if  you  strike  twice^  and  make  my  beart 
yonrsecondi 
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Ere  I  coiild  reply  he  called  to  hb  oQmndes,  and  in  a  few  molnents  -we 
were  speedimg  across  the  campagna. 

We  arrived  at  a  high  wall :  the  old  man  oonducted  ns  to  a  postem  gäte^ 
vhich  he  opened.  We  entered  a  garden  filled  with  orange-treeSy  the 
perfume  of  whieh  loaded  the  midni^t  air.  We  heard  the  splash  of  a 
fountain  at  a  dbtance,  and  the  thiiuing  notes  of  a  nigfatingale  amonest 
some  taller  treea.  The  moon  hung  like  a  lamp  over  the  belvidere  of  the 
proud  Tilla.  We  strode  alon^  a  wide  terraoe  edged  hy  a  marhle  halua- 
trade.  The  old  man  pointed  to  an  open  summer-house  terminating  the 
walk,  and  gave  me  a  significant  look,  but  he  spoke  not  A  window  thrown 
open  admitted  us  to  Qie  hoiue.  We  were  within  a  hall  crowded  with 
statnes,  and  traversed  noiselessly  its  marble  floors.  Pasdng  through  se* 
veral  Chambers,  we  then  mounted  to  a  oorridor,  and  entered  an  apartment 
whieh  formed  the  ante-room  to  another  beyond  it.  Placing  lua  finger 
npon  bis  lips,  and  making  a  sign  to  bis  comrades,  CristofiEUio  opened  a 
door  and  disappeared.  There  was  a  breathless  pause  for  a  few  minutes» 
diuing  whieh  I  listened  intently,  but  caught  only  a  fisdnt  sound  as  of  the 
snwpmg  of  a  lock. 

Presently  the  old  man  retumed. 

*'  He  sleeps/*  he  said,  in  a  low,  deep  tone  to  me, — '*  sleeps  as  bis  vic* 
tim  slept — sleeps  without  a  dream  of  remorse ;  and  he  shail  awaken,  as 
she  awoke,  to  despair.     Come  into  bis  Chamber !" 

We  obeyed.     The  door  was  made  fast  within  side. 

The  curtains  of  the  oouch  were  witbdiawn,  and  the  moonligbt  streamed 
füll  upon  the  &ce  of  the  sleeper.  He  was  bushed  in  proround  repose» 
No  Tisions  seeroed  to  bannt  bis  peaceful  slumbeis.  Could  guilt  sleep  so 
soundly  ?     I  half  doubted  the  old  man*s  story. 

Plaang  us  within  the  shadow  of  the  canopy,  Cristofano  t^imroacbed 
ihe  bed.  A  stiletto  glitteied  in  bis  band.  ^  Awake !"  he  cned,  in  a 
voice  of  thonder. 

The  sleeper  started  at  the  summons. 

I  watched  bis  countenanoe.  He  read  Cristofano's  errand  in  bis  eye. 
But  he  quailed  not. 

^'  Cowardly  assassin  !**  he  cried ;  '^  you  bave  well  oonsulted  your  own 
safety  in  stealing  on  my  sleep." 

**  And  who  tauffht  me  the  lesson  7^  fiercely  intemipted  the  old  man. 
*^  Am  I  the  first  wat  have  stolen  on  midnight  slumber  ?  Gaze  npon  this? 
Wben  and  how  did  it  acquire  its  dye  ?"  and  he  held  foHh  a  glove,  whieh 
looked  blackened  and  stamed  in  the  moonligbt. 

The  marchese  groaned  aloud. 

**  My  cabinet  &oken  open !"  at  lengdi  he  ezdaimed — **  villun  !  bow 
dared  you  do  this  ?  But  why  do  I  T&ve  ?  I  know  with  whom  I  have  to 
deaL''  Uttering  these  words  he  sprung  finom  bis  couch  with  the  Intention 
of  grapplinff  with  the  old  man  ;  but  Cristo&no  retreated,  and  at  that 
instant  the  brigands  who  mshed  to  bis  aid  thrust  me  forwaid.  I  was  üoe 
to  face  with  tne  marchese. 

The  upparition  of  the  murdered  man  could  not  bare  staggered  bim 
more.  His  limbs  were  stiffened  by  the  shock,  and  he  remained  in  an 
attitude  of  freeang  terror. 

''  Is  he  come  for  vengeanoe  ?"  he  ejacolated. 

^<  He  b  I*'  cried  Cristofiino.      '<  Giro  bim  the  weapon  !"     And  a 
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fltSetio  was  ihnist  into  mj  haiicL  Bot  I  heeded  not  the  steeL  I  toie 
open  mj  boaom-^a  smaU  diamond  cross  was  within  the  folds. 

«  Do  you  reooDect.thifl?"  I  demanded  of  the  marcfaese. 

'^  It  was  my  wife's  !*'  he  shrieked  in  amazement. 

**  It  was  upon  the  infant's  bosom  as  he  slept  by  her  side  on  ihat  frtal 
night»"  said  CristofiBUio.     '^  I  saw  it  sparkle  there." 

^*  That  Infant  was  myself— that  wife  my  mother  !**  I  cried. 

"  The  murderer  Stands  before  you !     Strike !"  exclaimed  Ciisto&no. 

I  raised  the  dagger.     The  marchese  stined  not. — I  oould  not  strike. 

**  Do  you  hesitate  ?**  angrily  exclaimed  Cristofuio. 

**  He  has  not  the  courage/'  retumed  the  younger  Calabiian.  *'  Ton 
reproached  me  this  moming  with  want  of  filial  duty.  Behold  how  a  son 
can  avenffe  his  father  V*  And  he  plonged  bis  stiletto  within  the  bosom  of 
tu»  man£ese. 

"  Yaur  fiftther  is  not  yet  ayenged,  young  man !"  cried  CristoGuiOy  in 
a  terriUe  tone.     ''  Tou  alone  can  ayenge  him !" 

Ere  I  could  withdraw  its  point  the  old  man  had  mshed  upon  the  dag- 
ger which  I  held  eztended  in  my  graap. 

He  feil  withont  a  smgle  groan. 


THE  SÜNKEN  CITY. 

raOH  THB  OERICAK.OF  J.   BCÜLIJBB. 

Bt  Pbrct  Botd. 

These  floats  a  sound  far  o*er  the  deep  sea  ringing, 
Of  beUs  at  evenine  with  a  soft  low  cmme, 
Strange  tidings  of  a  Wonder-City  bringing, 
'*Neath  its  waye  whelm'd  in  the  olden  time* 

And  thongh  the  tide  of  ooean  erer  Streaming 
Washes  the  place  of  that  old  city's  grave, 
Its  golden  battlements  are  stiU  seen  gleaming 
At  ereningy  minor^d  in  the  ligfated  waye. 

And  once  the  boatman  who  has  seen  them  glisten 
In  the  dear  twilight  with  euchanted  ray. 
He  lingers  spell-bound  for  their  voice,  to  listen 
Though  rocks  rise  threat'ning  in  his  homeward  way. 

Thus  to  the  heart,  like  those  sweet  chimes,  comes  often 
A  Strange  sad  Toice  from  Memozy's  phantom  shore» 
And  wayward  thonghts  the  dreamer's  yision  soften, 
Of  lore  long  yaniah*d— to  retum  no  more. 

Hie  faded  mins  of  a  world  once  splendid, 

Now  deeply  buried  in  the  past  dim  sea, 

With  thoughts  and  hopes  that  long  ago  seem'd  ended 

In  dreams  of  midnight,  rise  again  to  me. 

Beneath  the  ray  which  memoiy^s  light  was  ffin^ng, 
I  long  to  yanish  in  those  dim  wayes  foam, 
And  angel  vcnces  to  my  spirit  singing» 
Call  me  to  the  old  Wonder-r 
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MEMOIRS  OF  A  PHTSICIAN. 

BT  AI.XXAirDXX   DOHA8. 

BooKiBxFnrr. 
INTRODÜCTION. 

CHAT.  L — ^HOITT  TOITNESBE. 

On  the  left  bank  of  ihe  BUne,  a  few  leag^es  distanoe  finom  the  Lnpe- 
ml  Cit7  of  WonD3|  and  dose  by  ediere  the  little  river  a£  Seltz  has  its 
ori^n,  the  first  ranges  of  mountains  roxiog  up,  whose  hristUnf  creats  ap- 
pear  to  fly  awi^  towards  the  north,  Uke  a  heid  of  affiighted  bnffiiloe^ 
.oisappeanng  in  the  mist. 

Tnese  mountains  which,  ahready  from  their  slopes,  domiaate  an  ahnost 
desert  country,  and  which  appear  to  form  a  train  to  the  highest  among 
them,  bear  eadi  a  name  that  is  indicative  of  their  form,  or  that  recalls  a 
tradition:  one  is  the  Kmg^s  Chair,  the  oliher  ihe  Stone  of  Eglantines,  this 
one  the  Rock  of  the  Falcons,  that  one  the  Serpent's  Crest.  The  most  ele- 
vated of  all,  the  one  that  rises  most  heayen-ward,  girdling  its  granite 
brow  with  a  crown  of  ruins,  is  the  *'  Thunder  Mount." 

When  evening  darkens  the  shadow  of  the  oak  trees,  when  the  last  rays 
of  the  sun  come  to  gild  as  they  die,  Üie  lofty  heads  of  this  family  of 

fiants,  it  seems  as  if  silence  came  downstep  by  step  from  their  subume 
eights  to  the  piain,  and  that  an  inidsible  and  powerftil  arm  developed 
from  their  flanks,  to  spread  it  over  the  world,  wearied  with  the  noises 
and  the  labours  of  the  day,  liiat  long  bloish  Teil,  in  the  depths  of  which 
ihe  Stars  sparkle.  Then  every  thing  passes  insensibly  firom  wakefulness 
to  sleep.     Every  thing  slumbers  alike  upoa  earth  and  in  tibe  air. 

Alone,  and  in  the  midst  of  this  olenoe^  the  little  river  of  which  we  have 
already  spoken,  the  Seltibach,  as  it  is  called  in  the  eoantry,  porsues  its 
mysterious  course  mider  the  pine  trees  on  its  banks,  and  althoc^  neither 
day  nor  night  arrest  it,  for  it  must  throw  itself  into  the  Rhine,  which  is  its 
etemity,  although  we  say  naither  day  nor  night  can  stay  its  onward 
course,  the  sand  in  its  bed  is  so  fresh,  its  reeds  are  so  flexible,  its  rocks  so 
well  matted  with  mosses  and  saxifisges,  that  not  one  of  its  waveletB 
are  heard  from  Morsheim,  where  it  commenoes,  to  Freiwenheim,  where 
it  ends. 

A  little  above  its  sources,  between  Albisheim  and  Kircheim-Poland,  a 
sinuous  road,  hollowed  out  between  two  abrupt  walls  and  furrowed ,  by 
deep  ruts,  ]eaiB  to  Danenfels.  Beyond  Danenfels  the  road  becomes  a 
path,  then  the  path  itself  diminishes,  is  effiu»ed  and  lost,  and  the  eye  seeks 
in  vain  for  any  thing  onr  the  sdll,  beyond  the  vast  slope  of  Mont  Ton- 
nerre,  whose  mysterioos  summit  so  often  visited  by  the  fire  of  the  Lord, 
has  placed  itself  behind  a  girdle  of  gveen  trees,  as  if  bdond  an  impe- 
netrable  wall. 

In  f act,  once  arrived  beneadi  these  trees,  bushy  as  the  oaks  of  ihe  ancient 
Dodona^  the  trayeller  can  continiie  his  jpiuney  widiout  bong  peroeived 
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fiomtibe  plam  evea  mooea  «bj,  Bnd  UBhone^werB  lie  xinging  iriih  Uide 
Ul%  like  a  Spanish  mtde,  die  fonnd  of  Üxe  bells  wfMild  not  be  heaid  ; 
wo»  ke  capansoned  witk  Telyet  and  gold^  like  aoi  emperoi^g  lione^  110t 
one  ray  of  gold  or  purple  would  pieroe  thiough  the  foliage,  so  eS&ö&welj 
does  the  tUokness  of  the  fimst  stifle  all  noise^  so  ^ectively  does  the 
ieoatv  o£ka  diadows  obscoie  all  colotin. 

StiA,  in  de  prooent  day,  iHnen  ike  moti  ekratod  mooLtunt  hofe  h^ 
tarne  neee  obeenrataiiea^  and  the  most  poeticallj  tecrihfe  legend«  only 
aiwakea  a  smile  of  dembt  iqpon  the  tiavdAer's  lips;  even  in  l£e  prewat 
day  tfais  aolitiide  tetrifieB  and  iienden  th»  part  cf  ihe  ooiBi^ 
ühat  only  a  few  hnts  of  moet  hnrnhle  aspect»  atraggleni  mm  the  neigk- 
boniDg  YiUageSy  appear  «t  eome  ^Babuioe  firom  this  magic  gkdk,  to 
tesC^  to  the  j^resenoe  of  man  m  this  coantiT. 

Those  who  inhalnt  theae  honaea  aeatterea  in  the  aditnley  aaa  milleEa^ 
«holet  therivermenily  griadtbeireoKn,  the  floor  of  "whidi  ihey  conrey 
to.  BockenhanaeB  and  to  Alaey,  or  ahepharda  irho,  on  leading  their  fiocka 
towaatme  on  the  moantan,  aometimea  tremUe,  they  and  their  doga,  at 
«the  noiae  of  aome  aged  pine  fiüling  £ram  deeanepitiide  in  the  unknown 
daptha  of  the  forest. 

For  die  asBoeiatimia  of  die  oounizy  an  Ingobriova,  ve  have  already 
aaid,  and  the  path-way  which  ia  loat  beyond  Danenfeb  in  the  midat  of  die 
mountain  heather,  haa  not  ahrays,  aa  the  braveat  are  heard  to  aay,  con- 
dncted  honeat  ChristianB  to  a  huboar  of  aafety. 

It  ia  eren  poaaible  that  one  of  ita  actnal  mhahitanta  may  haye  heaid 
related  fonnerly  by  hia  fitther  or  bis  grandfadier,  that  wbica  wo  aie  now 
gomg  to  endeavoor  to  relate  ouraehres. 

The  6dl  of  May,  1770,  at  die  hour  when  die  waten  of  the  greatri?er 
are  dnted  with  wnite  and  roee,  diat  ia  to  aay,  the  moment  wnan  for  all 
Bhingau  die  aon  deaoends  behmd  die  spire  of  the  cadiedxal  at  Straa«- 
bcagy  which  cata  it  into  two  hemiaphearea  of  fire :  a  man  coming  firom 
Hayence,  after  having  trayeraed  Alzey  and  Kirchdm  Poland,  made  hia 

Spearance  beyond  the  Silage  of  Danenfela,  followed  the  path  aa  long  aa 
»  padi  was  Tiaibley  and  when  erery  t»oe  of  a  road  waa  loat,  he  dia* 
mounted,  and  taldng  his  horse  by  die  bridle,  made  it  &6t,  withont 
heaitationy  to  the  neareat  pine  tree  of  die  reddnbtable  fbreat.  Tlie  aaimal 
neighed  widi  anxiety,  and  the  foreat  aeemed  to  quake  at  thia  nnaeeua- 
taned  noiaew 

^*  Well,  well !"  muttered  the  traveller,  ^'  be  qoiet,  my  good  Jerid ;  we 
haye  got  over  twelme  leagoes,  and  yon,  at  all  events,  haye  armed  at  die 
and  OT  yonr  jouniey/' 

And  the  traveÜer  attempted  to  pieroe  widi  hia  eye  into  die  leafjr 
depdia  bdore  bim ;  but  the  ahadowa  were  ao  opaque,  diat  only  black 
mawaca  were  to  be  aeen,  diat  were  baoked  by  maaaea  of  a  adU  deeper  Uadc 
This  fhiideas  examination  made,  the  travefier  tumed  to  the  aminaly  whoae 
Aiah  name  at  once  indicated  bis  oriein  and  hia  apeed,  and  taldng  bis 
kead  in  bodi  bis  kands,  he  branght  hia  amoking  noafcnla  eloae  to  hia 
laoadi* 

*^  Gpod  bye,  n^  braTo  kotae,''  he  aaid,  <<  if  I  do  not  aee  yon  again, 

-And  dieae  words  were  aoconmanied  by  a  rapid  glanee  irinch  the 
taavelkr  caat  aiDund  bim,  aa  if  he  eidier  feared  or  wished  to  be  oyer^ 
haanL    The  horae  ahook  ita  ailky  mane,  atnick  the  gioond  widi  ita  foot, 
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snd  neigbed  bb  it  would  hare  done  at  die  uiproach  of  a  lion  in  Ü10 
desert.  The  traveller  this  time  merely  shooK  his  head,  from  above 
below,  as  if  he  would  have  said»  ^^  You  are  not  wrong,  Jerid,  the  danger 
lies  here." 

But  then,  as  if  decided  befbrehand  not  to  resist  this  danger,  the 
adrentuTous  unknown  drew  from  the  bow  of  the  saddle  two  pistols,  witk 
chased  barreis  and  nlyer  gilt  Stocks,  then,  with  the  screw  of  their  ramrods^ 
he  unloaded  the one  after  the other,  and  threw  the  powder on dieground. 
This  Operation  oonduded,  he  plaoed  the  pistols  in  their  cases.  Tnat  was 
not  all.  Hie  trayeller  carried  at  bis  waist  a  sword  with  a  steel  handle  ; 
he  unbui^ed  the  girdle,  roUed  it  round  the  sword,  passed  the  whole  under 
the  saddle,  and  £BUBtened  it  wiih  the  stiirup-leathm,  so  that  the  point  of 
the  sword  oorresponded  to  the  groin,  and  the  handle  to  the  Shoulder  of 
Ae  horse.  At  length,  these  stränge  formalities  bebg  concluded,  the 
trayeller  shook  his  dustj  boots,  took  off  his  gloves,  expbred  his  pockets^ 
and  hanng  fonnd  in  them  a  small  pair  of  scLssors,  and  a  penknife  with  a 
tortoise-shell  handle,  he  cast  them  one  after  the  other  over  his  Shoulder, 
without  looking  where  they  feil.  This  accomplished,  after  having,  for 
the  last  time,  passed  his  band  oyer  the  buttocks  of  his  horse,  after  having 
breathed,  as  if  to  give  his  ehest  eveiy  possible  amount  of  dilatation,  the 
traveller  sou^ht  in  yain  for  eyen  the  trace  of  a  pathway,  and  seeing  none^ 
he  penetrated  into  the  forest  as  chance  directed  Hm. 

It  is  time,  we  think  now,  to  give  to  our  readers  an  ezact  idea  of  the 
traveller  whom  we  have  just  introduced  to  them,  and  who  is  destined  to 
plaj  an  important  part  in  the  oourse  of  our  history. 

He  who,  after  dismounting  from  his  horse,  had  ventured  so  boldly  into 
ihe  forest,  appeared  to  be  a  man  of  thirty  or  thirtytwo  years  of  age^ 
above  the  mean  height,  and  so  well  set,  that  one  could  peroeive  at  onoe 
that  both  skill  and  force  dwelt  in  his  flexible  and  muscular  limbs.  He 
was  dressed  in  a  kind  of  travelling  ooat,  of  black  velvet,  with  ^Id  buttons^ 
beneath  the  last  buttons  of  which  the  two  ends  of  an  embroidered  waist«- 
coat  showed  themselves,  while  his  limbs,  which  might  have  senred  as 
modeis  for  a  statuary,  were  encasedin  tight  leather  breeches  and  boots  oC 
▼amished  leather. 

As  to  bis  oountenanoe,  which  had  all  the  mobility  of  a  southem  tyw, 
it  was  a  singular  admixture  of  strength  and  craftiness ;  his  look,  whidi 
could  express  evenr  sentiment,  appeared,  when  it  rested  upon  any  one,  to 
throw  two  rays  of  light  into  the  person  contemplated,  that  were  destined 
to  light  up  ms  souL  His  brown  cheeks,  it  could  be  seen  at  once,  had 
been  tinged  by  a  sun  that  bumt  more  than  ours.  Lastly,  a  large  mouth, 
of  beautuul  form,  opened  just  suffieienüy  to  allow  a  double  row  of  mag- 
nificent  teeth  to  be  seen,  and  which  the  d^h  of  his  colour  caused  ta 
appear  still  wfaiter.  His  foot  was  long  but  slender ;  the  band  was  small 
hiut  muscular. 

Scarcely  had  the  person,  whose  portratt  we  have  Just  drawn,  advanced 
ten  paces  mto  the  dark  wood,  than  he  heard  rapid  footsteps  in  the  direc* 
tion  in  which  he  had  left  bis  horse.  His  first  movement,  a  movement  aa 
to  the  Intention  of  whidi  there  could  be  no  mistake,  was  to  retum  upon 
his  Steps  ;  but  he  restrained  himself ;  nevertheless,  being  unable  to  resost 
ihe  denre  of  knowing  what  had  heoome  of  Jerid,  he  rose  unon  the  top  of 
Us  toes  to  peer  through  a  small  opening  in  the  foHage,  ano,  led  away  by 
an  inyisible  band,  that  had  nnfestened  ms  bridle,  Jend  had  disi^peared. 
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The  fdrehead  of  the  unknown  oontmcted  sligiitlyy  and  sometifamg  Kke  a 
smOe  played  upon  liis  füll  cheeks  and  chiselled  lips,  as  he  continued  his 
Toad  töwards  toe  centre  of  the  forest.  For  some  time  the  extemal  twi- 
lighty  penetrating  throügh  the  trees,  guided  his  steps  ;  hut  soon  this  feehle 
help  railed  him ;  he  found  himself  in  ä  night  so  ohscure,  that  heing  no 
longer  ahle  to  see  where  he  put  his  foot,  and  being  probably  afiraid  of 
losing  himself,  he  stopped. 

'*  True,  I  came  as  &r  as  Danenfels,"  he  sud,  aloud,  ^'  for  from  May- 
ence  to  Danenfels  there  is  a  road  ;  true,  also,  I  came  from  Danenfels  to 
the  Black  Heath,  hecause  from  Danenfels  to  the  Black  Heath  there  is 
ä  pathway;  and  I  also  came  from  the  Black  Heath  here,  although  there 
was  neither  road  nor  pathway,  for  I  perceired  the  forest ;  bat  here  I  am 
oUiged  to  stop,  for  I  see  nothing." 

Scarcelv  haid  these  words  been  uttered,  in  a  half-French,  half-Sidlian 
dialect,  tnan  a  light  suddenly  showed  itself  at  a  distance  of  about  fifty 
paces  firom  the  traveller. 

"  Thanks,"  he  said ;  "  now  let  the  light  go  before,  I  will  fbllow  it" 

Immediately  the  light  moved,  without  Vibration  or  irregulär  movement, 
advancing  with  an  equal  and  steady  motion,  like  those  fantastic  flames 
upon  our  theatres,  whose  motions  are  regulated  by  the  scene-shifters.  The 
traveller  had  advanced  about  a  hundred  paces,  when  he  thought  that  he 
heard  a  breath  at  his  ear.     He  shuddered. 

"  Do  not  turn  round,"  sidd  a  voice  to  the  right,  "  or  you  are  dead  !** 

*'  Right,"  answered  Üie  traveller,  without  even  a  firown. 

"  Speak  not,"  said  a  voice  to  the  left,  "  or  you  are  dead !" 

The  traveller  bowed  without  speaking. 

'^But  if  you  are  afraid,"  articulatea  a  third  voice  whieh,  like  that  of 
Hamlet*s  father,  appeared  to  issue  from  the  beweis  of  the  earth,  ^'  if  you 
are  afraid  go  back,  that  will  intimate  that  you  renounce,  and  you  snaü 
he  allowed  to  retum  whence  you  came/* 

The  traveller  answered  by  a  wave  of  his  band,  that  intimated  **  for* 
ward,**  and  continued  his  way.  Ni^ht  was  so  dark  and  the  forest  so 
dense,  that  notwithstanding  the  light  that  preceded  htm  the  traveller 
kept  stumblin^  as  he  advanced.  The  flame  moved  onwards  for  nearly 
an  hour,  and  uie  traveller  foUowed  it  without  a  murmur  or  the  slie^htest 
Symptom  of  fear.  Suddenly  it  disappeared.  The  traveller  was  without 
the  forest.  He  raised  bis  eyes  ;  a  few  stars  gleamed  through  Üie  dimly- 
azured  heaven.  He  continued  tb  advance  in  the  direction  in  which  the 
light  had  disappeared,  but  he  soon  saw  rise  up  before  him  a  ruin,  the 
spectre  of  an  oid  casüe.  At  the  same  moment  his  foot  stmck  against 
some  rubbish.  In  an  instant  an  icy  object  was  girdled  on  liis  temples 
and  walled  in  his  eyes.  He  could  now  no  longer  see  even  the  darkness. 
A  fillet  of  meist  linen  imprisoned  his  head.  It  was  no  doubt  a  tinng 
agreed  to,  or  it  must  at  least  have  been  a  thing  that  he  anti<npated,  for 
he  made  no  efFort  to  remove  the  fillet.  Only  he  silently  stretched  forth 
his  band  as  a  blind  man  does  when  he  asks  ror  a  guido. 

The  gesture  was  understood,  for  at  the  same  moment  a  cold,  dry, 
bony  band  fieutened  itself  like  a  cramp-iron  upon  the  traveller's  fin^rs. 
He  feit  that  it  was  the  fleshless  hand  of  a  skeleton,  but  had  that  band 
been  endowed  with  Sensation  it  would  have  known  that  his  did  not 
tremble.     Then  the  traveller  feit  himself  dragged  rapidly  for  the  distance 
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of  iwo  hnndsed  yatia.    BoMeah^ ihe  handlet  go  faisy  die  iffleiSaUfirom 
Mb  luaniheid,  afndilie'iiiiiaioim  atopfMl:  i^liadarEbediUiihe  momut  of 


QtUSF,  IL— THS  SECSBT  <;01iCI<ATE. 

iv  ihe  Budrt  of  a  gkde  «usiDiinilBd  by  biioh  tvees  bald  with  M  «ffe, 
aroie  die  loweat  eteiy  of  OBe  of  tbose  joined  cesdes,  idbich  die  feudal 
jbaroBSfloweddiroiighaBtEkrQpeoiith^FetQiiid^m  dieciisadeB.  The 
finely  flcnktmed  porob,  eaeh  ca^j  of  wbich,  instead  of  amutilated  statue 
tumbled  d»wn  ofc  die  tot  of  die  wall,  ceyeakd  a  tuft  df  headi  or  «vild 
fiowers,  allowed  a  pale  and  wan  sky  to  be  pevceived  dBrough  ite  broken 

The  tia^reller  en  opeoing  bis  eyes  fbond  bimself  befbre  die  moist  and 
moss-dad  steps  of  die  principal  pordco  ;  die  pbaotom  widi  die  bony  band 
who  bad  oonducted  bmi  bither,  stood  upon  die  lowest  step.  A  long 
flhrond  enreloped  bim  £rom  head  to  foot,  under  d^  fblds  of  wlricb  bis  or- 
Ute  epaikled,  wbäe  'bis  ^esUeas  band  was  sfapetcbed  .towards  die  interior  of 
die  ruHie,  aad  appeared  to  indioate  to  die  traveller  as  tfae  tenn  of  bis 
jouniev,«n  afiartment  wbose  elevadon  above  the  soll  conoealed  die  lowar 
parts,  but  upon  wbose  cnimbling  coof  a  sombre  and  mysterious  ligbt  was 
Seen  to  play. 

Tbe  traveller  modded^  m  indmadon  of  bis  wütingness  to  follow.  Tbe 
pbantom  ascended  tbe  steps  slowly,  one  by  one  in  silence,  and  advanced 
into  die  mins;  the  unknown  followed  bim  widi  die  same  qniet  and  sc^nin 
tread  wifb  wiiidi  be  bad  bitberto  fegulatod  bis  marcb,  passed  orer  tbe 
aame  deven  st^  tbat  die  pbaotom  bad  passed  over  and  entered.  Bebind 
bim  tbe  door  of  diepiincipal  porch  <dosed  itself  with  a  noise  like  diat  of 
yibrating  brass.  The  pbantom  bad  stopped  at  die  entrance  of  a  cizcular 
saloon,  ligbtod  up  by  three  lampe  o^  a  greenish  bue.  Havxng  advanced 
ien  paoes  die  travelW  stopped  wo.  - 

**  Open  yonr  eyes,"  said  the  pbantom. 

'^  I  see/  replied  the  unknown. 

Drawing  with  a  proad  and  quiok  gestm«  a  sword  &om  beneadt  bis 
abroad,  die  pbantom  Struck  upon  a  oolumn  of  bronae  diat  answered  to  the 
Uow  by  a  metalHc  sound.  Immediately,  and  all  around  the  room  theo» 
vose  up  inmuBenUe  phaatoms  like  die  first,  each  axmed  widi  a  two-edged 
Bword,  «nd  they  took  their  plaoes  upon  oircular  steps,  over  which  the  green 
ligbt  of  die  three  lamps  pardcularly  reflected  itself  and  where  they  ap- 
peaced  by  their  oold  immoveability  Jike  statues  upon  their  pedestats. 
£adi  of  tnese  human  statues  stood  out  strangely  from  die  black  drapery 
diat  oovared  the  walls.  Seven  seats  were  plaoed  in  front  of  the  lowest 
fltep,  upon  diese  seats  six  phantoms,  who  appeared  to  be  chie&  were  seated, 
one  of  tbe  seats  was  vaoant.     He  who  was  upon  the  central  seat  arose. 

^'  How  many  are  we  bere,  brethren?*'  he  asked,  addressing  bimself  to 
die  aasembly. 

'*  Three  himdred,"  answered  tbe  phantoms,  widi  one  and  a  Single  voioe 
tbat  dnmdered  througb  ihe  saloon,  aad  then  lost  itself  upon  the  funereal 
diapory  on  the  wall. 

*<  Tnzee  hundredy"  replied  die  President^  <*  each  of  whom  represents  ten 
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thotisand  associatefl;  ihree  hnndred  swords  that  are  eqwd  io  Üuee  xaUHbns 
of  daggers."     Thea  iunmg  to  the  tnvelkr,  '^  WLat  do  yoa  waot?*'  he 


'^  To  see  ihe  light»"  answered  the  latter. 

**  The  paths  that  lead  to  -Aenouataai  ef  Areairelnjd  aad  difficalt,  are 
yoa  not  amdd  of  entering  upon  theai.?*' 

^*  I  fear  nothing." 

*'  Once  that  jou  shall  hare  taken  «  flke|>  m  advaDoe,  k  viU  nolongerbe 
permitted  to  you  to  ntHm.    Think  well  of  k." 

<<  I  will  onlj  stop  when  I  haare  aMained  the  end.'* 

'^  Are  you  ready  to  take  the  oath.?"* 

"  Dictate  it  to  me  and  I  will  repeat  k.** 

The  fneadflBtrftiflufl  hin  fasnd«  a&d  pcoDOimced  tbe  following  woxds  in  a 
slow  and  solenm  yoice. 

'*  In  the  name  of  the  cnunfied  Son,  swear  to  break  the  camal  bonds 
which  still  unite  you  with  f ather,  mother,  brodieis,  skter,  wife,  wlattonsy 
feieods,  kingSy  benefitotors,  and  all  bdngi  whataoeyer,  to  whom  you  may 
have  promised  faith,  obedience,  gratitude,  er  eervioe." 

The  traveller  lepeated,  with  a  firm  yoice,  the  woids  as  they  were  die- 
tated  to  him  by  the  president,  who,  passing  to  the  second  paragraplL  of 
the  oath,  went  on  with  the  same  solemnity. 

''From  this  moment  you  are  affinucbised  from  ihe  pretended  oath 
made  to  ihe  oonntry  and  the  iaws :  swear,  then,  to  reveal  te  the  new 
däef  ndiom  you  aeknowledge,  what  you  have  seen  or  done,  read  er 
hcBcd,  leamed  or  gneased ;  and  furtfaer,  to  seek  and  detect  that  which 
may  not  pnsent  iteelf  to  your  yision." 

The  President  stopped,  and  ihe  nnknown  repeated  the  words  wiudi  he 
hadjustheard. 

'^  Honour  and  respect  the  aqua  toffaiut^*  resumed  the  president,  wilb- 
irat  changing  bis  tone,  ^'as  a  prompt,  sure,  and  neeessary  means  of 
puxging  äe  eardi,  by  die  destruetion  or  besottmg  of  ihose  who  seek  to 
liüfy  truih,  or  to  tear  it  from  our  hands." 

An  edio  would  not  have  reproduoed  the  woids  more  ftith&illy  ijian  did 
the  unknown.     The  president  resumed  : 

"  Avoid  Spab,  STOid  Naples,  ayoid  ereiy  land  ihat  is  aecorsed ;  aroid 
the  temptation  of  rereaüng  any  thing  of  what  you  are  going  to  hear  or 
see ;  for  the  lightning  is  not  more  prompt  in  striking,  than  the  inyisible 
and  inevitable  knife  will  be  in  reaching  you,  in  "v^iateTer  qsot  you 
may  be.'* 

It  was  impossible,  notwithstanding  the  threat  whidi  was  eonyeyed 
in  the  last  words,.  to  detect  the  sHghtest  emotion  on  the  face  of  the  un- 
known, who  promouncaed  ihe  end  of  the  oaih  with  as  oalm  a  yoiee  as  he 
had  the  begimiing. 

'*  Now,"  continued  the  president,  *'  gird  the  brow  of  the  oandidate 
wkh  the  aacred  fiflet." 

Two  phsntoms  approached  ihe  unknown,  who  bowed  bis  head ;  one  oF 
ibem  |>laeed  upcm  ms  fordbead  a  mhan,  upon  whioh  were  sibrer  charao- 
ten»  interiadng  :die  figuie  of  our  Lady  of  Loretta,  while  the  other  tiei 
ihe  ends  behind.     This  done,  they  etood  on  one  aide  again,  leaying  the 


^'  What  do  yen  ask  for?*'  inquired  the  pretident. 
''  Three  things,"  answered  ihe  elect. 

c2 
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"Whatarethey?" 

"  The  band  of  iron,  the  sword  of  fire,  the  diamond  acales." 

"  Why  do  you  wish  for  the  band  of  iron  ?" 

«  To  stifle  tyranny." 

"  "Why  do  you  wish  for  the  sword  of  fire  ?' 

"  To  drive  the  impure  from  the  earth." 

''  Why  do  you  wish  for  the  diamond  scales  ?*' 

"  To  weigh  the  destinies  of  humaoity." 

**  Are  you  prepared  to  uudergo  the  usual  ordeals  ?" 

"  The  strong  are  prepared  for  eyery  thing." 

"  The  ordesJ  !  the  ordeal !"  exclaimed  several  Toioes. 

"  Tum  round,"  said  the  president. 

The  unknown  obeyed,  and  found  himself  &ce  to  face  with  a  man,  pale 
as  death,  bound  and  gagged. 

*'  What  do  you  see  ?"  asked  the  president. 

*^  A  criminaJ,  or  a  victim." 

'^  He  is  a  traitor,  who^  after  having  taken  the  oath  which  you  did, 
revealed  the  secret  of  the  order." 

^'  He  is  a  criminal,  theo  ?" 

"  Yes ;  what  punishment  does  he  deserre  ?" 

"Deathr 

Th(B  three  hundred  phantoms  repeated  ^'  Death !" 

At  the  same  moment  the  condemned,  notwithstanding  bis  aimost 
superhuman  efforts,  was  carried  away  into  the  depths  of  the  apartment ; 
the  traveller  saw  bim  struggle  in  the  grasp  of  bis  executioners,  he  beard 
bis  voice  e^urgling  through  bis  gag.  A  dagger  glistened,  reflecting  the 
ligbt  of  tbe  lamps  like  a  flash  of  ligbtning ;  a  beavy  blow  was  heaid, 
and  then  the  sound  of  a  body,  fialling  resistless  to  the  ground,  feil  upon 
ibe  ear. 

^'  Justice  is  done,"  said  the  unknown,  addressing  himself  to  the  fiight- 
ful  drde,  wbose  greedy  looks  bad  been  devouring  this  spectade,  peering 
from  without  their  shrouds. 

'^  You  approye,  then,"  said  the  president,  ^'  of  ibe  execution  wbicb  bas 
just  taken  place  ?" 

*^  Yes,  if  he  wbo  bas  been  Struck  were  really  guilty.'^ 
^^  And  you  would  drink  to  the  death  of  any  man  wbo,  like  bim,  would 
betray  the  secrets  of  the  Holy  Assodatiim  ? 
«I  would  drink  toit" 
«  Wbatever  were  the  drink?*' 
"  Whatsoerer  it  was." 
'^  Bring  the  cup,"  said  the  president. 

One  of  the  two  executioners  tben  approached  tbe  candidate,  and  pre- 
Sfflited  to  bim  a  red  and  lukewann  fluid  m  a  human  skull  mounted  upoa 
a  brazen  foot» 

The  unknown  took  tbe  cup  from  the  executioner's  bands,  and  raisin^ 
it  aboYe  bis  bead,  "  I  drink,"  he  said,  ''  to  tbe  death  ci  every  man  wbo 
may  betray  the  secrets  of  tbe  Holy  Assodation."  Tben  lowering^  the  cup 
to  ttte  leyel  of  bis  Ups,  he  emplied  it  to  the  last  drop,  and  gaye  it  coldlj 
back  to  he  wbo  bad  presented  it  to  bim. 

A  murmur  of  astonishment  ran  through  the  assembly,  and  the  phan- 
toms seemed  to  look  at  one  another  from  out  of  their  shrouds. 
''  It  is  well,"  said  tbe  president,  ''  tbe  pistol !" 
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A  phiatom  approadied  tbe  piesident,  holding  in  one  hand  a  pistoly  in 
die  odier  a  leaden  ball  and  a  marge  of  powder.  The  candidate  scaroely 
ddgned  to  tum  his  eyes  towaxds  him. 

**  Yoa  promüe,  ihen,  pasaiTe  obedience  to  the  Holy  Association  ?"  in- 
quired  the  preddent. 

"Yes." 

<^  Even  if  that  obedience  must  be  tried  upon  yourself  ?'* 

*^  He  who  enten  here  belongs  not  to  himeelf,  but  to  all." 

**  Henoe^  whatever  oider  is  giyen  to  you  by  me  you  will  obey  it  ?*' 

«Iwiflobw/* 

"Atoncer 

"Atonce." 

''  Take  this  pistol  and  load  it" 

The  unknown  took  the  pistol,  threw  the  powder  into  the  barrel,  rammed 
in  the  wadding,  and  let  the  ball  fiedl  upon  it.  AU  the  gloomy  inhabitantB 
oi  this  Strange  residence  looked  at  him  in  a  deep  silence  tnat  was  only 
interrapted  by  the  noise  of  the  wind  breaking  against  the  angles  of  the 
broken  arches. 

"  The  pistol  is  loaded,"  said  the  unknown. 

*^  Are  you  certain  ?"  inquired  the  president. 

A  smile  passed  across  the  ups  of  the  candidate,  who  drew  the  ramrod 
and  let  it  fall  into  the  barrel  of  the  pistol,  out  of  which  it  projected  near . 
two  indies.     The  preadent  bowed  in  intimation  of  his  being  satisfied. 

^  Tee,  it  is,  indeed,  loaded,  and  well  loaded." 

**  What  am  I  to  do  with  it  ?"  asked  the  unknown. 

"Cockit." 

The  unknown  cocked  the  pistol,  and  the  tick  was  heard  in  the  silenoe 
that  intervened  in  the  dialogue. 

^^  Now/'  said  the  president,  '<  place  the  mouth  of  the  pistol  against  your 
forehead." 

The  candidate  obeyed  without  hesitating.  The  silence  became  more 
palpable  than  ever,  the  lamps  grew  pale,  md  phantoms  were  really  phan- 
toms,  kft  not  one  had  any  breath. 

''  Fife  r  said  the  preadent 

The  trigger  was  pulled,  but  the  powder  flashed  in  ihe  pan,  and  no 
noise  followed  the  ephemeial  flame.  An  exdamadon  of  admu^tion  hurst 
£rom  almost  every  breast^  and  the  president,  by  an  instinctive  movement, 
stratched  out  bis  himd  to  the  unknown.  But  two  ordeals  did  not  8u£Eice 
ibr  the  more  exacting,  and  sereral  voices  cried  out  '*  The  dagger !  the 
daggerr 

**  Do  you  insist  upon  it?"  asked  the  president 

**  Tes,  the  dagger !  the  dagger  T  exchumed  the  same  roices. 

*<  Bnbg  the  dagger,  then,"  said  the  president 

«<  It  is  uselessr  said  the  unknown,  tossing  his  head  with  a  gesture  of 


*^  How  useless!"  exdaimed  the  assembly. 
^  Yes,  usdessT  replied  the  candidate,  with  a  voice  that  drowned  all 
die  others;  "useless,  I  repeat  it  to  you,  for  you  lose  your  valuaUe 


*•  What  do  you  mean  ?"  inquired  the  preadent 
<<  I  mean  that  I  know  all  your  secrets,  that  these  ordeals  which  you 
haTB  made  me  undergo  are  child's  pkiy,  uawortby  of  occt^ying  foy  a 


Digitized  by  VjOOQIC 


so  XUIOXBS  OQB«  A  SHYSiCZASIv 

moBieiii  the  atientioii  of  seoaiUe  beiogs.  I  laiew  Aat  tiuit  man 
anwiflwnated  is  not  dead,  I  know  diaft  the  blood  whidi  I  dmik  was  inaa 
ooncealed  in  a  leather  vessel  beneath  hia  cMiea,  I  know  that  the  pomkr 
and  balla  of  ibia  pistol  feil  mto  tbe  stock  tbe  raoment  thaty  hy  oockin^  it^ 
I  opened  tbe  aperture  by  wbich  they  were  to  pass.  Take  baek,  toei^ 
your  powerless  ann,  only  good  to  &ighten  oowards.  Raise  thyself,  lying 
corpse,  you  caxmot  temrjr  ih»  sträng;" 

A  fearful  cry  arosey  and  lesoonded  tjuoi^  the  TaultSk 
*^  You  know  our  mysteries  !"  exdoimed  wb  preaident ;  ^  you  aie^  tbeii^ 
either  a  seer  or  a  traitor." 

*^  Wbo  are  you  ?"  inquired  at  once  three  hundred  voices,  at  the  same 
moment  that  twenty  swords  glistened  in  the  hands  of  the  nearest 
phantoms,  and  by  a  reg^ular  movement,  like  that  <^  a  well-disoiplined 
phalanx,  came  to  unite  in  a  point  before  the  breast  of  die  unknown.  But 
Ae^  smiling,  cahn,  raiaed  bis  head  and  shook  his  hair,  ooly  rastrained  by 
Ae  ruban  that  had  been  tied  over  hb  brow» 

^*  Ego  8um  qtd  sum,**  he  aaid,  ^<  I  am  he  vho  ia." 
"  You  have  spoken  an  imprudent  word,"  said  the  president ;  <'  b«t  it 
was,  no  doubt,  because  you  did  not  know  the  troe  meaamg  of  ihe 
phrase.'* 

The  stranger  shook  hb  head  aa  he  leplied«  **  I  have  anawered  what  I 
ought  to  have  answered." 

"  Whence  do  you  come,  then  ?" 
"  I  come  from  the  country  of  lig^t." 
'^  Yet  our  instructiona  say  that  you  oome  fiom  Sweden." 
^'  Who  comes  from  Sweden  may  oome  from  the  East,"  answered  the 
stninger* 

"  Again  I  teil  you  we  do  not  know  you.     Who  are  you  ?** 
**  Who  I  am?    Well,  let  it  be  so ;  smce  you  nretend  not  to  understand 
me,  I  will  teil  you  presently;  but  first  I  will  teil  you  who  you  tan 
yourselves.* 

The  phantoms  shuddered,  and  again  raised  their  swords  to  ihe  level  of 
the  stranger's  breast. 

"  First,"  Said  the  stranger,  stretching  fortfa  bis  band  towards  die  pre- 
rident,  'Hhou  who  speaketh  tome,  thou  who  thinkest  diyself  a  God,  and 
who  art  only  a  precnrsor,  thou  the  represmtative  of  the  Swedish  oixelea^ 
I  wiü  teil  thee  thy  name,  that  I  may  not  have  to  teil  diee  diose  of  die 
cvdiers :  Swedenbor?,  the  angels  wlio  converse  fromHarly  widi  thee,  hav» 
Aey  not  told  thee  üiat  he  wfaom  thou  expeeted  was  on  bis  way  ?" 

"  It  is  true,"  replied  die  president,  hfbing  aside  his  shroud  that  hm 
might  See  his  interlocutor  better,  <'  they  <fid  infonn  me  to  diat  effeet"* 

And  he  who  dius  put  amde  Ina  shroud  against  all  the  ndes  of  die 
Society,  showed,  as  he  raised  it,  the  venerable  Am»  and  the  wfaito  beard  of 
an  old  man  of  dghty  years  of  age. 

**  Well,"  continued  the  stranger,  "  and  to  your  left  is  die  repreaeniBtiv» 
of  the  English  circle.  I  salute  you,  my  lOTd ;  if  die  Uood  of  your 
onoestors  flows  in  your  veins,  England  may  hope  diat  the  light  ihat  is 
eztinguished  shall  bum  again." 

The  swords  were  tumed  downwards,  anger  began  to  give  way  to 
soiprise. 

'^  Ah !  it  is  you,  oaptain,  is  it  ?*'  condnued  the  stranger,  addzeaong  die 
aeoond  chief  to  the  left;  *'  in  what  haibour  have  you  left  yoiar  beautifal 
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ahip  wMch  yoa  love  so  nattb;  Panuknee  h  m  hn,re  ingtie,  u  she 
not  ?  and  a  name  that  wiU  bring  happiness  to  AjMriea."  Tben  turmtag 
to  the  Chief  to  the  right  of  the  president :  ^^  It  is  your  tarn  new^*^  he 
Said,  '^prophet  of  Zimch;  come  look  me  in  ^  ftae,  Üun  who  hast 
«ufied  the  sdenoe  ef  pfajabgnomj  ahnoit  to  fivinatkm,  aaj  aknid  if ,  in 
the  featnres  of  mj  countenance  you  do  not  imogniM  the  tnith  of  m^ 
mmmm  T*  He  to  whom  he  addiwed  fainnelf  doimk  hadc^  fast  snewered 
not.  **  Comfl^"  eimtiflned  the  stiangery.  addiuwiiig  Id» neiighliour,  ^d»* 
soendant  of  Felasgus,  it  is  now  a  question  of  onoe  mate  driving  ihe  Moon 
£n)m  Spain.  It  woM  be  an  easy  matter^  if  the  CastUees  hii^e  not  lost 
for  ever  the  sword  of  the  Cid."  The  fifth  chief  lemained  silent  and 
BOtionleis.  One  woold  hsfe  said  that  ^  rem  oi  the  stsanger  had 
tened  Mni  uto  stone. 

**  And  I^  **  inquized  the  sixth  dde^  aatici|MtiDg  the  stnmger,  *^  ha?» 
you  nothing  to  say  ta  me?* 

'^  Tes,"  Ttp&ti.  the  vnknown,  ftnng  his  pieraing  look  upofn  him.  **  I 
have  to  say  to  you  that  which  Jesus  said  to  Judas,  and  I  shaü  sar  it  te 
you  presently ."  H  e  whoni  he  addressed  became  mtate  livid  than  bis  skroud, 
wfailst  a  mnrrnnr  Ünt  perraded  the  rocnn  aeemed  ta  aak  the  candidate  to 
ezphün  this  stnnge  aoeuMitioB. 

**  You  foTget  the  Tepresentatrre  of  Franoe,**  attd  the  president 

^  He  is  not  amongst  os,"  anawered  the  straager,  haughtily,  ^  and  you 
know  it,  sinoe  thera  la  bis-  empty  seat.  New  remember  tiiat  snexes  only 
make  those  smile  who  see  in  the  dark,  wHo  act  notwithstanding  the 
elements  and  live  in  spite  of  death/' 

"  You  are  young,''  resumed  the  president,  "yet  you  speak  with  the  tone 
of  a  probet.  RcAeet  well  yotmelf  and  remember,  Üiat  aodacity  only  as- 
tounds  ignorant  or  irresolute  men.'' 

A  smüe  bf  supreme  contempt  played  upon  the  lipa  of  the  stranger. 

**  Yoa  are  all  irresolute^"  he  seid,  "  nnce  you  canaot  influenee  me;  you 
a»e  all  ignorant,  since  you  do  not  know  who  I  am;  while  on  the  eontrary 
I  do  know  who  yoa  are ;  so  I  ^lall  soeeeed  with  you  by  no  other  meana 
dMm  by  audaeity,  but  what  does  audaeity  servekini  who  is  all  powraful  P'* 

'^  Tne  ptoef  of  ^t  power,"  interropted  the  preiideBt,  '^  give  os  Ae 
p»oof P 

**  Wha  couToked  yoa  ?'*  asked  the  anknown,  paesing  from  the  pärt  of 
interrogated  to  that  of  interrogator. 

''  The  sapieme  eirele." 

^  It  is  not  withoot  an  objeet,''  contmoed  tbe  atranger,  still  addresaing 
Ute  preddent  and  the  fire  chiefs,  ^'  that  you  eame,  you  firom  Sweden,  ye« 
frnm  Lon&D,  you  from  New  Yoik,  you  from  25iinch,  yoa  from  Madrid^ 
yea  from  Warsaw,  yoo  all,"  he  added,  tuming  immd  to  the  crowd,  ^  who 
eame  from  the  fonr  quarters  of  the  globe  to  raeet  in  the  sanctoaiy  of  a 
tenible  früth." 

*'No,  undonbtedly,''  aaswered  the  president,  *' wecamebeforehim  whe 
foonded  a  mysterioas  empire  in  the  East,  who  onited  the  two  hemispherea 
in  a  Gommoni^  of  belief  which  haa  entang^ed  the  fratemal  handa  of  the 
lAole  homan  raee/' 

^  Is  diere  a  sure  sim  by  which  you  can  reeomise  him  ?" 

^  Yes,*"  anawered  the  president ;  ^^and  the  dei^  has  condescended  te 
anfeld  it  to  me  by  the  mediation  of  his  angeb." 

^  Yen  alene;  then,  know  this  Ägn?^ 

«"lakmeknowit" 
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<  <  Yoa  liaye  not  revealed  this  sign  to  any  one  ?'' 

"  To  no  one  in  the  world." 

''Speakitout.'' 

The  prendent  hecitated. 

^  Speak !''  oontinued  the  etrangery  with  a  commanding  Toioe»  ^^  for  tbe 
time  of  the  revelation  is  oome." 

•<  Be  shall  cany  upon  his  breast,"  said  the  supreme  chiel^  ^^a  diamond 
hrooch,  and  upon  that  broodi  shall  gUtter  the  thiee  first  letters  of  a  de- 
Tioe  known  omy  to  himself  ** 

*"  What  are  these  three  letters  ?" 

«L.  P.  D.'' 

The  stranger  quickly  opened  hia  coat  and  waistooat»  and  upon  his 
Shirt  of  fine  cambric,  appeived  shining  like  a  star  of  flame,  a  oiamond 
hrooch,  upon  whichglistenedthree  letters  in  rubies,  L.  F.  D. 

*'  He  I  can  it  be  he  ?'  exdaimed  the  presidenty  terrified. 

**  He  whom  the  world  awaits  ?"  asked  the  chiefii  anxiously  of  one 
another. 

"  The  great  Copt !"  muttered  three  hundred  yoices. 

**  Well  !*'  exdauned  the  straoger,  in  a  Toice  of  triumph,  '*  will  you  be- 
lieye  me  now,  when  I  teil  jou  for  the  second  time,  I  am  ne  who  isr' 

*^  Yes»"  said  the  phantoms  bowin?  to  the  ground. 

**  Bpeaky  master  !*'  said  the  president  and  the  fiye  chie£s  their  foreheada 
bowed  down  to  the  earth;  "speak,  and  we  will  obey  you." 

GOAP.  III.— THE  SHIBBOLETH  OF  THE  ILLUIUNATI. 

A  PROFOVBTD  silence  reigned  for  a  short  time^  during  which  the  un- 
known  appeared  to  be  coUecting  all  his  thoughts.  At  äe  expiration  of 
a  few  mmutes  he  said  :*- 

^^  My  lords,  lend  an  attentive  ear  to  what  I  bare  to  say,  for  you  will 
haye  much  to  leam  in  die  few  words  that  I  shall  address  to  you.  The 
flouroes  of  great  riyers  are  ahnest  always  diyine,  that  is  the  reason 
why  they  are  unknown,  as  is  the  case  with  regard  to  the  I^e,  the  Gau* 
ges,  and  the  Amazon  ;  I  know  where  I  am  going,  but  1  am  ignorant  o£ 
whence  I  came  !  All  that  I  remember  is,  that  the  day  when  my  sodi 
awoke  to  the  pereeption  of  extemal  objects,  I  found  myself  in  Medina, 
the  holy  dty,  playing  in  die  gardens  of  die  Mufd  Sallaaym. 

"  He  was  a  respectable  old  man  and  I  loyed  bim  as  my  fadier,  yet  he 
was  not  my  father ;  for  if  he  treated  me  widi  tendemess,  he  also  spoke-to 
me  with  respect.  I  had  also  a  teacher,  a  yenerable  man  twioe  the  age  of 
the  oldest  among  you,  instmcted  by  the  seyen  superior  minds  in  all  diat 
die  angels  teach  to  know  God.  He  was  called  Althotas.  He  was  my 
master  and  my  friend.  By  the  time  I  was  fifteen  years  of  age,  1  was 
already  initiated  in  all  die  principal  mysteries  of  nature.  I  was  ac- 
quainted  widi  die  sizty  dioustlnd  families  of  plants  diat  yegetate  dirou^- 
out  die  uniyevse.  I  knew  how  to  dass  those  mönstrous  and  indescrib- 
able  yegetations  diat  coyer  widi  their  gigantic  branches,  far  beneath  the 
wayes  of  the  sea,  all  those  hideous  monsters  that  the  eye  of  man  haa 
neyer  seen.  I  ki^w  all  languages,  dead  and  liying.  1  could  read  die 
hieroglyphics  written  on  those  granite  books  called  the  Pyramids.  I  was 
an  adept  in  all  human  sdenoe.  I  had  studied  the  heanng  art  and  waa 
versed  m  die  secrets  of  the  Copts  and  the  Druses.  I  had  gadiered  the  seedtf 
of  happiness  and  fatality.     I  could,  when  the  simoon  or  the  whiilwind 
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pasfled  over  my  head,  give  to  their  breath  germs  iiiat  wcmld  bear  far 
«way  from  me  life  or  deafch  at  my  will. 

**  It  was  in  the  midst  of  these  studies  that  I  attained  my  twentieth  year. 
One  day  my  master  came  to  ine  in  my  marble  grotto,  he  held  a  phial  in 
Ins  hand.  *  Acharat/  he  said  to  me, '  1  hare  always  told  yoa  that  nothing 
was  bom  and  nothing  died  in  this  world,  that  man  only  wanted  to  see 
into  his  past  existenoes,  the  luddity  which  would  wakir  upon  him  immor- 
tality.  I  have  discovered  the  drink  that  dispek  darkness»  as  1  hope  to 
find  ihat  which  driyes  away  death.  I  drank  a  portion  yesterday,  yoa 
diink  the  remainder  to-day.' 

"  My  hand  trembled  on  receiving  the  phial,  as  Adam's  must  haye 
trembled  when  he  took  the  apple  from  Eve.  I  drank.  He  then  placed 
bis  hands  npon  my  head,  as  he  was  accustomed  to  do  when  he  wished 
to  endow  me  with  second  sight.  '  Sleep,'  he  said,  '  and  remember !'  I 
diopt  instanüy  asleep.  I  dreamt  that  I  lay  upon  a  faneral  pile  of  sandal 
ana  of  aloes,  that  an  aneel  touched  the  pile  with  the  extremity  of  Ins 
wing  and  that  it  fired,  and  I  lay  Tolaptuously  in  the  midst  of  the  flames. 
All  ihat  was  material  disappeared,  the  soul  luone  remained.  Then,  Hke 
Pythagoras,  who  remembered  having  been  at  the  siege  of  Troy,  1  remem- 
bered  the  thirty-two  existenoes  that  I  had  already  liyed.  I  reoognised 
the  diffeient  names  that  I  had  possessed,  and  I  mew  that  the  soul,  as 
admitted  in  the  most  positive  dogma  of  our  beHef,  was  an  emanation  of 


en  I  awoke  I  feit  that  I  was  more  than  a  man,  and  I  resolyed  to 
deyote  not  only  my  actual  existence  bat  all  the  existences  that  remained 
to  me  to  the  good  of  mankind.  The  next  day  Althotas  came  to  me  abd 
Said,  *  My  son,  it  is  now  twenty  years  since  your  mother  died  in  giving 
Urth  to  you,  twenty  years  have  now  ^ne  by  since  an  inyincible  obstaele 
has  prevented  yonr  father  revealing  himself  to  you ;  we  are  now  going  to 
travel,  yomr  father  will  be  among  ihose  we  shall  meet»  he  will  embraee 
yoQ  bat  you  shall  not  know  it.'  Thus  was  eveiy  thing  mysterious  about 
me,  the  past,  the  present,  and  the  future.  I  baae  fareweÜ  to  the  Mufti 
Salaaym,  who  blessed  me  Üid  loaded  me  with  presents,  and  we  started. 
The  Shenff  of  Mecca,  a  most  iUustrious  and  magnificent  prinee,  who  had 
been  present  at  a  hundred  battles,  embraced  me  on  my  way,  and  I  know 
not  imat  a  stränge  shudder  pervaded  my  body  when  I  feit  the  pulsationa 
of  his  heart 

"  We  penetrated  into  Asia,  yimted  Damascus  and  Palmyra,  ascended  ihe 
Tigris,  yisited  Smyma,  Constantinople,  Vienna,  Moscow,  Stockholm, 
New  York,  Buenos  Ayres,  the  Cape,  and  we  retumed  by  Aden  to  the 

Siint  from  whence  we  started.  Thenoe  we  yisited  the  Nile  and  the 
editenranean«  A  yessel  met  ours  at  sea,  and  two  knights  of  the  order 
saluted  me,  embraced  Alihotas,  and  led  us  in  triumph  to  the  Falaoe  of 
the  Grand  Master  Pinto.  The  Mussulman  Acharat  was  thus  reoeived 
by  the  exterminators  of  the  Infidels,  becanse  he  had  been  brought  up  by 
Athotas  to  recognise  only  one  God. 

**  My  trayels  were  finiäied ;  comparing  what  I  had  seen  wiih  what  I 
had  witnessed  during  my  thirty-two  preyious  existences,  that  which  strack 
me  was,  (hat  all  minds  incHned  towazds  progress,  and  ihat  progress  led 
to  liberty.  I  saw  ihat  people  made  eyery  age  one  step  in  progress  to« 
wards  light  Ages  are  the  days  of  a  nahen.  I  said  to  myself  so  maay 
sublime  bxiB  haye  not  beian  reyealed  to  me  in  order  that  diey  shall  be  of 
so  ayaü.    Toa  will  &d  then  ihat  it  ia  not  to  aocomplish  simple  rites  of 
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feeemaflcauy  tliftt  I  eame  fron  ihe  East  I-  have  eome  to  say  to  jooy 
^  Brethren,  borrow  ihe  wings  and  Ae  eyes  o£  tfae  eagk.  Look  dowA 
UDOB  naiioiifl  aa  hom.  a  bd|^t,  ycm  ii^  aee  that  the j  adranoa  inceaamtly^ 
taey  maj  appaar  foz  a  moment  to  lest  or  to  reodJ,  but  it  ia  oely  to  gpajA 
atangth  to  oyeroome  some  new  obatadie.  Fianoe  ia  in  advanee  oi  aii 
aatioDS,  let  ua  place  a  toick  in  ita  band.  Tbe  flame  iinishall  devoor  tha 
nadon  wül  b»  a  aalatary  flame,  ainoe  it  will  enlighten  the  world.  It  10 
OB  tfaat  account  thak  the  TepreseDtative  of  France  la  not  hazcix  he  migbfr 
have  leacMled  be£mra  the  taw.     I  will  take  hia  place.*  " 

"Do  you  know,  then,"  interrupted  the  psaaidenty.  "what  ia  ^^Inn^ 
place  in  France  ?** 

<^  I  know  k^  fbr  l  have-  prepaied  it  myself ;  an  old,  tunorouay  and  cac^ 
vapt  kingy  bat  leaa  (Ady  leaa  timoron%  lesa  eomipt,  tiian  the  monarcfa^ 
which  he  r^reaents»  sits  npon  tfae  throne  of  France,  But  £ew  yeara  re- 
naia.  for  him  to  livei.  We  muat  be  prenared  fbr  the  day  of  Ina  deatfau 
Fianoe  ia  the  key-atene  of  the  yadt  of  the  edifice,  let  the  six  miUions  o£ 
handa  that  ean  oe  raiaed  at  a  signal  firom  the  aupreme  ciicley  pull  down 
that  stone^  and  the  monarehicai  edifica  Mla  to  the  ground»" 

^Eaunise  me,  moat  veneraUe  grand  maater,"  interrupted  the  chief 
who  Bat  at  the  zight  of  the  president,  andwhose  aoeent  declared  hia 
Swisa  origin,  "  excuae  me,  but  I  think  the  moment  but  litüe  opportune« 
I  have  Seen  a  daughter  of  Maria  Theresa  traTelling  towards  France,  to 
minele  the  blood  of  seventeen  Csesars  with  that  of  the  successor  of  dxty- 
one  IdngB.  By  my  atudiea  I  ha^e  conyineed  myself  that  Ae  physiog- 
aomy  ä  man  reveala  to  the  eye  their  yices  and  tneir  virtuea.  God  haa 
-«nitten  upon  the  hce  of  every  creature  bis  name  and  quality.  Well  I  I 
haye  read  upon  the  fcMrdiead  of  the  young  girl  who  is  about  to  leiga  in 
France,  the  pnde^  the  couiage,  and  the  tender  charitiea,  of  the  daughteis 
<^  Germaifty.  I  have  read  upon  the  countenanoe  of  the  young  man  who 
will  be  her  huaband,  the  atMidineaa^  the  henefieence,  and  urbanity  of  a 
Ghxiatiaii.  Hew  ean  the  Frenoh  people,  to  whom  a  Charlemagney  a  St. 
Lauis^  and  a  Henry  IV^  have  sufficed  to  make  them  fbrget  twenty 
cowacdly  and  cruel  kings,  not  loye  a  young,  good,  and  pret^  queen,  and 
amild  and  mereiful  king,  after  the  diaastroua  era  of  Louis  aV.,  after  the 
laiga  af  the  Pompadoura  and  the  Dubarrya?  Thia  ia  auroly  not  the 
Bfeomant  to  commence  a  lefoimaticHir' 

The  Apostle  of  Zürich  here  conduded  amid  low  murmurs  of  applause^ 
hiri»  ihe  Gvaat  Copt  hastUy  reaumed. 

^  If  you  read  ia  phyaiognomies,  moat  illuatrioua  brother,.  I  read  in.  Uie 
fiiture.  Marie  Antoinette  ia  proud  ;  ahe  wiU  grow  obatinate  in  the  fight^ 
and  will  periah  ander  our  attacks.  The  Dac^hin  Louia  Auguste  is  ^x>d 
and  meicifu],  he  will  become  weak  in  the  combat ;  and  will  perish  like 
hia  wile,  and  with  bis  wife.  They  eateem  one  another  at  present,  we  will 
aot  etye  them  time  to  loye  one  another,  and  in  a  year  they  will  mutually 
daipiae  each  other.  To-menow  I  put  myseif  to  tue  wotIc,  and  I  demand 
twenty  years  to  accomplish  it." 

^  Twenty  years  !'*  ezclaimed  seyeral  of  thephantoms^  '*  it  iaa  longtime." 

The  Grat  Copt  tumed  towarda  thoae  impadent  phantoaBS»  and  said, 
^  Yea»  it  ia,  no  doubt^  a  long  time  £ar  thoae  who  fioncy  that  one  ean  de- 
stvoy  a  prineiple  aa  one  kiUa  a  man,  with  the  kni£e  of  a  Jacques  CLament^ 
or  the  penb)^  of  Damiens«.  Fools !  the  knife  kiUs  tha  man,  it  ii  true  -, 
bat  it  cuta  o£F  a  Vraach  for  ten  others  to  qprioff  up,  and  in  i^ace  of  tha 
nyal  isoxfae^  thace  ariaea  a  Louia  XULy  a  sti^d  tymnti  a  Louia  XIV^. 
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tBc  uitd%eiit  AaBjpot ;  a  Loa»  XV.,  an  OdL  waUred  by  Ae  teil»  änd 
die  blood  of  bis  wo!raliipper&  Whi^  doyoa  think  it  too  mudt  to  Teodet 
«ftoue  to  Fraiee  tlMae  Jiemm  de  Ips  which  veiuiid  the  peopk  o£  a  dHm* 
Mnd  yean  of  Tietoiy  and  charity,  to  efiace  the  name  o£  kn^  froai  Ae 
haart  of  tfairty  miUiona  of  man !  Try  it,  bretbmi ;  I  give  yo«  oai 
twcntj  jears,  I  giTe  you  an  age.  I  know  you  aU,  aod  I  tdl  you,  ph3(>- 
aophen,  economiats,  and  ideologbtg,  I  will  in  tweniy  yeans  bring  aU  nU- 
^ous  powers  into  contempt,  efface  all  soeial  distinctions,  put  down  ana* 
taeratic  eastea,  and  divi^  loidly  {ooprietorafaips.  I  ask  twenty  yeara  to 
diBtroy  an  old  wotld,  and  to  le-conetroct  a  new  one,  and  you  say  it  is  too 
mach !" 

A  k>ng  mnrmnr  of  admintbn  fbllowed  the  discoime  of  the  daric  pro- 
phet.  He  had  conquered  the_^anpathiea  of  these  mysterions  repieseata- 
tbes  of  Eoiopean  dioagfat.  The  Gieat  €opt  eajoyed  his  triximph  for  a 
momeBt,  and  tiien  added, 

**  Now,  brethren,  that  I  am  going  to  stake  my  Kfe  finr  the  libwty  of 
the  worldy  what  aie  you  prepared  to  do  ?  That  ia  what  I  have  come  to 
ttk  you  r 

A  long  silenoe  ensoed.  At  length,  after  some  deüberstion,  the  nc 
duefs  addressed  the  Copt  each  in  his  ttnu.  The  lepreseatatiTe  of  Swedcn 
promised  to  overthrow  the  throne  of  Vasa,  by  the  miners  who  placed 
him  on  that  throne,  with  a  subsidy  of  a  hundred  thousand  silver  crowns» 
The  representative  of  the  Irish  and  Scoteh  circles  promised  three  thousand 
men  and  as  many  crowns.  The  lepresentatiTe  of  America,  every  drop 
ei  blood  in  which  country  he  declared  to  be  gpiyen  up  to  reyolutiona,  de- 
manded  to  be  afemchiaed  fiiat  The  Gfeat  Copt  promised  it ;  Fraooe^ 
he  said,  would  help  them.  The  Spanish  deputy  complained  of  the  idla* 
ness  and  poyeriy  of  bis  oountrymen,  he  could  only  oontribute  thaoe 
thousand  leals  eyery  year.  The  zepresentatiye  of  Kussia  and  Poland 
nrnmised  twenty  golden  pieces  eyery  year  from  three  thoofland  noUea« 
The  other  deputies  eame  eaoh  in  his  tum,  and  the  Grand.  Copt  inscahed 
the  promises  of  all  upon  his  taUeta. 

''  Now,"  Said  the  Copt,  *'  the  shibbaleth--the  word  of  order  and  tha 
criterion  of  our  parl^ — syaabolised  by  three  letters  in  the  other  portion 
cf  the  globe,  shall  be  known  in  this.  Let  eyery  adept  bear  these  letbefs 
hoth  in  and  upon  his  heart»  I  teil  you,  brother  of  Sweden,  and  you  of 
Seotland,  and  you  of  America,  you  of  Switzerland,  you  of  Spain,  and 
jou  of  Bussia,  Liua  PzDiBüa  Dbstbiu.  The  soyereiffn  o£  tne  lo^gaa 
of  tho  east  and  west  Orders  the  destruction  of  the  JUiy,^ 

A  loud  ezdamation  hurst  like  the  yoioe  of  the  oeean  from  tilie  IngfOT 
htious  piedncts  of  the  nzin,  and  rolled  down  the  mountain  rayines. 

'^  And  now/'  oontinued  the  chief,  ^  retire  by  the  subterranean  passagas 
to  the  riyer,  and  the  wood,  and  the  valley,  and-  disperae  before  surniiBi 
Tou  will  see  me  once  more — ^it  will  be  the  day  of  our  triumph." 

Then  with  a  masonic  gesture  he  brought  the  six  diiefa  in  contaet  with 
hon.     Taking  the  Swede  afMrt,  he  seid  to  him, 

'^  Swedenborg,  thou  art  truly  an  inspired  man.  Do  not  £oigat  ÜKf 
pamnise." 

Then  tuming  to  the  next, 

^I  Salute  thee,  brave  Fairfax  T  he  seid,  '^  you  an  tibe  worthy  son  of 
jour  anoestor." 

Andtothethird, 

*  ThetiiieefetterB,L.%F.%I>.\  were  real^  tfae  davioe  of  the  XBominatf. 
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*'  Paul  Jonesy"  he  said,  ^  oome  here,  for  jou  haye  spoken  well ;  I  ex* 
pected  it  of  you.  Yoa  sball  be  one  of  the  heroes  of  America.  Yon» 
Lavater  I"  he  contiiiued»  addressbg  the  fourth,  ^'  give  up  theories  and 
pass  to  practice,  study  no  loneer  what  man  iß,  but  what  man  can  be« 
liBten  to  me,  Ximenesy**  said  me  Gopt  to  the  Spaniard,  *^  you  are  zealoua 
bat  distrustfiil,  go,  Castile  is  still  the  couDtry  of  the  Cid.  And  thou, 
Sdeffort,  of  Russia,  thou  wilt  betray  thy  cause  before  a  month  is  over, 
but  in  a  month  thou  wilt  be  dead." 

Then  all  the  deputies  withdrew,  astonished  at  the  secoad  sieht  that 
had  xevealed  their  names.  The  Russian  alone  trembled,  *  änd  ne  etag^ 
gered  firom  the  presenoe  of  the  mysterious  Copt. 

Left  alone,  the  stränge  man  whom  we  have  introduced  into  this  drama 
to  be  the  principal  personage  therein,  opened  the  ffate  of  faronze  behind 
him,  stepped  quickly  throufl^h  the  ruin^  descended  the  mountain  declivi^ 
with  rapid  stndes,  passed  through  the  forest  as  if  an  inyisible  band  had 
guided  him,  and,  arrived  at  the  outskirtSt  he  whistled  in  a  pecuHar  manner. 
In  a  moment  Jerid  came  running  up,  fidthful  and  obedient  as  a  dog« 
The  traveller  threw  himself  lightly  upon  bis  back,  and  both  starting  at 
fall  speed  soon  disappeared,  confounded  with  the  dark  heather  that 
clothes  Danenfels  and  the  summit  of  Mont  Tonnene. 


JOSEPH      BALSAMO. 

GHAP.  I. — ^THE  STORM. 

EiOHT  days  afiber  the  scene  we  have  just  related,  at  about  five  o'dock 
in  the  altemooD,  a  carriage  drawn  by  four  borses,  and  driven  by  two 
postilions,  passed  through  Pont  k  Mousson,  a  small  town  situated  between 
Nancy  and  Metz.  Nothing  like  this  carriage  had  ever  yet  traversed  the 
bridge  that,  fifty  years  before,  the  good  King  Stanislaus  had  constmcted 
over  the  Moselle.  It  was,  indeed,  a  monumental  vehide  that  no  one 
oonld  contemplate  without  curiosity.  The  body  of  the  carriage  was 
painted  light  blue,  and  bore  on  its  panels  the  ooronet  of  a  baron,  sur^ 
mounted  by  the  letters  J.  and  B.,  artistically  interiaced.  Two  Windows, 
with  white  muslin  curtains  and  brass  bars,  opened  from  the  central  por- 
tion  of  the  carriage  (which  was  about  eight  feet  long  by  six  wide),  upon 
an  anterior  portion.  A  small  aperture,  carefuUy  nrotected,  let  in  the  air 
firom  aboye,  wbile  in  the  after  part  a  bluish  smoke  asoended  by  a  tile 
chimney  that  rose  a  fbot  higher  than  the  roof .  Behind,  a  horse  was  made 
hat,  and  bis  small  head,  narrow  ehest,  and  slim  limbs,  at  onoe  intimated 
fais  Arab  blood.  He  was  ready  saddled,  which  appeared  to  intimate 
that  one  of  the  mysterious  traveUers  endosed  in  this  ark,  occasionally  in- 
dnlged  in  the  pleasures  of  equestrian  exercise^  and  probably  galloped 
alongside  of  the  carriage. 

(m  issuingfrom  Pont  a  Mousson,  the  nearpostilion  reodved  from  a  white 
and  muscular  hand^  passed  out  from  between  the  leather  curtains  which 
olosed  the  anterior  portion  of  the  carriage  ahnest  as  hermetically  as  tbe 
muslin  curtains  did  the  central,  a  douceur,  with  an  intimation,  in  a  tone 
not-to-be-misunderstood,  and  in  the  German  language,  to  go  quick.  The 
poetilion  took  off  bis  hat,  and  said,  "  Thank  you,  my  lor£"  At  about 
seyen  o'dock  the  borses  were  changed  at  St.  MihieL  The  same  band 
paid  the  post  and  intimated  a  similar  injunction,  accompanied  by  a  like 
ffratuii^  to  the  new  postilions.  Night  gave  to  the  carriage  a  still  more 
fimtastic  appeaniooe  than  day,  and  it  exdted  the  same  curiodty  at  St 
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IGhiel  aa  it  had  done  at  Pont  k  Mousson.  Berond  St  Mihiel  die  coun- 
try  becomes  billy,  and  the  travellers  were  obuged  to  put  up  with  a  slow 
pace,  aod  airived  at  the  suimnit  of  the  hi]l,  the  postilions  stopped  a  few 
moments  to  let  their  horses  breathe.  The  weather  which  had  been  dear 
bat  bot  all  the  aftemoon,  became  stifling  towards  night.  A  great  white 
cload  had  also  oome  up  firom  the  south,  and  appeared  to  pursue  the  car- 
liage,  thieatening  to  oyertake  it  ere  it  reachea  Bar  le  Duc,  where  the 
pOBtilioDS  pr(^K>sed  to  pass  the  night.  The  road  descended  by  a  rapid 
slope  towaxdfl  the  valley  in  which  the  Meuse  winded  below,  and  the  poa- 
tilions  weve  obliged  to  proceed  cautiously  and  slowly. 

Yet  the  cloud  continued  to  advance,  and  as  it  was  powerful  and  swept 
^one  near  to  the  sur&ce  of  the  eardi,  it  drove  before  it  all  the  littie 
bluiä  douds  that  sought  to  shclter  themselves  in  the  under  current.  The 
smoke  that  asoended  from  the  cairiage  had  assumed  an  opal  tinge.  Sud- 
deoly  a  flash  of  lightning  furrowed  the  doud,  and  allowed  the  eye  to 
peoetrate  into  its  vast  depths,  and  at  the  same  moment  a  dap  of  thunder 
bounded  firom  tree  to  tree,  and  appeared  to  shake  the  earth.  It  was  evi- 
dent, firom  a  light  that  gleamed  through  the  air-holes  of  the  carriage,  that 
the  inhabitant  of  this  locomotive  dungeon,  was  taking  precautions  fbr 
tfae  ni^t,  that  he  might  not  be  disturbed  in  the  work  tnat  he  was  en- 
gagedin. 

Bat  in  the  meantime  another  clap  of  thunder  had  been  fbllowed  by 
krge  drops  of  water,  which  increased  in  numbers,  as  if  they  poured  from 
the  hearens  in  one  continuous  sheet  The  road,  shdving  and  dayey, 
soon  became  so  slippery  that  the  horses  came  to  a  stand-stiU. 

^  Well !"  Said  the  same  voice,  bat  in  excellent  French  this  time,  ^^  what 
18  the  matter  ?" 

"  Sir,"  replied  the  near  postilion,  "  it  is  impossible  to  go  any  forther.** 

*^  How  &r  are  we  from  the  post  house  ?'* 

"Four  leagues,  sir." 

'^Well,  poslafion,  shoe  your  horses  with  silver  and  they  will  get  over 
foor  leagaes." 

"  Monsieur  is  very  good,**  said  the  postilion,  slipping  six  crowns  into 
bis  great  boot. 

^  I  think  the  genüeman  was  speaking  to  you,''  interrupted  the  pos- 
ülion  who  was  on  the  near  leader,  and  who,  naving  heard  the  sound  of 
moDey,  did  not  wish  to  be  excluded  from  so  profitable  a  conversation. 

"  res,  he  says  that  we  must  go  on." 

At  this  moment  the  heavy  carriage  bearing  upon  the  horses,  who  had 
HO  footing  to  enable  them  to  resist,  began  to  move  on  by  its  own 
momentum,  and  the  progressive  motion  tbus  gained  went  on  increasing 
laQ  it  attained  a  fiightral  velocity,  and  the  equipage  was  hurried  on 
hdplessly  towards  the  predpice. 

"Joseph!"  exdaimed  a  lemale  voice,  which  made  itself  heard  fbr  the 
first  lime,  ^'help,  Joseph,  help !     Ah,  sainte  Madonna!" 

The  carriage  was  on  the  borders  of  the  predpice,  the  postilions  terrified 
aad  inci^ble  could  do  nothing  ;  another  moment,  and  carriage,  horses, 
and  men  were  huried  to  destruction  ;  when  the  traveller,  springing  out 
of  the  vehide  upon  the  wheel  horse,  threw  the  postilion  as  if  he  had  been 
a  child  to  a  distance  of  about  ten  paces,  gatlbered  up  the  reins,  and 
exdaimed  with  a  terrible  voice  to  the  leading  postilion, 

"  To  the  lefl;,  to  the  left,  rascal,  or  I  will  shoot  you  dead  I" 

The  Order  rouaed  the  affinghted  man  to  a  last  iSotty  he  drew  the  two 
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haam  aod^  «nd  Msiäked  vigoroiiiljr  bj  the  tnwnfifler,  ihe  ctrnag^  ms 
«Doe  aune  .in  the  middle  üf  the  road. 

«"On,"  med  tlie  tisveUer,  '^on!*'  and  dwTeUkde  hnnaed  down  Um 
«oiiataia  daoliviiy  £ke  a  nag^cal  car,  dxaam  by  fintastic  boraai  aad  poop- 

The  caniage  zeaohed  the  foot  of  the  liffl  ai  Ais  tenific  paoe,  Meom- 
fsaied  thron^iout  its  eaiaer  hythe  aoreame  of  a  ftmale, when  on  mmvboK 
§1  the  meve  leyel ^;roiind  it  was  bronght-to  by  anerw  aoodent  A  ßamk 
of  üghtaung  so  mid  a«  Ibr  a  moment  to  Umd  the  traveUer»  fbllowed  bj 
an  appalling  crasby  threw  the  two  leaden  en  'the  grooiid,  wfaile  faracii 
BMlmctive  moveDOfint,  ihe  wheel  horaes  roae  on  thnr  hmd  lege.  Only 
one  hone  rose  up  again,  it  was  the  one  rode  by  the  posdlion,  and  feeHn^ 
itsedf  freed  from  its  traees  bj  ihe  shock^  it  bore  away  its  nder  in  ihB 
daxlmess.  The  other  had  belen  killed  b^  the  lightnin^,  and  the  caxriaM* 
wheels  vested  against  the  animal's  body.  £very  thing  was  in  ming^ad 
eonfusion  and  conaternation,  and  l^e  tiayeller  himBelf  waa  a  aecond  or 
two  in  assuring  himaelf  that  he  had  escaped  scatheless. 

The  silenee  that  now  enaued  was  brokoi  by  a  gniff  Tcnoe  firom  die 
intendr  of  the  carriage  exchuming  in  Arsbic» 

^'  I  teil  you  to  remain  quiet,  you  demon !  Chnsed  he  the  animal  Ümt 
ahakes  my  walls." 

^<Do  not  be  angiy  with  Jefid,  maater,''  aaidthe  tra^eller,  as  he  atepped 
back  to  caress  and  tranqoillise  the  afiiighted  ammal,  *^  he  has  alao  beea 
frightened,  and  thore  was  enoiigh  to  frighten  any  one."  And  so  aayin^ 
the  traveller  opened  the  door  and  atepped  into  the  caEiiagey  carefolly 
ekMmg  the  door  after  him. 

CHAF.  n.— -AI«THOTA8  THB   ALGHEKI8T. 

The  traveller  found  himself  in  the  presence  of  an  old  man  with  grey 
eyes,  hookednose,  and  trembling  but  active  hands,  who,  seated  in  a  large 
arm-chair,  was  deciphering  a  thiek  parchment  manuscript,  entitled  the 
CAiave  del  Gabinetto^  while  in  bis  left-hand  he  held  a  silyer  ladle.  The 
walls,  for  so  the  old  man  called  the  sides  of  the  carriage,  were  oovered  on 
three  sides  with  shelves,  and  these  again  were  laden  with  booka,  exoept 
the  Upper  onee,  upon  which  were  secured  in  aa  many  cases  a  number  of 
phials,  alembics,  and  boxes,  which  the  old  man  was  able  to  reach  by 
raising  and  lowering  bis  arm-chair  by  means  of  a  screw.  Ön  the  fburdn 
aide,  besides  the  door-way,  there  was  a  little  fiimacey  with  bellows,  en- 
gaged  at  that  moment  in  heating  a  crucible  to  whiteness,  and  in  fudng  a 
mixtm«  which  emitted  that  mysterious  smoke  which  was  the  wonder  of 
people  of  all  countries,  of  every  age  and  every  sex.  Books  and  papers 
were  scattered  on  the  gromid  in  picturesque  disorder,  and  herbs,  some 
fireshy  some  lodking  as  if  dried  a  Century  ago,  were  suspended  from  theroof. 

At  the  moment  when  the  trayeller  entered,  the  old  man  was  skimming 
the  Contents  of  Ins  cmcible  with  great  attention.  He  appeared  to  be  in 
a  yery  cross  temper,  and,  as  if  annoyed  at  the  interruption,  he  pulled  bis 
cap  of  velvety  onoe  black,  over  bis  eyes,  and  drew  more  dosely  aroond 
him  a  long  rohe  of  wadded  silk,  that  ten  yeacs'  oonstant  wear  had  de- 
ptiyed  of  oolour,  and  especially  of  continuity.  Aa  he  ddmmed  bis  cru« 
dble,  he  grumbled  out, 

^'  Aduffat  I  that  horse  has  nnset  the  fourth  part  of  my  elixir  in  the 
fire^  do  pray  tum  him  looae  in  tue  fixst  deaert  we  omne  to. 
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"  Master,"  answered  the  iiiiüüi,  emS&agy  ^m  sludl  awet  -widi  no 
more  deserts,  we  are  in  France ;  «ad  beadea,  hem  omAi  l  paat  wiih  % 
^«-1  Of  «I»  me  AI  Sarafll^  iroiA  at  least «  Amanid  kn»  ?^ 


**  A  thonsand  louis,  what  0f 'öut?  hebaseoiitmeaadUbn^lwaiiticiy 
not  tomeiftkAtbedays  of  i^eosteBceAatliedepvmsaW'Q^* 

''  What  Imb  ht'dooey  thk  ponrJerid  T 

*  What bas betone?  A few  amutae xame Boid ^in dkv Ixxnad  with- 
ont  a  drop  being  lost,  a  thing  that  Zoroaster  and  Parcelsus  do  not  bh 
^Koate,  iNtft  Born  poaitively  insists  ^^n.  He  apflt  thefonrtfa  part,  and 
4h*  fiM  is  Mng  put  out  by  something  -Öiat  fdlBdoim  dw  ebuaaiey/' 

^  It  is  water  that  is  faUing  down  the  chinm^«  it  is  lairnng,"  and 
H»  tia^Bligi,€niüii^. 

^  Kaniiwg,**  «Kohimed  Ae  <M  siaa  in  despair;  ^'ijnnave  myindoida- 
Ikms  asd  m  i^peiatiens  ever  defeated.  And  yet  I  mast  hasteoDy  by  Jnpitar ! 
Myhundreoth  year  be^s  tiie  15ldi  of  Jnly,  at  precisely  eleFBno'elock4ri; 
iBglxt,  aadif  I  sa^eBotby  thattime  discovered  ine  eiizir  of  Jife,  good  hje 
iihe  wise,  good  bye  iSbe  learaed  Aithotas !" 

^  But,  master,  it  «ppears  to  me  that  yoa  aze  aEnking  wandrons 
progressT 

"  Undoubtedly.  I  have  already  made  essays  by  aissorpfion,  my  left 
arm  wlüch  was  paralysed,  has  Tegained  its  dastidty,  aad  I  gain  the  time 
lost  by  meafay  ior  a  spoiniful  of  the  elixir  scqiports  me  for  thiee  or  fonr 
days.  But  when  I  think  that  I  probaUy  only  want  one  plant — ^that 
wmcii  PlioY  qwaks  of — to  complete  my  elixir,  mat  the  wheeki  of  this  car- 
Tiage  aay  hare  passed  over  it  twenty  ttmes  without  my  knowing  it,  how 
it  grieres  me !  Acharat,  you  must  obtain  the  name  of  that  plant  €ram 
Lorenza,  when  she  is  in  an  eesta^." 

**  Master,*'  said  Aoharat,  **  yoor  fire  is  oat,  you  had  better  nst  yonrself." 

"  Well,  I  will  sleep  two  hours,  but  do  not  forget  to  awaken  me.  W^an 
I  aleep,  Acharat,  I  am  alwavs  afnid  of  paasing  into  atamify.  So  do  not 
forget  to  awaken  me,  promise  it  to  me,  swear  it." 

**  I  swear  it." 

At  this  moment  a  gallopping  of  a  hone  was  heard  mon  the  road,  and 
"the  noise  was  fdHowedby  a  ory  diat  was  at  onoe  expressnne  of  azudety  and 
autoiushment. 

"  What  does  this  mean  ?"  ezelaioied  the  traveller  as  he  hastily  opeoed 
liie  door  and  jumped  into  the  open  road. 

CHAP.  m. — ^LOKENZA  FELJCIANI. 

Wx  AbSl  now  relate  what  took  place  outside  of  the  cairiage  while  the 
iivrdlerwas  conrersing  with  tise  alchemist  witfain.  When  voß  lightning 
Struck  the  horses,  the  female  who  sat  in  the  fore  part  of  'die  carriage 
finoted  awi^.  She  ramained  some  time  kisensible,  but  giadually  coming 
-to  faenelf,  she  ezolaxmed, 

**  Oh,  Heaven !  am  I  abandoned  here  allalooe,  and  is  thai»  no  hainan 
being  to  have  pity  on  me  ?" 

^' Madam,"  said  atimidvoioey^^ihereismyself  if  I  can  be  <if  any  uae 
toyou," 

The  Anale  nbad  heraelf  up  at  the  aoamd  of  a  ToieB  ckse  to  her,  and 
psdng  her  head  dnough  the  leodier  curtains,  she  band  hesself  in  d» 

wno»  ef  a  youdi  who  atood  «poathe  stop. 

'  ia  it  yoa  w1h>  spofce  to  me,  «ir  ? " 
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'<  Tes,  madam,"  answered  ihe  jomxg  maxL 

<<  Teil  me,  theo,  what  has  happeaed." 

*'  The  lightning  has  strack  one  of  the  horaes  and  broken  the  traces  oi 
Üke  other,  and  it  has  run  away  with  its  rider.'* 

The  female  looked  around  with  an  expression  of  deep  anziety. 

**  And  he  who  rode  the  horse  behind,  where  is  he?**  she  said. 

<<  He  has  just  gone  into  the  carriage,  madam.  Nothing  has  happened 
tohim." 

**  God  be  praised,**  said  the  young  woman,  and  she  breathed  more 
freely  ;  but  she  remained  for  a  time,  her  head  resting  on  her  ha&d,  aa  if 
absorbed  in  deep  thought. 

During  this  tune  the  young  man  had  an  opportunity  of  ezamining  her. 
She  was  a  young  woman,  twenty-three  or  twenty-four  years  of  age,  of  a 
brown  tint,  but  of  that  peculiar  brown  which  is  more  Mautiful  than  the 
most  roseate  hue.  Her  blue  eyes  were  raised  heavenwards,  as  if  interro- 
gatively,  and  glittered  like  two  stars,  and  her  long  black  hair,  which 
notwithstanding  the  fashion  of  the  time,  she  kept  without  powder,  feil  in 
jet-Iike  curls  upon  her  neck.  Suddenly  she  appeared  to  have  made  up 
ner  mind. 

"  Sir,"  she  said,  "  where  are  we  here  ?" 

"  On  the  road  frpm  Strasburg  to  Paris,  madam." 

"  There  was  a  horse  made  fast  behind  the  carriage.     Is  it  safe  ?" 

**  Yes,  madam,  it  is  there  yet." 

*^  It  is  a  valuable  horse,  and  it  is  a  great  £Eiyourite  with  me,  I  woold 
like  to  See  myself  that  it  is  safe  and  sound,  but  I  cannot  go  throufi^h  the 

mud.''      *; 

^'  I  can  bring  the  horse  here,  madam,"  said  the  young  man. 

<*  Ah,  yes  !"  exclaimed  the  young  woman,  with  an  expression  of  grati- 
tude,  "  I  pray  you  do  so." 

The  young  man  approached  the  horse.  It  raised  its  head  and 
neighed. 

**  Fear  nothing,"  exclaimed  the  female,  <^he  is  as  mild  as  a  lamb;" 
then,  lowering  her  voice,  "  Jerid  I  Jerid !"  she  said. 

The  animai,  no  doubt,  knew  the  voice,  for  it  tumed  its  head  towards 
the  spot  from  whenoe  it  came.  In  the  mean  time  the  young  man  was 
looseniog  its  rein.  But  no  sooner  did  the  horse  feel  itself  at  liberty  than, 
with  a  shake  of  its  neck,  it  freed  itself  from  the  unaocustomed  hand  that 
held  it,  and  stood  with  a  Single  leap  by  the  side  of  the  young  female. 
Seizing  the  horse*s  mane  with  one  band,  and  resting  upon  the  leather 
apron  of  the  carriage  with  the  other,  the  young  woman  leapt  into  the 
saddle  with  the  lightness  of  one  of  those  phantoms  which  in  the  German 
ballads  jump  upon  the  backs  of  horses  ana  attach  themselves  to  the  per- 
sons  of  travellers. 

.  ^'  listen,"  she  said  to  the  young  man,  **  1  fly  £rom  a  man  whom  I  lore, 
but  before  erery  thing  I  am  a  good  Christian.  Now  this  man  would  lose 
my  soul,  were  I  to  remain  longer  with  him.  He  is  im  Atheist  and  a  ne- 
cromanoer,  whom  God  has  just  wamed  with  bis  thunder.  May  he  pro6t 
hy  the  waming!  Teil  him  what  I  have  said,  and  may  you  be  blest  for  the 
assistanoe  which  you  have  lent  me.     Farewell !" 

And  with  this  ward,  light  as  the  vwaours  that  floatover  marshes,  she 
disi^peared,  canied  away  by  the  aeiial  gallop  of  the  Arab  steed.  Hie 
youn^  man,  on  seemg  her  i^^,  could  not  refrain  from  an  exdamation  of 
surpnse  and  astonishment  It  was  this  cry  that  had  leached  the  interior 
of  tbe  carriage  and  had  roused  the  attention  of  the  traveller. 
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No.  IV. 

TBE  CLURICAUHB.      A  IJ90£Ni>  OF  BLABNXT. 

Ibe  superstitioii  lespecting  the  Clubicaune  is  rather  a  singolar  one. 
In  apoearanoe  he  u  said  to  resemble  a  very  diminutive  and  antiauated 
Frencmnan.  His  oocapation  is  eyidenüj  that  of  ^'  the  gentle  craft,"  as, 
when  met  with,  he  is  invariably  emplc^ed  in  makine  or  repairing  sboes. 
The  idea  cuirent  amongst  the  peasantry  is  that  these  fturies  are  well 
ioqnainted  with  the  hidin|^-plaoe8  of  the  vast  treasures  which  are  said  to 
have  been  long  since  buned  by  our  ancestors,  and  that  if  one  can  come 
stealthily  upon  and  grasp  one  of  the  creatures,  keepbg  the  eye  steadily 
fixed  upon  him,  he  will,  to  obtun  hb  freedom,  point  out  the  hidden  gold. 
Care^  however,  must  be  taken  not  to  withdraw  the  eye  £rom  him,  not 
even  for  a  moment,  or  the  result  will  be  that  the  creature  will  vanish. 
To  effect  his  escape  he  will  use  every  means  to  distract  the  attention  of 
bis  d^toTSy  and  will  be  profuse  of  promises,  blandishments,  and  com- 
pliments,  and  employ  every  stratagem  that  wit  and  cunning  can  de- 
vise. 

The  capture  of  one  of  ihe  species,  and  its  results,  the  following  legend 
details. 

IETRODUCTIOITa 

Oh  !  I  could  linger  out  a  summer  day 
Beneath  thy  groves,  sweet  Blamey !     By  thy  lake, 
Thy  meads,  thy  streams,  and  every  flowery  brake, 
For  bours,  delighted,  I  could  gladly  stray. 
And  breatbe  the  ftagrance  of  the  perfumed  air. 
Wild  flowers  begem  each  wooded,  shaded  way, 
And  modestly  their  trembling  petals  rear  ; 
To  me  than  rieh  exotics  (ar  more  fair, 
And  graceful-like.    Ye  seek  the  sunlight^s  ray 
In  bashfulness,  from  tangled  briars  peeping, 
Ortimidly  amidst  the  long  grass  creeping, 
But  always  winning  in  the  garb  ye  wear. 
Children  of  Nature,  fitly  do  ye  play 
Beneath  the  ivied  walb  of  yon  old  ruin  gray ! 
Rdic  of  time!  his  heavy  band  hath  leaot 
Too  hardly  on  thee  ;  yet  withal  thou  hast 
Around  the  still  fine  traces  of  the  Fast, 
The  glorioiis  Fast  in  every  lineament. 
TVpe  of  my  country  I — strength  and  min  bleut— 
Tnon  standest  fortb,  amid  the  thunder  shower, 
A  Thing  of  grandeur.    Storm  on  storm  hath  spent 
Its  rage  upon  thee,  yet  round  yon  old  tower 
The  ivy  twines  its  tendrils  through  each  reut. 
Thus,  Eaiif,  thou,  *niid  Desolation*s  blast, 
*Mid  crushing  stonns,  and  blighted  hopes  dost  wear 
Perennial  green !     Unhie  yon  mouldering  pile 
lüb  day  of  glory  dawns,  when  thou  shalt  bear 
A  form  of  life,  and  bask  in  Freedom*s  blessed  smile ! 
TOI.X  D 
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Oa^  ICegmlr. 

I. 
0*er  the  mountain  heig^ts  declmiog,  tbe  sun  is  softly  shining, 
His  golden  rays  entwining  with  the  heather  and  the  trees  ; 
And  tower  and  cot  are  glowing  in  the  smile  of  his  bestowing. 
And,  where  the  water's  flowing  in  mimic  rippling  seas, 
Grace  and  Beauty  seem  aswafted  on  thebreeze, 

As  it  sighs,  softfy  sigbs  \rfatleit  flees. 

II. 
The  beanteoas  star  of  Even  is  smüiiig  in  its  heaven, 
Alone  and  silent  weavnog  the  anChem  of  its  praise, 
As  thouffh  to  man  the  story  *two«]d  teil  of  all  the  glory, 
Which  shall  be  when  no  norehe  basks  on  eartii  beueath  its  zays. 
And  would  giiide  him,  gentlv  guide  him,  by  its  blase. 
To  a  glorious  home  bej'ond  his  gaze. 

III. 
There's  a  magic  and  a  power  in  that  quiet»  t>lacid  hour, 
When  the  shades  of  evening  lower  over  hill  and  verdaiit  lea. 
And  the  rieh  and  russet  meadow  grows  browner  in  its  shadow, 
While  the  heart  becomes  more  sad— Oh  I  that  liappy  time  for  me  ! 
Mine  Ida,  by  thy  side  at  that  silent  hour  I'd  be, 

Breathing  lore  in  whispers  nuto  thee  I 

IV. 

Then  in  tiiought  it  is  most  pleasant  to  wander  from  the  Present 
To  where  beauties  evanescent  light  the  pages  of  the  Fast, 
And  as  in  thought  we  wander  to  pause  upon  and  ponder, 
In  a  sort  of  dreamy  wonder,  over  joys  too  bright  to  last — 
Over  fields  of  Promise  scathed  by  Adversity's  fierce  blast — 

O  Thought  what  a  world  in  thy  womb  thou  hast ! 
v. 
Oh !  there,  to  gloomy  mortal,  thou  opeaest  wide  thy  portal, 
And  persuasive  dost  exhort  all  to  kneel  before  thy  shnne. 
Great  and  glorious  are  the  treasures,  ver^  placid  are  the  pleasures, 
Which  thy  mighty  spirit  measures  from  its  deep  and  diamond  mine — 
Yast  and  vari«!  are  the  jewels  wbich  tbere  in  aplendour  diine — 

O  iny  Spirit,  may  tfaose  gems  be  thine ! 

VI. 

And  when  the  streams  are  wdling  from  that  fonnt,  O  thought,  thy  dwel- 

ling, 
With  Joy  and  thee  revelling  my  spirit  lives  in  light. 
And  on  wings  of  pleasure  soaring,  o'er  Nature's  volume  porin^ 
My  heart  is  found  adoring  the  Beautiful  and  Bright ; 
And  my  soul  is  filled  with  rapture  at  the  sight 

Of  the  glories  of  the  day  and  the  night! 

VII. 

The  sun  in  all  his  brightneas,  the  douds  in  fleecy  whiteness, 
That  float  in  airy  ligäness  in  the  azure  of  the  aky — 
The  purple  hills  eteraal,  the  trees  and  meadows  vemal^ 
The  brightpwinged  stars  that  bum  all  in  yonder  dorne  on  high, 
The  flowers  that  give  their  fragraoce  to  the  sonth  wind'a  genüe  sigh, 
Have  all  a  gnice  and  a  diann  for  tbe  eye. 
vin. 
And  the  heart,  that  owns  tbeir  power,  hath  a  priocedom  for  its  dower ; 
For  it  firc»h  beauties  flower  in  aweet  perennial  pride : 
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Through  its  throbbing  pulses  fiowiog  poiirs  the  floodof  Love's  bestowing, 
And  that  heart  is  erer  glowing  wtth  its  bright»  translucenttide — 
In  that  regioD  Love  and  Friendship  wander  aweetiy  «de  by  side, 
JAkß  a  bridegroom  witk  bis  bride. 

Wben  the  stais  are  sweetly  ligbtiog  their  brilliant  lamps»  and  bright  in 
Ton  doudless  arch  thefre  writing  a  language  clear  and  pkin ; 
"Wben  the  cascade's  riishing  water  caUs  to  ]£::ho*s  lonely  daughter» 
And  the  notes  which  Nature  taught  her  are  wafled  back  agatn, 
Oh !  the  thoughtful  heart  is  üWed  with  a  holy  music  then. 
And  in  melody  gives  back  the  strain ! 

X. 

On  Mart*s  heart  deacending  feil  such  varied  music  blending, 
While  her  jovous  footsteps  wending  she  wandered  by  the  lake, 
Whoseplacid  waters  sleeping,  through  that  guiding  grove  were  paasing, 
"Wbose  branches  seeined  as  creeping  their  thirsting  leaves  to  slake ; 
And  the  thorny  twisted  briars  of  that  brake 
Seem'd  to  open  for  her  sake. 

XI. 

As  walks  the  moon  in  brightness  so  walks  Ma&t  in  her  lightness, 
As  a  snow-cloud  in  its  whiteness  is  her  bosom  round  and  white. 
As  a  swan  in  beauty  gliding,  the  placid  lake  dividing, 
Or  in  pride  and  grandeur  riding,  when  the  waves  rise  in  their  might ; 
So  Maby,  in  her  stateliness,  moves  like  a  thing  of  light — 
A  moon  amid  the  stars  so  bright. 

XII. 

Like  a  fiiwn,  in  grace  astounding,  when  the  bunteres  hom  sounding, 
Startled,  sends  her  lightly  bounding  over  upland,  o? er  lea— 
Like  a  wavelet  of  theocean,  when  in  softness  of  devotion, 
The  south  wind  put»  in  notton  the  waten  of  the  sea-— 
Such  was  Ma&t  in  her  beauty,  and  her  graeefulneas,  and  glee — 
Such— so  beautiful  was  she! 

zm. 
Soft  as  Infancy  when  dreaming,  now  her  eyes  with  love  are  beaming, 
Anon»  in  brigntness  gleaming,  ihsy  dazzle  with  their  light ; 
Now,  in  gcntleness,  are  dancing,  now,  likea  meteor,  giancing, 
Yet  in  encbphraseentraiicing  the  spell-stnick  gazei^s  sight — 
Theie's  a-majesty  and  beanty  in  their  might, 

Buch  as  wear  the  staxa  of  ^light ! 

xnr. 
As  rosebuds  in  their  blushing,  are  her  cheeks,  when  Passion  flushing, 
Sends  the  rieh  blood  swiftly  gushiog  through  each  blue  and  swelling  vein ; 
As  the  south  wind  softly  presses  back  her  flowing  rayen  tresses, 
Love  himself,  with  soft  caresses,  aeems  to  sport  with  all  bis  train ; 
And  her  joyoua  längster  falls  as  in  aummer-time  doth  nio, 
And  her  heart  aad  brow  are  free  fromdtain. 

XT. 

alake  and  copeswood  strayine,  her  erening  walk  delaying, 
e  maiden  had  been  sti»ring  tul  the  golden  sunset  feil : 
Oer  each  blushing  wild  flower  stooping,  she  pluck'd  its  petals  drooping, 
Till  a  fragrant  nosegay  srouping  from  each  daisy  spangled  deU, 
She  startä  as  she  UstenM  to  the  solemn  sounding  knefl 
Of  the  gentlfi  ves per  belL 

XTX. 

What  thoughts  and  wishes  holy  breathe  o*er  the  bosom  lowly, 
As  its  monnifni  fKuknoe  ilowly  aaüt  «iftiie  efCDiiq^iile  t 

D  2 
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As,  o*er  the  füll  heart  stealing,  is  shed  a  holy  feeling, 
And  in  devotion  kneeling.  it  breathes  to  Heav'n  its  tale. 
And  the  fragrance  of  tlie  flowers»  that  laugh  along  the  vale, 

Mingles  with  its  prayer  and  the  night  wind*s  wail. 

XVII. 

Her  dove-like  eyes  are  beaming,  her  soul  with  fervour  teeming. 
Her  heart  of  Heaven  dreaming,  and  all  tliings  pure  and  foir — 
Adoring  and  believing,  the  eentle  maid  is  giving, 
Unto  the  Ever-  Living,  the  homage  of  her  prayer, 
And  her  gratitude  for  all  a  gracious  Fatlier's  care — 

What  sweeter  sounds  are  wafted  upon  air  ? 

xvm. 
Faith  in  that  Power  protecting  her  heart  in  strength  erecting. 
Her  Steps  8he*s  now  directing  towards  a  distant  wood — 
The  dark  rock-close*  she  enters,  no  light  within  it  centres, 
Yet  onward  still  she  ventures  lipon  its  solitude ; 
And  her  trustful  heart  scarce  keeps  its  calm  and  placid  mood, 

Yet  she  leans  on  Hirn  who  watcheth  o'er  the  good  I 

XIX. 

And  now  forth  from  its  shadow  she  emerges  on  a  meadow. 
And  her  pulses  beat  more  glad — Oh  1  her  breath  is  drawn  more  free — 
Its  waving  grass  dividing,  her  footsteps  she  is  guiding — 
Herself  a  young  fairy  gliding — through  its  sweetly  scented  sea; 
And  her  eye  is  gleaming  bright  in  its  gratitude  and  glee. 
And  her  K>ot(all  maketh  melody. 

XX. 

Each  Step  elastic  making  aroid  the  grass  a  shaking 
The  dew  in  drops  is  breaking  from  each  blade  and  gracefiil  stem^- 
And,  in  the  sun*s  declining,  with  purple  hues  are  sbining 
The  honeysuckles  twining,  as  round  a  garment  doth  a  hem ; 
And  the  (JafiTodils  and  meadow-sweets  are  dancing  too  with  them, 
The  dew  upon  all  sparkiing  like  a  gern  1 

XXI. 

By  the  castle^s  niined  tower,  where  the  shadows  deeper  lower, 
By  its  walls  of  massive  power  now  she  speedeth  like  a  deer^ 
Inrough  a  little  rustic  wicket  to  a  green-leaved  shady  thicket, 
On  she  passes — Hark  I  a  dick — it  striketh  strangely  on  her  ear— 
And  a  moment  she  is  check*d  by  a  passing  shade  of  fear — 
Then  with  siient  step  she  draweth  near. 

XXII. 

Stranger  sight  than  I  can  teil— Oh  I  a  little  merry  fellow, 
With  nose  and  cheek  most  mellow,  is  seated  all  süone, 
O'er  a  broken  shoe  low  bending,  mirth  with  business  deftly  blending^ 
Its  heel  he's  neatly  mending— bis  stool  a  mossy  stone— 
And  bis  voice  has  mirth  and  mnsic  in  its  tone, 
Music  such  as  &iry  voices  own. 

xxni. 
As  he's  stooping  thus  and  stitching,  in  strains  the  most  bewitching  _ 

His  little  pipe  he*s  pitchine  unto  a  merry  tune,  JII"^ 

The  while  but  little  dreaming  that,  with  all  theirgentle  seeming, 
Less  kind  orbs  are  on  him  beaming  than  the  bright  Stars  and  the  mooD — 
Little  dreaming  that  an  earthly  band  will  tightlv  grasp  bim  soon. 
And  welcome  too  the  prize  as  a  boon. 

*  A  Ywnantic  spotin  the  Ticinity  ofthe  Castle  of  Blarnej. 
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xxnr. 

With  Btealthy  Step  and  wary  bendetli  o'er  him  bonny  Maey, 
And  she  grasps  tlie  little  fairy  with  a  grosp  both  firm  and  tigbt. — 
"  Ha !  I  have  you  now,  and  never  from  my  power  shall  you  sever— 
I  will  hold  you  closely  ever,  nor  permit  you  from  my  signt, 
Till  you  lead  me  tu  the  tower  wliere  your  treasures  glitter  bright, 
And  with  jewels  as  the  day  shiues  the  night !" 

XXV. 

With  fluttering  heart  and  beatiiig,  in  wailing  tones  entreating 
Escape,  the  fairy,  repeating  all  the  reasons  he  can  bring, 
In  pledges  without  measure,  doth  promise  her  each  treasure, 
To  which  Womanhood  and  Pleasure  might  wish  to  closely  cling^ 
He  promiseth  the  maiden  each  fair  and  beauteous  thing. 

And  teils  her  he  will  make  her  the  mate  of  a  king  t 

XXTI. 

But  bis  promises,  so  lavish,  have  no  power  her  heart  to  ravish, 
And  bis  prospects  are  but  slavish,  and  bis  soul  is  in  despair. 
Though  ne  teils  her  she  is  fdirer  than  of  gems  the  noblest  wearer. 
That  her  beauty  is  far  rarer  than  the  fairest  of  the  fair, 
That  with  her  earth  s  noblest,  highest,  could  not  venture  to  compare  — 
Yet  bis  softest  words  are  wasted  upon  air ! 

XXVII. 

Now  another  mode  he  trieth.     In  her  ear  he  shrilly  crieth, 
And  he  teils  the  maid  where  lieth  a  heap  of  glittering  gold — 
Gold  and  treasures  most  amazing,  rieh  jewels  bright  and  blazing. 
Rare  gems  to  win  the  gazing  of  the  youthful  and  the  old— 
Gems  of  worth  to  soften  a  heart  of  sternest  mould — 
All  these,  he  saith,  her  eyes  shall  beheld. 

XXVIII. 

Ah !  her  heart  the  maiden  bendeth,  a  willing  ear  she  lendeth, 
And  her  Steps  she  swiftly  wendeth  to  the  ruin*d  Castle  s  door, 
Where,  through  the  fissure  creeping,  the  ivy  green  is  peeping, 
And  the  moonbeams  soft  are  sleeping  on  the  hard  and  rugged  floor, 
And  their  silver  light  is  shedding  its  rieh  and  beauteous  störe — 
Thus  it  is,  and  thiis  it  will  be,  evermore  1 

XXIX. 

A  Word  of  magicspoken,  and  the  bindins  spell  is  broken, 
And  the  portal,  at  the  token,  flies  open  iiiU  and  wide : 
Gold,  from  floor  to  lofty  ceiling,  treasures  worth  a  monarch*8  stealing, 
Is  that  gentle  moon  revealinjsr,  when  i(  pours  its  radiant  tide — 
Gems,  far  richer  than  e'er  graced  the  brow  of  any  mortal  bride, 
These  chistre  in  lustre  at  her  side. 

XXX. 

Too  much  for  Mary's  vision  is  the  prospect  so  Elysian— 

A  scream  of  fierce  derision  echoes  wildly  round  and  round ; 

And  a  mocking  peal  of  laughter  shakes  each  startied  wall  and  rafter. 

And  a  rapid  moment  after  claps  the  door  with  fearful  sound, 

As  with  a  cry  of  joy,  and  a  swift  and  nimble  bound, 

From  herarms  Springs  the  fair}'  to  the  ground. 

XXXI. 

Therc*s  a  cnishing  and  a  crashing— there's  a  flaring  and  a  flashing— 
There's  a  rushing  and  a  dashing,  as  if  crowds  were  hurrying  by — 
There*s  a  screaming  and  a  shouting,  as  a  multitude  was  routing, 
And  phantom  forms  are  flouting  the  blackness  of  the  sky, 
And  in  mockery  their  voices  are  lifted  wild  and  high, 

As  they  lilt  a  merry  measure  while  they  fly. 
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XXXII* 

Lo !  a  scene  of  dread  and  wonder  !~Hark  i  a  rattliog  peal  of  thunder  t 
And  the  walls  seem  rent  asunder  with  a  sharp  and  startling  shock. 
Hark !  a  nimbling  and  a  tearing!    See !  the  lambent  lightning  ßanag. 
Which  the  owls  and  bat»  is  soaring  from  the  Castle  in  a  flock — 
And  the  gleaming  flame  is  barins  the  ivy  and  the  rock — 

And  the  roaring  of  the  thunder  a  tfaousand  voices  mock  [ 

xxxni. 
'Mid  the  elemental  battle — ^"mid  the  roaring  thander*s  rattle— 
'Mid  the  lowings  of  the  cattle,  that  in  terror  scom  the  green— 
Repentant  of  her  error,  in  angnish,  grief,  and  terror, 
Poor  Mabt  scarce  can  stir,  or  believe  on  what  hath  been— 
Still  she  looks  arouiid  her  there  with  a  stränge  and  troubled  mien, 
As  she  gazes,  wildly  gazes  on  the  scene ! 

XXXIV. 

But  see,  yon  cloud  divtding,  the  moon  again  is  gliding, 
And  smiling  like  a  bride  in  the  heaven*s  blue  expanse  ; 
And  the  stars,  her  maids  of  honour,  attendant  wait  upon  her, 
Though  amongst  them  surely  none  are  that  can  with  their  queen  advance-r 
Thus  again  they  sparkle  brightly,  thus  acain  they  smile  and  dance^ 
And  Maby  awaketh  from  her  trance. 

XXXV. 

Like  that  calm  and  happy  feeling,  o'er  the  storm-toss'd  sailor  stealing, 
When  the  ruddy  dawn  revealing  shows  the  welcome  port  in  view — 
Like  tbat  peace,  whose  gentle  traces  are  writ  on  angel  faces, 
Shedding  beauty,  shedding  graces,  ever  radiant,  ever  new, 
Is  the  joy  which  brightly  races  in  Mary's  bosom  too — 

Her  heart  and  throbbing  pulses  races  through. 

XXXVI. 

Thunder,  lightning,  no  more  frighten — hope  and  joy  her  eyes  now  brighten 
As  the  moon's  sofl  beams  enlighten  once  more  her  honieward  path. 
Now  sits  throned  smiling  gladness,  where  of  late  was  nought  but  sadness, 
Where  of  late  well-nigh  was  madness,  with  the  fear  of  fairy  wrath — 
And  a  happy  heart  and  joyous  brow  the  merry  maiden  hath., 

As  she,  scatheless,  treads  again  the  meadow  path  ! 
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SORCEBY  IN  GERMANY  IN  THE  FIFTEENTH  CENTURY : 
THE  MALLEÜS  MALEFICARÜM. 

Bx  Thomas  Wbxght^  M.A. 

EEIIVO    A    FIFTH    CBAFTEB     FSOM     THE     HX8TOBT    OF    SOBOERY    AND 

lAAGIC. 

It  was  in  Geimany  that  the  belief  ia  witchcraft  seems  to  haye  first 
taken  that  dadk,  systematical  form  which  held  so  fearful  a  sway  over  men  s 
minds  in  the  sixteenth  and  seventeenth  centuries.  There  the  wilder 
sti^perstitions  of  the  andent  Teutonic  creed  have  heen  preeerved  in  greater 
foree  than  in  anj  other  part  of  Europe.  The  pious  legends  of  Caesarius 
of  Heifiterbachy  who  flourbhed  in  the  earlier  part  of  the  thirteenth  cen- 
tozy,  are  Httle  better  than  a  mass  of  stories  of  magic  and  sorcery.  The 
imaginatiye  feelings  of  the  people,  and  the  wild  character  of  many  parts 
of  tibe  country,  were  peculiarly  calculated  to  fester  superstitions  of  this 
character. 

In  fact,  we  may  there  trace  back  distinctly  most  of  the  circumstanoes 
of  the  earlier  belief  reladng  to  witchcraft  to  the  mythology  of  the  ante- 
Chxistian  period.  The  gTand  night  of  meeting  of  the  German  witches 
was  the  night  of  St.  Walpurgis,  which  answered  to  one  of  the  great 
religious  festivals  of  ths  Teutonic  tribes  before  their  conversion.  Xu  afler- 
times  two  other  nights  of  annual  assembly  were  added,  those  of  the  feasts 
of  St.  John  and  bt.  Bartholomew.  It  is  probable  that,  as  Christianity 
gained  ground,  and  became  established  as  the  religion  of  the  state,  the 
old  religious  festivals,  to  which  the  Iower  and  more  ignorant  part  of  the 
people,  and  particularly  the  weaker  sex  (more  susceptible  of  superstitioos 
feelings),  were  stül  attached,  were  celebrated  in  solitary  places  and  in 
private,  and  those  who  frequented  them  were  branded  as  witches  and 
Boroerers  who  met  together  to  hold  communication  with  demons,  for  as 
such  the  earlier  Christians  looked  upon  all  the  heathen  gods.  This  gives 
US  an  easy  explanatioa  of  the  manner  in  which  the  heathen  worship 
became  transformed  into  the  witchcraft  of  tlie  middle  ages.  At  an  early 
period  it  was  oommonly  bdieved  that  the  witches  {unholde)  rode  througn 
the  air  to  the  place  of  rendezvous  on  reeds  and  sticks,  or  on  besoms, 
which  latter  were  the  articles  readiest  at  band  to  women  of  this  classic 
Society.  The  chief  place  of  meeting,  at  the  great  annual  witch-festivals  in 
Germany,  appears  to  have  been,  from  an  early  period,  the  Brocken 
mountain,  the  highest  part  of  the  wild  llartz  chain  ;  but  there  were 
several  other  favourite  places  of  resort.  The  persons  believed  to  have 
been  initiated  at  their  assemblies  were  looked  upon  with  dread,  for  they 
were  supposed  to  be  capable  of  injuring  people  in  various  ways,  both  in 
their  persons  and  in  their  possessions,  aud  their  malice  was  especially 
directed  against  little  children.  One  of  tbe  earliest  trials  for  witchcraft, 
unconnected  with  other  offences,  on  the  continent,  is  that  of  a  woman  in 
the  l>i8hopric  of  Novara,  on  the  northern  borders  of  Italy,  about  the 
middle  of  the  fourteentli  Century ;  and  it  illustrates  the  general  belief  in 
Germany  at  that  penod.  It  appears,  from  the  slight  account  which  re- 
mains  of  this  tiißl  (which  is  printed  in  a  collection  of  criminal  cases  in 
Latin,  bv  Job.  Bapt  Ziletü,  fol.  Franck.  1678),  that  the  belief  then  held 
by  the  ohurch  was,  that  women  of  this  class  could,  by  their  touch  or  look 
rasoinate  men,  or  children,  or  beasts,  so  as  to  produoe  sickness  and  death » 
and  they  believed  fiirther,  that  they  had  devoted  their  own  souls  to  the 
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demon,  to  wbom  also  they  had  done  personal  homag^,  after  haviog  trampled 
under  foot  the  figure  of  the  cross.  For  these  offences  they  were  juci^g^ 
by  the  most  learoed  theologiaos  to  be  worthy  of  beiDg  bumt  at  the  stake. 

In  the  earlier  period  of  the  history  of  witchcraft  in  Germany,  we  find 
no  traces  of  the  more  repulsive  details  of  die  Sabbath  of  the  sorcerers  ; 
and  it  is,  therefore,  probable  that  they  were  introduced  there,  perhaps  not 
before  the  fourteenth  Century,  and  that  even  during  that  Century  they 
did  not  constitute  an  article  of  the  general  belief.  These  appear  to  have 
originated  in  France  and  Italy,  where  there  is  reason  for  believing,  that 
down  to  a  late  period  some  of  the  worst  sects  of  the  ancient  Gnostics  re«- 
tained  a  footing.  These  sects  appear  to  have  been  justly  accused  with 
the  celebration  of  infamous  rites,  or  rather  orgies,  which  the  Popish 
church  found  it  convenient  to  lay  to  the  charge  of  all  whom  it  thou^ht 
right  to  class  under  the  title  of  heretics.  The  church,  it  is  well  known, 
daimed  the  right  of  iudging  witchcraft,  by  considering  it  as  a  heresy,  or 
as  akin  to  heresy,  and  it  is  probable  that,  by  the  con&ion  of  ideas  thus 
produced,  the  orgies  of  the  Gnostics  were  transferred  to  the  Sabbath  of 
the  witches. 

During  the  period  of  which  we  haye  been  speaking,  men  of  sense  in 
Germany,  and  the  better  educated  and  less  bigoted  porüon  of  the  clergy, 
appear  to  have  looked  upon  the  whole  as  a  delusion;  witchcraft  was  a  crinie, 
inasmuch  as  it  was  an  act  of  vulgär  superstition.  Some  of  the  early 
Councils  forbid  the  belief  in  it,  and  consequently  the  partaking  in  any  of 
its  practices  and  ceremonies.  It  only  rose  to  higher  estimation  in  the  age 
of  inquisitors.  Towarda  the  middle  and  during  the  latter  half  of  the 
fifteenth  Century,  the  question  of  witchcraft  began  to  be  much  agitated. 
The  wholesale  persecutions  of  witches  had  comtnenced  with  the  celebrated 
Council  of  Constance  (1414  to  1418),  which  had  proscribed  the  doctrines 
of  Wydiffe,  and  condemned  John  Huss  and  Jerome  of  Prague  to  the 
flames.  One  of  the  inquisitors  of  this  period,  a  Swiss  fnar  preacher, 
named  John  Nider,  publlshed  a  work  on  the  various  sins  and  crimes 
against  relig^on,  under  the  title  of  Formicarium  (or  the  Ant-hill),  the 
fifth  book  of  which  is  devoted  to  the  subject  of  sorcery.  This  book  was 
published  towards  the  year  1440,  for  it  speaks  of  the  latter  events  of  the 
ufe  of  Joane  of  Are  as  having  occurred  within  ten  years ;  and  the  author*s 
information,  relative  to  sorcerers,  appears  to  be  mainly  derived  from  the 
Inquisitor  of  Beme,  named  Peter,  who  had  distinguished  himself  by  his 
activity  in  the  pursuit  of  'viitches  and  sorcerers,  and  had  caused  a  great 
number  of  them  to  be  bumt.  * 

According  to  John  Nider,  the  injury  done  by  the  witches  was  manifbid, 
and  difficult  to  be  guarded  against ;  and  we  are  amused  with  the  various 
absurd  formulie  of  exorcism  which  he  recommends  against  their  various 
effects,  as  though,  if  their  object  were  to  drive  away  the  Evil  One,  or  to 
call  upon  Divine  interference,  one  proper  formula  would  not  be  sufficient 
for  every  case  that  could  occur.  They  raised  at  will  destructive  storms ; 
they  caused  barrenness,  both  of  living  beings  and  of  the  fruits  of  the 
earth:  a  man  at  Poltingen,  in  the  uiocese  of  Lausanne,  by  placing  a 
charmed  lizard  under  the  doorstead  of  a  house,  is  stated  to  have  caused 
the  good  woman  of  the  house  to  have  abortive  births  during  seven  years, 
and  to  have  produced  the  same  efFect  on  all  living  creatures  of  her  sex 
which  remained  within  her  dwelling  ;  when  the  sorcerer  was  seized,  and 
made  a  füll  confession  of  bis  evil  practices,  uo  lizard  was  found  in  the 
spot  indicated,  but  as  it  was  supposed  during  so  long  a  period  of  time  to 
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bave  been  entirely  decomposed  by  decay,  all  the  duet  under  the  door  was 
carefully  carried  away,  and  from  that  time  the  inmates  were  relieyed  from 
tbis  severe  Visitation.  They  sometimes  raised  illicit  love  ;*  and  at  others, 
bindered  the  consummation  of  marriage,  excited  hatred  between  num 
and  wife,  and  raised  dissensions  between  the  dearest  iriends.  They 
drove  horses  mad,  and  made  them  run  away  with  their  riders.  They 
conveyed  away  the  property  of  others  into  their  own  possession ;  thougb, 
in  most  of  the  ezamples  cited,  the  property  thus  conveyed  away  consisted 
of  artides  of  small  value.  They  made  known  people*6  secrets,  were 
oidowed  with  the  power  of  second  sight,  and  were  able  to  foretell  events. 
They  caiised  peopfe  to  be  strack  with  lightning,  or  to  be  visited  with 
grievoos  diseases ;  and  did  many  other  "  detestable  things."  Their 
enmity  appears  to  have  been  especially  directed  against  little  chüdren. 
There  were  persons  of  both  sexes  who  confessed  to  having  transformed 
themselves  into  wolves  and  other  ravenous  beasts,  in  order  to  devour 
them  more  at  their  ease.  They  watched  opportunities  of  pushing  them 
into  rivers  and  wells,  or  of  bringin?  upon  them  other  apparenüy  acci- 
dental  deaths.  Their  appetite  for  children  is  said  to  have  been  so  great, 
that  when  they  could  not  get  those  of  other  persons,  they  would  devour 
their  own.  They  -watched  more  especially  new-bom  infants,  which,  if 
posdble,  they  killed  before  baptism.  in  such  a  manner  as  to  make  the 
mothers  believe  that  they  had  died  naturally,  or  been  overlain.  When 
buried,  the  witches  dug  the  bodies  out  of  the  graves,  and  carried  them 
to  the  scene  of  their  secret  rites,  where,  with  various  charms,  they  boiled 
them  in  cauldrons,  and  reduced  them  to  an  ung^ent,  which  was  one  of 
their  most  efBcient  preparations.  The  liquor  in  which  they  were  boiled 
was  drawn  off,  and  carefiilly  preserved  in  flasks.  Any  one  who  drank  of 
it,  became  in  an  instant  a  perfect  master  of  the  whole  art  of  magic. 

Such  were  the  Swiss  witches  of  the  beginning  of  the  fifteenth  Century. 
The  lai^  proportion  of  the  children  which  died  in  the  middle  ages,  from 
want  of  deanness  and  improper  treatment,  may  account,  in  some  measure, 
for  the  readiness  with  wluch  people  believed  m  the  agency  of  witchcraft 
to  cause  their  destruction.  John  Nider  makes  not  the  slightest  allusion 
to  the  witches'  Sabbath  meetings,  a  drcumstance  which  naturally  leads 
US  to  suppose  that  this  was  not  then  an  artide  of  populär  belief  in  the 
districts  with  the  superstitions  of  which  he  was  acquainted.  They  had 
sometimes  meetings  at  which  tho  demon  appeared  in  person,  either  to 
initiate  new  converts,  or  to  obtain  bis  aid  in  the  perpetration  of  some 
great  mischief. 

A  young  man,  named  Stadelui,  was  seized  at  Beme,  on  suspicion  of 
bemg  a  soroerer,  and  submitted  to  the  most  cruel  tortures,  until  at  last 
he  was  compelled  to  make  a  confession.  He  gave  the  following  account 
of  the  mode  in  which  a  new  sorcerer  was  initiated.  He  must  first  in  a 
church,  before  witnesses  who  were  already  of  the  order,  make  a  füll 
denial  of  bis  faith  and  baptism.  He  was  then  taken  to  a  meeting,  and 
made  to  do  homage  to  the  "  little  master/'  as  the  demon  was  called.  A 
flask  was  next  brought  forth,  and  he  drank  of  the  liquor  above-mentioned; 
after  which,  without  further  instruction,  he  became  fully  and  intimately 
acquainted  with  the  whole  art,  and  all  the  customs  and  practices  of  the 
sorcerers.     "  I  and  my  wife,*'  said  Stadelin,  "  were  thus  seduced  and 

*  This  Singular  writer,  among  bis  remedies,  indicates  as  the  most  effective  one 
sgunst  the  goadiogs  of  the  passion  of  love  in  young  men,  to  frequent  the  Company 
of  old  women  I    Yetularom  aspectus  et  cdloquia  amorem  excutiunt. 
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initiated;  bot  ehe»  I  know,  is  too  stfoi^ly  possess^  by  the  eril  on«^  and 
too  obstinate  ia  her  ill  ways,  to  oonfeas,  although  1  know  that  we  aze 
both  witdies."  The  inquisitor  oidered  Stadelin  to  be  bunit  becauae  he  had 
confeesed,  and  bis  wife  because  she  would  not  oonfess» ;  for  so  &r  the 
man'a  assertioa  was  yerified,  that  the  poor  womau  denied  all  he  said,  and 
was  dragged  to  the  stake,  obstinately  persistuig  in  dedaring^  henelt 
innooent. 

Stadelin  oon&ssed  that  he  had  been  instrumental  in  perpetrating'  nraxdi 
misehief  by  meaiu  of  thunder  and  lightning.  The  way,  he  said,  in 
which  'they  effected  this,  was  to  go  to  a  place  where  there  were  orofla 
Toadsy  and  there  call  upon  a  demon,  who  immediately  came.  They  then 
saerifioed  to  bim  a  black  chicken,  and  made  their  ofEering  by  tossin^  it 
up  in  the  air.  This  was  followed  almost  immediately  by  a  vioient  starm» 
¥ftiich  was  most  destractive  in  the  places  that  had  been  pointed  out  to 
the  demon's  anger.  It  may  be  observed,  that  the  belief  that  s terms  were 
the  work  o£  demons,  who  were  supposed  to  be  present  in  them,  was 
universally  current  during  the  middle  ages. 

At  this  period,  the  demons,  contrary  to  their  practioe  in  a  later  age» 
seem  to  have  exerted  themselves  in  the  defenoe  of  their  worshippera^ 
when  the  latter  were  in  danger  of  falling  into  the  hands  of  justice.  The 
evil  one  generally  used  bis  power  to  enable  them  to  support  their  tortuiea 
without  confessing.  When  the  order  was  giyen  to  arrest  Stadelin,  the 
offioers  sent  in  search  of  bim  feit  such  a  sudden  numbness  in  their  hands 
and  members,  that  they  w^e  a  long  time  before  they  could  take  hold 
of  bim. 

The  witchesy  at  this  time,  sometimes  counteraoted  each  other,  whieh» 
aoeording  to  the  information  given  to  John  Nider  by  another  inquisitor» 
was  effected  in  the  following  manner.  A  person  who  believed  himself  to 
be  bewitched,  and  who  desired  to  take  vengeance  on  the  person  who  had 
bewitched  him,  though  entirely  ignorant  who  was  bis  tonnen tor,  applied 
for  this  purpose  to  another  witch,  and  told  her  bis  case.  She  immediately 
took  lead,  melted  it,  and  threw  it  into  a  vessel  of  water,  and,  by  ma^cal 
agenoy,  it  received  the  rüde  shape  of  a  man.  She  then  said,  '^  In  ii^ch 
member  of  bis  body  will  you  have  me  punish  your  enemy  ?"  And  upon 
bis  naming  the  member,  she  Struck  a  sharp  instrument  into  the  corre- 
sponding  part  of  the  leaden  figure.  The  inquisitor  assured  John  Nider 
ttkat  the  soroerer  who  was  the  author  of  the  witchcraft  by  which  the 
complainant  had  been  affected,  never  failed  to  suffer  in  the  identical  part 
of  ms  body  which  had  been  Struck  in  eflBgy  by  the  witch. 

The  Inquisitors  themselves  were  not  always  safe  from  the  vengeanoe  of 
the  witches.  Peter,  the  inquisitor  of  Beme,  told  Nider  that  he  was 
obliged  to  be  constantly  on  bis  g^uard,  for  he  had  been  so  great  a  persecotor 
of  soroerers,  that  he  knew  they  had  been  long  watching  for  an  oppor- 
tunity  of  iniuring  him.  He,  however,  was  strong  in  faith,  and  he  signed 
himself  with  the  sign  of  the  cross  at  night,  when  he  weut  to  bis  bed,  and 
again  when  he  arose  in  the  momiug,  Once,  however,  the  opportunify, 
long  looked  for,  ooourred. 

Peter,  while  holdingthe  office  of  judgeover  Beme,  resided  in  the  castle 
of  Blanckenburg,  which,  on  resigning  nis  office,  he  quitted  to  return  to  a 
house  in  the  city  ;  but,  one  of  bis  own  iriends  being  elected  bis  suooessor, 
he  was  not  an  unfrequent  visiter  to  the  Castle.  One  day  he  went  thither, 
and,  in  resigning  himself  to  slumber,  he  signed  himself  as  usuai.  It 
happened,  however,  that  during  the  day  he  had  oommitted  some  ovar- 
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ngfat  in  Ins  Teligioui  daties,  wluoh  took  from  tlu8  oeremony  its  ordinuy 
degree  of  effieacj.  It  was  bis  intention  to  rise  in  the  middle  of  tfaie 
nigfat^  and  to  pass  an  hour  or  two  in  writine  some  oorrespondeDoe  of  an 
important  chaiacter.  At  midnig^ht  he  was  disturbed  from  his  sleep  in 
an  nnacooantable  manner,  and  peroeivinc^  a  light  like  that  of  day,  he 
Buppoacd  that  it  was  moming,  and  that  his  serrant  had  forgot  to  call 
him  at  the  time  appointed.  He  rose  from  his  bed  in  an  ill-humonr,  and 
went  down  stain  to  seek  his  writing  materials,  but  he  found  that  the 
room  in  which  they  had  been  left  was  locked.  Peter  now  hurst  into  a 
gteat  nge,  and  retomed  upstairs  to  bed,  muttering  maledictions,  but  he 
had  haiäly  pronounoed  the  words  '^  in  the  devil's  name  1"  {in  nomine 
dwboU),  when  he  suddeoly  found  himself  in  utter  darkness,  amid  dreadful 
noiaes,  and  he  was  stmck  down  with  so  much  force  that  he  remained 
seoaeless  on  the  Steps,  until  his  serrant,  who  slept  near,  roused  by  the 
unnsnal  noise,  cametohis  assistance.  For  a  time,  the  inquisitor  seemed 
to  be  entirely  deprived  of  his  reason,  and  it  was  three  weeks  before  he  re- 
gained  the  perfect  use  of  his  members. 

The  cause  of  this  singdar  Visitation  was  accidentally  brought  to  ligfat 
some  time  afterwards.  A  man  of  Friburg,  who  was  looked  upon  sus- 
pknoualy  in  his  own  neighbourfaood,  went  on  business  to  Beme,  and  sat 
in  a  tavem,  drinking  with  some  of  the  Citizens.  Suddenly  he  appeared 
afastracted,  and  exclumed»  ^'  I  see  so-and-so  (mentioning  a  man*s  name) 
creeping  round  my  house,  and  stealing  the  lines  I  had  laid  in  the  river  to 
catch  fish."  This  was  seeond-sight,  or,  as  the  mesmerist  would  say, 
elairvotfancey  for  the  man's  house  was  distant  about  six  German  miles, 
or  near  thirty  English  miles,  from  Beme.  The  persons  who  were  at- 
ting  by,  looked  at  him  with  astonishment ;  and,  after  the  first  moment  of 
surprise,  tiüdng  him  for  a  soioerer,  they  seized  upon  him,  and  carried 
him  before  the  inquisitor.  The  latter  put  him  to  the  torture  during  two 
days,  without  effect ;  but  on  the  third,  which  happened  to  be  the  feast  of 
the  Virgin,  he  made  a  confession,  after  stating  that  the  demon  had  hin- 
dered  him  from  confessing  during  the  two  preceding  days,  but  that  day, 
bemg  under  the  influenoe  of  the  Virgin,  the  fiend  had  lost  his  power. 
Among  other  things,  he  stated  that  he  was  one  of  four  soroerers,  who  had 
joined  with  a  witch  to  take  vengeance  on  the  inquisitor,  who,  as  judge  of 
Berae,  had  given  judgment  against  her  in  some  case  which  had  come 
within  his  Jurisdiction.  He  said,  that  on  such  a  day  (naming  the  day  oo 
which  the  inquisitor  had  paid  his  unlucky  visit  to  Blanckenburg),  having 
leamt  that  the  inquisitor  was  less  on  his  guard  than  usual,  they  had  met 
together  in  a  oertain  field,  and,  by  means  of  sorcery,  had  caused  the 
aoeident  which  had  fallen  upon  him  in  the  night.  The  inquisitor  g^vely 
stated,  that  he  did  not  beiieve  that  the  individuals  themselves  had  been 
persondly  there  to  strike  him,  but  that  the  devil  had  stmck  him,  at  their 
tndding. 

From  the  time  of  John  Nider,  the  perseontion  of  witches  in  Ger^ 
many  increased  in  intensity.  In  1484,  a  bull  of  the  pope  appointed 
ioquisitOTS  for  this  especial  purpose,  and  the  foUowing  year  they  bumt 
npwards  of  forty,  within  a  small  space  on  the  borders  of  Austria  and 
lüüy.  In  1486,  the  Emperor  Maximilian  I.,  then  at  Brüssels,  took  the 
papal  inquisitors,  sent  to  put  down  witchcraft  in  Germany,  under  hia 
pratectioQ.  Nevertheless,  the  Archduke  Sigismund,  who  was  Prinoe  of 
the  Tyrol,  and  a  man  aboye  the  ordinary  prejudices  of  his  time,  at  first 
gave  what  protection  he  could  to  the  miserable  objects  of  persecution ; 
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but  he  was  at  length  obliged  to  allow  himself  to  be  cairied  away  by  the 
populär  torrent.  He  employed  Ulric  Molitor  to  compose  a  dialogue  on 
the  sabject,  which  was  printed  under  the  title  of  De  Pythonicis  Mu- 
heribus,  at  Constance,  ia  the  beginning  of  1489.  In  this  tract,  the 
Archduke  Sigismund,  Ulric  Molitor,  and  a  Citizen  of  Constance,  named 
Conrad  Schak,  are  introduced  as  the  interlocutors,  Sigismund  arguing- 

Tinst  the  common  belief.  In  concliisiony  the  witches  are  judged  worthy 
execution,  although  the  opinious  here  expressed  as  to  witchcraft  itsel^ 
are  by  no  means  those  of  the  inquisitors.  From  this  time  there  arose 
two  parties,  one  of  which  sustained  that  all  the  crimes  imputed  to  the 
witches  were  real  honafide  acts,  whilst  the  other  asserted  that  manv  of 
the  circumstances  to  which  they  were  made  to  confess,  such  as  their 
being  carried  through  the  alr,  and  their  presence  at  the  Sabbath,  were  mere 
delusions,  produced  od  their  imagination  by  their  master  the  devil.  Both 
parties,  howeyer,  agreed  in  general  to  the  condemnation  of  the  offenders. 

Under  the  papal  inquisitors  appointed  by  the  bull  of  1484,  the  persecu- 
tion  of  people  accused  of  witchcraft  was  carried  on  with  a  fiiry  which  can 
only  be  compared  with  what  took  place  in  different  countries  at  the  latter 
part  of  the  followine  Century.  Hundreds  of  wretched  individuals  were 
publidy  bumt  at  the  stake  within  the  space  of  a  few  years.  As  an 
apology  for  these  proceedings,  two  of  the  inquisitors,  Jacob  Sprenger  and 
(as  the  other  is  named  in  Latin)  Henricus  Institor,  employed  themselyes 
in  compiling  a  rather  large  volume  under  the  title  Malleus  Maleficarum^ 
which  was  printed  before  the  end  of  the  fifteenth  Century.  In  this  cele- 
brated  work,  the  doctrine  of  witchcraft  was  first  reduced  to  a  regulär  Sys- 
tem, and  it  was  the  model  aud  ground-work  of  all  that  was  written  on  the 
Bubject  long  after  the  date  which  saw  its  first  appearance.  Its  writers 
enter  largely  into  the  much-dbputed  question  of  the  nature  of  demons; 
set  forth  the  causes  which  lead  them  to  seduce  men  in  this  manner;  and 
show  why  women  are  most  prone  to  listen  to  their  proposals,  by  reasons 
which  prove  that  the  inquisitors  had  but  a  mean  estimate  of  the  softer  sex. 
The  inquisitors  show  the  most  extraordinary  skill  in  explaining  aU  the 
difficulties  which  seemed  to  beset  the  subject ;  they  even  prove  to  their 
entire  satisfaction  that  persons  who  have  become  witches  may  easily 
change  themselves  into  beasts,  particularly  into  wolves  and  cats;  and 
after  the  exhibition  of  such  a  mass  of  leaming,  few  would  venture  any 
longer  to  entertain  a  doubt.  They  investigate  not  only  the  metho^ 
employed  to  efFect  various  kinds  of  mischief,  but  also  the  counter-charms 
and  exorcisms  that  may  be  used  against  them.  They  likewise  teil,  firom 
their  own  experience,  the  dangers  to  which  the  inquisitors  were  exposed, 
and  exult  in  the  fact  that  they  were  a  class  of  men  against  whom  sorcery 
had  no  power.  These  writers  actually  teil  us,  that  the  demon  had  tried  to 
frighteu  them  by  day  and  by  ni^ht  in  the  forms  of  apes,  dogs,  goats,  &c., 
and  that  they  frequently  touna  large  pins  stuck  into  their  night  caps, 
which  they  doubted  not  came  there  by  witchcraft.  When  we  hear  these 
inquisitors  asserting  that  the  crime  of  which  the  witches  were  accused,  de- 
served  a  more  extreme  punishment  than  all  the  vilest  actions  of  which 
bumanity  is  capable,  we  can  understand  in  some  degree  the  complacency 
with  which  they  relate  how,  by  their  means,  forty  persons  had  been  bumt 
in  one  place,  and  fifty  in  another,  and  a  still  greater  number  in  a  third. 
From  the  time  of  the  publicätion  of  the  Malleus  Maleficarum,  the  Con- 
tinental press  during  two  or  three  generations  teemed  with  publications 
on  the  all-absorbing  subject  of  sorcery. 
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One  of  the  points  on  wliich  opinion  had  differed  most  was»  whether 
the  soroerers  were  carried  bodily  throagh  the  air  to  the  place  of  meetmg, 
or  whether  it  was  an  imaginary  meeting  suggested  to  their  minds  hy  the 
ageocy  of  the  e?il  one.  The  authors  of  the  MaUeus  decide  at  once  in 
fiiYonr  of  the  bodily  transmission.  One  of  them  was  personaUy  acquainted 
with  a  priest  of  the  diocese  of  Frisingen,  who  declared  that  ne  had  in  his 
younger  days  been  canied  through  the  air  by  a  demon  to  a  place  at  a  yery 
ffreat  distanoe  from  the  flpot  whence  he  had  been  taken.  Another  priest^ 
his  friendy  declaied  that  he  had  seen  him  carried  away,  and  that  he  ap- 
peared  to  him  to  be  bome  up  on  a  kind  of  cloud.  At  Baldshut»  on  the 
Rhine,  in  the  diocese  of  Constance,  a  witch  confessed,  that  ofFended  at  not 
haring  been  inrited  tp  the  wedding  of  an  acquaintance,  she  had  cansed 
herself  to  be  carried  throneh  the  air  m  open  day  lif  ht  to  the  top  of  a  neigh  • 
bouring  znountain,  and  mete,  having  made  a  hole  with  her  hands  and 
fiUed  it  with  water,  she  had,  by  stirring  the  water  with  oertain  incanta- 
tions,  caused  a  heavy  storm  to  hurst  forth  on  the  heads  of  the  wedding 
party ;  and  there  were  witnesses  at  the  trial  who  swore  they  had  seen  her 
carried  through  the  air.  The  inquisitors,  howeyer,  oonfess  that  the 
witehes  were  somedmes  carried  away,  as  they  term  it,  in  the  spirit;  and 
they  give  the  instance  of  one  woman  who  was  watched  by  her  husband: 
she  appeared  as  if  asleep,  and  was  insensible,  but  he  perceived  a  kind  of 
doudy  yapoür  arise  out  of  her  mouth,  and  vanish  from  the  room  in  whieh 
she  lay — this  after  a  time  retumed,  and  she  then  awoke,  and  gave  an  ac- 
count  of  her  adventures,  as  though  she  had  been  carried  bodily  to  the  as- 
sembly. 

The  Swiss  and  German  witehes  are  represented  at  this  period  as  show- 
iog  an  extraordinary  eagemess  to  make  converts.  The  neophyte  was  ad- 
mitted  either  at  the  great  solemn  assemblies  or  at  smaller  private  meeting 
wfaere  the  demon  was  present — ^he  or  she  was  obliffed  to  deny  fiiith  m 
Christ,  do  homage  to  the  demon,  and  then  receiyed  nrom  his  hands  a  oer- 
tain quantity  of  an  unguent,  made  of  men's  bones  and  the  flesh  of  unbnp- 
tised  infants.  It  was  this  unguent  which  being  rubbed  on  the  bo^, 
enaUed  the  sorcerer  to  pass  through  the  air. 

Some  persons,  even  of  the  same  sex,  were  naturally  more  prone  to  be- 
oome  witehes  than  others,  and  this  was  observed  to  mn  infaxnilies,  so  that 
when  a  witch  was  convicted,  all  her  kindred  feil  under  suspicion,  and  the 
nnmber  of  prosecutions  increased  as  they  went  on«  The  children  of  a 
witch  almost  always  followed  in  the  track  of  their  mother^  and  they  were 
sometimes  endowed  with  the  power  of  sorceiy  long  before  they  amyed  at 
an  age  to  understand  the  sinfulness  of  their  conduct.  The  reverend  inqui* 
sitors  who  wrote  the  McUleus^  teil  us  of  a  singular  fact  which  had  come  under 
their  own  immediate  notice.  A  farmer  in  Switaeerland  was  Walking  out 
into  his  fields,  and  bitterly  complaining  of  the  want  of  rain  which  was 
renderinp  them  sterile.  A  little  girl  of  only  eight  years  of  age  aocosted 
him,  and  Said  in  a  playM  manner,  ^^  You  need  not  grieve  for  want  of  ram, 
for  I  can  give  you  as  much  as  you  like." 

The  fanner,  in  astonishment,  exdaimed,  '^  Who  taught  theo  to  bring 
ramr 

**  I  leamt  it  from  my  mother,'*  was  the  reply. 

^  And  how  do  you  proceed  to  effect  this  omect?"  inquired  the  &nner. 

"  Give  me  some  water,"  said  the  little  gir(  <<and  I  will  show  you.'* 

The  ftrmer  took  her  to  a  small  brook  which  was  near  at  band.  '*  Now," 
Said  he  '^if  you  can,  cause  rain  to  fall  upon  all  my  fields,  but  upon  those 
of  no  other  person." 
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The  iittie  girl  put  her  band  in  the  ^mfcer,  stiired  it  in  a  paxtiealar 
^manner,  mutteriog  at  the  aame  time  uninteUigible  words,  luid  a  plentSol 
akower  feil  upon  the  £Knner'8  laads,  as  he  dasmd.  He  theo  .aakied  herif 
she  could  prodnee  hail  or  thunder^  aadon  her  answeriog  in  the  affinnatiT«, 
he  intimated  his  wish  to  hasre  a  eample  of  a  hail-atorm  in  one  fidd  aafy, 
The  ^1  moTed  herhaads  more  TiolenÜy  in  the  water,  muttering^  oiher 
wordB,  and  a  heayy  sfaower  of  hall  foUowed  immediately.  When  ihe 
£Bniier,  still  more  amased  at  this  lastanoe  of  power  in  a  childy  mqnired  hoir 
ahehad  beentaughtto  dothis,  flheaaid,  *'My  mothergare me.to.amarter 
.  and  he  taught  me. " 

The  farmer  pressed  her  for  a  {mther  eiplanati<XQ9  and  adced  her  if  ahe 
«saw  thismaster  Yinibly. 

*^  Yes,"  she  said,  '^  when  I  am  with  raj  mother  I  see  man  coniing  in 
and  going  out,  and  these  my  mother  teils  me  are  onr  masters." 

This  innooent  revelation  led  to  the  seizure  of  the  woman  on  suspicion  of 
heing  a  witch;  die  was  carried  before  die  Inquisitors,  put  to  the  torture 
untiTshe  oonfessed,  and  then  bumt.  The  chud  was  spared  on  aceount  of 
its  age,  but  as  a  measore  of  precaution,  it  was  piaced  in  a  nunnery. 

The  witches  of  the  Malleus  MaUßearum  appear  tb  have  been  niove  in- 
jurious  to  horses  and  cattle  than  to  mankiad.  A  witch  at  BaTensporg 
coafessed  that  she  had  killed  twenty-^three  horses  by  soicery.  We  are 
kd  to  wender  most  at  the  ease  witn  which  people  are  brought  to  bear 
witness  to  ihings  utterly  beyond  the  limits  of  behef.  A  man  of  the  name 
of  StaufiT,  in  the  territory  of  Beme,  dedared  that  when  pursued  hy  the 
agents  of  justice,  he  escaped  by  taking  the  form  of  a  mouse ;  and  pcorsoins 
were  found  to  testii^r  that  they  had  seen  bim  perform  this  tiansmutalion. 

The  latter  part  of  the  work  of  the  two  inquisitors  gives  minate  directitKis 
for  ihe  mode  in  which  the  prisoners  are  to  be  treated»  the  means  to  be  used 
to  foroe  them  to  a  oonfession,  the  degree  of  OTidenoe  required  for  conric- 
tion  of  those  who  woukL  not  confess,  and  the  wh(^e  prooess  of  the  trials. 
Qliese  show  sufficnentiy  that  the  unfortunate  wretch  who  was  once  broaght 
before  ihe  inquisitors  of  the  Holy  See  on  the  snspidon  of  sorceiy,  however 
slight  might  be  the  grounds  of  the  ehaige,  had  very  small  chaaoe  of  ef«r 
esoaping  out  of  theirdaws. 

The  MaUeus  contains  no  distinct  allusion  to  ihe  proceediims  at  die 
Sabbath.  The  witches  of  this  pertod  differ  little  from  those  who  had£ülen 
ioto  the  hands  of  the  earUer  inquisitors  at  the  «ouncil  of  Constance.  We 
aee  phünly  how,  in  most  oountries,  the  mysterioos  indefinite  crime  of 
sorcery  liad  first  been  seized  on  to  min  the  cause  of  great  politioal 
«ffoMfers,  untü  the  fietitious  importance  thus  given  to  it  broii^t  forward 
into  a  prominent  position,  which  they  would,  perhaps>  neyer  otherwise 
have  held,  the  nuserahle  dass  who  were  supposed  to  be  more  espedally 
«ogaged  in  it.  It  was  the  judidal  proflecuttoBS  and  the  aaagniiiary  exe- 
ootions  which  fc^kvwed,  that  stamped  that  ebaractcr  of  reaüty  on  duirges 
of  which  it  required  two  or  three  centories  to  oonVince  mankind  of  Sie 
emptiness  and  vanity.  One  of  the  ^hief  iastrumenis  in  fixiog  the  belief 
in  sorcery,  and  in  gnring  it  tiiat  teirible  hoüd  oa  sooiety  wUch  it  eihibited 
in  the  following  Century,  was  the  compilation  of  Jocob  Sprenger  and  bis 
feUow  inquisitor.  In  tms  book  sorcery  was  rednoed  to  a  System,  bat  it 
was  not  yet  perfoot;  and  we  nmst  look  forward  some  half  Century  before 
we  &id  it  dothed  wiih  all  the  honors  which  cast  so  nmch  tenor  into  the 
aunds  of  eyery  dass  of  sociHy. 
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CBLBBRATBD  RUINS. 

BT   N1CH0LAS  MICHSLL,  AUTHOB  OF  "THS  XVEBTTFUI.   SPOm.* 

No.  I. 

T  H  E  B  £  8. 

7pt  I  thou  land  ofancient  pomp  and  prid«. 


iiere  Beauty  walks  by  hoaiy  Uuin*s  side ; 
Land  of  the  ry ramid,  and  Temple  lone! 
V^  hose  fame,  a  star,  on  earth's  dark  midnight  shooe ; 
The  home  of  luxtiry,  graced  with  arts  and  arms, 
£re  Rome  was'built,  er  tnitled  fiur  Athens'  ohams ; 
What owes che  past,  theliving  world  to  thee  f 
All  that  refines»  suhlimes  humanity. 
The  tall  papvnis  whisperiag  to  the  wind 
Teils  of  tne  letters  Cadmus  gave  mankind  ;* 
The  Greek  to  thee  his  Jove  and  Bacchus  owes, 
^Vith  many  a  tale  that  channs,  and  thought  that  gkywa ; 
In  thy  famed  schools  ti»e  Samian  leanit  his  Köre, 
That  souls,  though  wandering,  live  for  evermore ; 
The  giant  stnictiires  piled  on  Gizeh's  piain, 
Speak  of  the  sages  watching  UeaTen's  bright  tiaio, 
Who  first  yeais,  months,  divided,  traeed  lüTar 
The  comet's  ooufse,  and  named  eadi  ^tteriog  star. 
Yes,  aactent  land !  all  revereoced  and  admired 
Still  be  tliy  name,  though  Glovy  hath  expired : 
Gazing  on  thee,  we  see  some  mighty  form, 
Shattered,  in  truth — a  wreck  amidst  a  storm ; 
But  many  a  star  beams  fbrth,  and  moonlight  plays> 
In  greceful  beauty  o'er  the  "  doomed*'  ot  days ; 
Until  the  scene  doth  almost  look  as  fair 
As  when  the  bark  rode  on  in  trimmph  tbere. 

Thebes,  that  still  hears  the  Memnon*s  mystic  tones, 

Where  £gypt*s  earliest  monarchs  reared  their  thrones, 

The  blood  with  awe  runs  ooldly  through  our  veins 

As  we approach  her  far-6pread,vast  remains. 

Forests  or  pillars  crown  old  Nilus'  side; 

Obelisks  to  Meayen  high  lift  their  sculptured  pride 

Rows  of  dark  Sphinxes,  sweeping  far  away, 

Lead  to  grand  fanes,  and  tombs  august  as  Üiey. 

Colossal  chi^,  in  granite,  sit  around, 

As  wrapped  in  thought^  or  sunk  in  grief  profound. 

Titans  or  Gods  sure  built  these  walls,  that  stand 

Defying  years  and  Ruin's  wasting  hand. 

So  vast,  sublime  the  Tiew,  we  almost  deem 

We  rove,  spell-bound,  through  some  fantastic  dream, 

£hreep  through  the  halls  dark  Tjpboof  reara  belov. 

And  in  the  ]N  ile  see  Hades*  rivers  flow. 

£'en  as  we  walk  these  fiuies,  and  ruined  ways, 

Awed  wfaile  we  mose^aiid  duzled  while  we  gsze, 

The  mighty  ookimns  imeed  in  kmg  array, 

The  Bcnlptures  fresh  as  chis^Ued  yesterday,  

*  The oommoD taleis, that CadDou  mtEodnoed  his  nxtoen  letters into  Qfeeoe 
üram  Ffaflnida;  bot  the  lesmed  and  indefiitigable  ChnnpollioQ  and  otbers  bare 
nowprettysatiaiactorilypivvQdthat  in  EgyptthePlK^^  flnt 

invented,  and  raooeeded  to  hierog^lüofl,  or  pictuie-wi&liiig.  CadaauB,  a  PImb- 
iddan  prinoe,  is  «dd  to  have  Tisited  Bgypt  for  pnrposes  of  Gommeioe;  hence 
INHRrri*3naci«bed  with  the  iMwly4nveB(led  character,  haTing  fülen  iato  his  hands, 
the  error  arose,  on  his  settling  m  Gxeece,  that  to  Fhoonicia  was  to  be  asoibed  tiie 
hqpocrctf  tiieiufMiÜMiof  ktteri. 

t  Ilyphon  is  the  Frindple  of  Erü  in  Egyptian  my tbology,  «nswerisg  to  the 
Aiimimes  (tf  Zon»uiter,  and  the  EbUiu  of  lese  andent  Qrieatal  fiction. 
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We  scarce  can  think  two  thousand  years  have  flown, 

Since  in  this  city  living  grandeur  shone ; 

fiat  10  the  marble  court,  or  Sphinx-lined  street, 

Some  moving  pageant  half  eipect  to  meet, 

See  great  Sesostris,*  come  from  distant  war, 

Kings  linked  in  chains  to  drag  bis  ivory  car ; 

Or  view  that  bright  procession  sweepicg  on» 

To  meet'at  Memphis  far-famed  Solomon, 

When,  borne  by  love,  he  crossed  the  Syrian  wild, 

To  wed  the  royal  Pharaoh's  blooming  child.f 

Here  let  me  sit  in  Karaac's  gorgeous  hall, 
Firm  as  when  reared  each  vast  and  pictured  wall ;% 
Dim  vistas  Stretch,  white  columns  round  me  rise, 
And  obelisks  point  like  flame  into  the  skies. 
Oh,  wondrous  art  I  yon  granite  roof  behold ! 
Fair  still  the  colours,  glittering  still  the  gold  ; 
In  azure  skies,  moons,  clustering  stars  appear^— 
Alas !  the  cunntng  band  that  traced  them  here ! 
Hush!  hold  thy  breath—approach  yon  crypt  of  gloom— 
'Tis  Egypt*s  conqueror,  famed  Sesostris*  tomb. 
Yes,  he  who  fought  on  Indus'  burning  shore. 
And  fire  and  sword  to  Northern  Europe  bore, 
Unpeopled  countries,  and  wrapped  towns  in  flame, 
Like  Rome's  first  Csesar,  conquering  with  bis  name, 
Lies  here,  states  history — search,  ye  find  no  hone, 
No  cerecloth  left  within  bis  cell  ofstone ; 
Tb'  embalmers'  arthath  proved  oflittle  worth, 
The  worm  long  conquering  him  who  conquered  earth ! 

Slow  rises  Evening  s  moon  ;  the  silvery  shower 
Lights,  while  it  soflens,  porch  and  ruined  tower ; 
The  huge  Sphinz-forms,  that  line  the  long-drawn  way 
To  Luxor's  Temple,  sleep  beneath  the  ray. 
The  qnivering  beams  so  sofUy,  purely  shed, 
Rest  like  a  crown  of  pearls  on  Memnon's  head.§ 
E'en  Gomoo's  funeral  rocks  beyond  the  Nile, 
With  all  their  hoary  torobs,  appear  to  smile. 
By  tower  and  column  flows  the  ancient  stream  ; 
On  each  small  wave  the  stars  reflected  gleam. 
Silence,  Deatb's  sister,  'round  her  watch  doth  keep, 
Save  when  the  night-winds  faintly  moan  and  creep, 
Orwoo,  with  whispers,  yonder  lonel^  palm, 
That  droops,  like  some  sad  spirit,  'mid  the  calm, 
Mouming  o'er  Thebes,  as  in  her  shroud  she  lies, 
No  more  to  nile,  or  ope  her  lovely  eyes. 

•  Sesostris  is  the  wariike  king,  the  Alexander  of  Egypt;  he  overran  with  bis 
arms,  states  Diodorus,  all  the  comitries  which  lie  between  Egypt  aad  fiirther 
India.  ^  •    -o 

t  Solomon,  in  the  rear  before  Christ  1014,  married  the  daughter  of  the  Egyp- 
tian  King,  and  with  that  monaxch  contracted  a  friendly  and  ck)6e  aUiance. 

t  The  Court  of  the  134Pilla»  in  the  grand  temple  at  Kamac,  several  of  ttese 
pillan  being  fif ty  feet  high,  and  of  the  enormous  circnmferenoe  of  thirty-four  feet. 
This  hall,  which  forma  but  a  portion  of  the  main  building,  has,  perbaps,  no  paraUel 
in  the  whole  worid.  The  roof  of  the  adytum,  or  secret  Chamber  of  the  temple,  m 
formed  by  three  immense  sUbs  of  granite,  on  which  are  painted,  on  a  blne  gxoona 
aeTeral  of  the  constellations.    The  cdloors  aie  at  this  day  suiprisinglv  firesh. 

I  The  ttatne  of  Menmon,  so  fimoos  for  its  vocal  qoalities,  Stands  at  a  sluurt 
distance  from  the  Nile,  opposite  the  teo^  at  Luxor,  bat  on  the  west  side  of 
theriver.  ,     ,    ,.  „        ■» 

II  The  rocky  mountains  of  Gomoo,  near  Thebes,  have  been  oompletely  hoUowed 
CHI  to  lupply  the  andent  infaabitaDts  with  tombs. 
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ANCIENT  (IMAGINARY)  LONDON. 

La  Pika  Duile  He,  or  La  Pika  Dil^  He  (The  Peak  of  the  Black 
Head)  stood  at  the  end  of  Doyer-street,  wheie  the  upknd  fialls  naturally 
to  the  plain,  for  a  longjperiod  after  the  Romans  leh  Great  Britain.  At 
that  tirne  the  neighhourhood  was  forest  land,  and  a  broad  sheet  of  water 
eovered  St.  James's  Park,  Little  ahead,  floated  at  its  ease,  free  and  un- 
incomhered  of  houses  and  inhabitants,  the  green  and  lovely  isknd  of 
Thomey.  The  whole  of  these  extensive  plains,  from  Hampstead  Heath 
and  all  the  near  eminences,  to  the  Valley  of  the  Thames,  were  füll  of 
liyulets  and  brooks  of  water ;  nor  were  there  wanting  large  rivers,  now 
done  to  death,  to  throw  their  beauty  upon  the  country.  Taking  its  rise 
from  the  same  source,  where  the  Storr  and  the  Lee,  the  Gave  and  the  Thame 
haye  theirs,  a  large  river,  rapid  bat  not  deep,  whose  name  is  now  forgot- 
ten,  had  its  origin.  Early  in  its  course  forming  the  Bed  of  Ware,  it 
£owed  past  the  town  of  the  same  name,  and,  crossing  the  oountry  west- 
vard,  it  passed  the  town  of  Edgware.  It  thence  took  its  way  across  the 
fields  lying  between  that  town,  and  the  hill  upon  which  Harrow  Stands, 
and  so  to  Bayswater,  formed  the  water  called  the  Serpentine,  and,  falling 
down  in  caseades  to  Knightsbridge,  flowed  thence  through  woods  »into 
the  River  Thames  between  Thomey  Island  and  Chelsea.  This  river's 
name  was  "  Ware."  Besides  there  was  an  island,  the  Gor,  or  Gore, 
situated  between  the  waterfalls  of  the  Ware  and  the  Countess  Creek, 
and  another  between  the  Countess  Creek  and  Hammersmith  Creek. 

Oppoeite  Thomey  Island  was  Lamb's  Heath  (Lambeth).  Across  it, 
assuing  from  Brixton  Wash,  into  which,  from  inland,  entered  the  EfFra, 
flowed  a  river  called  the  Stean,  or  Stan.  In  its  course  it  was  the  parent 
of  a  lake  (Lambeth  Marsh),  and  entered  the  Thames  at  Stangate  Creek. 
Adjoining  Lamb's  Heath,  which  in  extenso  formed  a  part  of  them,  were 
the  Urz  i  li  (Horselydown)  Wild  Boar  Plains.  Here  were  lakes  from 
which  the  parent  stream  had  not  been  diverted.  The  names  of  Loman's 
Pond  and  Maxe  Pond  are  now  to  he  found.  Here  was  an  upland,  which 
still  retains  the  name  of  hill  (St.  Margaret's-at-Hill),  though  whether 
hill,  or  cUff,  or  a  bank  by  the  ri^*s  side  in  Roman  times,  no  lecord  says. 
In  time  after  the  tower  the  Roman  erected,  which  from  its  excellence 
was  called  the  Wark,  southwards  began  to  he  built  a  töwn  called  South- 
wark,  and  afterwards  Bei^n,  or  Berm  on  der  Zee  (Bermondsey). 

What  was  the  State  of  the  river?  Has  that  imdergone  no  change? 
No  question,  that  the  power  and  force  of  the  water,  its  extent,  as  well 
ES  depth,  were  much  greater.  Not  a  river!  Say  an  inland  sea.  Even 
as  high  as  Chelsea  and  Battersea,  whose  names  oonfirm  it,  it  was  a 
sea. 

Descending  from  that  lovely  vale,  where  in  Caen  Wood  it  takes  its 
rise,  the  Fleet,  a  stream,  like  the  Ware,  rapid  but  not  deep,  swept  along 
its  Channel  in  those  plains,  which  lie  at  tne  base  of  the  far-famed  hüls 
of  Highnite  and  of  Hampstead,  so  well  to  cockneys  known,  where  many 
an  idle  hour  is  spent  by  many  an  idle  man.  Its  course  through  woods, 
in  parts  scarce  was  seen,  but  yet  was  witness  to  a  desperate  battle, 
which  to  the  neighhourhood  still  gives  the  name  of  BatÜe  Bridge,  for 
here  did  combat  tne  brave  Queen  of  the  Iceni,  sumamed  Boadicea,  or 
Bonduca  (Bona  Duca,  Good  Leader),  whose  husband,  Prasutagus  (King 
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of  the  South  Country),  was  onoe  the  ally  of  a  power,  with  whom,  for 
just  cause,  he  was  then  at  euinitj.  It  thence  skiited  the  edge  of  a  lake» 
which  oovered  Spa  Fields,  out  of  whose  bosom  rose  one  or  more  aytec 
Then,  with  the  aid  of  this  lake,  and  the  riyer  of  Welk,  it  formed  what 
we  now  oaü  Smithfield  into  an  island;  a  pretty  sweet  green  islet,  though 
now  how  sadly  chanfed.  It  then  widened,  and  paäed  bj  bfiy  hifis, 
which  were  the  boundary  of  the  Roman  city,  whose  enunences  in  com- 
parison  with  to-day  were  of  an  height  unparalMed :  there  deep  and  pro- 
feund  lay  the  River  fleet,  a  port  fuUy  capable  to  contain  all  the  navy  of 
ihat  anaent  London. 

East  and  west  on  either  side  of  the  not  forgotten  Fleet  was  water  in 
abundance.  To  the  west  were  Mary's-boum,  Kilbum,  and  Twybamy 
and  water  which  made  Primrose  Hill  an  island,  and  Cranboum  falling* 
down  a  natural  ravine,  and  many  a  brook  beside.  To  the  east,  bemdea 
the  River  of  Wells,  were  two  riviilets,  which  issued  from  the  marsfaea  of 
the  Lee,  which  then  made  an  island  of  Hackney.  Their  names  were 
llie  Hoon,  or  Yonne,  and  the  Peer.  The  first,  passing  through  Womi 
Wood,  skirted  the  dty  wall,  and  gpave  its  name  to  Houndsditch.  Tlie 
other  conferred  a  name  upon  the  meadows  through  which  it  flowed,  and^ 
Ibrming  Peerhfs  Pool,  passed  like  the  Hoon  into  other  waters. 

He  who  then  beheld  ine  country  I  have  described,  with  all  l^ese  waters, 
and  ihese  woods,  and  hüls,  a  woodman,  a  shepherd,  or  fisherman,  their 
sole  inhabitant,  or  native  Biiton,  hiding  to  conceal  himself  from  conquer^ 
ing  Roman — he  who  then  beheld  the  little  city  by  the  river^s  side,  bat  he 
would  look,  with  wonder  and  surprise,  at  rivers  gone,  at  woods  cut  down, 
at  high  hiUs  levelled  to  an  erven  way,  vnth  the  great  multitude  tliat  now 
we  see,  whose  end  and  termination  is  not  yet,  but  promises  to  increaae 
from  year  to  year,  until  the  doom  of  this  great  d^  comes,  even  tiiongh 
that  mcrease  be  a  thousand-fold! 


A  LETTER   VERSIFIED. 

BY  BDWAED  UNBALT,  LL.B. 

Oh  1  that  my  beart  were  of  dear  cr^tal  made, 

Tliere  8hou]d*8t  thou  see  as  in  a  shnne  display'd. 

An  image  of  tbyself,  to  which  I  tum 

^'ben  with  high  hopes  I  feel  my  spirit  burn ; 

Wben  my  soul  swells»  and  I  would  fain  aspire 

To  rival  those  dead  Masters  of  the  Lyre, 

Whom  Greece,  Rome,  England,  and  fair  Italy, 

Have  set  before  the  world  its  Hght  to  be. 

A  poet  fiird  with  heaven*s  divinest  fire — 

An  orator  whose  lightest  words  iospire^ 

A  Scholar  train'd  in  all  that  books  can  teach — 

A  lawyer  wise  and  just— the  first  in  each. 

Behold  the  image  in  my  bosom  shrined, 

That  fires  my  thoughts,  and  rendeis  pure  my  mind. 
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IMMATERIALITIES ;  OR,  CAN  SUCH  THINGS  BE? 

BY  CHABIiES  HOOTON. 
(CONCLUDIHO    ChAPTEK.) 

iDsnfficiency  of  PliiIosophy~-Spectre  seen  on  a  Highroad — The  Cotton  Mill 
Mystery — Appearance  of  a  Pliantom  at  Noon-day. 

To  go  about  for  proof  absolute,  dtlier  of  the  euBtence  or  of  the  n<m- 
exiatence  of  apparitions,  appears  to  me  a  Tain  and  useless  task.     For,  in 
etther  case,  mere  theory  must  enter  yery  largely  into  the  discussional 
pari  of  the  question  ;  and  theory  neyer  yet  detennined  either  the  light 
or  the  -wTong,  the  truth  or  the  falsehood,  of  any  great  general  propositioa. 
A  good  theory  is  at  best  bat  a  good  plausiDihty  ;  and,  by  a  truly  wise 
man,  wonld  never  be  reüed  upon  as  within  itself  conclusive.    Necessarily, 
then,  all  attempts  to  explain  what  has  been  termed  the  "  philosophy  of 
apparitions,"  are  futile ;  and  the  üme  exhausted  upon  them,  only  so  mach 
^ne  wasted  to  everybody,  both  authors  and  readers,  ezcept  in  the 
opimons  of  those  who  falsely  condder  matters  porely  speculative,  in  the 
E^t  of  real  knowledge.     The  basis  is  jet  wanting,  upon  which  to  erect 
a  reasonable  and  coherent  System.     Nor,  indeed,  is  there  any  probability 
tliat  such  a  basis  as  the  Qn6  required  will  ever  be  supplied.     It  is  simply 
a  question  of  immaterialities ;  Itnd  essentially  of  immaterialities  to  the 
gatisfisustory  inyestigation  of  which  our  knowledge  of  the  relations  of 
matter,  however  remotely  carried,  can  lend  only  feeble,   if  any,  aid. 
Yet,  fit>m  the  want  of  a  due  perception  of  these  truths,  a  yast  amount  of 
usdess  labour  has  at  difPerent  times  been  expended,  in  the  endeayour 
pfailoaophically  to  dedde  that  which  must  at  last  be  ineyitably  considered 
bejond  and  aboye  the  power  of  philosophical  dedsion.     The  error  does 
not  oonsist  with  philosophy  itself,  bat  in  the  misapplication  of  its  principles 
to  a  question  with  which,  in  its  yery  nature,  they  can  haye  nothmg  to  do. 
In  our  present  State  of  knowledge — or  rather,  perhaps,  of  ignorance — 
relatiye  to  these  mysterious  matters,  the  simple  record  of  facts,  as  far  as 
relations  of  the  kind  in  question  can  be  ascertained  to  be  such,  forms  the 
only  safe  oourse  that  can  be  adopted.     By  taking  any  other,  we  only 
inyolve  ourselyes  in  those  insunerable  difiiculties,  which  beset  eyery  man 
who  commences  where  he  ought  to  condude,  and  attempts  to  explain 
befere  he  fully  onderstands.     To  this  source,  indeed,  may  be  traced  the 
great  majority  of  those  gross  "  sdentiiic"  blunders,  those  groundless  and 
whimaical  notions,  those  deep  mental  entanglements,  which,  under  one 
form  or  other,  haye  in  all  ages  inyolyed  and  misled  mankind.     The  true 
art  of  castle^building  in  the  air,   is  the  art  of  raising  up  theories, 
hypotheses,  and  elaborate  speculations,  deyoid  of  a  saffidently  compact 
foundation  of  facts.     It  is,  a  description  of  amusement  in  which  the 
human  mind  delights  to  indulee,  and  which,  consequently,  has  occupied 
the  yarious  schools  of  philosophy  firom  the  earliest  times.     The  sooner, 
howeyer,  such  a  practice  is  abandoned,  the  better  will  it  be  for  the 
inteiest  of  true  knowledge :  since  qpeculation  is  essentially  deceptiye,  by 
seeming  to  adyance  us,  when  in  reality  it  advances  nothing  ;  but  rather 
letaids  that  progress  which  might  aetually  be  made,  were  the  pursuit 
and  attainment  of  fiicts  alone,  in  the  first  place,  attended  to. 

It  18^  then,  by  no  means  contemplated  to  bürden  these  pages  with 
iiadess  suppositions  and  oonjectures  respecting  causes  and  appearancee, 
eoncenung  which,  in  reality^  we  are  totally  in  the  dark ;  but  rather  to 
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reoord  some  sirUdiig  storiea,  and  remaikable  passages,  hy  way  of  eridenoe 
that — let  men  saj  what  they  will — 

There  abb  more  things  in  heaven  and  earth, 
Than  are  dream'd  of  in  your  philotophy, 

The  stoiy  now  to  begin,  is  upon  authority  wbich  no  one  would  pre- 
8ume  to  dispute  were  I  at  libertj  to  mention  the  names  of  the  parties  ; 
but  as  some  delicacj  exists  upon  that  head,  the  reader  must  rast  satisfied 
with  the  assurance  of  the  writer,  that  he  firmlj  believes  the  whole  to  be 
true,  eyen  to  the  minutest  circumstance. 

In  the  year  1817,  a  young  woman,  named  Shepherd,  was  one  evening 
retuming  from  the  littk  market-town  of  Mansfield,  situated  in  the  heart 
of  the  ancient  boundary  of  Sherwood  forest,  when,  having  arrived  at  a 
lonely  part  of  the  road,  near  a  place  called  Rainworth-water,  she  was 
OTertaken  by  a  tramping  scissors-maker  from  Sheffield,  named  Rother* 
harn,  who  beat  out  her  brains  with  a  hedge-stake,  and  robbed  her  corpse 
of  everything  he  thought  worth  carrying  away*  He  was  subsequently 
execut^  at  Nottingham  for  the  murder ;  but  during  bis  confinement  he 
stated  that  the  intention  to  kill  her  rushed  into  bis  mind  instantaneously, 
he  had  never  thought  of  either  murder  or  robbery  before,  and  he  feit  as 
an  irresistible  impulse  that  he  must  put  her  to  death,  whatever  might  be 
the  consequences.  The  case  of  the  poor  girl^  howeyer,  excited  much 
commiseration;  and,  according  to  the  taste  [of  the  times,  a  stone'jmonu- 
ment,  with  an  iron  plate  attached,  stating  the  circumstances  of  her  death, 
was  erected  by  the  road-side,  upon  the  spot  where  the  murder  took  place. 

It  might  be  four  or  fiye  years  afier  this  horrible  eyent,  that  one  night 
a  few  respectable  gentlemen  of  Mansfield  were  seated  in  the  parlour 
of  one  of  the  principal  inns  of  that  town,  and  between  the  hours  of  nine 
and  ten  o*clock.  Suddenly,  an  acquaintance,  who  had  been  to  Notting- 
ham on  horseback  that  day,  and  had  just  retumed,  entered  the  room  in  a 
somewhat  hurried  manner,  and  requested  two  of  the  indiyiduals  present 
to  retire  with  bim  for  a  few  minutes  into  another  room.  When  there, 
he  told  them  that  a  somewhat  stränge  thin?  had  happened  to  him  on 
bis  way  home  from  Nottingham,  and  he  wished  to  aoquaint  them  with 
it ;  though  he  did  not  choose  to  do  so  before  a  miscellaneous  Company, 
lest  the  Story  should  subject  him  to  ridicule  and  contempt. 

<<  The  fact  is,"  said  he,  "  some  people  in  my  place  would  haye  said 
they  had  seen  a  ghost ;  but  for  myself  I  do  not  belieye  in  any  thing  of 
the  kind,  though  I  feel  most  completely  at  a  loss  to  make  out  or  eyen 
conjecture  what  it  was  I  did  see.  The  worst  of  it  is,  howeyer,  that  I  am 
afraid  I  haye  lost  my  dog,  for  he  was  so  dreadfully  frightened  that  he 
tnrned  again  and  ran  ba(£  towards  Nottingham  as  nard  as  he  could  pat 
feet  to  the  ground." 

This  last  circumstance  was  the  more  suiprising  to  ihe  narrator^s  two 
hearers,  as  the  dog  in  question,  which  was  oi  the  thorough  English  bull 
breed,  was  literally  notorious  for  his  amazing  fearlessness  and  determined 
courage.  He  would,  on  being  told,  actually  potter  a  fire  out  of  a  grate 
with  ms  paws,  nor  cease  while  a  red  liye  cinder  remained.  When  tied  up 
to  his  kennel  he  has  been  known  in  play  to  commence  rolling  about  on 
the  ground  a  common  brown  pipkin  which  held  water,  imtil  he  gradually 
grew  sayage  oyer  his  amusement,  and  ended  by  biting  it  to  pieces,  and 
chewing  the  fragments  one  afler  another  into  mere  dust,  while  he  would 
also  refuse  to  walk  out  of  the  horseway,  if  he  chanced  to  be  there,  eyen 
when  any  yehide  threatened  to  run  oyer  him  ;  but  instead,  the  moment  a 
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lioise  touched  him  he  flew  stniight  at  bis  noM,  and  in  that  maniiar 
^'piiiiied"  the  poor  animal  to  the  spot. 

The  narratorwas  aocordinglj  pressed  to  detail  the  drcumstance  at  once, 
which  he  did  as  follows  : 

**  It  was  xather  deep  in  the  dosk  of  the  evenins' when  I  was  descending 
at  a  Idsurelj  paoe  the  hill  on  the  other  aide  of  Rainworth-water.  No- 
body  was  on  the  road  but  myself  and  aman,  as  I  took  him  to  he,  driring 
8ome  aheep  or  cattle,  for  thej  looked  wliitish  at  a  distance,  down  the 
opposite  hiil,  and  meeting  me.  As  we  approached  each  other,  howeTer, 
I  renuuked  that  there  was  no  noise  of  sneep  or  cattle,  no  yoiee  of  a 
drorer,  no  barking  of  a  dog,  no  sound  of  feet  upon  the  road,  nor  any 
dnst  Uown  up  from  the  undistorbed  earth.  The  object,  too,  wHch  I  had 
mistaken  fbr  animals  of  some  kind,  although  much  nearer,  appeared 
qoite  without  definite  form — a  light,  shapeless  something,  sweeping 
eFenly  and  silently  along  the  surface  of  the  road  like  a  little  ^oud.  The 
idea  of  its  being  any  thing  supematural  did  not  even  enter  my  mind ;  my 
firm  Impression  being,  at  the  time,  that  the  whole  was  a  trick  got  up  by 
aome  person  or  other  to  firighten  the  first  traveller  who  might  happen  to 
pan  tnat  way ;  consequenüy,  I  did  not  change  my  course  up  the  roieul,  but 
met  and  passed  dose  by  the  apparition  in  question.  It  had  the  appear- 
anoe,  as  nearly  as  a  comparison  may  be  made,  of  a  sheet  spread  out  on 
the  air  with  a  light  under  it.  The  motion  was  as  even  as  though  it  had 
been  floating  on  the  surfaoe  of  a  riyer,  and  clearly  enough  there  could  not 
be  any  Hviug  creature  beneath  it  My  eyes  followed  after  it  had  passed, 
and  then  it  was  that  I  saw  my  dog  scouring  away  back  at  the  utmost  of 
bis  speed.  I  whistled  and  hallooed  to  no  nurpose, — he  never  even  tumed 
bis  head.  Meantime  the  appearance  which  had  so  alarmed  him  pursued 
its  cooise  steadily  down  the  descent  of  the  road,  gradually  tumed  off  to- 
wards  Shepherd's  Monument,  where  it  stopped,  seemed  to  me  as  though 
it  folded  itself  around  the  stone  as  one  might  have  gathered  about  a 
Uanket^  and  in  that  manner  disappeared.  I  feit  no  alarm  at  the  time  of 
the  occurrence,  but  the  more  I  have  reflected  upon  all  the  attendant  cir- 
cnmstances,  the  greater  becomes  my  embairassment." 

One  of  the  gentlemen  present  nere  suggested  a  walk  as  £u:  as  the 
honse  of  the  Mansfield  carrier,  for  the  purpose  of  ascertaining  whether, 
on  bis  retum  from  Nottingham,  that  same  evening,  he  had  seen  any  thing 
of  the  dog.  The  carrier  had  just  arrived  as  the  three  reached  bis  house. 
He  had  met  the  dog  about  a  mile  beyond  the  spot  where  this  curious  cir* 
cumstanoe  took  place,  and  had  tried  to  stop  him  though  ineffectually  ;  as 
half  indined  to  imagine  from  bis  wild  speed  and  manner  that  he  might  be 
in  a  rabid  State. 

Several  hours  afterwards,  or  in  the  course  of  the  night,  he  retumed 
home  of  bis  own  aocord,  but  in  a  state  of  exhaustion  scarcely  to  be 
imagined,  as  well  as  otherwise  affected,  in  a.  manner  which  clearly . 
TOoved  the  extremity  of  the  terror  to  which  he  had  been  subjected. 
The  dog  reoovered,  but  his  courage  had  for  ever  fled.  Not  the  least  Sin- 
gular point  in  this  story  was,  that  the  horse  which  the  gentleman  rode  did 
not  at  any  moment  appear  to  see  any  thing  whatever. 

The  Suggestion  has  been  thrown  out  that  this  appearance  was  nothing 
bot  a  common  "  will-o*-th'-wisp.**  If  so,  it  appearod  in  a  very  uncommon 
Situation,  as  the  forest  land  ishigh,  sandy,  and  dry  ;  though  the  insur- 
mountable  objection  to  such  an  interpretation  exists  in  the  fact  of  no 
deviation  from  a  steady  and  solemn  course  having  taken  place  in  the  ap- 
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peannoe  firom  die  time  of  its  being  firat  seen  imtil  it  beeame  no  loiigvr 

visible :  a  thing  impossible  in  tbe  case  d  a  mere  inflammable  fapoory 
wfaicb  tbe  least  cuirent  of  air  will  agitate  and  turn  aade  ;  wbereas,  in  Üae 
present  instance,  a  horseman  rides  close  past  without  producing  anj  oUier 
eSect  than  ooold  bare  been  prodaoed  upon  a  solid  body  in  tbe  same  sitaa- 
tion.  Tbus,  pbilosopbj  is  agun  broagbt  to  a  stand-sdll,  and  the  onlj 
alternative  presents  itself  either  of  g^undlessly  objeeting  to  the  |^whole 
Story  86  fabulous,  or  of  admitting  that  the  nund  does  oocasionally  reoeiTe 
impressions  apparendj  throngh  the  eenses,  and  from  extemal  objects,  Ibr 
wnich  human  investigation  feuls  to  acoount. 

In  Grose*8  *^  Prorinoial  Glossary"  the  idea  that  spectral  appearanoes  an« 
almost  peculiar  to  twilight  or  deep  darkness,  is  beld  up  as  a  matter  of  ridi- 
ouie,  and  indirect  testimony  to  tbetr  being  only  the  creations  of  an  excited 
Imagination.  But  the  two  foUowing  anecdotes,  it  will  be  seen,  relate  to 
oiroumstanoes  botb  of  hearing  and  seeing  very  unusual  things  in  liie 
broad  open  dav.  The  first  canie  witbin  my  own  Observation,  and  may 
safely  be  reiied  upon ;  the  second  was  communicated  by  a  friend,  who  baid 
«yery  means  of  verifying  the  story,  and  who  equally  knows  it  to  be  tmo. 
In  a  large  midland  manufactunng  town  where  lace  is  the  staple  artide 
of  productioD,  it  is  well  known  to  be  a  common  thing  to  employ  g^reat 
aumbers  of  young  women  and  girls  in  the  mending  of  that  ardcle,  who 
are  assembl<;d  together  in  large  rooms  ander  the  superintendence  of 
«ertain  men,  as  book-keepers,  clerks,  &c. 

A  disused  cotton-mill,  situated  in  a  principal  thoronghfare  of  the  town 
alluded  to,  had  been  converted  into  a  warahouse  of  this  kind,  and  there 
it  was  the  present  incident  occurred.  It  was  customary  for  all  the  work- 
people  to  go  to  dinner  at  Üie  hour  of  one  and  retum  again  at  two,  the 
last  one  who  went  out  locking  the  door  and  carrying  away  the  key.  On 
one  oocasion,  during  summer-time,  it  chanced  tiiat  the  book-keeper  was 
momentarily  out  of  the  way  when  the  young  wonien  went  to  dinner,  so 
that  under  the  presumption  that  he  had  already  g^ne  a^vay,  the  door  was 
locked  upon  hira,  and  ne  was  lefb  alone  to  runiinate  or  do  as  he  pleased 
without  his  meal  until  the  retum  of  the  people  at  the  regulär  hour. 

Under  these  circumstances,  and  thinking  it  was  no  great  denial  or  very 
lengthened  imprisonment  after  all,  he  perched  himself  agfain  upon  hu 
stool  and  re-commenced  making  up  his  books.  To  his  surprise,  however, 
he  yery  shortly  heard  some  one  Walking  across  the  floor  of  the  room  over 
his  head,  and  congratulated  himself  upon  not  being  wholiy  solitary,  as 
he  took  it  for  granted  that  one  of  the  girls  who  worked  above  had  got 
locked  in  as  well  as  himself.  Every  minute  he  expected  to  see  her  oome 
down  a  broad  step-ladder,  which  fonned  the  coromunication  between  the 
two  rooms,  but  was  disappointed.  He  accordingly  ascended  the  Steps 
Bufficiently  high  to  bring  his  head  above  the  upper  floor  for  the  purpose 
of  ascertaining  who  it  was  that  shared  his  temporary  confinement. 
Nobody  could  be  seen.  He  called  •*  Who's  there  ?*'  repcatedly,  but  pb- 
ceived  no  answer.  He  retumed  to  his  books  convinced  that  he  had  been 
mistaken,  but  the  footsteps  about  the  floor  over  his  head  were  repeated 
instantly,  and  too  distinctly  to  be  at  all  roisunderstood  or  mistaken  for 
some  other  sound.  He  looked  up  again,  and  again  called,  but  with  the 
same  result.  After  that  the  sound  evidently  approached  the  top  of  the 
ladder  exactly  as  though  the  individual  was  about  to  descend,  and 
momentarily  did  he  expect  to  see  the  appearanoe  of  the  lower  extremities, 
but  nothing  came.     It  then  walked  back  again,  and  up  and  down,  and 
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^featiuJly  teod  apon  the  higher  steps  of  the  ladder — ^it  descended  con- 
nderablj,  hat  notiiing  whatever  was  visihle  !  Althou£^h  it  was  the  middle 
of  a  fanght  daj,  although  the  dwellings  on  the  opposite  side  of  a  narrow 
oiroot  were  so  dose  to  nim,  and  with  the  Windows  of  the  room  open  he 
conld  See  the  people  passing  along  within  speaking  distance  below  him, 
he  begaa  to  feel  embanrassed  and  alarmed.  There  oould  be  no  dispnting 
abovt  the  realit^  of  the  footsteps,  nor  that  they  were  caused  hy  something 
to  hk  sight  invisible.  They  still  oontinued,  and  he  screwed  up  coorage 
enoogh  to  go  and  look  a  thurd  time,  when  the  object  appeared  to  be  chrae 
to  the  top  of  the  leider,  and,  if  aliye,  unable  to  hide  itself  before  be 
shouhl  get  there.  His  firm  impression  that  time  was,  that  he  should 
certainly  behold  some  dreadfnl  appaiition.  Nothing  of  the  kind  oocnrred. 
The  room  was  empty.  He  retumed  to  the  window,  and  tried  to  keep 
himself  quiet  and  assured  until  two  o'dock  by  lookingout ;  but  never,  be 
oonfessed  af^erwards>  did  any  day  of  his  life  seem  so  endless  as  those 
honible  sixty  minutes.  The  disturbance  was  repeated  at  intenrals,  until 
at  leneth  the  welcome  sound  of  the  key  thrust  into  the  -door  on  the  ont- 
flide  suttted  bis  ears,  and  the  welcome  sight  of  the  retumed  workpeople 
met  his  eyes.     It  was  no  difiBcult  matter  to  them  to  discover  that  some-* 

thing  had  oocurred — Mr. looked  exceedingly  ill  and  terrified.  With 

some  trouble  he  was  induced  to  relate  what  had  happened.  The  first 
thing  was  to  ascertain  whether  any  one  really  had  been  left  in  besides 
hbnself.  The  people  were  eounted  as  they  entered,  and  it  was  fbund 
that  he  had  really  been  alone.  Next  a  search  above  stairs  was  proposed, 
and  immediately  undertaken.  Now  the  room  in  which  the  noises  had 
been  heard  was  in  the  roof,  and  the  sides  were  partially  dosed  up  with  a 
alight  partition  containing  various  doors,  so  as  to  cut  off  the  angle  formed 
by  the  meeting  of  the  roof  with  the  fioor,  and  thus  constitute  a  sort  of 
scfies  of  dosets,  although  they  had  never  been  used  for  any  purpose  since 
the  bmlding  was  adapted  as  a  cotton-mill.  All  these  dosets  were  exa- 
Buned  one  by  one,  but  nothing  whatever  was  found  in  any  of  them  save 
part  of  a  small  shirt  coyered  with  blood.  An  old  story  was  then  brought 
to  mind  conoerning  a  poor  boy  who  had  been  missing  from  that  same 
null — ^whom  some  people  said  had  met  a  foul  death  there,  whom  others 
interested  in  the  matter  dedared  had  run  away,  but  conceming  whom, 
to  a  poeitiye  oertainty,  no  tidings  were  eyer  heard  fipom  the  day  of  his 
mysterious  disappearance  to  the  present. 

The  aboye  circumstances  were  taken  as  condusiye  eyidenoe  of  the 
trath  of  ihe  more  dark  and  criminal  interpretation  ;  but  no  culprit,  i£ 
any  existed,  could  be  traced,  nor  was  the  visionary  walker  of  tne  top 
stny  eyer  heard  aäerwards. 

llbe  second  aneodote  of  a  daylight  appearance  is  as  foUows,  the  cir« 
comstanoes  rdated  haying  occuTredconsiaerably  within  two  years  of  the 
present  time  of  wiiting. 

A  reepectable  married  woman  named  H ,  residing  in  a  somewhat 

xetired  place  within  a  short  distance  of  a  country-town  well  known  to 
the  writer,  was  one  day  employed  about  her  ordmary  household  dudes, 
«hen,  about  noon,  haying  occasion  to  go  into  a  garden  behind  the  house^ 
irfnch  was  separated  from  an  adjoining  crof^  by  a  rather  low  fence,  she 
saw  a  man  standing  on  the  opposite  dde  of  the  latter,  looking  oyer  into 
the  gaiden«  Although  the  whole  was  priyate  property,  and  therefore  the 
individual  must  be  on  trespass,  she  took  no  further  notice  of  the  matter 
than  consisted  in  remarking  to  herself  that  the  poor  fellow  looked  very 
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poorly,  and  migbt  have  got  into  the  crofib  as  prefening  the  graas  to  the 
diutv  highway. 

A  bout  thiee-quarters  of  an  hour  afterwardfl  ^e  had  oocasion  to  go 
into  the  garden  a  second  time,  when,  to  her  surprise,  she  found  the  same 
man  stanaing  there  still,  in  the  same  attitude  and  place  as  before.  The 
sing^arity  of  the  circamstance  caused  her  to  look  at  him  more  intentlj, 
when,  to  ner  horror,  she  instantly  recognised  him  to  be  her  brother,  who 
had  been  dead  several  years !  He  iooked  wan  and  ill,  and  bis  glassy  eye« 
were  fixed  deadly  and  immoveably  upon  her.  She  gazed  upon  Mm  durme 
the  Space  (she  thought)  of  several  minutes,  but  could  not  speak.  At  Leng^ 
she  summoned  resolution  to  approach  nearer,  but  in  so  doing  momenta- 
rily  reyerted  her  eyes  from  the  object,  and  as  instantaneously  had  it 
vamsbed.  The  crofb  was  empty,  not  a  biade  of  grass  appeared  to  have 
bent  beneath  any  one*s  foot,  nor  was  any  sign  of  living  creature  to  be  seen 
either  far  or  near.  On  reaching  her  house  she  instantly  iainted  from 
terror,  and  continued  ill  during  a  considerable  period  afberwards. 

The  possibility  of  mistake  or  misconception  is  not,  in  this  case,  even  re- 
motely  admitted  by  the  individual  who  beheld  this  curious  appearanoe  ; 
while  the  complete  and  instantaneous  disappearance  of  the  figure  entirely 
predudes  the  probability  that  it  was  a  living  person. 

Optical  illusions  and  diseases  of  certain  organs  of  the  brain  are  frequenüy 
aÜuded  to  in  general  terms  as  the  source  of  all  otherwise  inexplicable  phe« 
nomena  of  this  description ;  but  the  slightest  examination  will  suffice  to 
show  that  such  causes  are  totally  inadequate  to  the  results  presumed  to 
spring  from  them,  and  are,  indeed,  readily  distinguishable  m>m  the  tme 
pbantasm  and  spectral  appearance. 

Now  the  yery  nature  of  a  disease  is  to  maintain  its  effects  in  greater  or 
less  degree,  so  long  as  the  disease  itself  continues  to  exist.  Thus  a  diseased 
eye  will  possibly  convey  erroneous  or  perverted  images  of  things,  and  per- 
baps  produce  impressions  upon  the  optic  nerve,  of  things  which  do  not 
really  exist ;  but  then  so  long  as  the  disease  continues  in  unabated  acti- 
vity  we  naturally  have  a  right  to  expect  that  such  results  should  be,  if  not 
exacdy  constant,  at  least  of  frequent  occurrence.     If  the  brain,  or  any 
particular  portion  of  it,  is  morbidly  affected  andincapable  of  the  reception  of 
just  and  accurate  impressions,  we  equally  presume  that  erroneous  impres- 
sions must  continue  as  long  as  that  particular  state  of  the  brain  remains 
unchanged.     Yet  nothing  of  the  kind  happens  to  be  the  case  in  relation 
to  the  stories  of  phantoms  as  ordinarily  given ;  nor  can  we  reasonably 
imagine  them  to  be  deceptions  arising  from  disease  suddenly  produced,  iE 
the  briefest  duration,  and  as  suddenly  ceasing  again.     It  should  also  be 
recollected  that  diseases  of  either  of  the  organs  mentioned  would,  if  pro- 
ductive  of  wrong  impressions,  upon  one  series  of  olnects,  in  all  likelihood 
produce  also  wrong  impressions  conceming  any  or  au  objects  indifierently. 
Such,  at  least,  appears  to  be  the  general  law  of  disorganised  living 
matter,  and  why  in  this  particular  alone  there  should  be  any  departuie 
from  a  general  law,  no  reason  has  yet  been  assigned,  and  expumation  still 
requires  to  be  made.     The  person  who  beholds  a  supematural  appearance 
suffers  under  no  deluäon  respecting  any  other  objeci  around  him,  he  does 
not  live  in  a  world  of  shadows,  nor  mistake  real  objects  for  any  Üiing  eise 
tfaan  what  they  are.     To  talk  about  disease  in  such  cases  appears  only  an 
abuse  of  terms,  and  the  last  resort  of  a  weak  and  embarrassed  disputant. 
It  18  an  idle  subterfuge  under  which  the  veiy  individuals  who  fly  to  it 
can  scaieely  with  decency  shelter  themselves. 
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the  patito. 

Bt  L.  Mariotti. 

authob  of  thb  "  bi<ack»oown  rafers,"  &€. 

Chap.  I. 

Par  die  non  8*  ami  al  mondo,  che  per  goder  soltanto 
Amar  senasa  speranza  d  di  grand'  alme  il  vanto. 

GOLDOMI. 

Paris  is  said  to  be  the  Paradise  of  women.  Rome  ma^^  equally  be 
looked  upon  as  the  Eden  of  priests — of  those  priests,  that  is,  who  nave 
mterest  enough  to  grease  the  hinges  of  St  Peter's  gate — to  the  rest  it  is 
flomething  worse  than  limbo.  There  are  soft-danglmg  coaches  and  mellow 
ooortezans  fbr  prekttes  of  princely  families  ;  fat  capons  and  old  Orvieto  for 
double-chinned  Canons  and  deacons  ;  but  lean  masses  and  shabby  funerals, 
wrangling  and  sqnabbling,  heart-bunuDg  expectation,  squalor  and  sheer 
Itarvadon,  for  an  innumerable  rabble  of  clergymen. 

For  the  benefit  of  these  wretches  there  are  ecclesiastieal  exchanges  and 
bazaais. 

There  are  certain  wine  and  spirit  shops  and  lottery  offices  (bettolini  e 
hoUeghini  ^el  lolto)  in  every  city  of  Italy — and  no  less  than  a  hundred 
in  Rome  aJone — where  Christ  is  sold  to  the  highest  bidder.  Masses, 
piocessions,  and  other  windfalls  of  the  trade,  are  there  aocuratel^  re- 
poTted,  aad  their  respective  advantages  diligenüy  weighed  and  sifted. 
There  are  reverend  mass-brokers,  wholesale  and  retail  dealers  in  vespers. 
Happy  the  man  who  can  obtain  the  earliest  information,  forestall  bis 
brethren,  and  secure  the  best  bargains.  He  will  afterwards  be  able  to 
Bell  o£f  bia  minor  engagements  for  a  trifling  consideration.  He  will  haye 
bis  chdoe  between  a  Te  Dettm  at  three  paoli,  a  Miserere  at  a  testone, 
er  a  BenedizUme  at  a  scudo.  He  wiU,  sometimes,  overreach  himself 
severtheless ;  drop  a  good  hone  to  jump  at  its  shadow. 

To  one  of  these  rendezvous  of  aU  the  loose  priests  about  town,  to  this 
Mass-Monger  Hall,  a  notorious  bettoUno  in  the  Borgo,  bearing  the  sign  of 
the  Apostle  St.  Jude,  but  appropriately  nicknamed  Judas  Iscariot,  repaired, 
one  evening,  driyen  by  despair,  a  youth  of  noble  mien  and  bearing,  by 
Bune  Don  Innocenzo  de  SayellL 

Don  Innocenzo  was  a  young  Student,  a  graduate  of  the  Sapienza,  an 
oidained  priest  since  whitsuntide  last.  He  was  in  expectation  of  a 
cnracy,  and,  in  the  meantime,  had  advertised  for  a  tutor's  place  in  a 
^BDÜeman's  fiunily.  Was  it  his  fault  if  no  gentleman  had,  as  yet,  been 
ciril  enough  to  take  notice  of  his  advertisement  ? 

Sinoe  tmie  immemoiial  there  had  been  a  Savelli  in  the  Chuich — ^popes 
and  cardinals,  too^  in  olden  times.  But  the  family  had  spread  &r  and 
wids :  most  of  its  branches  had  withered.  Don  Innocenzo's  own  father 
had  sunk  into  obecurity  and  indigence.  His  laundress's  bill  had  run  up 
to  an  alarming  amount.    Don  Innocenzo  resorted  to  the  boUeghino. 

It  was  his  first  visit  to  the  profieme  place.  In  daytime  he  would  not, 
for  his  lue,  have  yentured  into  it :  eyen  in  the  dark  he  stole  in,  baabful, 
tremblin^,  as  if  with  the  consciousness  of  guilt  He  was  eyed  askance, 
nidely  ewowed,  and  jostled  by  the  eklers  of  that  emulous  brotherhood. 
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He  cast  a  glance  at  the  smoke-stained  bilby  whicb,  under  the  title  of 
Invito  ScusrOy  were  temptingly  stuck  up  at  every  corner  of  the  shop, 
with  mention  of  the  aböondante  elemosina  in  scudiy  paoU^  e  haiocehi^ 
but  at  which  more  knowing  traders  tumed  up  their  noses  with  a  con- 
temptuous  sneer.  He  took  a  cursory  note  of  the  crack  chapels  which 
held  out  a  fair  promise  of  bread-for-mass  on  the  marrow,  and  hastened 
ftom.  the  spot,  sick  at  heart  with  the  sights,  sounds,  and  smells,  of  that 
abominable  conventicle.  He  had  not  gone  a  hundred  jards  fVom  tlni 
shop,  when  bis  attention  was  attracted  by  the  sound  of  angry  Toioes  and 
sciiffiing  of  feet,  from  the  open  window  on  the  ground-floor  of  a  mean- 
looking  house  in  that  neighbourhood.  There  was  stamping  and  storm- 
ing,  a  mighty  crash  of  äsks  and  tumblen,  and,  louder  than  all,  tlie 
screaming  of  riotous  women. 

«C'estämoir 

"  Tu  ne  Tauras  pas !" 

«  VilMne  r 

"Malhonn^ter 

With  this,  something  was  hurled  furiously  from  the  window,  and  Mi 
on  a  heap  of  rubbish  and  straw,  almoet  at  the  feet  of  Don  Innocenao 
Sayelli.  As  he  mechanically  stooped  to  ratse  it  from  the  ground,  the 
noise  within  the  house  became  tenific.  The  cries  of  '^ Police!''  and 
*^  Murder  !*'  rose  above  the  confused  din,  and  a  troop  of  patrolling 
dragoons,  who  happened  to  pass  at  the  moment,  broke  open  the  door  and 
took  the  house  by  storm.  The  party  inside  resisted  their  intnuion,  and 
a  mtched  battle  was  fairly  engaged. 

Don  Innocenzo  belonged  to  the  Eumores  fuge  school  of  politiciana. 
The  fear  of  being  implicated  in  other  people's  quarrels  got  the  better  of 
bis  curiosity.  He  made  the  best  of  bis  way  homewards,  and  it  was  aome 
time  before  he  recoUected  bis  trouvaille.  When  the  thought  at  last 
occurred  to  bim,  and  he  had  leisure  to  cast  a  glance  at  it,  under  the 
broad  glare  of  an  illurainated  palazzo,  he  saw  it  was  a  morocoo  case^ 
eridenüy  a  jewel-casket  or  a  miniature.  He  pressed  the  spring,  and  the 
lid  flow  open,  revealing  a  female  countenance,  exquisitely  limned,  and 
cased  in  precious  stones  with  most  oonsummate  workmanship.  An  A 
and  an  M,  the  initials  of  the  artist  or  of  the  original,  were  written  in 
enamel  under  the  picture. 

Don  Innocenxo  glanced  at  it  for  a  few  seconds,  and  suddenly  dosing 
it  again  with  conyulsive  trepidation,  he  dashed  through  the  dark  lanes  and 
alleys  of  that  disreputable  neighbourhood,  as  if  anxious  to  baffle  punniity 
and  never  slackened  bis  oourse  tili  he  arriyed,  pale  and  breathless,  at  fais 
lodgings. 

That  night  he  had  little  rest.  On  the  morning,  the  precious  osfwcdo 
was  laid  open  before  bis  admiring  gaze.  The  sun  was  high  in  the  east. 
The  laziest  clock  in  Rome  had  .Struck  sixteen.  His  chooolate  and  toast 
lay  before  him — Don  Innocenzo  never  thought  of  his  breakfast. 

*^  A  miniature!"  soliloquised  the  poor  priest.  ^'  A  portrait!  Can  thia 
be  the  likeness  of  a  Uving  being  ?  Can  it  be  an  ideal  sketch  ?  a  mero 
trick  of  ardst's  jugglery  ?  Good  God !  could  a  painter  produoe  sock  a 
countenance,  unless  an  angel  sat  to  him  in  bis  day-dreams  ? 

'<  An  angel ! — ^in  the  Via  della  Lupa! — in  the  most  squalid  qoarter 
of  Rome!  Pah! — a  fiffuranUy  or  French  opera  danoer.  And  yet^  can 
disBoluteness  erer  assume  such  a  seraphic  expression  ?  Out  upon  thee, 
out  upon  thee,  Sayelli !" 
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A  gentle  lap  at  tbe  door  romed  the  Student  from  bis  wild  meditatiooi* 
"Walk  in!" 

The  landlady  walked  in  aod  stared.  Mamma  Pi^natara  was  the 
phcenix  of  lodging-house  keepers.  Frugal,  dean,  attenttre,  she  had 
only  one  fault — she  fSell  in  loTe  with  her  lodgers.  Poor  M  widow,  she 
oofüd  not  very  well  help  heraelf :  in  her  eagemeas  to  make  tfaem  com« 
fortable,  she  could  think  of  nothing  but  them.  Savelli  was  now  the  odIt 
dwelkr  in  her  honse«  Young,  thin,  and  a  dersyman,  he  had  proyed 
inesistible.  Mamma  Pi^natara,  be  it  obeenred,  lored  Üie  chureh.  She 
tespected  the  armj,  she  honoured  the  law,  but  doated  upon  the  diurch. 
In  some  manner  she  belonged  to  it — she  dwelt  almost  witnin  the  shadow 
ef  the  dorne  of  St.  Peter's.  Slovenly  Menica,  the  fantesca^-^angUcef 
maid-of-all-work — never  was  allowed  to  enter  the  young  priest's  room. 
The  good  widow  would  share  witli  no  one  the  privilege  of  ministermg  to 
liii  wanta. 

The  landlady  stopped  on  the  threshold.  One  glance  at  the  cold  and 
yet  brimful  chocolate  cup,  satisfied  her  that  aU  was  not  as  it  should  be. 
8be  stopped  on  the  thresnold  and  stared. 

"  Bloss  me  !  Don  'Nooenzo  !  why,  what*s  the  matter  with  the  lad  ? 
I  always  thought  dry  toast  would  not  agree  with  bim.  Now,  if  a  nieo 
pair  of  eggs  and  onions — Maria !  Maria !"  she  screamed  all  of  a  sudden, 
as  she  caught  a  glimpse  of  the  rubies  sparkling  round  the  mysteriovB 
iDiniatuTe,  **  Why,  what  in  the  world  have  we  got  there  ?^ 

"  Aye,  what  indeed,  mamma  ?"  quoth  the  Student.  **  Did  yon  ever 
know  a  human  being  whose  face  bore  any  resemblance  to  this  ?" 

^  Resemblance !  why,  this  is  the  likeness  of  a  grand  lady — and  do 
th^  not  all  look  alike  ?  But,  mercy  on  us !''  screamed  the  crone,  Struck 
witti  a  sudden  thought,  "  this  shoidd  be  the  bauble  they  stuck  up  a  bill 
for  at  tbe  comer  of  tbe  streets.  I  saw  it  this  Tery  minute  as  I  went  £or 
the  nulk." 

"  A  biU  did  you  say  ?"  cried  the  youth  ;  "  when  ? — where? — nm, 
good  mother,  fetch  me  the  bill." 

The  dame  looked  at  him  in  blank  astonishment.  The  impatienft 
Savelli  darted  from  bis  apartment,  in  bis  moming  undress,  and  ran 
down  Street,  at  random,  tili  bis  eye  was  caught  by  tbe  following  pthy 
inscription. 

«LOST, 
"  A  small  miniature.     Whoever  retums  it  to  Mauro  de  Nasi,  Sta- 
tioner, Borgo  Vecchio,  shall  käme  his  own  bswabd." 

The  Student  tore  off  tbe  paper  from  the  wall.  He  walked  reluctanüy 
back  to  his  quarters,  dressed  very  leisurely,  and  went  to  look  for  the 
Aop  of  Mauro  de  Nasi. 

^  The  stationer  was  a  little  old  man,  with  small  gra^  eyes,  twinklme 
diml^  under  huge  panes  of  spectacles,  with  hooked,  skmny  fingers,^  with 
an  air  of  cunning  and  covetousness  in  every  fiirrow  of  his  low  bewigged 
fcrehead. 

The  young  priest  handed  to  him  the  bill,  with  an  inquisitiye  glanoe. 
T^  old  man  rubbed  his  hands. 

*^  About  that  miniature,  eh !  I  am  directed,  sienorino,  to  offer,  aa  a 
'eward,  twice,  thrice  the  yalue  of  the  bauble  itself.' 

"  Rewaids  are  out  of  the  question  widi  me,"  intermpted  the  orie^. 


Digitized  by  VjOOQIC 


68  COUNTRT  LIFE  IN  ITALT. 

with  flome  luraglitiness.  ^*  Yon  hftve  loet  a  miniatmre — I  have  fbund 
one.     Prove  the  identity,  and  here  it  is  at  yoor  servioe/' 

The  bnstling  cartolaro  scratched  his  wig. 

**  Oblifi;e  me — when  and  where  did  jou  find  the  casket  ?** 

<*  Pardon  me — it  is  for  me  to  ask  questions,  not  fbr  you.  Tour  ad- 
▼ertisement  is  va^e  and  unsatb&ctoiy.  Please  to  describe  the  ofajeet 
jou  haye  lost." 

'^  Your  circumspection  does  you  honour.  We  have  reaaon  fbr  dread- 
ing  unneoessary  explauations,  bat  if  we  pay  the  artide  over  and  over — " 

"  The  value  of  such  artides  depends  on  an  infinity  of  ciicumstanoes. 
The  miniature  is,  in  my  own  eyes,  invaluable." 

**  Oblige  mey**  sneered  the  stadoner,  ^'is  admiration  a  good  Teas<ni 
for  appropriation  ?*' 

''  You  insult  me,  sir.  Your  property  is  perfectly  safe  in  my  hands  ; 
but  you  must  prove  your  daims  to  it.  I  have  no  time  to  waste  words 
with  you  ;  and  tili  you  are  more  explicit,  I  shall  take  no  further  notioe  of 
your  advertisement." 

So  saying,  the  exdtable  Savdli  threw  the  bill  on  the  counter  and  left 
the  shop.  Mauro  de  Nasi  lifted  up  bis  spectades,  and  looked  for  two 
seoonds  after  the  stranger.  He  then  stamped  twioe  on  the  fioor,  and,  at 
the  dffnal,  a  ragged,  bandy-legged»  bookbinder*8  apprentice  emerged 
from  the  Workshop  below. 

'^  Zampa !"  crieii  the  master,  *^  you  see  that  slim  young  priest,  yoader, 
down  Street  ?  I  want  bis  name  and  address.  Dog  him  tili  you  have 
traeked  him  up  to  bis  den — ^but  mind !  a  lynx's  eye  and  a  cat's  paw.** 

The  artful  dodger  made  a  sign  of  obeisaoce  and  set  out  in  pursuit  of 
bis  game. 

Meanwhile,  the  unsuspecting  Student  was  Xm  bis  way  home,  and 
reached  it,  lost  in  deep  self-communing. 

*'  Unlimited  recompense  !  The  man  is  rieh — the  trinket  is  no  loss  to 
bim — the  stationer  is  merely  a  tool  in  the  hands  of  a  great  man — a  man 
of  wealth  and  rank — one  of  the  spoUed  children  of  fortune— one  of  the 
happy  few  for  whom  life  b  all  sunshine  and  flowers — before  whom  every 
man  bows  in  obedience— on  whom  every  woman  smiles. 

^^  Well,  so  be  it !  I  murmur  not  at  tue  partage.  To  him  the  homage 
of  bis  fellow-beings,  the  trances  of  reciprocated  afTection — to  me,  toil 
and  obscurity,  neglect  and  loneliness.  I  envy  him  not  bis  earthly  para- 
diae — why  should  he  grudge  me  this  piece  of  painted  ivory  ? 

"  Unlimited  recompense !  Such  baubles  are  often  awaöded  as  pledges 
of  plighted  fEuth — would  he  lay  so  much  stress  upon  it,  if  it  were  not  a 
love-token  ?  The  man  is  happy  then — blessed  with  aU  the  charms  of 
the  original — and  caii  he  not  spare  me  a  mute  miniature  ? 

"  After  all,  I  do  wrong  to  no  man.  Let  him  prove  bis  titles  to  the 
treasure.  He  has  forfeited  it — ^he  suffered  it  to  fall  into  the  hands  ot 
degraded  beings— exposed  it  to  their  profane  gaze,  to  ihe  taint  of  their 
impure  breath ! 

"Out  upon  bis  right  of  ownershipl  Fll  take  better  care  of  it — I 
will  have  it  consecrated,  enshrined  in  a  reliquary.  No  painter  ever 
gave  the  Virgin  so  inef&ble  an  expresdon  of  heavenly  purity.  I  will 
not  part  with  it — Fll  not  su£Eer  it  again  to  lie  in  the  kennd  of  the  Via 
della  Lupa — it  is  a  godsend !" 

The  youth  was  thus  indulging  in  the  strängest  paradoxes  on  ihe 
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iigiits  of  properfyy  when  he  was  once  more  intonrupted  by  his  landlady's 
intnuioiu 

"  A  visiter  at  the  door  !*'  gasped  the  old  ladj.     *^  Mercy  on  us ;  only   * 
look  at  his  card :  *  II  Principe  Loderia  I*    Suiely  this  can  neyer  be  meant 
for  the  like  of  you.** 

**  Show  the  gentleman  upsturs,**  oooliy  answered  Sayelli,  rising  and 
hastily  locking  up  the  miniature  in  his  desk. 

<^  Uood  gracioiis  me !"  raved  the  poor  woman,  "  only  think !  a  prinoe 
in  my  house !  A  live  highness  under  the  roof  of  Mamma  Fignatarar 
The  prince,  a  meie  loiSing,  for  he  was  yet  in  the  very  prime  of  youth, 
appeaied  before  Don  Innoeenzo  with  an  easy  affability,  not  unblended 
with  a  slight  air  of  flippant  assmranoe.  He  was  tall,  strikingly  handsome, 
a  winning  smile  phiyed  on  every  feature  of  his  frank,  cheerM  ooun- 
tenanoe. 

^  Signor  Abate,**  he  oommenced,  taking  the  reluctant  band  of  the 
priest,  **  I  come  to  daim  the  priyileges  of  cousinslup.  Yoor  name  is 
SavelH.  Mortals  call  me  Ottaviano  Loderisi.  Our  families,  as  you  mtist 
he  aware,  sprang  irom  one  source.  No  matter  at  what  distance — we  are 
kinsmen« 

*^  AU  brethren  rinoe  Adam  and  Eye/'  obseryed  Sayelli,  with  a  dim 
smile. 

*'Nay,  nay,  I  can  prove  doser  ties  of  danship  between  us — ^but 
another  time.  Now  to  business.  Mauro  de  Nasi,  the  imbecile,  has 
flmried  you.  We  can  neyer  be  too  cautions  in  this  world.  The  man  looks 
like  an  unconscionable  rogue,  too,  I  admit;  and,  in  h/ety  I  did  not  wish 
to  let  him  too  much  into  my  secrets  ;  but  now,  I  hope,  your  scruples  will 
beremoved.  The  casket  now  in  your  hands  contains  the  portndt  of  an 
Englishwoman,  the  Lady  Ada  Montacute,  only  daughter  <»  the  £arl  of 
Silchester.  You  will  find  the  initials  under  the  portrait  itself." 
Poor  Sayelli  looked  blank  with  amazement. 

'^  You  can  form  no  conception,''  resumed  his  new-£Etngled  cousin,  ^*  of 
the  anguish  in  which  the  loss  of  that  trinket  has  thrown  me.  Only 
&ncy  !  alter  wasting  a  few  years  on  a  protracted  tour  oUremonÜ,  my 
good  Star  led  me  last  winter  to  London.  I  found  there  the  Lady  Ada, 
just  come  out,  the  reigning  beauty  of  the  season.  She  is,  as  I  told  you, 
the  heiress  of  the  Earl  of  Silchester,  the  last  of  a  yery  ancient  Catholic 
fiunily.  I  can  hardly  enlain  by  what  chance  we  became  acquainted.  I 
fincedmy  way  throughthe  crowdof  her  fiye-and-twenty  adorers,  stepped 
np  to  the  blue-eyed  beauty  with  a  veniy  vidij  vmci  sort  of  an  air.  kom- 
mend me  to  a  siz  months'  sojoum  in  Paris  for  a  proper  deg^ree  of  gentle- 
manly  assurance — feint  heart  neyer  won  fidr  lady,  is  the  saying  in  that 
oountry.  In  due  time  Esterfaazy  introduced  me  to  the  old  earl.  My 
name  was  a  good  passport  in  a  nouse  remotely  allied  to  some  of  our  best 
Roman  families.  My  creed  and  country  also,  I  belieye,  pleaded  my  cause 
with  the  member  of  a  church  long  persecuted  in  Great  Britain.  We 
became  intimate.  I  was  left  alone  with  the  pious  Ada.  Est  Dens  in 
nobis.  I  poured  out  torrents  of  eloquence  m  unintelli^ble  English. 
She  understood  me.  She  cut  off  fipom  my  neck  a  locket  with  my  mother^s 
hair.  In  exchange,  she  gave  me  her  miniature." 
Poor  Sayelli  looked  pale  with  dismay. 

''  With  our  arms  entwined  round  each  other,.''  oontinued  the  prince, 
"we  rushed  to  her  father^s  feet      The  English  are  seldom  partiai  to  a 
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ibraign  aDuoce.  Gennan  bsmis  and  Italian  prinoeBi  I  grieveto  say,  am 
at  an  awfiil  discount  at  the  marts  of  Almacks  ;  but,  in  our  case,  oom- 
mmiity  of  faith  and  old  fiunily  aasociatious  got  the  bettflr  of  the  eari's 
Joha  Bfdlish  preposBesfliona.  The  preliminaries  of  a  maniage  treaty 
were  entered  into,  and  with  a  heart  oyerflowing  with  hi^pineas  I  t<Mte 
myself  from  my  bride,  to  set  our  old  Castle  in  Umbria  in  oider,  previous  to 
the  reception  of  its  fair  Castellana.  Yon  can  form  no  idea  of  tiie  romaatie 
notions  of  those  eweet  danghten  of  Allnon.  The  reaidenoe  of  thdr 
gloomy  London  becomes  unbearably  irksome  to  them  aüter  the  wear  and 
tear  ot  three  months'  dissipation.  They  make  an  oyerwhehning  tml  of 
tlieir  pleasurea.  No  wonder  if  they  long  for  fretitk  air,  green  fields,  and 
Aieadian  repose.  My  own  Ada  spoke  of  our  wild  Apennine  scenery  witk 
ahnost  infantine  rapture.  She  tasked  my  memory  to  describe  the  site  and 
look  of  Castel  Loderisio,  which  I  have  not  seen  twice  in  my  life.  T%e 
Iktde  I  could  teil  completely  bewitched  her.  We  shall  be  cooped  up  in 
the  okl  Hawk-nest  Heaven  knowB  for  how  long. 

*^  I  have  invaded  ihe  dismantled  strongfaold  with  a  host  of  mascms  aad 
cabinet-makers  ;  l  have  scared  the  old  owis  from  their  bannt.  It  is  now 
sheltered  and  habitable,  though  as  dismal  and  gloomy  as  heart  could 
wish.  I  have  spared  no  trouble  and  ezpense  to  convert  the  eyrie  into  a 
dove-cot 

<<  Well,  all  was  now  ready.  No  later  than  to-moirow  I  was  off  to 
England.  The  wedding  is  to  be  solemnised  at  the  old  eari's  country  seat 
in  Yoikshire.  Last  cTening— now  comes  the  odd  part  of  the  adventiue 
—-last  evening  I  got  into  town  from  Castel  Loderisio,  elated  with  the 
achieyement  of  my  preparatory  duties.  It  was  not  late,  and  I  feit  too 
wild  with  joy  for  the  oonfinement  of  my  lonely  apartments.  I  looked  in 
for  a  few  mmutes  at  the  Casino,  and  fonnd  mean  a  few  of  the  choioest 
spirits  about  town.  The  English  newspapera — curse  them — have  nothing 
better  to  do  than  to  meddle  with  people^  private  conoems.  Thanks  to 
them  my  English  match  was  the  talk  of  Rome.  Eyery  body  at  the 
Casino  knew  more  of  it  than  I  did«  They  all  but  dioked  me  with  their 
congratolatoiy  embraoes.  They  pledged  my  island  bride  in  their  joyoos 
cop«  :  could  I  refuse  to  join  them  ? 

'<  Well,  I  am  almost  ashamed  to  prooeed.  darisse,  the  sylph  of  the 
French  ballet,  gave  one  of  her  genial  mmperg*  It  was  decreed  that  tiie 
new  candidate  for  matrimony,  should  bid  a  last  faiewell  to  the  hannts 
of  bis  expiring  badielorship.  More  liian  half  seas  oyer,  we  repaired  to 
the  Via  deUa  Lupa.  There  is  no  barm  in  Ciarisse  and  her  sister  nymphs, 
but  they  are  always  up  to  mischievous  firolics.  They  were  set  upon  me  by 
my  fellow-rioteis.  My  miniature  was  whipped  from  my  pocket  ere  I  was 
well  aware  of  it — it  passed  from  band  to  band  with  the  swiftness  of  a 
shuttleoock.  Those  French  she-devüs  actually  fought  and  squabbled 
£arit. 

'^I  haye  but  a  confused  recoUecüon  of  the  ensuing  afiray.  A  tlück- 
skuUed  Sergeant  of  Swiss  dragoons  took  it  into  bis  head  to  interfere.  My 
friends  showed  fight.  I  was  knocked  on  the  head,  and  there  was  not  and 
oonfusion  I  know  not  for  how  long  a  time. 

^'  On  my  firat  retum  to  oonsciousness,  I  looked  for  my  miniature.  The 
discovery  of  my  irreparable  loss  sobered  me  at  once.  Late  as  it  was,  I 
Started  up.  I  roused  the  hoiise.  I  called  on  my  sleeping  domestics. 
The  night  was  spent  in  a  fridtlessy  hopeless  search.'' 
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8BV«m  vdocked  lus  desk. 

**  Yo«  maj  now  follj  appreciate  the  extent  of  mj  anxifity.  Yoa  caa 
haTO  HO  idea  of  tfae  exiffeanee  of  an  Eng^uh  womaa.  Her  nioe  delioacj 
isdinea  lier  to  a  ntrospeetiTe  jealotuy.  A  lover's  heart  must  be  a  per«' 
jGsei  Uaiik  to  be  worth  her  aooeptanee.  The  sUghtest  insight  of  my  yooih* 
lol  üaimms  woold  mar  all  my  prospecti  of  a  quiet  liTing  with  Ada." 

Savelli  laiaed  the  lid  of  hu  dc^  He  gazed  once  more  at  the  sweet 
miace  in  the  opened  casket,  and,  with  an  averted  head,  resigned  it  into 
the  handa  of  ite  lawful  owner.  His  smothered  sigh  did  not  eseape  the 
apprehension  of  the  Roman  noUeman. 

**  Aye,  look  at  it !"  he  exclaimed  eniltingly.  ^^  Is  she  not  ihe  loyeliert 
of  beinffs  ?  Haa  any  of  our  boasted  Roman  oelles  the  loxoriancy  of  that 
aabam  nair,  the  tendemess  <^  those  melting  hlue  eyes  ?  Did  you  ever 
aee  a  Madonna  of  Raphael  so  ine&bly  instinct  with  heavenly  purity? — 
Mine! — all  this  trearare  of  infinite  loTdiness  my  own  I  And  yet,  what 
18  this  poor  daub  by  tfae  side  of  her  living  charms  ?  The  work  of  the 
pbdding  Hmner  to  body  fbrth  the  master^piece  of  Almighty  Grod? — Sa- 
▼dfi,  yoa  shall  see,  yoa  shall  jndge! — My  mind  is  made  ap,  Savelfi," 
eontinned  die  young  prince,  wim  me  glowing  dimax  of  feeling  pecoliar 
to  a  genuine  Italian.  ^'  You  have  made  me  your  &iend  for  iife.  To<- 
morrow  I  am  ofiF  fbr  England,  and  you  oome  with  me." 

Savelli  rose  fix>m  his  chair. 

^Nay,  nay,  noezsose!"  exclaimed  Loderisi,  casting  a  mpäd  glanoe 
roond  the  meanly  funushed  apartment.  ^'  You  q^  have  no  pressing  ba- 
siness  in  this  place.  Henceforth  you  are  my  own  property.  TU  take 
yonto»  what  diey  call,  meny  old  England.  l'H  introduoe  you  to  theearl 
—the  fine  old  English  gentleman. — You  nerer  saw  more  affiible,  tho- 
xon^-bred  people.  '^^^^  ^^üi  be  glad  to  see  yoa,  and  yoa  will  be  himy 
to  leam  thelangiiago  Fü  give  you  the  rudiments  myselE  The  signt 
of  Ada  will  TCpvy  yoa  for  die  jouraey,  or  Tm  mach  mistaken.  We  part 
DO  moie,  I  teU  you.  You're  more  than  a  brother  to  me.  May  I  lose 
Ada  aa  I  lost  her  portnüt»  if  I  ewer  part  with  the  man  who  helped  me  to 
reeover  it! 

As  the  saag^oine  nobleman  woald  haye  it,  so  it  was.  He  entraated, 
he  stormed,  he  swore^  his  impetnosity  o*ermastered  the  reluctance  of  the 
bewiUered  priest 

Chap.  U. 

Dom  IimocKHao  and  his  new  patron  and  self-styled  relative,  made  no 
kmg  stay  in  England,     After  a  few  daya'  rest  in  London,  they  proceeded, 

E  haste,  to  Montaoote  Hall,  in  Yorkshire.  Hie  earl  and  his  dai:^hter 
been  prapared  ibr  ihe  yoong  dergyman's  reoeption.  The  high- 
soanding  name  of  SayeUi,  and  the  pnnce's  hold  asseyeradons  of  kin^ed 
between  them,  rendered  him  a  welcome  inmate,  in  a  house^  in  which  his 
professional  character  entided  him  to  die  highest  regard ;  and  bis  an* 
conipierable  timidity  was  not  widiout  charm  in  die  eyes  of  a  comparadTely 
qoiet  family,  osed  to  roral  ratirement.  The  dienified  Uandness  of  the 
dd  peer,  and  the  ea^essementi  of  die  Lady  aSsl,  gradually  thawed  the 
reserve  of  tfae  yoang  priest's  manners ;  and  the  distanoe  between  the 
hnmble  goest  and  his  mdted  host  diminiahed  at  eyeoy  eyening's  inter^ 
▼iew. 
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Not  more  than  a  fortnight  was  suffered  to  dapse  between  Übe  bride- 
gioom's  arrival  and  the  crowning  of  hiB  brightest  nopes.  Tbat  sbort  in- 
terral  passed  monotonously  enough  for  Don  Innocenzo*  For  hours  aad 
houn  he  sat  down  to  chess  with  the  old  earl,  whilst  the  happy  pair  wi^- 
drew  to  the  embrasure  of  a  deep  Gothic  window,  engaged  in  tender  con- 
yerse.  The  old  nobleman  fiwcied  he  found  bis  adversaiy's  game  somewhat 
nnsteady  and  desultoiy.  He  discovered  in  bim  an  absence  and  beedleasness 
which  he  attributed  to  juvenile  listlessness,  and  the  natural  leyity  of  a 
southem  temperament  Sometimes,  and  just  as  the  sudden  peals  of 
Lady  Ada*8  sUrer  laugh  rang  through  the  dimly-lighted  apartment,  the 
chess-board  would  run  immment  risk  of  a  universal  Subversion  froDGi  a 
sudden  jerk  by  the  nervous  band  of  the  priest.  As,  however,  the  earl,  as 
a  player,  pronted  by  the  abstraction  of  bis  antagonist»  who,  otherwise, 
would,  in  nis  lucid  intervals,  have  proved  more  than  a  match  for  him, 
his  gratified  vanity  reconciled  bim  to  the  oddity  and  unevenness  of  his 
behaviour. 

The  two  betrothed,  on  the  other  band,  rapt  in  the  oblivious,  all-ab- 
sorbing  selfishness  of  love,  were — as  the  happy  invariably  are — ^utterly 
sceptic  as  to  the  existence  of  misery  upon  earüi.  They  were  perfectly 
unaware  of  anybody's  presence  in  tibe  room  ;  and  if  they  ever  addreased 
or  glanced  at  SaveDi, .  far  from  perceiving  any  Symptom  of  perturbadon 
or  suffering  in  his  working  oountenance,  they  saw  him  through  the  me* 
dium  of  tbat  ebriety  of  feeling,  which,  like  any  other  intozication,  irnbaes 
every  object  with  its  own  rosy  tints,  and  brings  up  the  whole  world  to 
the  level  of  its  own  tumultuous  elation. 

But,  as  we  have  seen,  their  period  of  probation  was  soon  over.  Atthe 
end  of  a  fortnight  the  private  chapel  of  Montacute  Hall  was  fitted  up  for 
the  bridal  ceremony.  A  very  few  relatives  were  present.  The  jovaag 
Italian  priest  officiated  for  the  occasion.  Savelli  aoquitted  himself  vrim 
becoroing  di^ty  and  composure.  No  one,  at  least,  noticed  the  quiver- 
ing  of  bis  hps,  or  the  fiutering  of  his  voice ;  and.  bis  pale  but  serene 
countenance,  animated  by  the  consciousness  of  the  lofdness  of  his  sacred 
ministry,  wen  him  the  &vour  of  more  than  one  of  the  susoeptive  brides- 
maids,  some  of  whom  passed  their  severe  strictures  on  the  wisdom  of  the 
Catholic  tenets,  chiefly  respecting  the  inviolability  of  priestly.  Orders. 

Previous  to  their  entering  the  carriage  tbat  was  to  convey  them  to  a 
few  weeks'  retirement  at  Lord  Silchester*s  villa  near  Reading,  the  newly- 
married  oouple  had  a  pardng  interview  with  the  deputy  dispenser  of  all 
their  earthly  bliss.  From  the  Lady  Ada,  Savelli  reoei^  an  old  illumi- 
nated  prayer-book,  the  dying.  gäft  of  the  late  countess,  her  mother. 
Prinoe  Loaerisi  smiled.  ^'  He  knew/'  he  said,  holding  out  the  precious 
miniature,  '^  it  was  in  bis  power  to  bestow  on  his  cousin  a  present  ines- 
timable,  inferior  only  to  the  treasure  he  had  himself  been  blessed  with 
tbat  day ;  and  he  was  happy  tbat  he  had  received  firom  the  fair  donor  the 
leave  to  tranafer  it  into  the  bands  of  one  who  prized  it  hardly  less  than 
himself — of  one,  too,"  he  added  in  a  lower  tone,  *^  who  had  oeen  instru- 
mental in  its  preservation." 

With  this,  the  fiery  blood-horses  bore  the  hymeneal  chariot  £rom  the 
hall.  Savelli  took  leave  from  the  earl  on  the  following  day,  and  started 
for  Italy,  where  he  repaired  to  Castel  Loderisio,  to  take  chaige  of  the 
household  tili  the  arrival  of  its  noble  proprietors.  He  was,  then,  under 
the  title  of  almoner,  to  continue  a  permanent  resident  at  the  Castle. 
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PIQUILLO   ALLIAGA; 

OB, 

THE  MOORS  IN  THE  TIME  OF  PHILIP  IIL 

AN  HISTOBICAL  BOICARCS. 

Bt  Eugene  Scbibe, 

membeb  of  the  fbench  academt. 

Book  the  Foubth. 

CHAP.  IV. — PEDBALVI. 

PiQUiixo  reflolved  for  a  moment  to  pursue  liim,  but  then  he  ihought 
that  it  was  not  his  misaon  to  arrest  the  man,  or  to  bring  him  to  tnal; 
tlie  fbrmer  relations  which  he  himself  had  had  unth  himy  were  only  cal« 
colaied  to  do  him  an  injury  with  his  new  family,  he  had  not  oome  to 
Yalenda  to  punue  Captain  Juan  Baptista,  but  to  appeal  to  the  justice 
and  ffenerosity  of  Delascar  d'Alberique.  He  accordingly  said  notmng  of 
tfae  cucnmstaiice  to  the  master  of  the  inn,  nor  to  any  of  his  people,  but 
oootznued  his  joumey.  But  without  being  weak  or  superstitious,  the 
iacft  of  his  having  met  the  ferocious  bandit  preyed  upon  his  mind,  and 
ttwakened  apprehensions  that  he  could  not  easily  shake  off.  When  he  ar- 
med  in  this  melancholy  mood  before  the  &nn,  or  rather  the  palaoe  of 
Delaacar  d'  Alberique,  he  rubbed  his  eyes  as  if  he  were  awakening  from  a 
dxeam.  It  appeared  to  him  as  if  he  had  been  suddenly  transported  into 
%  new  woild  by  enchantment.  Enchantment  was  really  the  word,  for  this 
habitation  which  we  described  at  the  time  of  the  queen's  visit,  appeared 
to  Piquilloy  who  had  no  idea  of  Moorish  architecture,  to  be  a  magical 
edifice,  buiit  by  the  £üries.  He  stopped  to  contemplate  the  vision  that 
preaented  itseli  to  him;  so  rieh  an  habitation  terrified  him,  and  he  re- 
tolyed  to  wait  tili  the  shadows  of  night  had  darkened  the  gardens,  the 
&nn»  and  the  palace,  before  he  presented  himself.  K  he  was  to  be  ex- 
peOedy  no  one  at  least  should  witness  his  shame,  so  he  crept  tremblingly 
aloDg  the  walls,  and  arrived  at  the  principal  gate.  He  lif)^  up  the  pon- 
deroaa  braien  knocker  with  a  timid  band,  and  it  feil  back  with  a  load 
noise,  the  sound  of  whilsh  vibrated  to  his  heart,  and  made  him  shudder  all 


^  At  the  noise  made  by  the  colossal  knocker  the  dogs  b^^  to  baik» 
lights  moved  about,  and  a  tall  and  strong  man,  with  black  eyes  and  sun- 
Mffnt   oomplezion  appeared  at  the  grating  and  asked   ^'  Who  goea 

""Aafcmnger." 
«What  do  you  want?'' 
«  Hoapitaliiy." 

The  door  opened,  and  the  younr  Moor  exclaimed,  "  May  the  stranger 
be  wefeome :  he  is  at  home  here,  he  is  at  Delascar  d'Albenque's." 
'*Can  I  speak  with  him  ?*'  asked  Piquillo,  timidly. 

TOI-  X  F 
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*^  It  is  the  hour  of  prayer,  bat  it  will  not  be  long,  in  the  mean  time 
come  in  and  set  down  ;  you  now  belong  to  the  houm^'^ 

"  Without  knowing  who  I  am  ?" 

*^  Cur  master  will  ask  that  to-monow  before  you  go  away.'' 

«Buttoday— " 

''  To-day  you  are  bis  guest  and  bis  friend,  and  I  bave  Orders  to  tieat 
you  as  such." 

Wbilst  speaking  tbus  the  yonng  man  led  the  way  into  a  richly  fnr- 
nished  apartment  surrounded  by  eoaebes  in  oltental  fasbion,  while  upon  a 
marble  table  glittered  flaska  replete  with  fortifying  and  refreshing  minks* 
The  Moor  took  a  cxystal  tumfaler  and  filling  it  preeented  it  to  Piquillo. 

'^  It  is  the  pledge  of  bospitality,"  he  said,  smiüng,  '^  and  when  your 
Ups  shall  have  touched  it  your  person  will  be  sacred  to  us." 

But  Piquillo  held  the  cup,  and  bis  band  trembled  besitatingly. 

«  What  is  the  matter  ?  Are  you  an  enemy  or  a  traitor  ?  If  so  basten 
to  drink  and  you  will  have  nothmg  to  fear." 

But  Rquillo  still  held  the  cup  in  one  band,  while  he  leaned  upon  the 
table  with  the  otber  ;  tears  filled  bis  eyes  as  be  exckimedy  '^  Btother, 
brother !  if  I  do  not  deceire  myself  it  is  PedralTi  !'* 

«*  It  is  my  name.     Wbo  told  it  to  you  ?" 

"  My  beart,  which  bas  not  cbanged  like  my  featoies.  Have  joa  fbr- 
g^tten  your  young  friend  ;  he  who  has  never  Seen  you  sinoe  the  night 
wben  we  were  getting  over  the  waDs  of  the  Grolden  San  P' 

**  What,  Piquillo  ?"  ezdaimed  bis  did  friend,  throwing  bimseif  into 
bis  arms.*' 

'^  Yes,  it  is  Piquillo,  and  be  brings  younews  ef  Joanita." 

"  Ab,  dead,  lost  for  ever." 

^  No,  alive  and  saved.  She  bas  been  five  years  in  the  dongeons  of  Ihe 
Inquisition,  but  she  is  at  liberty  now,  loyes  you  always,  weepe  for  jo«  and 
waits  for  you," 

The  two  friends  sat  down  and  mutnally  intenogated  <»ie  another. 
Questions  succeeded  to  answers  with  such  n^dity  tnat  tbey  bad  oona- 
derable  difficulty  in  putting  their  narratiyes  in  order.  That  of  Piquillo 
the  reader  knows  already,  that  of  Pedralvi  was  brief.  From  the  night 
ihat  bis  iriend  had  been  carried  off,  leaving  bim  on  the  top  of  the  wall, 
he  bad  entered  into  serntude  at  the  Golden  Sun  in  order  to  be  near 
Juanita.  When  the  barber,  Gong^arello^  took  away  'bis  nieoe  with  lum  to 
Madrid  he  resolved  to  quit  this  servioe  and  enter  upon  some  line  of  busi- 
ness  that  might  better  bis  prospects.  To  do  this  be  attached  himself  to 
the  merchant  servioe  at  sea,  and  got  a  place  on  board  a  ship  belonging  to 
Delascar  d'Alberique.  Yeaid  bad  distinguished  bim  for  bis  leal  and 
act'ivity,  and  had  taken  bim  home,  where  he  had  superintended  bis  edaca- 
tion,  andshown  so  much  confidence  and  affection  towards  bim,  that  Pe- 
dralvi only  asked  one  thin^  from  heavoa,  it  was  that  he  mig^  die  for 
iibeir  sake,  and  thus  testify  bis  gratitude. 

'^  Delascar  and  bis  son,"  continued  Pedralvi,  ^^  are  looked  upon  as  tibe 
Chiefs  and  the  support  of  the  Moors.  Tbey  alone  perbaps  iusve  not  been 
baptised." 

"Tbey  are  said  to  be  very  rieh,"  added  Piquillo,  with  a  tone  of 
tDixiety.     ''  How  is  it  that  the  Duke  of  Lenna  does  not  troaUe  them  ?'' 

'*  As  rieh  as  the  king ;  but  the  mimster  wouU  not  dare  to  plnnder 
bim,  for  rather  than  submit  tx>  it  tbey  would  quit  the  eonaUry,  and  theday 
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ihftt  Delascar  d'Alberique  thoddrtop  bnaneaBthe  whole  Mooiuh  popnla- 
tion  i¥wM  iiae  te  a  maa." 

<«  Is  he  mamed?*'  inquired  PSqnillo. 

^'  He  has  been  a  widower  fbr  many  jean,  and  althongli  bis  fiiith  allows 
fabanot  only  to  many  agam,  bat  to  baTe  sewal  wiTea,  be  bas  devoted 
bimself  to  uie  bappiness  of  bis  son  and  bis  people.'' 

**  And  so  you  saj  tbat  be  is  noUe  and  generoos  ?^ 

**  YoQ  wiDsee  it  younelf  if  jou  bave  anj  thing  to  aak  of  bim." 

At  tbia  moment  ibe  evening  prajer  was  oonchided.  Delascar  d'Alba- 
npae  waa  aboot  to  sit  down  at  teble  wkb  bis  son,  tbe  beads  of  the  yaiioos 
departmentfl^  and  the  chief  persona  of  tbe  boosebold,  an  immense  par 
triazebal  taUe  at  whicb  be  preaided«  Tbe  power  of  manners  as  effica- 
dous  among  the  Arabs  as  that  of  tbe  law,  still  eziated  at  Delascar 
d'Alberique's.  All  those  of  bis  tiibe  looked  upon  themselyes  as  bis 
cihüdren,  and  xeapected  bim  as  tbe  bead,  tbe  &tber,  and  tbe  roler  of  the 
t&aaly, 

"  Master^"  said  Pedialvi,  ^*  there  is  a  stranger  who  cUims  bospitality, 
and  bas  fortber  a  fayoor  toask  of  yoa  ?** 

''Andlbayeone'to  aakof  bim:  itisibatbe  will  take  bis  seat  atmy 
table." 

^*  He  is  no  stianger/'  said  Teiid.  *'  It  is  be  who  took  tbe  part  of 
poor  Sidi  Yagal,  one  of  otir  brethren,  to  whom  you  have  given  the  £uin 
of  Xativa." 

^  And  I9  tooy  am  one  of  your  brethren,"  said  PiquiUo,  with  pride,  "  I 
ama  Moor!" 

^  Wby  tben  did  you  ask  fbr  hospitality/'  said  the  old  man,  **  when 
yoa  weie  at  home  ?    Sit  down  between  myself  and  my  son." 


CHAP.  V. — A  FATHrat's  RECOGNITION. 

Delascar  was  scaroely  sixty  years  of  age  ;  bis  old  age  was  hale  and 
Tigorotts,  bis  'eyes,  füll  of  expression,  were  Ht  up  with  a  juvenile  bril- 
Bancy,  fais  voice  was  masculine  and  sonorons,  and  bis  mind  culdvated  and 
eomprebensive.  During  the  repast  the  oonversation  tumed  upon  the 
sabject  of  the  Moors  their  ancestois,  upon  their  laws  and  g^vemment 
when  they  were  masters  of  Granada  and  Cordova.  Fiquillo  took  a 
liyely  part  in  the  conversation  ;  the  topics  were  those  whicb  as  a  student 
in  tbe  noero/s  library  he  bad  taken  the  greatest  interest  in,  and  without 
fingettmgto  bemodest  heshowed  bimself  so  well  informed  and  so  coa- 
yersant  with  tbe  suljecc,  that  the  &ther  and  son  could  not  help  ezchang- 
ing  looks  of  pride,  at  finding  that  one  of  theirs,  still  so  young,  should 
possess  so  much  knowledge  and  ability.  The  most  surprised  of  all  was 
redralvi,  who  standing  behind  his  former  companion  listened  to  }Am  with 
such  delight  and  astonishment  that  he  oflen  forgot  to  serve  bim. 

When  the  supper  was  concluded  the  old  man  conducted  Piquillo  into  a 
private  aparttnent. 

**  Now,"  be  said  to  bim,  ^^speak,  I  will  listen  to  you.  Wbat  can  we 
do  for  you  ?" 

Piquillo  wished  to  answer,  bat  tremUed  and  besitated. 

^  Who  are  you  ?  I  might  first  inquire,*'  continued  Delascar  on  ob- 
serving  the  young  man's  agitation. 

v2 


Digitized  by  VjOOQIC 


M  nQunxo  alliaoa;  ob, 

'«Wliolam— mvnaiiieraiiaheimitteraa  ^AOkgaJ' 
<'Ali-Aga,"  exeUimed  the  old  man,  '«tfaat  b  Hie  name  c£  a  bcave 
soUier  wko  fought  with  ns  in  the  Alpmurat.'' 
*^  Preciieiy  to^  and  I  am  bis  deeoakaant" 

«Ton  must  then  have  known  hu  dwightery''  aaid  Debfcar,  taking 
Piqnillo  hy  the  hand. 
«<  Ye«,  mj  Icnd,"  repHed  FujaSla,  with  a  dmdder. 
<<Poor  yoong  my  continaed  Delaaear,  sarrowfally.  **l  hmwe  oftea 
moken  to  yoo,  Yend,"  he  said,  tonung  towardf  hie  k»,  ^'abont  her. 
Ah!  I  was  free  then,  and  she  loTed  me,  at  least  I  thoofffat  lo»  bot  ranii^ 
and  the  bad  counieLs  of  her  mother  loit  her.  I  waa  oUiged  to  abandon 
her  wbo  betrayed  me.  I  do  not  know  what  has  beoome  of  her  ainoe. 
Ton  perchanoe  oan  teil  me.*' 

**  Älas,  tir,  she  is  no  longer  in  ezistenoe.'' 

"  Ah  i  poor  Giralda!"  exelaimed  the  old  man,  aa  he  boried  his  head  in 
bis  hands,  and  for  a  few  moments  seemed  abeorbed  in  thon^ht»  while 
large  tears  rolled  down  his  fbrrowed  cheeks.  At  length  Uftmg  ap  his 
he^  ''  it  is  not  for  her  then,**  he  said,  "  thafc  yoa  came  here  7* 

«<  Exense  me,  sir/'  replied  Piqnülo^  deeply  moved»  **it  was  for  her-^to 
obey  her — that  I  came  here,  for  I,  my  lord,  I  ask  nothing  for  mysel^  I 
wisn  for  nothine  bat  to  deliver  this  letter  to  von  ;  it  was  written  by  lier 
hand." 

**  ßy  Giralda?"  ezdaimed  Dehscar,  **  me  it  to  me,  giye  it  !*' 
The  old  man  read  the  letter  slowly,  bat.with  an  emotion  that  he 
vainly  endeavoored  to  conceal.  When  he  had  fimshed  the  perosal  he 
gare  it  to  Yezid»  wyi°^>  '*  mj  belored  son,  I  have  no  secrets  from  yoii, 
read  it.'*  Then  rising  he  approached  PiquiÜo,  wbo  with  his  head  sUgntlr 
bent  awaited  his  hke.  Delascar  plaoed  his  band  upon  the  yonng  man  s 
Shoulder  and  said  to  bim  in  a  slow  and  solemn  Toioe,  **  were  you  only 
the  son  of  Ali  Aga — ** 

Bat  the  generous  Yezid  did  not  give  lum  time  to  oonclade.  He 
rnshedinto  ue  arms  of  Piqoillo  ezdaunine,  **  My  brother,  my  brother ! 
I  look  upon  you  as  such,  and,  £Bkther,  you  will  not  disown  bim !" 

''  No,  Yend,  my  son,  I  would  baye  adopted  the  son  of  Ali-Aga,  stau 
more  so  should  I  eztend  my  protection  to  bim  whom  you  <»U  your 
nrotber. 

Piquitlo  feil  on  bis  knees  and  pressed  their  hands  to  his  Ups,  bathin^ 
them  all  the  while  with  his  tean. 

**  Welcome  among  us,"  said  the  old  man,  **  if  Heaven  deceiyes  os  th j 
hearfe  will  not.  Loye  Yend  as  thy  brodier,  for  he  is  the  most  noUe  vad 
generous  of  men." 

^  I  know  it,  I  know  it  I"  exelaimed  PiquiUo. 

^*  Promise  me  to  respect  bim  as  the  eldest,  as  the  head  of  ihe  £unily  ; 
to  defend  him — ^to  die  for  bim  if  neoessary." 
«Iswearitr 
"  It  isyour  duty,  my  son," 

<' And  that  dufy  I  will  fulfil.  I  swear  it  before  God,  by  the  sacred 
name  wMch  you  permit  to  giye  you,  a  name  which  I  haye  not  yet  daied 
to  utter." 

*<  And  which  I  wut  for,"  said  the  old  man. 

""Father  P  exdaimed  FiquiUo^  as  Delascar  d'Alberique  receiyed him  in 
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iäa  armsy  -wliile  Yesdd  making  faim  nt  down  between  theni  fiom  iliat 
moment  as  a  child  restored  to  the  house  alter  a  long  journey. 

"  Now,  brother,"  he  said,  **  relate  to  us  all  that  his  happened  to  joa 
nnoe  joa  have  been  away." 

And  Piquillo  related  all  that  he  knew  of  his  life  up  to  the  time  of 
Aeir  first  meeting  in  the  Sierra  de  Moncayo  ;  how  a  few  words  of 
Yezid's  had  contributed  to  make  an  honest  man  of  him,  and  how  by  his 
misfortunes  he  had  not  been  able  to  profit  by  his  generous  offers. 

**  I  caa  easily  bdieve  it,'*  interrapted  i  ezid.  "  Do  you  remember, 
fiather,  ihe  purse  and  the  memorandum-book  which  was  broueht  to  ns  b j 
a  fictitiouB^sailory  and  the  £ftble  that  he  related  to  us  of  a  (£ild  carried 
away  by  cur  brothers  the  Moors  of  Afirica  ?** 

^  Yea/*  Said  the  old  man,  ^'  and  the  thoosand  ducats  which  we  gare  to 
Inm  to  obtaün  the  £reedom  of  the  child." 

*'Ah!"  Said  Kquillo,  <*and  bare  been  the  cause  thatyouwere  thus 
deodved  and  plondered  ?'' 

'^It  18  better  it  should  be  so/'  said  Yezid,  ^'since  you  are  now 
here." 

Piquillo  then  continnine  his  narrative^  related  how  he  had  sayed  Don 
Juan  d'Agxdlar ;  how  he  had  been  taken  into  the  servioe  of  that  worthy 
nobleman,  and  educated  by  bis  daughters,  Carmen  and  Aixa  ;  how  lie 
had  discoyered  at  Pampelmia  La  Giialda,  and  how  protected  by  Fernand 
d'AlbaydA  he  had  awaited  from  him  his  fature  fäte  tili  the  happiest  day 
in  his  lifc  dawned  upon  him,  that  in  which  he  had  discovered  bis  ^Eimily, 
andAat  he  had  been  led  to  hope  that  he  mi^t  still  proye  himself 
worthy  of  the  generous  hearts  that  had  deigned  to  receive  him  and  to 
adopt  him.  By  the  time  that  Piquillo  had  terminated  his  narrative  night 
was  far  adyanoed,  and  fatigued  by  the  emotious  of  the  day  all  wished  fos 
repose.  Delascar  called,  and.always,  the  first  to  obey  the  signals  of  his 
n&aster,  Pedralyi  ^peared. 

^  Here,"  said  the  old  man,  pointing  to  Piquillo,  '^  but  for  you  only, 
for  it  is  still  a  secret,  is  the  soa  of  the  house,  the  young  Lord  Alliaga, 
yoor  new  master." 

Pedralyi,  beside  himself,  opened  bis  eyes  and  ears ;  he  thought  that  he 
nust  haye  misunderstood. 

"  Yes,"  repeated  Yead,  smiling,  "  it  is  my  brother." 

Pedralvi  then  began  to  jümp  for  joy,  so  delighted  was  he  by  this  mi- 
expected  change. 

**  The  present  will  not  make  me  forget  the  past,"  said  Piquillo,  ^ying 
Us  band  to  his  old  friend.  Delascar  gave  Orders  to  the  faithful  senrant  to 
conduct  his  master  into  the  apartment.  He  then  embraced  Piquillo^  bat 
bade  Yezid  sfop. 

'*  Impnident  man,"  he  said  to  him,  smiling,  ^^  you  listen  to  noihing  bnt 
to  the  impulses  of  your  heart.  Eyery  thing  seems  to  show  that  Alliaga 
18  a  noble  and  generous  young  man  who  deserres  what  we  do  for  him,  bat 
as  jet  we  do  not  know  either  his  prudence  or  his  discretion,  and  yet  in 
tibeezcess  of  yoor  confidence  you  were  about  to  intrust  him  with — '* 

^Troe,  treat  him  asa  brother;  tmst  him  with  the  secret  of  our  riches 
ttd  prospects." 

**  Watt,  my  son,  wiut  a  litde,  that  time  shall  haye  permitted  us  to  tiy 
Um.    I  belieye  in  his  loyalty,  but  at  his  time  of  life  it  is  rare  to  keep 
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Mcfats.    These  seofeto,  bttidesy  aiid  aU  äiat  xefbn  to  ihem^ 
to  US  alone." 

**  You  are  nght,  fiBither/'  refdied  Tend  quicUj,  as  the  thought  <^  the 
queen  crossed  nis  mmd,  *^  they  compiomise  many  othen  besides  evir» 
selves." 

''And  yet  you would  gWe  tip  to  a  young  head,  that  we  scarcely  know 
08  yet,  a  secret  that  you  did  not  trost  even  to  Feniand  d'Albayda,  ihy 
friend  from  childhood  and  onr  protector." 

"  Ezcuse  me,  father,  to-day  as  erer  pradenoe  speaks  by  your  moudi. 
Whatever  affiection  I  may  feel  for  Alliaga,  I  will  teil  him  nothing  bat 
what  you  pennit  me  to  do." 

"  Right,  Yend,  and  now  to  bed." 

In  the  meantiine  Aliiaga,  conducted  by  PedndTi,  had  been  led  into  the 

r-tment  destined  for  him.  Pedralvi  said  to  himself»  ''  He  is  the  son  of 
house,  it  is  a  secret  intnisted  only  to  me,"  and  oertain  to  be  in  the 
right,  he  led  bis  old  comrade  and  new  master  into  tiie  most  sumpinoiM 
apartment  after  that  of  Yezid  and  bis  fiither.  If  the  Queen  ci  Spain 
hiad  been  surprised  at  the  elegance  of  her  apartment,  how  mueh  more  so 
was  PiquiUo,  wbo  had  seen  nothing  of  the  kind  even  at  the  palace  of  the 
▼iecroy  of  Navarre. 

When  Pedralvi  approached  bis  new  master  to  help  to  undress  hina 
Fiquillo  ptuAied  him  away  with  bis  band. 

^  What  are  yoa  thinkmg  o^  my  master !''  inqoiied  the  yonng  man  in 
sad  but  respectfbl  terms. 

"  I  was  thinking,"  replied  Alliaga,  "  of  the  day  when,  seated  by  a 
oomer  stone  in  the  streets  of  Pampeluna,  we  were  happy  in  the  enjoy- 
ment  of  a  little  sunshine  and  the  rind  of  a  melon«*' 
« Then,  making  a  sign  to  Pedralvi  to  sit  down  by  bis  side,  the  twt>  friends 
oonyersed  for  a  long  time  of  days  gene  by,  and  of  the  fntare  that  now 
opened  before  them  vnth  so  smiling,  so  glorious  a  prospect !  At  length 
Alliaga,  left  alone,  was  soon  lost  in  dreams  more  dehcious  than  thoee 
which  be  was  first  indebted  for  to  Yeidd  when  in  the  Sierra  de  Moncayo. 

The  next  mominghe  was  not  as  on  that  occasion,  boweyer,  awakened 
b^  the  horrible  figure  of  the  Captun  Juan  Baptista,  but  be  saw  dose  to 
bis  pillow  the  venerable  countenanoe  of  Delascar  d*Alberique.  For  the 
first  time  in  bis  life,  he  heard  himself  saluted  with  tbose  endearing  words, 
"  Good  moming,  my  son !" 

CHAF.   VI. — THE  AI^UAZILS. 

PiqciLLO  feit  bis  heart  beat  vnth  joyful  gratitude  on  bearing  theae 
words.     A  moment  afterwards  Yezid  entered  and  embraced  him. 

*'  My  souy"  Said  D'Alberique  to  him,  laying  emphasis  on  the  word, 
**  I  bave  been  thinking  all  tbia  night  about  you  and  your  prospecta. 
You  have  oome  to  us  at  a  time  of  trial  and  miafortune,  when  we  are 
ihreatened  by  persecntiona  which  may  involve  not  <mly  oor  fortunes  but 
OUT  lives." 

'  ^^I  have  come  then  at  a  lucky  moment !"  exclaimed  Alliaga;  ''my 
&te  shall  no  longer  be  separated  m>m  yours." 

'  ''  You  can  best  serve  us,"  oontinued  the  old  man,  "  at  oourt.  We  are 
in  no  want  of  hands  for  aericultural  and  manufacturing  labouxs.  What 
we  most  want  are  influential  people  amoDg  the  higher  classes,  and  from 
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what  I  know  oFyoOy  k  is  by  ihe  pon  mr  hy  jonr  aloquenee  that  joa  will 
kst  defend  onr  rifffata.  Go^  theo,  where  ^our  talentB  call  joa;  keep  the 
Beeret  of  your  birt£,  the  knowledge  of  which,  under  the  Lerma  minifitrj» 
woald  do  7«a  more  hacm  tfaan  good :  you  duU  be  pzoTided  with  money, 
anii  ki  tlie  day  of  cbmger  we  will  send  for  you." 
^'  You  willcome  to  defend  us  ?"  said  Yeod. 
^  Or  die  wil^  yon,  my  brother/'  answered  Fiquillo. 
It  wma  mooordingly  airaaged  that  in  tfaree  or  fbnr  days  Alliaga  shouU 
zetam  to  Madrid,  wneie  it  was  expected  that  Fernando  d'Alhayda  would 
kaye  anriTed ;  and  wfaatever  happiness  PiquiUo  experienoed  in  the  boBom 
of  bis  own  famiiy,  he  submitted  willinriy  to  the  wishes  of  bis  father* 
What  he  moat  regretted  was,  that  notwitbstanding  the  fiiendship  which 
be  feit  for  Yezid,  he  did  not  feel  sufiBcient  courage  to  inform  bim  of  tha 
love  wbich  he  bore  to  Aixa  :  be  saw  that  amidst  all  the  ridbes  and  enjoy- 
ments  by  wbich  be  was  sunounded,  Yead  indolged  in  a  «ecret  gnei^ 
On  one  oocasion,  wben  be  t^ought  bimself  alone,  he  bad  seen  bim  draw 
from  bis  bosom  a  withered  pomeg^ranate  fiower,  and  press  it  to  bis  lipa» 
''He  loreß/*  said  Piipiillo  to  bimself,  <^be  loves,  bat  withont  hope." 
Had  he  lemained  a  few  days  loneer,  he  would  have  communicated  iim 
leeret  of  his  own  love  to  bis  brother,  in  the  hopes  that  bis  confideno» 
would  have  insured  that  of  Yesid  in  retum. 

Wben  the  Ixme  for  Piquillo's  departoie  came,  PedralTi  asked  to  go 
witb  bim,  and  D^Alberique  readily  agreed  to  bis  old  fxiend  becoming^ 
now  hia  eon's  fiütbfol  foUower.  AÜHa^ifa,  loaded  with  kindness,  and  his 
pod^ets  füll  of  gold,  departed  from  bis  new  fiiends  witb  inexpressible 
iseMngs  of  regret  Buk  as  he  and  Pedralvi  pursued  their  joumey,  sida 
by  side,  withont  distinction  of  master  and  servant,  and  oonirersing  about 
past  tämes,  the  lively  sallies  and  joyous  spirits  of  the  latter  sooa  dispelled 
PiquiUo'e  sadnesa,  and  tbey  often  laughed  aloud.  They  travelled  thua 
for  two  days,  stopping  at  the  best  hoteis,  asking  for  the  best  fare  and 
laost  delieate  wines»  nid  making  the  enjoyment  of  the  present  pay  for 
tbe  arrears  so  long  due  to  them  by  the  past. 

They  had  passedfrom  Vakociainto  New  Castile,  and  onthe  ev^ng  of 
ibe  Iburtb  day  they  were  approaching  the  little  town  of  Madrilejoa»  not 
&r  fiom  Toledo»  wben,  at  an  angle  of  the  road  a  numerous  troop  of 
algoaals  rode  up  and  joined  them  withont  saying  a  word. 

**  Are  you  going  to  Toledo,  also^  senor  alguacils  ?"  inqnired  Pedrahi 
of  the  cbief  of  tbe  troop  ;  bot  instead  of  answering  him,  tbe  latter  seized 
bim  rougbly  by  the  right  arm,  while  another  alguazil  seized  bis  left,  at 
ibe  aame  time  ihat  otbera  were  performing  tbe  same  Operation  upon 
Piquillo^  and  beibre  our  two  beroes  could  prepare  for  their  defence,  tbey 
«ere  disarmed  and  dieir  arms  tied  behind  their  backs.  There  only  re- 
mained  to  them  their  tongues,  and  they  made  use  of  tbese  to  proteat 
against  such  treatment,  bat  as  they  received  no  answer,  tbey  called  out 
to  all  they  met  on  the  bigbway  to  come  to  their  assistanoe.  **  In  the 
aame  ef  the  King  and  the  Holy  Lnquiätion,"  said  the  leader  of  tbe  troop, 
gnrfty,  and  at  tbose  terrible  words  every  body  withdrew,  and  let  the 
algoazilsburry  on  their  captives  unquestioned.  Night  came  on,  and  ihm 
algoazila  auirounded  their  jpriaoners  and  disembarrassed  them  of  their 
BMm^s,  and  a  realwindflul  itwae,  fbrboth  Piquillo's  and  Pedrahi'c 
pockets  bad  been  well  filled  by  tbe  generous  D'Alberique. 

At  a  tum  of  tbe  road  tbe  two  friends  managed  to  get  near  to  one 
another. 
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**  What  do  jon  think  of  these  people  ?*'  inquired  Pedraln. 

**  I  fear  they  are  not  real  algiu^Us,"  answered  PiquiUo,  **  they  lobbed 
me." 

At  this  moment  a  man,  enveloped  in  a  black  manüe,  separated  them. 
Piquillo  remembered  the  vision  of  the  "  Golden  Pheasanty"  and  of  the 
**  Flower  Basket,''  and  shuddered. 

**  Piquillo!"  said  a  voice  to  him,  vhichy  notwithstanding  the  lapee  o£ 
time,  it  was  imposaible  not  to  recognise.  It  was  tbat  of  Juan  Baptista. 
The  captain  looked  at  his  prisoner,  with  a  mocking  smile,  and  contmoed, 
**  Piquillo  is  richer  now  tnan  when  we  worked  together.  He  travels  as 
a  genüeman.  He  has  his  pockets  füll  of  gold.  He  may  at  least  teil  his 
cid  master,  who  is  obliged  to  be  an  alguaadl,  the  secret  of  how  to  live  like 
a  lord.'' 

^*  Infamous  bandit !" 

''  Bight,''  said  the  captidn,  striking  his  black  mantle,  '^  I  have  adopted 
the  enemy's  colours,  but  mj  principles  and  practices  are  always  the 
same." 

The  captain  was  speaking  the  truth.  The  dress  of  an  alguazil  was  a 
mere  pretence ;  an  emanation  of  his  imaginative  genius.  After  the  dia- 
persion  of  his  troop,  and  the  destruction  of  the  hostelry  de  Buen  Socono, 
he  conceiyed  that  it  would  be  a  safer  mode  of  pillaging  the  kingdom,  to 
ndse  a  troop  of  algüazils.  It  would  be  a  much  securer  proceeding  thaa 
the  former  one,  and  at  once  legal  and  regulär.  He  had  quitted  Navaire 
and  Old  Castile,  where  he  was  well  known,  for  New  Castile,  in  which  ha 
and  his  old  comrades  enjoyed,  under  the  ^b  of  alguaadls,  impunity  and 
even  protection  and  regard.  Wheneyer  he  met  with  a  troop  of  real 
alguazds  there  was  no  end  to  bis  attentions,  which  he  often  carried  so  fac 
as  even  to  treat  them  all  at  some  neighbouring  hostelzy.  He  had  thus 
made  himself  a  very  populär  man  in  the  force,  and  was  much  esteemed 
for  his  urbanity  and  generosity. 

He  had  been  watching  Piquillo  for  some  days,  for  he  had  an  old 
account  to  settle  with  bim. 

"  Do  you  remember,  Piquillo,**  he  said,  in  continuation  of  his  ironical 
conversation,  '*  do  you  remember  the  oak  upon.  which  I  lefb  you  some 
aeven  or  eight  years  ago?  It  was  rather  bot  was  it  not  ?  Do  you  re- 
member the  declaration  of  war  which  you  made  —  even  to  death  ? 
I  think  my  tum  has  come  now;  for  it  will  be  absolutely  neoessary  to  rid 
myself  of  an  ancient  pupil,  whose  revelations  might  interfere  with  my 
lespectability  as  an  alguaziL" 

*^  Heaven  came  to  my  assistance  on  the  first  occasion,  and  Heaven 
may  help  me  again,"  was  all  that  Piquillo  ddgned  to  answer. 

^^  I  don't  think,"  continued  the  captain,  ^^  that  Heaven  will  interfere 
for  you  (his  time.  But  there  is  one  thing  that  m%ht  induce  me  to 
qNire  your  life." 

Piquillo  liflbed  his  head ;  he  thought  of  Aixa,  and  wished  to  live. 

**  u  you  will  ^ve  me  the  means  of  penetrating  into  Delascar  d* Albe- 
rique's  house,"  said  the  bandit,  "  where  I  understand  there  are  whole 
baorels  füll  of  gold,  I  will  spare  you/' 

'^If  that  is  the  only  means  of  saving  my  lüEe,"  answered  AUii^ga, 
ooldly,  ^Wou  will  soon  have  one  crime  more  to  reproach  yourself  with, 
for  1  shali  teU  you  nothing." 
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CHAP.   vi;*— DON  BIBOBSAy  PATBIABCH  OF  ANTXOCS. 

At  tfais  momeat  a  confused  noise  of  horses  and  men  was  heard,  and 
ihe  ligbt  of  twches  was  seen  glancing  upon  die  rocks  and  trees  which 
bordered  the  road.  Soon  konemen  made  their  appearance,  bearing 
toidies.  They  preoeded  two  cairiages  which  were  tbUowed  by  armed 
meiu  Piquillo  and  Pedralvi  began  to  shout  out  for  help,  to  tne  great 
aniiojance  of  Juan  Baptista. 

**  What  is  this  noise  about  ?"  ezdaimed  a  man»  dressed  in  black^  who 
was  aleeping  in  the  fint  carriage,  on  the  back  cnshions,  while  three  fiit 
piiests  occupied  those  in  front. 

^'My  lord,  it  is  a  troop  of  Algnazils,  conducting  two  prisoners,  who  axe 
^pealing  to  your  exceDency,''  answered  the  grand  -vicar. 

<*  Interrogate  them  without  getting  down  from  the  carriage,  for  the 
night  is  dark  and  cold."    The  grand  vicar  addressing  the  captires  said  to 

'^  His  grace  Monsenordon  Bibiera,  patriarch  of  Antioch  and  archbishcm 
of  Valencia,  haa  charj^ed  me  to  inquire  who  you  aro  and  whatyou  wantr* 

Pednlvi  answered  in  two  woida.  They  liad  been  arxested  and  robbed 
witfaoat  a  motiTe. 

^  And  you,''  inquired  the  Ticar  of  Juan  Baptista,  ^what  bare  you  to 
say?" 

The  captain  was  well  acquainted  with  the  foibles  of  the  turbulent  pre- 
late  they  had  enoountered.  He  knew  that  he  would  bnm  bis  own  palace 
Ibr  the  sake  of  involving  a  beretic  in  the  conflagration,  and  he  approached' 
the  carriage  in  the  moat  respectful  manner,  and  taking  off  bis  hat  he 
Said,  *'  These  two  youne  people  are  Moors  who  have  not  been  christened.'' 

The  patriarch  wstasiSy  atarted  upon  his  cushions.  '*  I  have  placed  these 
heretics,"  coniinued  the  captain,  <<  in  bodily  arrest.'' 

*^  Right,"  said  the  archbishop. 

*'I  have  depriyed  them  of  the  jewelry  and  impious  Ornaments  with 
wUdi  they  were  deoorated." 

"lUght  again,"  muttered  the  prelate  from  the  bottom  of  the  carriage. 

"And  I  am  conveyingthem  to  the  prisons  of  Sainte  Hemandad." 

*'No,  nol"  intem^tcd  the  preUte,  **  Senor  Algoazil,  they  must  abore 
aHthings  be  chiistened  in  the  first  place."  Then  turning  to  Pedralvi  he 
nid,  "You  are  a  Moor?" 

"Ye8,mylord." 

''And  youbaye  not  been  christened?" 

«On the  contrary,  my  lord,  I  have  been  christened,  and  can  prove  it  if 
mjhands  were  athberty." 

*'Let  bishands  be  set  fi-ee,"  exdaimed  the  prelate  annoyed  at  bemg  de- 
pmed  of  the  converrion  of  a  heretic. 

Pedralri  quickly  produced  a  paper  from  his  pockets  attesting  that  he 
hai  been  christened  in4he  cathedral  of  Valencia  by  his  graoe  Monsenor 
RiUera  himself. 

''And  your  oompanion,  has  he  also  a  certificate?  for  I  beliebe  they  all 
have,"  muttered  the  disappointed  patriarch. 

"He  has,  like  me,  a  certificate  sealed  with  the  episcopal  arms." 

'^Swearityswearitr 

"  I  swear  it,"  said  Pedralvi»  without  hesitation,  but  AUiaga  did  not 
9^tword« 
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The  prelate  tumed  angrily  towards  the  latter,  '^Tou  have  beea  bap- 
tiged,  tnen,  have  you?"  he  said. 

**  No,  Boy  lofd,  I  ha^enot." 

^  Come»  thiB  is  well  V  exclaimed  Ae  triumphant  prelate;  ^  let  tiiB 
Moor  who  has  pojured  himself  be  anerted  £nti*  but  when  the  gaaxdB 
aad  alffuaEÜB  torned  loond,  Pedralvi  was  no  where  to  be  seen. 

On  Hearing  the  imprudeat  dedaradon  made  by  his  firiend  he  feit  that  it 
was  all  OTer,  and  that  he  had  more  chances  of  helping  him  when  at  libertv 
thaa  as  a  companion  in  prison,  and  giring  Üie  bridle  to  hk  good  Arab 
steed,  he  was  soon  fiir  awaj  from  real  and  labe  algoanb.  All  the  solksi« 
tode  of  the  prelate  was  now  directed  towards  Fiqnillo,  whom  he  looked 
v^n  as  bis  prcmerty,  and  whom  he  woald  not  part  with  at  any  piioe. 

^"  So  then,"  he  repeated  to  him  to  be  better  assured  of  the  &cty  ^  sa 
you  are  not  cfaristenedP' 

«No." 

**  Vary  well,"  answered  the  archbishop:  «  but  no  doubt  your  eyes  dosed 
to  the  light  otij  ask  to  be  opened,  and  you  wish  fbr ^  you  ask  for,  the  bap- 
tiismal  water  ?'* 

"No,**  answered  Piquillo,  coldly. 

«  Still  better  r'  repeated  the  prelate.  «  This  is  a  conyenion  which 
will  do  me  honour.  Let  this  Moor  get  into  the  caniage  between  my  two 
chaplains." 

^  But,  monsenorl"  Juan  Baptista  yentured  to  interpoee. 

«  He  is  no  longer  your  piisoner^  Senor  Alguazü,  he  is  mine,  and  I  take 
Charge  of  him," 

«Ah,  ahl*'  whispered  AUiaga  to  the  captain,  as  he  got  off  his  horse^ 
^'the  game  is  not  up  with  me  yet.'' 

^^  I  don't  think  you  will  gain  much  by  the  change/*  replied  thecaptain. 

''  No,  but  I  will  makl&  you  known  and  have  you  hung,  added  Rquillo» 
in  a  loud  y<üce. 

"  What  is  the  matter  ?"  inqoired  ihe  prelate,  oyerhearing  the  latter 
part  of  {he  conyersation. 

«  This  heretio  is  threatening  us,"  replied  the  captain,  '^  and  to  punish  us 
for  haying  anested  him  is  preparing  the  most  yüe  ealumnies  against  us 
Christians.'' 

<'  You  a  Christian  T'  uttered  Piquillo,  indignanüy. 

"  Yes,  more  than  any  other  in  the  world,"  said  the  captain,  tJiinkimy 
of  the  dozen  of  christemngs  which  he  had  formerly  receiyed. 

^Fear  nothine,"  said  the  archbishop;  you  and  your  people  canfollow 
me  to  Toled%  wnere  you  shall  reodye  from  the  corregidor  the  reward  due 
to  you  for  haying  discoyered  and  deliyered  up  to  the  Hclj  InquisitLon  a 
Moor  and  a  heretic^  tobe  offered  up  to Heayen  as  a  bumt  sacnficel  Gro 
on,  gentlemen,"  continued  the  prelate,  delighted  at  the  picture  that  pre^ 
•entraitself  to  bis  mind,  of  Piquillo  passtng  tfarough  the  purifyingflames» 
aad  the  earnages,  surrounded  by  armed  seryants  aad  torch  beareis,  pro- 
ceeded  on  their  way  at  a  rapid  pace.  But  after  following  for  about  a  müe^ 
Juan  Baptista  stopped  at  an  an^  of  the  road,  made  his  men  tum  hce 
about,  aod  disappeared,  being  little  anzious  to  claim  the  reward  firom  the 
corre^dor,  who  might  ezperie&oe  some  difiELcolty  in  finding  out  what 
brifl^ade  of  the  Sainte  Hemandad  he  beLonged  to.  Poor  PiquiUo  was  hur- 
ziaa  on  betweoi  die  two  chaplains  with  tbs  major-domo  in  firont,  aad  he 
had  in  perspectiye  an  asylum,  £rom  which  no  one  went  forth — die  pnsoos 
of  the  Inquisition« 
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CHAT.  Yin. — COUKV  INTKI017B8. 

Thb  ooimtess  of  Altimira  and  her  pri^  Council,  the  rsviorend  Father 

Jeromey  Escöbar,  aüd  thi»  Duke  of  Uze<ks  having  come  to  the  ooDcluBion 

thot  tfaere  was  only  one  influence  in  the  workL  capaUe  of  counterbalaneiap 

that  of  the  minister,  irhich  vas  to  sopplant  him  by  an  all-powerful  favoi»-. 

rite,  the  countess  devoted  all  her  thoughts  and  ener^es  to  the  discoYeiy  of 

a  smtable  peison.     It  was  esaential  that  she  should  be  young-,  pretty, 

agreeabk^  «derer»  bni  not  too  much  so,  and  above  all  easily  led.     After 

having  sought,  studied,  and  oalenlated  for  some  tlme,  she  thoiight  that  she 

had  foiind  the  deured  creature  in  her  niece  Carmen.  She  did  not  take  into 

oonaderation  the  propriety  or  impropriety  of  this  step.     Courtiers  bare  a 

coBScience  of  their  own,  and  a  manner  of  looking  upon  events  which 

enahles  tfaem  to  see  glory  and  distinetion  where  simple  Citizens  could  onhr 

disoem  shame  and  infamy.     The  Duke  of  Uzeda  thought  the  idea  an  ad- 

mirable  one.  Carmen  was  the  affianeed  of  bis  enemy  Fernando  d'Albayd% 

and  this  arrangement  at  once  served  bis  purposes  and  gratified  bis  revenge. 

The  way  had  been  smoothed  by  Father  Jerome  and  Escobar,  who  had 

effectually  removed  any  scruples  which  existed  on  the  part  of  the  king,  and 

there  only  remained  to  strike  with  discretion  and  promptitude,  before  the 

Duke  of  Lerma  and  the  Grand  Inquisitor  could  be  prepared  to  oppose 

their  measures.     Unforcunately  Carmen  had  not  yet  been  presented  at 

court,  and  did  not  go  into  the  w(Hid,  and  an  attempt  was  therefbre  made 

tobxing  her  into  the  king's  presenoe  whenin  bis  private  chapel,  but  the 

king  in  bös  pions  hurnüity,  never  once  raised  bis  head.     Another  time 

thm  was  to  be  a  review,  and  the  Countess  of  Altamira  made  arrauge- 

ments  to  be  with  her  niece  dose  to  the  royal  balcony.     The  Duke  e£ 

Useda  was  to  call  the  king's  attention  to  Carmen,  and  to  ask  bis  opinion  of 

ber  beauty.  Unfortunately  the  da^  was  extremely  bot,  the  kingthought^that 

bis  sddiers  migbt  suffer  inconvenience  as  well  as  bimself,  and  so  he  coon- 

termanded  the  review  and  remaiaed  in  bis  gardens.     Matters  weie  in  this 

condition  when  a  new  obstade  presented  itself  in  the  arrival  of  Don  Fe^ 

nando  d' Albayda  from  Holland.     His  retum  was  the  subject  of  universal 

c<»igratulation,  he  did  not  brmg  news  of  peace  but  of  a  trace  for  twelve 

years.     Bat  this  truce  gave  time  to  Holland  to  consolidate  its  fleet^  while- 

Spam  was  ezhausted  and  unable  to  continue  the  war,  and  theiefore  the 

A^-ealled  truoe  virtually  conceded  the  independenoe  of  the  united  jprovinces. 

The  evening  of  bis  arrival,  Don  Fem«ido,  after  having  dehvered  bis 

diqpatehes,  re[Miiredto  the  Hotel  d'Altimira.     It  was  the  fint  time  he  had 

Seen  his  oousin  sinoe  tbe  death  of  bis  unde,  and  when  he  saw  the  two 

yoong  girk  in  mouming,  he  could  not  refinin  from  weeping.     Carmen 

took  bis  band,  and  mingled  her  tears  with  his,  but  they  were  less  bitter 

^ban  heretofbre,  for  Fernando  was  with  her,  and  wept  with  her. 

Eyeiy  evening  Fernando  retonaed  to  die  same  delig^tful  society.  It 
winvain  that  the  court  gave  the  most  brilliant  baUs,  and  that  CatderoBL- 
^  le  Barea,  then  in  the  aurora  of  bis  talent,  enlivened  the  theatres  of 
Madrid  with  bis  chefs  cf  ceuvref ,  nothing  could  tempt  Fernando  aw»f 
6om  the  sweet  and  tranquil  sooietyof  the  two  younggirls.  It  was  quite 
|>*toal:  he  went  to  see  Cannen,  his  coMsin  and  his  &trothed,  whom  he 
bved,  aad  by  whom  he  was  adored.  He  was  not  happy  when  absent 
fiom  her,  aad  yet  when  Aixa  was  not  also  there,  he  feit  that  somethn^. 
^  waatiag.  So  also  in  all  the  plana  which  they  formed  of  fature  ha^ 
P">tt%  Aiia  was  always  inohded;  it  never  oame  across  thdr  miads  that  k 
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wasposribleihatAlxacoaldqmtthem.  Aixa  listened  to  ihein  smüiDg^»  bot 
it  was  with  a  sad  and  hopeless  smile,  which  seemed  to  say  that  she  be- 
Beved  in  their  happiness  bat  not  in  her  own. 

In  the  mean  time,  the  arrival  of  Don  Fernando  d'Albayda,  had  em- 
barrassed  but  not  stopped  the  projects  of  the  countess.  Father  Jerome 
and  Escobar  were  daily  urging  her  to  put  tbem  into  execution.  The 
Grrand  Inquisitor  had  expressed  bis  determination  of  placing  a  Doznini- 
oan  at  the  head  of  the  University  of  Alcala  de  Henar^s :  this  would  have 
been  the  min  of  the  Society  of  Jesus.     It  was  essential  to  oppose  this 

Spointment  promptly.  On  her  part  the«  countess  had  discoyered  the 
nost  involuntary  inclination  of  Don  Fernando  for  Aixa.  She  antici- 
pated  that  this,  as  well  as  the  jealousy  and  despair  of  her  niece,  oould 
be  brought  to  operate  in  favour  of  her  plans.  A  spirit  of  sedition  had 
lately  manifested  itself  in  Portugal,  and  had  been  followed  by  slight  in- 
snrrections.  Uzeda  was  the  first  who  spoke  to  the  king,  and  to  bis  father^ 
the  Duke  of  Lerma,  of  sending  Don  Fernando  thither.  His  conduct  in 
the  Low  Countiies  merited  a  reward.  Such  a  proposition  on  the  part  of 
an  enemy,  reflected  credit  upon  the  duke,  and  the  appointment  was  made 
out. 


CUAF.  IX. — PREPARATION8. 

FsBNAinK),  who  had  remained  quiet  in  Madrid,  asking  for  nothing, 
and  contenting  himself  with  making  vain  researches  afiter  Piquillo,  sud- 
denly  receired  orders  to  Start  for  Lisbon  without  a  moment's  delaj. 
Aixa  was  busy  painting  a  landscape,  and  to  &cilitate  the  work  had  taken 
up  her  residence  for  a  short  time  at  a  farm  near  the  Castle  of  Duero,  to 
mich  the  countess  had  lately  repaired,  and  in  which  she  was  now  left 
during  the  erenings  alone  with  Carmen,  circumstanoes  with  which  the 
Duke  of  Uzeda  was  made  fully  acquainted. 

•  One  moming  after  having  receired  a  message  from  Vailadolid,  the 
countess  made  great  preparations  in  a  small  pavilion  upon  the  skirts  of 
llie  forest,  but  which  conununicated  with  the  castle  by  a  long  avenue  of 
orange  trees.  The  curiosity  of  the  young  ^Is  was  excited,  and  they 
aaked  the  countess  whom  she  expected? 

*^  A  relative  of  mine,  or  rather  of  my  busband's,"  was  the  answer, 
"  my  cousin  Senor  Don  Augustin  de  Villa  Flora.  He  will  be  here  but  a 
few  moments.  He  only  arrived  last  night  at  Valladolid,  and  obiiged  to 
atart  to-morrow  upon  an  important  mission  to  Burgos,  the  king  has  in- 
-vited  bim  to  join  in  the  royal  bunt  this  evenin^.  He  will  quit  the  chase 
for  a  few  moments  between  eight  and  nine  o'dock  to  pay  ua  a  visit,  and 
I  wish,  as  he  is  the  onlv  relative  of  my  husband's  with  whom  I  am  on 
good  terms,  to  receire  him  most  gradously." 

« I  am  sure,  aunt,"  said  Carmen,  in  the  most  a£Pectionate  manner,  "  I 
irill  do  my  best.'* 

**  I  regret  veiy  much,"  added  Aixa,  "  it  will  be  too  late  for  me,  I 
shaU  be  gone.'' 

''  The  countess  continued  her  preparations.  A  collation  was  got  ready 
in  the  pavilion,  in  order  that  the  visitor  might  be  saved  the  troüble  of 
goinff  round  to  the  principal  entrance.  The  countess  gave  her  Orders, 
«od  lierself  superintended  their  executicm.  She  had  oomplained  in  the 
aioiiung  of  headache  and  uneasinests,  and  whether  from  anxiety  or  over- 
«zertiony  these  Symptoms  of  iUness  increased  in  inteoatj  aa  evening  ap« 
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.proaohfid,  and  after  Alza's  d^HUtore  assumed  so  serions  a  chaoustec,  that 
ehe  was  obliged  to  retire  to  her  room.  It  was  only  a  nervous  attack,  she 
.  Said,  bat  rery  Tioknty  and  an  hour  or  two  of  rest  would  set  her  rigfat 
again. 

Carmen  wished  to  send  for  a  doctor,  but  the  inere  idea  made  her  amit 
feel  worse«     It  strack  eight  o*clock. 

**  Oh,  deacr  me !"  ezdaimed  Carmen,  *^  and  yonr  cousin  Don  Augnstin 
de  Villa  Flora»  whom  you  are  expecting/' 

**  Tnie,  true,"  sighä  the  countess,  ^^  I  had  forgot  it ;  what  shall  I 
do  ?  My  dear,  dear  niece,  you  must  receiye  him  for  me ;  teil  bim  how 
grieved  I  am  to  be  taken  so  suddenly  unwell ;  keep  him  Company." 

.  ^*  I  will  do  as  you  wish,  dear  aant ;  but  do  you  think  it  proper  and 
seemly,  that  I  should  attend  him  duiing  the  coUation  ?** 

**  Certaanly,  my  dear,  he  is  your  cousin;  but  go,  he  may  be  already 
azTsred*" 

Carmen  walked  out  on  tip-toe,  and  hastened  towards  the  pavilion» 
Just,  however,  as  she  was  leaving  the  castle,  she  met  Aixa. 

"  A  iza !"  she  ezdaimed,  '^  I  thought  you  had  gone  to  the  ÜEum." 
^  And  so  I  had,  but  I  retum  with  a  note  from  Don  Fernando.'' 
''  What  does  he  wish  with  ua  ?'* 
^  **  He  writes  to  say,  that  the  sudden  misäon  he  has  reoeived  appears  to 
him  8us{ncious,  and  that  on  your  acconnt  he  wished  to  see  me  at  tne  hrm 
irithout  tke  knowledge  of  the  Countess  of  Altamira." 
^'  And  what  ans  wer  did  you  send  him  ?'* 

*^  That  it  was  better,  since  the  secret  concemed  you,  that  it  should  be 
delivered  to  yourseif,  and  that  I  would  arrange  that  you  should  meet  him 
at  the  farm  between  eight  and  nine  o  clock." 

"  It  is  impossible ;  1  have  to  receive  my  cousin.  Augustin  de  Villa 
Flora,  in  place  of  our  annt,  who  is  too  unweU  to  do  the  duties  of  her^house." 
'^  Oh,  f  will  receive  your  cousin,  the  Senor  Augustin,"  ezdaimed  Aiza. 
Carmen  pressed  her  band  and  thanked  her.  The  two  fiiends  hastened 
away  in  opposite  direotions.  Aiza  ran  to  the  pavilion,  where  she  arzived 
ODt  of'breath,  ezclaiming,  '^  Ezcuse  me,  senor,  £or  having  kept  yoa 
vaitmg.'* 


eil  AP.  X.— THE  INTEBVIEW. 

TiiE  graoefnl  reception  giyen  to  him  by  this  beautiful  girl  rather  dis- 
oonoerted  the  kiag,  and  he  gazed  at  her  with  a  troubled  and  embarrassed 
look.    But  AIza  md  not  appear  to  notice  it. 

*^  Phiy  be  seated,  Senor  Augustin/'  she  continued* 

The  lang  thus  became  abquainted  with  his  name^  that  was  an  importanft 
poiDt.     He  sat  down  contemplating  Aiza. 

"  My  aunt,  the  Countess  of  Altamira,"  continued  the  young  girl,  with 
the  same  unafiected  and  graceful  ease,  ^^  is  infinitdy  grieved  uiat  sudden 
illness  should  have  preyented  her  having  the  pleasure  of  reoeiving  you 
hend£"  ^ 

The  kingbreathed  more  easily,  and  seated  himself  oomfoctably  in  the 
am-chair  that  had  been  prepared  for  him* 

''  I  hope,"  he  said,  '*  that  this  Indisposition  will  not  be  serious.  I  pray 
yoa  to  express  to  her  how  much  I  am  meyed." 

''I  will  not  fall,"  replied  Aiza ;  «'she  is,  I  aasure  you,  disoonsolate  at 
not  sedng  her  cousin«'' 
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^Ali,triie,"8aUliliekiQg,  delighted,  ««libeouitenB  a^ooana»  «ad 
thoFBioro  we  unist  also  be  ooosuis. 

**  Ye»,  vndoubtodiy/'  said  the  young  girl,  mibe  gtiittf  of  bor  heact, 
^'  but  raiher  distant  coiudns." 

«<  Well,  tfaat  18  s  good  deaJ,"  ezdaimed  die  kmg,  pleased  erai  wiÜh  a 
distant  rcdationship. 

^  Tfaia  yoimg  gvA  witb  gliateDing  bkck  eyes  and  amilhig,  Toajy  oonnte- 
nance,  trealdng  bim  witb  tbe  frankaess  and  confidenoe  of  a  idaSäve,  g<Kve 
to  bü  poettion  a  cbanning  novelty  tbat  filied  lum  witb  teakaey.  He 
Iwgoi  eyeiy  tbing,  even  that  be  was  bungij.  Aixa  faiought  the  hud  to 
bis  memory. 

**  Have  you  bad  a  snccessfol  diase,  Senor  Aug^og^  ?^  ghe  inqniied. 

"  Wbat,  Cousin,"  said  tbe  long,  surpnsed,  "  do  you  know — T* 

**  Tes,  coasiny'*  interrapting  bim,  laii^bingly,  *^  I  know  fram  the 
countess  tbat  you  arrived  last  night  at  Yalladolid,  tbat  you  start  to- 
moonow  fbr  Boigos,  and  tbat  tbat  bas  not  preve&ted  you  joijüng  tbe  royal 
bunt  tbis  eyening.     You  must  be  tized  and  bungry. 

<'Sligfatly  so,  Cousin/' 

'^  Theo  you  bad  better  step  into  tbe  nezt  apariment  I  have  been 
oidered  to  do  tbe  honours." 

*^^I  do  not  ask  better,"  said  tbe  king,  as  be  piesented  bis  band  to  bis 
£ur  Cousin.  Aixa  refused,  bowever,  to  sit  at  tbe  taUe,  but  she  attended 
to  the  king's  wants,  and  even  poured  out  to  bim  bis  wine.  Never  bad  the 
king  had  so  beautiRd  a  cup-bearer. 

**  You  must  baye  been  very  tiied  of  bdng  with  the  king,  oouan  ?" 
obsenred  Aixa. 

'<  Pooh,"  exdaimed  bis  majesty,  letting  the  wing  of  a  partridge  fiJl 
on  bis  pkte,  "  why  tiied,  wby  so  V* 

^  Because  the  king  is  a  Tery  unamusing  personage  ?" 

"  Wbat  makes  you  tbink  so  ?" 

^  In  tbe  first  place  be  is  such  a  big^t !" 

**  Tbe  king  is  pious,"  said  tbe  Loiä  Augustm,  bwering  bis  eyes. 

**  As  you  like  it,  sball  I  pour  out  more  wine  ?*' 

«  Witb  pleasure,  oousin.     So  you  don't  like  tbe  king  ?" 

"Wbich  of  them,  cousin  ?" 

"  Wbat,  are  tbere  two  kings  ?" 

^^  So  every  one  says,  but  it  does  not  concem  me." 

^^  Wbo  are  tbey  ?"  inqdred  the  monarch,  somewbat  disoonoerted. 

^  Wby  tbe  Duüce  of  Lerma  and  Philip  III.  Tbe  one  wbo  leigns  and 
tbe  other  wbo  lets  bim  reign.     Many  people  dishke  the  fiist." 

*^  And  you  despise  tbe  second  ?"  said  the  king,  blushing. 

^  Cousm,  I  pity  bim,  for  people  say  tbat  he  is  good  but  weak." 

<<  Is  weakness,  then,  a  great  crime?"  asked  the  kingy  with  bitter- 


**  Not  with  such  people  as  you,  Senoor  Augustin,  but  it  is  in  a  prinoe, 
^o  sbould  do  lüs  work  himself." 

"  But  tbey  say  that  bis  minister  possesses  rare  talents." 

^^Those  of  enriching  bimself." 

^'  He  wishes  the  glory  of  Spain,"  eontinued  the  king,  sncking  another 
wing  of  partridge;  **  he  loves  bis  country." 

^'As  you  love  partridges,  cousin,"  rephed  Aiza;  '*biit  yoa  do  not 
^bink  any  tbing,'* 
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AixA  vm»  so  fi»  in  ihe  ligfat.  The  langes  kigb  sptttB  hai.  noeiTed  a 
serere  chedc.  He  had  hem  sonie  homely  trnäis,  aad  wbd;  was  xaett 
crael  was  ihat  the  young  ^1  had  spoken  in  all  the  frankne»  ef  an  opea- 
hearted  and  gaiMen  ^irit.  He  leocnrered  länuelf^  however,  giadaaüy. 
Aixa  was  so  pretly  that  he  coold  not  feel  angry  wiih  her,  and  hy  meieiy 
locddng  at  the  Uack  and  hutrous  ejes  he  was  oUiged  to  ai^knowledge 
that  she  possessed  intelligence,  pride,  and  resolution.  The  argoments  of 
Father  Jerome  came  to  Ins  mind,  and  he  eonld  not  hdp  thinking,  as  he 
gwallowed  a  ghss  of  Fiontera»  that  if  it  was  his  &te  to  he  Tcdedy  it 
would  he  hetter  to  he  ruled  hy  a  young  ^1  like  this  than  by  an  cid 
minister. 

Aix%  snrprised  at  his  long  silenee,  interrapted  these  thoog^ts  by  in- 
quiring  what  was  the  matter  with  the  Senor  Augustin. 

*<  Cousin,"  answered  the  king,  with  a  perpLazed  look  and  the  same 
Ueas  still  floating  through  his  mind,  ^  Are  yon  manM?^ 

**  Dear  meV*  said  Aixa  to  herael^  ''  if  he  should  haye  any  -views  apoBL 
Cannen's  hand,  I  oaght  not  to  usurp  her  place." 

«  No»  oomsin,"  she  muttered,  ^'  I  am  not  married  ;  are  you?" 

''  Alas!  Yes ;  I  am  mairied/'  sighed  forth  the  king,  in  answer ;  aad 
the  answer  re-assured  Auca. 

"  Wherefore  alas  !  cousin ;  are  you  not  happy  ?" 

^'I  h^py  r  exdaimed  the  king;  '*  I  have  never  known  what  happi- 
aesBwas." 

**  Is  not  your  wife  young — ^pretty — amiahle  ?" 

^  Yes,  she  is  all,  but  she  does  not  love  me." 

'^  It  is  not  posaible ;  you  seem  so  good !" 

<^That  is  no  reason  why  I  should  he  loyed  ;  no  one  Was  mer  The 
kmg  proDonnced  this  last  word  with  so  profbund  an  expression  of  g^e^ 
diat  Aixa  looked  at  him  with  an  expression  of  interest  and  oompassion 
diafc  went  to  the  bottom  of  bis  heart 

^  What  a  pity,  cousin,"  she  said,  ^  that  you  are  going  to  BuigosI*' 

**  Ah !  true,"  said  the  king,  who  had  forgotten  it,  ^^  I  am  going  to 

Buigos  r 

"  Were  it  not  for  that  you  might  have  spent  some  time  with  us,  and 
we  would  bare  done  every  thing  in  our  power  to  distract  you  and  to  con- 
lole  you.  Perchance  your  griefe  are  not  so  tenible  as  you  imagine  them 
to  be." 

*'  Oh,  if  you  knew  them !"  said  the  king ;  ^*  I  baye  griefii  of  all  kindsJ 

**  In  your  fortune  ?" 

«No;  I  am  rieh." 

"  In  your  ambition  ?" 

'^  No ;  I  oecupy  a  good  Situation.'' 

"  In  your  hesdth,  then?" 

*^  No;  I  am  quite  well,  despite  all  the  doctors." 

**  What  is  the  matter  with  you,  then,  cousin?" 

^^  life  is  tedious  to  me.     I  neyer  enjoyed  myself  befiire  to-day .^ 

'*  Ah  !  ah!  Weary  of  lue,  like  the  king!  I  told  you  so,  cousin^ 
you  must  conquer  that  feeling." 

^There  is  cnly  one  way,that  has  been  reoommended  to  m^  and  I 
ftmkrighdy." 

^' Wlut  is  ii^  cousin  ;  teil  me»  I  pray  ^u  ?'* 

But  nothing  in  the  world  could  naye  induoed  the  lang,  so  abashed  waa 
he  by  the  young  girFs  naiveie  to  explain  himself. 
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'^  Tou  see,  cousm»"  he  stanunered  out>  '^there  is  in  my  life  a  dream  of 
happiness  which  I  punue  without  being  able  to  attain  it,  aod  withont 
wluch  I  cannot  live." 

'^  Speak  to  the  king  about  it  theo,  since  yon  are  intimate  with  him !'' 

**  Tne  king  can  do  nothing  in  the  matter." 

"  Ah,  perchance  it  lies  then  with  the  minister,  and  you  do  not  agree 
with  him. 

"  Not  at  all ;  we  are  very  fiiendly.'' 

^'The  grand  Inquisitor  then;  if  one  has  not  his  fiiendship  nothing 


le  is  my  friend,  and  refnses  me  nothing.'* 

^'  Is  it  jpossible  ?  exdaimed  Aixa,  uttenng  a  ciy  of  gladness ;  ^'  then, 
dear  cousm,  you  can  do  me  a  great  favour."     • 

**  Speak  !  Speak !''  said  the  king,  in  great  ecstasy. 

*^  Well  then,"  cdntinued  Aixa,  *'  there  is  an  old  servant  of  the  houae  of 
d^Aguilar,  who  has  been  cast  into  the  prisons  of  the  Inquisition." 

^*  Tfaat  is  serious !"  said  the  king. 

'*  That  is  to  say,  it  is  supposed  so ;  for  no  one  knows  the  secrets  of  the 
Inquisition,  or  wnat  takes  place  in  its  dungeons.*' 

'*  I  will  find  out,"  said  the  king,  **  what  is  the  name  ?" 

«  KquiUo  Alliaga." 

The  king  made  a  memorandum  in  his  note-book.  You  take  an  inte- 
rest  in  this  person*8  fate,".  he  added ;  "  well,  I  promise  you  to  exert  my- 
seif  to  my  utmost  to  procure  his  fireedom." 

Aixa  was  so  much  touched  by  these  kind  promises  that  she  became 
more  amiable  than  ever.  The  king  was  fasciniuted.  Ai'xa  pleased  with- 
out intending  it,  now  mach  more  so  when  she  really  wished  to  please« 
The  poor  monarch,  no  longer  in  the  possession  of  his  heart  or  head,  was 
about  to  prostrate  himself  at  his  cousm's  feet  and  exdaim,  **  Hare  pify 
upou  me,  I  am  the  king^ !"  when,  luokily  for  his  loyal  nu^esty,  a  lood 
knock  was  heaid  at  the  door  of  the  pavilion  which  opened  upon  the  forest, 
and  the  neifi^hing  and  trampling  of  steeds  were  heud. 

«  What  u  that?"  inqmred  Aixa. 

^*  It  is  my  servants  and  horses  come  to  fetch  me." 

'*  Gk),  then,  and  good-by,  cousin." 

*^  Yes,  I  am  going,"  saul  the  kbg,  still  lingering;  **  teil  the  ooontess 
how  delighted  I  have  been  with  the  pleasure  sne  procured  to  me.  Hea- 
Ten  knows  when  we  shall  meet  again  1" 

•*  When  you  retum  from  Buigos." 

'<  True,  it  shall  not  be  lone ;  but  tili  that  time,  and  önce  I  am  gcnng 
away — "  he  was  so  timid  and  confused  that  he  could  not  finish  the  sen- 
ence.     He  blushed  and  looked  at  the  ground. 

"  Well,  Cousin !  What  were  you  going  to  say  ?'* 

*^  I  meant  to  say,  that,  perhaps,  a  cousin  might  daim  a  fsurewell  em- 
brace,  but  I  scaroely  dared." 

**  Oh,  bat  I  grant  it  to  you,"  said  Aixa,  frankly  presenting  to  the  mo- 
narch her  fresh  and  rosy  cheek.  These  loud  knocks  nearty  shook  the 
pavilion  to  its  foundation. 

''  I  am  going,"  said  the  king,  nearly  fainting  firom  the  niah  of  new 
and  excited  feemigs,  and  he  made  a  step  towards  Aixa,  bat  she  had  di»- 
appeared.  It  was  well  for  the  king  that  she  did  so,  or  he  might  perchanoe 
liave  been  stiU  in  the  fasdnating  pavilion. 
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HER   LITTLE   DAüGHTER. 

At  a  time  when  the  oaks,  which  served  to  construct  the  oldest  ships  of 
war  at  Brest,  were  but  aconis»  there  resided  in  the  parish  of  Guirek  a  poor 
indow,  named  Ninorch  Madek.  She  was  bom  of  a  father  of  noble  race 
and  great  fbrtune.  At  bis  death,  be  lefb  a  manor-bonse,  witb  a  farm,  a 
mill,  and  an  oven,  twelve  horses  and  twice  as  maoy  oxen,  twelve  cows  and 
ten  ümes  as  many  sbeep,  besides  tbe  com  and  flax  whicb  was  not  reckoned. 
Bat  the  brotbers  of  Ninorch,  seeing  her  a  widow,  ezcluded  her  from  the 
division  of  tbe  propertv.  Peryk,  wbo  was  the  eld^st,  kept  possession  of 
tbe  manor-house,  tne  mrm,  and  the  horses.  Fauche,  tbe  second,  took 
the  mill  and  the  cows.  The  third,  named  Riwal,  bad  tbe  ozcd,  the  oven, 
änd  the  sheep ;  so  that  there  remained  notbiD^  for  Ninorch,  save  a  shed 
without  a  door,  which  was  built  upon  tbe  heatn,  and  where  they  formerly 
sent  the  sick  beasts.  Now,  as  she  was  removing  her  widow's  goods, 
Fauche  appeared  to  have  pity  upon  her,  and  said : — 

''  I  wish  to  behave  myself  towards  you  as  a  brotber  and  a  Christian. 
There  is  there  a  black  cow  which  has  never  yielded  much  profit,  and 
which  has  giyen  scarcely  sufficient  milk  to  feed  a  new-bom  child.  You 
can  take  it  away,  and  Sperugwenn  will  watch  it  on  tbe  heath." 

Spemgwenn*  was  the  daughter  of  the  widow ;  a  child  of  about  eleven 
year*s  old,  but  whose  complexion  was  so  pale,  tbat  they  bad  given  her  the 
name  of  the  prettiest  blossem  of  the  bushes — tbat  of  the  whitetbom. 

Ninorch  then  departed  witb  her  little  pale  daughter,  wbo  led  by  an  old 
cord  the  lean  cow,  and  she  sent  them  botb  upon  tlie  heatb. 

Spemgwenn  remained  there  tbe  whole  day  to  take  care  of  the  black 
cow,  which  bad  great  difficulty  in  finding  a  little  grass  among  tbe  stones; 
she  passed  her  time  in  makiug  little  crosses  witb  tne  blossoms  of  broom,f 
and  in  repeating  aloud  her  prayers  to  the  Virgin. 

One  day  she  was  singiug  the  Ave  Maria  Stella,  as  she  bad  beard  it 
snng  at  tbe  church  of  Guirek ;  she  saw,  all  of  a  sudden,  a  little  bird, 
^bich  came  and  rested  itself  upon  one  of  the  crosses  which  she  had  planted 
in  the  eartb,  and  it  began  to  warble ;  it  moved  its  bead,  and  looked  as  if 
it  had  spoken  to  her.  The  little  girl,  surprised,  approached  gently  and 
listened,  but  without  being  able  to  distinguish  that  which  the  bird  said. 
He  warbled  louder  and  still  more  beautiful,  agitated  his  wings,  and  flew 
before  Spemgwenn,  but  she  could  not  comprebend  bis  movements,  never- 
theless,  she  found  so  much  pleasure  in  seeing  and  listening  to  bim  that. 
Bhe  allowed  the  night  to  come  on  without  thinking  of  any  tbing  eise. 
At  last  the  bird  flew  away,  and  when  she  raised  her  bead  to  see  wbere  it 
went,  she  perceived  the  stars  in  the  firmament. 

Spemgwenn  then  ran  very  &st  to  fetch  tbe  black  cow,  but  she  could 
not  find  it  anywhere  upon  the  heath — she  cried  ¥nth  all  her  might,  she 
heat  the  bushes,  or  dumps  of  broom,  witb  her  stick ;  she  descended  withia 

*  A  name  still  common  in  Brittany — ^literally,  Whitethorn. 

t  AU  the  Breton  herdsmen  make  these  crosses  with  branches  of  gorae,  upon  the 
thornB  of  which  thej  fix  the  flowers  of  the  broom  and  daisies,  These  flower- 
crosses  öre  frequently  seen  ranged  along  the  hedge  banks. 

TGL.  X.  O 
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the  hoUows  where  the  nun- water  had  formed  small  lakes — all  to  no  pur- 
pose.  At  last,  ske  heard  the  voice  of  her  xnother  calBng  out  as  if  some 
great  misfortune  had  happened;  ehe  ran  towarda  her  quite  overcome,  and, 
at  the  entrance  of  the  field  in  the  road  which  led  to  the  dwellin^,  she  found 
the  widownear  the  Uack  cow»  which  the  wolyes  from  the  woods  of  Trieux 
had  devonred;  there  only  renuuned  of  the  beast  the  homs  and  the  bones. 

At  this  right  Spemgwenn  feit  her  blood  tum  cold ;  she  threw  herseif 
npoB  her  knees  in  tears,  for  it  was  too  long  that  she  had  watched  tiha 
poor  black  cow  not  to  love  her,  and  she  excUümed : 

^*  Virgin  Mary !  Why  did  you  not  show  me  the  wolf  ?  I  should  hare 
made  the  sign  <n  the  cross  with  my  staff  to  make  it  flee  away.  I  ahonld 
baye  repeated  what  they  teach  litde  shepherds  who  watch  tne  flocks  in 
the  mountains — 

**^  If  thoa  art  a  wolf,  away  with  thee,  throngh  Saint  Henr^ : 
If  thoa  art  Satan,  away  with  thee,  in  Ihe  name  of  GodI'** 

The  widow,  who  saw  the  grief  of  her  HtÜe  daughter,  tried  to  console 
her  (for  she  was  a  true  saint),  she  said^ 

"  You  mnst  not  cry  for  the  black  cow  as  you  would  for  one  of  your 
equals,  my  poor  innocent ;  if  the  wolves  and  bad  Christians  are  againsi 
ns,  the  Lord,  the  good  God,  will  be  for  us ;  help  me,  then,  to  lift  my  üg- 
got  of  thoms,  and  let  us  retum  home." 

Spemgwenn  did  as  her  mother  commanded  her,  but  at  every  step  she 
heaved  deep  sighs,  and  tears  feil  one  by  one  down  her  cheeks. 

'^  Poor  Uacky,"  thought  she,  "  poor  blacky ;  who  was  so  very  gentle  to 
lead,  wbo  eat  any  thing,  and  was  beginning  to  fiatten." 

She  had  no  heart  to  eat  her  supper,  and  she  awoke  sereral  times  in  the 
night  faneying  she  heard  the  black  cow  lowing  at  the  door.  In  Eact,  she 
was,  on  the  morrow,  up  before  daybreak,  and  ran  to  the  heath  barefoot» 
and  without  any  other  dress  than  her  pettiooat. 

As  she  got  upon  the  heath,  she  peroeived  the  little  bird  again  perehed 
upon  her  cross  of  broom  flowers  which  she  had  planted  there,  and  which 
sang  with  the  appearance  of  calling  to  her.  Unfortunately,  it  was  impos- 
aible  to  understand  it  better  than  she  did  yesterday,  and  she  was  about  to 
depart  in  a  pet,  when  she  thought  she  perceived  a  bright  golden  Louis 
glittering  in  the  grass.     She  tried  to  tum  it  over  with  h^  foot,  but  it ' — 


*  Mar  vezez  GuÜBum,  ra'xyp^dre  aamt  Heni 
Mar  vezez  satann  ra-zy  pdlen  han  JkmiJ 
This  formula  has  been  evidently  inspired  by  a  ciicumstance  in  the  life  of  Saint 
Herr6.  That  saint,  haying  beon  charged  b^  bis  uncle  Wlphroedus  to  guard  hia 
hoQse  whilst  the  same  Wlphroedus  made  a  joumey,  directed  the  seryant  to  lead 
bis  unde's  ass  to  the  meadows,  bat  the  wolf  haring  met  it  took  the  opportunity  of 
derouringit  The  boy  leeingthat,  andnot  beingaUe  toprevent  it,  beganto  cry  aod 
to  shout  at  the  wolt  St,  Henr6,  who  was  then  in  prayers  in  the  oratory,  hearing  that 
cry  went  out,  and,  informed  <^  all  that  had  {Mussed,  entered  in  again,  redonbled  his 
prayers,  praying  God  not  to  permit,  upon  bis  account,  the  damage  to  fall  upon  bis 
good  hoBt  and  unde.  As  he  äius  praved,  the  wolf  came  in  great  luurte ;  the  serrant 
•eeing  it  cried  to  the  saint  to  dose  the  door  of  the  chapel  qponhim,  but  the  aaint 
answered  him,  *'No,  no  I  He  is  not  ooming  to  do  me  any  bann,  but  to  make 
imends  for  tbe  wrong  he  has  done  us:  take  it  away,  and  make  it  serve  us  as  did 
the  aas.**  He  did  so,  and  it  was  an  admiraUe  thing  to  see  the  wolf  liyhig  under 
Ihe  same  shed  with  the  sheep  without  doing  them  any  barm,— drawing  the  plough 
-— carrying  burdens  —and  doing  evciy  other  serrice  like  a  domestic  animaL  A 
rimOar  mhwde  ia  fbmd  in  the  life  of  Samt  Male.  That  saint  also  oompdled  a 
wolf  which  had  devoured  hisassto  replaoe  him. 
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frnly  a  jeDow  flower,*  W  scarodj  had  slie  ionehed  it  wben  she  imne- 
diatelj  comprehended  the  langnage  of  the  little  btrd,  whieh  said  to  her  m 
hiß  warUing  notes, 

'^  Spemgwenn,  I  wish  thee  well — Sperngwenn,  listen  to  me." 
**  Who  are  joa  ?*'  demanded  Sperngwenn,  astonished  that  she  was  able 
to  understand  an  unbaptised  bein^. 

''I  am  Robin  Badbreast,"  rephed  the  bird ;  '<  it  was  I  who  foUowed 
Christ  to  CalvaiT,  and  who  croshed  the  thom  in  the  crown  which  tore 
his  forehead.f  in  recompense  of  that  Service,  God  the  Father  has  oon- 
aented  that  I  should  live  nntil  the  day  of  judgment»  and  to  enrich  ona 
poor  girl  every  year.     This  year  it  is  you  that  I  choose." 

'*  Is  ii  tnie,  Kobin  Redbieast?^  cried  Spemgwenn  with  joy,  **  I  maj, 
perfaaps,  then  have  a  silver  cross  at  my  nec^  and  thou  wilt  give  ma 
■omething  to  bay  a  pair  of  sabots." 

^*  Thou  shalt  have  a  cross  of  gold,  and  thou  shalt  wear  silk  shoes,  like  a 
Bobleman's  daughter,"  replied  Robin  Redbreast. 

**  And  what  must  I  do  for  that»  my  dear  little  heart?" 

"  Thou  must  foUow  me  where  I  will  lead  thee." 

Spemgwenn  replied  that  she  wished  nothing  better,  and  she  began  to 
nm,  ocmducted  by  Robin  Redbreast. 

They  crossed  the  heaths»  then  the  woods,  then  the  fields  of  rye,  and  at 
last  arrived  on  the  sand-hills  or  downs  opposite  the  seven  islands. 

ThefB  he  stopped,  and  said  to  the  little  girl,  **  Dost  thou  see  nothing 
kk  Ae  sands,  there  down  before  thee?" 

**  Yesy  indeed,"  replied  Spemgwenn,  'M  see  a  pair  of  large  sabots  of 
beach  wood,  which  have  been  reddened  in  the  fire,  and  a  stick  of  hoUy, 
which  has  not  been  cnt  with  a  hook." 

"Fat  on  the  sabots,  aad  take  the  stick." 

«  It  is  done." 

^'  New  thou  must  walk  imon  the  sea  as  far  as  the  first  isle,  aad  thou 
moit  walk  over  it  and  search,  untü  thou  findest  a  rock  upon  which  growi 
rashttB  of  the  coloiir  of  the  ooean«" 

«What  then  r 

"  Thou  gatherest  the  rushes,  and  makest  them  into  a  rope." 

«  It  is  as  good  as  done.'' 

«  Thou  wilt  then  strike  the  rock  with  thy  hoUy  sta£^  and  out  of  it  will 
eome  a  oow,  which  thou  wilt  fasten  with  the  rush  rope ;  then  take  it 
away  with  äiee  to  console  thy  mother  for  the  loss  of  the  black  cow." 

Spemgwenn  performed  all  the  commands  which  had  been  given  to  her 
by  Aobin  Redbreast— she  walked  upon  the  sea— disoovered  the  rock-* 
made  the  rope  of  rushes — she  Struck  the  rock,  and  there  came  out  of  it 
a  cow  which  had  eyes  as  genile  as  those  of  a  sporting  dog,  and  the  skin 
soft  as  that  of  the  mole  of  the  meadows,  her  udder  covered  with  white 
down,  hung  nearly  to  the  grouad.  Spemgwenn  led  it  to  the  house  of 
the  indow,  who  was  now  more  delighted  than  she  had  been  sad. 

*  The  belief  in  the  golden  herb,  which  must  be  picked,  according  to  populär 
supentitioo,  barefoot,  and  with  no  other  dothing  on  than  a  shirt,  without  the  M. 
«r  iron, aod  whilst  ooe  is  ina  atate  of  graoe,  is  derived  no  doabt  ftom  the  Draida« 
Tke  Bretons  believe  that  the  golden  herb  glitters  at  a  distance  before  the  eyes  o€ 
th<Me  who  aze  in  the  required  condition  to  perceive  it,  and  that  if  they  tooch  it 
with  the  ibot  they  will  understand  inslantfy  the  langnage  of  every  animal,  and 
saa  answer  them. 

t  This  tradition  reUtive  to  the  redbreast  is  diffused  thiooghont  Gomnailk. 

o2 
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'  Bat  it  was  quite  another  thing  when  ehe  went  to  milk  Mor  Vff64^* 
(that  was  the  name  which  Robin  Redbreast  had  giy€a  to  the  beast)» 
the  milk  ran  through  her  fingers  without  stopping,  like  water  from  a 
spring. 

Ninorch  filled  at  first  all  the  earthen  pans  of  the  land  of  Quimpery 
then  all  the  chums,  but  the  milk  stopped  not. 

"The  Mother  of  God  save  us!"  cried  the  widow,  "the  beast  must 
haye  drunk  of  the  water  of  Languengar." 

In  foct,  nothing  could  stay  the  milk  of  Mor  Vyöck,  She  could  supplj 
sufficient  to  feed  all  the  little  children  of  Comouaille. 

Very  soon,  nothing  but  the  wonderful  eow  of  the  widow  was  spoken 
of,  and  people  arrived  £rom  all  parts  to  see  her.  The  rect«)r  of  Peres 
Guirek  came  like  the  rest,  in  order  to  know  if  it  was  not  a  snare  of  the 
eyil  spirit,  but  after  having  seen  the  star  upon  her  forehead,  he  declared 
that  there  was  nothing  to  fear  from  her. 

The  riebest  farmers  then  ofiered  to  purchase  the  cow  from  Ninorch, 
and  eaeh  outbid  the  other.  At  leogth  Perrik  arrived  in  his  tum,  and 
Said — 

"  If  you  are  a  Christian,  do  not  'forget  that  I  am  your  brother,  and 
that  you  give  me  the  preference  over  all  the  others.  I^et  me  take  away 
Mor  Vyöch,  and  I  will  give  you  in  exchange  as  many  of  my  oows  as  it 
will  take  of  tailors  to  make  a  man.*''|' 

The  widow  replied,  "  She  is  not  only  worth  nine  cows,  but  as  many 
as  graze  upon  the  pastures  of  the  high  and  the  lowland  coantry.  Witn 
her  I  can  supply  all  the  markets  of  the  bishopricks  of  Trequier  and  of 
Comouaille,  from  Dinant  even  to  Caerahes."J 

"  Very  well,**  replied  Perrik,  "  give  her  to  me,  my  sister,  I  wül  aban» 
don  to  you  the  farm  of  our  father,  where  you  were  bom,  with  all  the 
fields,  the  ploughs,  and  the  horses." 

Ninorch  accepted  that  proposition  ;  he  conducted  her  to  the  farm,  and 
after  she  dug  up  a  sod  of  earth  in  the  fields,  drank  the  water  of  the  well, 
made  a  fire  upon  the  hearth,  and  cut  a  tufib  of  hair  ftx>m  the  tails  of  the 
horses,  to  prove  that  she  had  become  the  mistress  of  all  those  thing8,§ 
she  gave  Mor  Vj/6ck  to  Perrik,  who  took  her  to  a  house  which  was  vciy 
far  from  thence,  and  on  the  Menez  Bree  side  of  the  country. 

Spemgwenn  cried  very  much  when  she  saw  her  going,  and  remained 
very  sorrowful  the  whole  day.  Nevertheless,  when  the  night  was  come, 
she  went  into  the  cowhouse  to  see  if  there  was  any  thing  wanting,  and 
the  racks  all  fiUed,  she  exclaimed, 

"  Alas!  why  is  not  Mor  Vyöch  here?  When  shall  I  again  see  Mor 
Vyöchr 

She  had  not  finished  when  she  heard  behind  her  a  lowing ;  and  as  in 

'  •  Sea-cow— from  mor,  sea;  vyoch,  cow.    In  Welsh,  morfuwch, 

t  The  Bretons  are  not  Singular  in  the  saying  that  '*  Nine  tailors  make  a  man." 

i  Dinan  and  Carhaix. 

§  This  mode  of  taking  posaession  ia  very  ancient,  and  is  in  conformity  with 
the  common  law  of  England.  M.  Souveatre  saya  that  he  has  had  in  hia  handa  a 
deed  of  aale,  dated  in  1791,  m  which  the  acquiaition  of  a  house  waa  eatabliahed  hy 
similar  acta;  it  proved  that  the  posaeaaor  had  **  opened  and  ahnt  the  doora  and 
windowa,  drawn  the  water  from  the  ponda,  made  Are  and  amoke,  raiaed  a  clod  of 
earth  in  the  garden;"  and  recoUected,  heaidea,  to  have  aeen,  when  a  boy,  all  theae 
forma  of  taking  poaaesaion  in  a  farm  in  Leon,  not  aa  a  legal  formality ,  bat  aa  a  tra- 
ditiooal  custom  or  uaage. 
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-treading uponthe golden hetb,  she had  leamt  the  lang^iage  of  all ani- 
mab»  ehe  underatoä  what  the  lowing  expressed. 

*^  Here  I  am  amved,  mistress  I*' 

She  tumed  round  in  astonishment,  and  discoyered  Mar  Vyöch  ! 

^^  Lord !  18  it  reallj  you?"  cried  the  little  girl;  '^  who  has  dien  hrought 
you  back  ?" 

"  I  would  not  belong  to  yoor  uncle  Perrik,"  said  Mor  Vyöch^  "  for 
my  natiire  will  not  allow  me  to  remain  with  them  who  are  in  a  State  of 
mortal  sin.     Therefore  I  am  retumed  to  be  to  you  as  heretofore." 

'^  Then  my  mother  must  retum  the  farm,  the  fields,  and  the  flocks." 

^'  N09  for  all  that  had  been  unjustly  taken  from  her  by  her  brother." 

''  Büt  he  will  come  and  seek  you  here,  and  he  will  recognise  you." 

*^  Go  then  and  gather  three  leaves  of  the  l&usawen  ar  groas,*  and  I 
will  teil  you  what  you  must  do." 

Spemgwenn  returned  very  quickly  with  the  three  leaves. 

"  Now/'  said  Mar  Vyöchy  ^'  draw  the  leaves  along  the  ridge  of  my 
back»  from  my  homs  to  my  tail,  and  say  three  times,  in  a  low  voioe, 
'  St.  Ronan  of  I£bemia !  St.  Ronan  of  Hibemia  !  St.  Ronan  of  Hi- 

bemia!'"t 

Spemgwenn  did  so,  and  at  the  third  exdamation,  the  cow  became  a 
beaatiful  horse. 

The  little  girl  stood  astonished. 

'<  Now,"  said  the  beast,  ^' your  uncle  Perrik  cannot  recognise  me,  for 
I  ahall  no  longer  be  caUed  Mar  Vyöchy  but  March  Mar/'X 

On  hearing  what  had  happened,  the  widow  was  greaüy  rejoiced,  and 
on  the  morrow  she  tried  her  norse  by  sending  a  load  of  com  to  Trequier. 
Bat  judge  her  admiratioo,  when  sne  saw  that  the  back  of  March  Mar 
lengthened  itself  in  proportion  to  the  quantity  of  the  load,  so  that  he 
could  carry  himself  as  many  sacks  as  all  the  horses  of  the  parish  put  to- 
geUier. 

The  wonderful  news  ^pread  itself  over  the  wh<^e  neighbourhood  in  no 
time,  and  Fauche  hearing  of  it,  came  to  the  farm,  and  after  seeing  March 
Mar^  he  begged  bis  sister  to  seil  it  to  bim,  but  she  refused  until  he  pro- 
posed  to  give  her  in  retum,  bis  cows  and  bis  milk»  with  all  the  pigs  which 
oe  was  fiattening. 

The  baigain  was  concluded«  Ninorch  went  to  take  possession  of  her 
new  goods,  as  she  had  done  of  the  ÜEurm,  and  Fanche  took  March  Mar 
away  with  him. 

But  in  the  evening  it  again  returned  to  Spemgwenn,  who  went  to  ga« 
^W,  as  she  had  done  the  day  before,  three  leaves  of  the  herb  of  the 
crosB,  and  drew  them  aloog  the  animals  back  from  the  ears  to  the  tail, 
iropeating  the  name  of  St.  Bonan  of  Hibemia  three  times«  and  the 
horse  immediately  changed  itself  into  a  sheep,  covered  with  wool  as  long 
^  a  goat,  as  red  as  scarlet»  and  as  fine  as  carded  flax.  March  Mor  now 
l^ecame  Mar  Vawd.^ 

•  The  herb  of  the  cross,  or  vervaine. 

t  This  appeal  to  Saint  Ronan  is  ezplained  by  a  circamstance  in  the  life  ofthat 
*^t,  who  was  aocused,  says  Abert  de  Morlaiz,  '^d'estre  sorcier  et  neqromantien; 
faisant  comme  les  anciens  lycanthropes  qni  par  magic  et  diabolique  se  trans- 
formoient  en  bestes  butes,  oonrroient  le  garow  et  cauaoient  miUe  maax  dans  le 

iP^TB."   The  Breton  peasants  still  believe  that  St  Bonan  had  the  power  of  trans- 
fonning  hlma^lf  into  an  «minfiftl. 
8(»-hone.    In  Weish  mor-fiuireh ,  or  mor-farch, 
Sesrsbeep.    In  Wekh,  mor  ddufad. 
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Tlie  widoir  went  io  adon»  tbknewnunde^aid  OBaMiog^it^nidti 
SpemgweiiDy 

'^  C^  fetch  the  krge  sbean  which  hekmg  to  II10  alieplieid,  fbr  Ais 
animal  CMmot  cany  its  fleeee.** 

Bat  wben  sIm  began  to  Atei$r  Mor-^vawd,  sbe  ohier  f  cd  that  the  wool  im- 
mediately  grew  to  the  length  of  that  whidi  she  was  cutting — and  aa  fioe 
and  gooa,  that  it  vaa  woräi  all  the  flocks  of  the  Axhei. 

Biwal  who  happened  to  amye  by  aecident  at  that  numient,  waa  wit- 
ness  of  the  thing,  and  he  gave  immediatdy  his  OTen»  hia  heaths,  and  att 
his  sheep  to  hare  Mar-powiL 

But  when  he  was  passing  with  it  alonr  the  sea  shore,  on  his  way 
home^  the  sheep  jumped  into  the  sea,  aad  swam  over  to  the  smaUcst  of 
the  seren  isknds»  whero  the  rocks  opened  to  admit  it  m,  and  then  dosed 
themselves. 

Spern^wenn,  ^o  ezpected  it  to  retarn»  had  long  to  wait  fiv  it  at  the 
£urm  ;  it  did  not  arriTe  that  night,  nor,  indeed,  the  next  daj. 

The  little  girl  ran  to  the  heatb,  and  foond  Robin  Bedbreaat,  who  sasd 
to  her, 

^'  I  have  been  waiting  for  thee,  my  little  mistress.  Mor^vawd  is  gona 
and  will  not  retum.  Thy  uncles  have  been  punished  aooofding  io  thdr 
&ults  ;  thou  art  become  an  heiress  rieh  enoogh  to  wear  a  g(dd  croasy  aad 
silk  shoes,  as  I  promised  thee  :  I  hare  nothing  more  to  do  heie,  snd  I 
<UDa  gcnng  to  fly  away  to  a  Tery  distant  coontry.  Never  folget  that 
thou  hast  been  poor,  and  that  it  was  a  little  bud  of  God  wmch  en-» 
xiched  thee." 

Sperugwenn  built,  as  an  acknowledgment,  a  chapel  opon  the  heath 
wh«re  the  Bobin  Redbreastspoketo  her  for  the  first  time  ;  aadthaold  mm 
who  told  this  story  to  our  £iitherB,  conld  reoall  to  their  memory  the  lighfc- 
ing  of  the  waz  ta^ters  in  it  when  they  were  Tery  young. 


THE  LANGÜAGE  OP  SONG. 

BT  J.   B.    CABFENTEB. 
I. 

Oh!  ioy  has  a  voice,  and  the  rapture  it  yields 

Is  ecQoed  abroad  in  the  woods  and  the  nelds ; 

When  the  hedgerows  are  green,  and  the  nightingale  sings^ 

And  the  lark  upward  soars  on  his  sun-tinted  wings ; 

And  grief  has  a  tone  that  endureth  for  years. 

And  sorrow  a  voioe  in  those  eloqaent  tears ; 

But  naught  can  surpass  the  sweet  tones  that  belong 

To  the  heart,  when  it  speaks  in  the  language  of  song  1 

II. 
Oh !  ifae  langnage  of  song,  when  its  acoents  we  hear 
From  lips  that  we  prize,  or  from  friends  who  are  dear» 
The  spirit  of  music  is  heard  in  each  strain, 
For  the  heart  never  speaks  that  its  tones  an  in  vain ! 
Thus  whüe  geniiis  and  lore  may  in  harmony  blend, 
And  the  sweet  notes,  like  incense,  to  heaven  may  asoend» 
No  sound  can  compaie  to  those  strains  that  bdmg: 
To  the^heart,  when  it  speaks  in  the  langoage  of  song. 
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Wb  were  sitting  roand  a  table  in  one  of  the  saminer-honfles  in  die 
gardens  of  the  White  Hone  hotd  at  Ehienbreitstein,  drinkhig  oor  bottle 
o£  Ahrbleichert — nobad  wine,  be  it  obserred,  althoiigfa  a  moderate  prioed 
one — the  time  six  o'clods,  of  a  fine  eTening  in  September.  Reader,  have 
yoa  ever  äpped  yoor  cap  of  oofFee,  or  drank  your  glass  of  vnne,  of  a  fine 
antunm  eTezdng  in  that  very  agreeable  locafity?  if  so,  I  have  probably 
been  fortunate  enough  to  awaken  a  pleasant  reminiseence,  if  not,  I  sincerely 
bope  that  yoa  may  still  enjoy  that  pleaeure.  We  were  what  may  he 
ealled  a  mixed  society,  consbting  of  a  Frenehman,  who  had  just  arrived 
from  Brasil,  whero  he  had  spent  some  thirty  years  of  bis  life,  and  grown 
into  a  rieh  man.  He  had  bieen  previously  a  soldier  of  the  Republic  and 
Consolate,  and  had  seen  all  the  earlier  campaigns  on  the  Rhine;  he  was 
wril  acqnainted  with  all  the  notabilities  ofthat  earlier  period,  although, 
strai^e  to  say,  he  seemed  to  know  but  little  of  the  wars  of  the  empuiCy 
and  the  chief  actors  in  them.  There  was  also  a  Rheinländer,  the  limits 
of  whose  trayels  had  been  Cc^gne  to  the  north,  and  Frankfort  to  ther 
smitfa,  bot  who,  nevertheless,  consddeted  himself  perfectly  qualified  to  in- 
fltmct  all  the  Company  present  on  any,  or  eveiy  possible  subject ;  this  is, 
by  the  way,  a  regiüar  characteristie  of  every  German  who  knows  how  to 
mte  or  r*ead.  An  Anstrian  hnsBar  officer,  who  had  seen  most  countries 
in  EuTope,  was  the  tiiird,  the  remainder  of  the  party  weresubjects  of  her 
nuQesty  Qneen  Victoria. 

Tlie  Frendnnan  kept,  as  may  be  supposed,  the  greater  part  of  the  oon- 
Ttenation  to  himself;  indeed,  he  spoke  so  agreeably,  almost  all  Frenchmenr 
CSD,  that  we  Hstened  to  bim  with  pleasure.  Now  and  then  the  Austrianr 
vould  break  in  with  some  unpronooncable  Slavonic  name  of  a  place  or  ob 
indiTidual,  and  the  Rhänlinder,  who  was  a  bit  of  an  antiquary,  as  they 
aU  pretend  to  be,  wonld  come  oat  with  some  anecdote  of  the  Castors  Kirche^ 
the  oldcommandery  of  the  Teatoiric  kmgfats,  or  some  of  theyarioos  buildings 
on  the  opposite  side  of  the  rirer,  as  each  in  its  tum  became  more  interestinr 
fixxn  having  its  oatlines  thrown  ont  in  relief  agamst  the  sheet  of  gold  and 
purple  wfaich  occnpied  the  whole  westem  hoiizon,  or  when  the  last  rays 
of  the  sun  feil  witb  the  efiPect  of  an  electric  spark  on  the  Tanes,  which 
&kered  as  the  erenmg  breeze  caoght  them,  on  the  tops  of  the  lofly  spires. 
Whilst  some  of  ns  were  deeply  engaged  in  admiring  the  beauty  (»  the 
wene  before  us,  the  Frenchman  and  the  Anstrian  got  into  a  little  discus- 
aon  about  thev  campaigns  against  one  another;  the  former  attributing 
the  frequent  reyerses  which  the  Austrians  suffered  in  a  great  measnre  to 
the  £BU!t  of  their  genenüs  having  been  blockheads,  and  nnworthy  to  com- 
mand  the  brave  troops  intrusted  to  them,  for  he  admitted  that  nothing 
coold  be  more  briUiant,  generaüy,  than  the  conduct  of  the  Anstrian 
soldieiy .  His  antaeooist  made  at  once  an  exception  in  hevonr  of  the  Arch» 
duke  Charles,  yMA  was  readily  acknowkdged;  and  although  he  did  not 
Beem  willing  to  admit  the  infenoixty  of  the  generals  and  etat  major  of  his 
o«m  Service,  he  was  in  the  end  cempelled  to  do  somethmff  yeiy  hke  it, 
comforting  himself  at  the  saase  time  with  the  Observation  t£at  bot  few  of 
the  UockJ&fldB  were  native  Austrians,  the  greater  number  having  been,  as 
he  Said,  Gernums,  not  a^  few  of  them  &om  the  Rhine.     This  i 


Digitized  by  VjOOQIC 


86  THE  OOIiDXK  DONKST. 

mediately  set  the  Rheinländer  on  (ae^  and  he  feil  upon  ihe  Austrian  yriäoL 
no  small  degree  of  acrimony  ;  it  is  cuiious  enongh  that  people  wUo  are 
half  countrymen,  are  always  bitterer  against  each  other,  than  posidve 
strangers  in  blood  and  language.  Thus  Austrians  and  Germans  detest 
each  other  just  as  much  as  Poles  and  Ruasians,  Belgians  and  Dutch,  or 
perhaps  English  and  Irish.  The  good-natured  Frenchman  gallantly  came 
to  his  former  opponent's  aid,  and  put  a  stop  to  the  dispute,  saying,"  Howe ver, 
that  may  have  been,  messieurs,  there  is  at  least  one  thing  certain,  whieh  is, 
that  you  Austrians  had  no  luck.  fiut  apropos  of  luck,  I  will  teil  you  an 
anecdote»  a  true  one,  too,  I  myself  can  vouch  for  its  authenticity,  £br  I 
-was  here  at  Cobientz  at  the  time  it  happened. 

"  During  the  first  occupation  of  Cobientz  by  the  repahlican  army,  it 
so  happened  that  General  Bemadotte  commanded  tbe  troops  quartered  in 
the  town.  A  long  pause  had  taken  place  in  the  Operations  on  the  Rhbie 
— ^what  its  duration  was  I  do  not  exactly  remember,  nor  is  it  mat'enal, 
it  was,  at  all  events,  long  enough  to  aflford  the  general  an  opportunity  of 
paying  very  marked  attentions  to  a  very  pretty  girl,  a  Mademois^e 
Pottgeisser,  whose  family  were,  I  believe,  in  trade,  and  very  well  off  in 
the  World  ;  in  fact,  I  beueve,  very  rieh  people.  For  some  time  just  then 
we  had  little  eise  to  do  than  carry  on  our  own  love  afiBurs  or  make  our 
neighbours  the  subject  of  our  solicitude  ;  and  thus  one  of  the  favourite 
topics  of  the  cafe,  on  the  Parade*platz,  was  whether  Bemadotte  was 
going  to  marry  Mademoiselle  Pottgeisser  or  not.  The  younger  offioers 
laughed  at  the  idea ;  the  eider  ones  shrugged  their  Shoulders,  and  in- 
nnuated  that  he  had  asked  and  been  r^sed  by  the  £sunily :  the  latter 
was,  I  believe,  the  true  version,  and  my  reasons  for  thinking  so  are  these. 
A  fHend  of  the  general's,  who  was  attached  to  the  civil  department,  and 
was  then  at  Treves  making  some  commissariat  arrangements,  heard  Üie 
Story  there,  and  wrote  to  Bemadotte  to  congratulate  him  on  his  ap- 
proaching  marriage.  This  person  subsequently  showed  me  the  answer 
he  received,  which,  by  the  way,  is  still  in  ezistence;  I  had  it  in  my  hands 
not  long  since.  Bemadotte's  answer  ran  thus,  I  do  not  remember  ihe 
precise  words : — *  You  wrote,  mon  ami,  to  congratulate  me  on  my  ap- 
proaehing  marriage  with  Mademoiselle  Pottgeisser.  I  feel  very  mach 
flattered  b^  having  my  name  coupled  with  that  of  so  amiable  a  person, 
but  there  is  no  truth  in  the  report.  I  believe  the  lady  is  only  eighieen 
years  old;  now  I  am  thirty-six,  so  that  there  is  much  too  great  dtsparity 
of  years,  moreover,  she  is  handsome  and  I  am  rather  the  reverse,  and 
finally  she  is  rieh  and  I  am  but  a  soldier  of  fortune.  We  are,  therefore, 
by  no  means  suited  for  each  other.' 

"  You  all  know  that  he  turned  his  sword  to  good  aocount,**  continued 
the  Frenchman. 

^'But  what  became  of  the  lady?*'  demanded  two  or  three  of  us,  in 
ihe  same  breath. 

'<  She  married,  I  think,  a  Russian  nu^or  orlieuteoant^colonel,  andhas^ 
I  hear,  a  laige  family." 

^*  Well,  at  least,  she  had  not  much  luck,"  said  my  neighbour. 

"  Who  knows,  after  all,  whether  she  was  not  happier  as  it  is.  The 
Empress  Josephhie  would  never  have  died  broken-hearted  if  her  husband 
had  remalned  all  his  life  General  Buonaparte." 

« GeDtieman,"  said  the  Rheinlander,  ^  permit  me  to  lelate  a  little 
Story  aibout  good  luck;  it  also  is  founded  in  hct,  and  althpugh  not  so 
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sboTt  as  ihe  story  you  have  just  heard,  is  neyertlieless  not  so  long  as  to 
endanger  your  paüenoe  being  severely  tried. 

**  Bot  before  I  comxnenoe  let  us  l»ye  some  more  wine,  what  say  yon 
to  Maroobrunnen,  it  will  suit  the  taste  of  these  English  gentlemen  better 
tfaan  the  Moeelle  and  Ahrgeisser  that  we  have  been  drinking,  and  which 
ibeir  ooantiymen  generally  hold  to  be  Htde  better  thanvinegar;  but 
they  are  mistaken  there,  good  Moselle  should  not  be  in  the  least  sour» 
althoQgh  it  has  a  peoidiar  lemony  flaTonr.  The  good  growths  are  never 
soUTy  at  least  not  nnwholesomely  so.  We  Rheinländers  seldom  go  to 
faed  vithont  having  had  our  two  or  three  bottles  of  Moselle  wine,  at  the 
very  least,  and  nevertheless  gout  is  a  complaint  almost  totally  unknown 
to  US.  We  oönld  never  drink  the  eame  quantity  of  Rhino  'wine,  which 
-vre  oonsider  £ery«nd  strong,  althongh  as  compared  with  sherry  it  is  as 
-wdl'Water.  Buthere  oomes  the  Marcobninnen,  vintage  1839.  I  prefer 
seeixig  that  dato  on  a  bottle  to  an  earlier  one,  whose  chronological  accu- 
racy  there  mio^ht  be  more  reason  to  doubt." 

"  But  yon  are  forgetting  your  story,"  said  the  Austrian. 

*'  True  enough  !  what  were  we  talking  about  ?  Luck,  was  it  not  ? 
Tes  ;  *  Irnck  is  every  thing,'  This  is  a  truth  that  the  most  Csivoured  chil" 
dren  of  fortune  of  our  day  once  recognised  by  a  solemn  act.  The  Roths- 
diüds  of  Paris,  London,  Vienna,  and  Naples  joined,  in  the  year  1827, 
in  offering  a  birthday  present  to  ihe  fifth  hrother,  Baron  Amschel  von 
Bodisohüd,  who  was  established  at  Frankfort,  the  head-quarters  of  the 
&mily.  This  present  was  a  group  of  figures,  from  the  atelier  of  the 
most  renowned  goMsmith  of  the  day,  and  represented  a  donkey  tied  at 
the  door  of  an  inn  and  laden  with  a  sack.  The  donkey-driver,  who 
Btaiids  dose  by,  is  holding  np  anoth^  sack,  out  of  the  mouth  of  which 
a  namber  of  stones  are  tumbling  out  on  the  ground«  Donkey,  sack, 
driver,  and  stones,  are  all  chiseUed  out  of  a  laige  block  of  the  purcst 
Tiigin  gold. 

**  As  may  be  supposed,  this  curious  group  became  the  ohject  of  many  a 
witticism  amongst  the  laugfater-loving  Frankforters  ;  but  its  proprietor 
seemed  to  care  but  little  for  the  numerous  jokes  which  were  circulated 
on  the  subject,  and  for  a  long  time  the  group  stood  on  a  marble  mantel* 
pieoe  in  one  of  bis  splendid  saloons.  Baron  Rothschild  ever  seemed  to  take 
a  pecoliar  pleasure  in  relating  its  history,  which  was  nearly  this: 

"Onoe  upon  atime,  before  the  disoovery  of  steam  packets,  and  long 
befbre  railroads  were  even  dreamt  of,  nay,  when  even  those  machines 
miscalled  diligenees,  were  quite  unknown,  and  carriers*  waggons  were 
still  in  their  in&ncy  ;  in  those  days,  which,  be  it  remarked,  are  not  so 
fiir  distant  from  our  own  time  of  never-ceasing  locoraotion ;  the  only 
regulär  and  quick  means  of  communication  between  Italy  and  Holland 
was  supplied  by  a  Company  of  frugal  and  industrious  ItaHans,  stationed 
at  intervals  along  the  entire  road,  and  each  of  whom  kept  constantly 
tnireUing  backwards  and  forwards  with  a  donkey,  for  the  purpose  of 
transmitting  the  packages  that  arrived,  from  one  point  to  another  of  the 
ronte.  One  of  the  donkey-drivers,  '  the  subject  of  the  present  memoir/ 
as  the  phrase  is,  does  a  litUe  independent  trade  on  bis  own  acoount,  buy- 
ing  silk  stuffs  in  Strasburg,  and  transporting  them  into  Westphalia  for 

In  those  days  of  primitive  innocence,  or  ignorance,  as  thoeacyelcme* 
diats  of  this  generataon  will  probably  think  äiem,  people  knew  nothmg 
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of  either  sliding^seales  ar  baknoesy  whether  fiBaadal  or  poütical^  iaiteei, 
BS  will  appear  from  the  seqnel,  the  eomflum  meehanical  doetrinefl  of 
weigfat  and  connterpoise  aeems  not  to  haye  been  very  genecallj  under- 
atood,  at  least  our  donkey-dri^er  must  have  been  perfectly  ignoraat  of  li, 
fer  in  loading  his  beast  with  ibe  saek  of  silk  goods,  wmch  formed  hk 
stock  in  trade,  he  had  recoorse  to  a  somewhat  mrasoal  ezpe^ent  for  est»- 
blishing  a  Gounterpoise,  that  I  haye  neyer  beard  of  beiog  practieed  eise- 
where,  except  perhaps  in  the  kingdom  of  Kerrj»  where,  I  am  infonned, 
tbat  some  years  aince  tbe  Forragh  peaaanta  wlu>  brougbt  tbeir  btttter  to 
Tralee  market  on  bonse,  or  more  correctty,  on  pony  back,  adopted  a 
aimilar  metbod  ;  tbis  was  neitber  more  nor  less  tban  balanctng  the  silk 
goods  on  one  aide  bj  a  sack  of  stonea  on  tbe  other ;  theraby  prociurmg 
fi>r  tbe  donkey  an  equal  amount  of  presaure  on  both  hie  aidea.  So  lang 
98  thia  proceas  of  equilibrizing  could  be  performed  at  home  in  the  don- 
key *s  own  atable,  and  &ee  from  the  intrusiye  preaence,  the  chat,  and  the 
unasked  oomisels  of  officious  byatandera,  all  went  well  and  amoothly,  and 
a  proper  balauce  was  effected  in  a  short  time.  Many  a  bureaucrat  who 
doea  not  poasesa  tbe  pen  of  a  ready  writer,  managea,  neyertbeleas,  in  the 
qniet  and  retirement  of  his  office,  and  proyided  he  be  not  pieaaed  for 
tarne,  to  attach  an  indoraement  with  hia  all-impoftant  name  appended,  to 
aome  weighty  document ;  bat  it  beoomea  quite  a  different  matter  when 
aome  impertinent  mesaenger,  alleging  the  neceasity  of  inunediate  des- 
patcb,  demands  that  this  endorsement  ahould  be  immediately  made,  eyen 
perbapa  in  hia  yery  presenoe. 

^The  donkey-driyer,  on  one  particular  oceasion,  feit  all  the  nn^^easant* 
neas  of  a  public  performanoe  of  this  intricafce  task ;  he  had  been  oUigod 
to  reload  bis  donkey  in  the  open  atreet  of  a  small  town  on  the  Lower 
Bhine,  and  was  soon  aorroonded  by  a  crowd  of  idlera,  who  talked  ao  in- 
oeaaantly,  gaye  so  much  eontradictory  good  adyicee,  and  offered  ao  many 
opinions  on  the  progress  of  his  work,  that  at  length  the  poor  fellow  quite 
k)8t  bis  heady  and  forgetting  what  he  was  ahout,  packed  and  nnpacked, 
kwded  and  miloaded,  pulled  the  bag  of  atonea  one  way  and  the  bag  of 
silk  tbe  other,  qnite  mechanically,  and  juat  aa  he  was  aeaired  by  ea«b  of 
the  lookero-on.  At  length,  percdiving  the  fruitleaaneas  of  hia  endeayoura, 
he  Bat  down  on  a  big  atone  and  burat  Lato  a  flood  of  teara,  to  the  no 
amall  deicht  of  the  crowd  of  idle  gamina,  who  eyinoed  their  satisfactioa 
by  ahouting  and  dandng  romid  hmi  like  a  party  of  American  Indiana 
lonmd  a  priaoner  of  war.  The  confiiaion  and  noiae  had  just  reached  ita 
elimaz,  when  a  re^ectable-looking  man  foreed  hia  way  througb  the 
orowd,  and  demanded  the  cauae  of  the  disturbence.  Thia  peiaon,  mader- 
standing  the  Jargon  of  the  poor  Italian,  soon  ascertained  the  tius 
ttato  of  the  case,  and  took  bis  measurea  accordingly.  He  firat  ordered 
the  atoaes  to  be  emptied  ont  of  the  one  sack  ;  he  Üien  eounted  the  num.« 
her  of  parcela  in  the  other,  and  leaying  one  half  of  them  just  wheie 
they  were,  he  transferred  the  other  moiety  to  the  aack  whidi  had  been 
pieyioualy  fiUed  with  stones,  and  then  hung  one  on  each  aide  of  the  paok- 

^^  The  problem  was  dras  aolyed,and  the  bürden  eqnally  diyided  to  the 
perfect  contentmoit  of  the  Italian,  and  the  no  leaa  aatia&otion  of  the  don- 
key. The  iarraer  took  leaye  of  his  benefactor  with  many  expressiooa  o£ 
gntitude,  and  proceeded  on  his  joumey.  On  thinldi^  the  matter  ovef^  it 
at  length  Struck  bim  that  hia  unknown  friend  had  not  only  helped  faim  o«l 
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of  }m  presflut  diflfeiihieSy  bot  pat  faim  in  Ae  mcy  of  packing  on  his  don- 
key  for  die  fature,  eaantly  twiee  the  usiial  quaatitjr  of  wares  he  hai 
inttieito  been  enabled  to  cany,  andy  having  onoe  amved  at  tbis  satufac- 
Uaj  ooacbBkm,  be  was  not  dow  in  dmwing  the  dedaction^  ihat  his  profite 
woold  be  theroby  increased  in  the  same  ratio.  It  will  be  perceived  Ihat 
the  man  had  made  oonaderaUe  progress  in  praotical  i^ulosophy.  Having 
ODoe  pCTonved  the  feasibility  of  thiB  plan,  fang  Italian  Ioyo  of  gain  indooed 
him  to  put  it  into  immediate  ezeeation  on  bis  enbeeqaent  journeys,  and  he 
firnnd  tnat  it  sooceeded  perfeotly  to  bis  expeetations,  and  to  the  realisa* 
tion  of  a  connderable  som  of  money.  I  baye  neyer  been  able  to  asoertain 
wbether  he  gave  hb  d<Hikey  double  pfoyender,  in  consequence  of  its  being 
aUe  to  eam  dooble  wages ;  I  baye  reason  to  suspect  that  tbis  was  not  th» 
ease,  as  it  is  by  no  means  cbaiacteristic  of  bis  countrymen  to  oyer-feed 
theirambnab. 

*'  Many  months  afterwards,  the  Italian  bi^pened  to  be  passing  throush 
die  same  town,  and  he  feit  an  inyincible  deöre  to  ofißsr  his  most  gratenil 
äianks  to  the  person  wbose  good  adyioe  had  bronght  him  so  mach  good 
bßk.  He  had  ireqnently  seen  his  benefactor  at  a  distance,  when  passing 
tiiroiigh  the  town  on  preyions  occaaons ;  he  appeared  indeed  to  form  no  in- 
eonsidenible  portion  <^  the  public,  of  his  place  of  lesidenoe  I  mean,  he  spent 
fab  entire  day  in  lounging  up  and  down  the  streets,  sometimes  watching 
the  girls  drawing  water  at  the  fountain,  at  others  looking  at  the  soldiere 
at  dnll  in  the  Square  before  the  barracks ;  sometimes  helping  the  driyer  of 
i  solky  horse  out  of  a  scrape,  or  piddng  up  some  Etile  äa\d  that  had 
been  upset  by  a  streng  pig,  or  its  own  scaroely  less  mde  and  filthy  com- 
panioQS ;  in  nict,  always  busy,  either  in  obserying  and  treasuring  up  in 
ms  own  mind  any  tbing  interesting  that  presented  itself  to  his  notice,  or 
in  hehnng  his  neighbouis  out  of  their  little  difficulties. 

**  Now,  by  good  fortune,  it  so  happened  on  the  day  in  question,  that  tbis 
man  was  roying  about  as  usual,  and  the  Italian  was  thereby  spared  the 
troaUe  of  seeking  him  out  for  the  purpose  of  lightening  his  consdenoe  by 
the  payment  of  at  least  this  one  debt  of  gratitude.  The  donkey-driyery 
therefore,  went  up  to  his  benefactor,  and,  taking  o(F  his  hat,  began  in  a 
kmg  and  elaborate  speech  to  retum  thanks  and  express  his  great  obliga- 
tkms  to  the  man  to  wbose  good  adyioe  he  was  indebted  for  his  present 
proBpenty,  protesting  all  the  wbile,  with  great  fluency,  his  etemal  grati- 
tode^  f>r  be  it  remembered,  that,  during  bis  frequent  joumeys  backwards 
aod  ferwaids,  he  had  suooeeded  in  acquiring  a  tolerably  perlect  knowledge 
of  Geraan.  The  man  repUed  with  much  modesty,  and  expressed  bis  gra* 
tifioatkm  at  baying  been  able  to  serye  the  Italian ;  by  degrees  they  got 
iato  a  long  talk  togedier,  towaids  the  oondusion  of  which  the  donkey- 
man,  enoonraged  by  the  kind  manners  and  oondescension  of  bis  bene&c* 
tor,  plucked  up  eoumge,  and  ihought  he  too  would  giye  a  pieoe  of  good 
adviee  in  retom. 

^  *  How  comes  it?'  said  he,  with  an  expression  of  aatonishment ;  *  that 
10  oienr  and  weU-edueated  a  man  as  you  axe,  to  whom,  no  doobt^  many 
other  people  bendes  myself  haye  been  mdebted  for  success  in  their  under* 
tdmm;  now  comea  it,  that  jon  do  not  deign  to  use  your  talents  and 
knowtedge  in  yonr  own  behatf,  and  that  you  do  nothing  bnt  idle  about  the 
itnets  the  whole  fiye-lone  day,  instead  of  exercising  an  honourahle  in« 
doitry  in  yonr  own  behattP* 
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**  ^  Yes^'  replied  the  man,  *  trae  enough,  s  ereat  deal  migfat  be  Beäd  -oa 
liiat  score,  and  yoa  are  not  the  first  penon  ^o  haa  put  tmit  questioD  to 
me,  indeed,  I  ofben  wonder  at  my  own  idleness  mjvelr.  Bat,'  added  fae, 
witii  a  heayy  si^,  '  I  have  tried  overy  thing,  peniapa,  in  more  diflferent 
ways  than  most  people,  but  nothing  tnat  I  ever  nndertook  would  pitwper 
with  me,  be  it  wbat  it  might.  The  fhiits  of  bitter  experience  have  taaght 
me  that  it  is  better  fbr  me  to  put  my  hands  in  my  pockets  and  do  nothiii^ 
at  all,  lallier  than  to  continue  thus  straggling  on  m>m  bad  to  worse.  Tfass 
ifl,  no  doubt,  a  melancholy  resolution  for  a  man  to  adopt  who  is  still  jcfong 
and  desirous  of  raakins^  himself  useful  to  bis  fellow-creatores,  wmle  he 
eams  an  honest  lirelmood  for  himself,  If  it  were  only  fbr  mysell^  I 
shonld  not  muoh  care,  for  I  am  long  aoeostomed  to  bear  pri^ation  and 
sickness,  and  am  well  innred  to  disappointment,  althoagh  neither  one  or 
the  other  have  either  soured  me  or  rendered  me  less  willing  to  serre  otheis, 
or  less  grateful  for  the  benefits  which  I  still  enjoy ;  but/  said  he,  and  his 
eyes  fiUed,  and  he  seemed  to  struggle  vith  something  in  his  throat — it 
might  have  been  a  bit  of  fly  or  a  straw;  *  I  have  young  oiildren,  and  when  I 
think  of  them  and  of  what  is  to  become  of  them,  and  that  with  the  best 
inclination  in  the  world,  and,  let  me  add,  abundant  capabüities  fbr  helping 
them  and  myself — ^that  with  all  this  I  still  cannot  suooeed  in  any  under- 
taking — I  shed  many  a  bittor  tear,  not  outwardly,  but  into  my  own  heart, 
uniil  it  has  become  a  fountain  of  sorrow  and  anguish.  In  a  woid, 
Ihave  no  iuck.' 

*^  With  all  the  innate  delicacy  and  gentäezza  of  his  countrymen,  who 
possess  this  in  a  high  degree,  the  Italian  endeavoured  to  sooth  the  feel- 
ings  of  his  benefactor  as  well  as  he  could ;  he  apparently  succeeded  in  90 
doing,  for  the  stranger  listened  to  his  expressions  of  sympathy  with  a 
kind  and  grateful  smüe,  and  afiter  a  while  they  parted  from  one  another 
with  many  mutual  protestations  of  friendship  and  regard. 

'*  The  itinerant  silk-merchant  drove  his  donkey  out  of  the  gate  of  the 
town,  in  what  may  be  called  a  brown  study.  Poets,  historians,  and 
novelists,  possess  an  admirable  faculty  of  guessing  cther  pcople's  thoughts, 
and  they  can  teil  with  wonderful  precision  the  exact  idea  that  sat  on 
the  pineal  gland  of  their  hero,  at  the  very  moment  that  the  deadly  bullet 
came  whizzing  through  his  brain,  and  destroyed  its  delicate  Organisation. 
I  do  not  pretend  to  belong  to  either  of  these  distinguished  human  cate- 
gories,  and  I  confess  myseu  to  be  utterly  incapable  of  divining  any  body*s 
thoughts;  indeed,  my  own  are  sometimes  so  unintelligible  as  to  pazae 
myself ;  fiirthermore,  I  am  by  no  means  desirous  of  imposing  on  yoor 
credulity,  gentlemen,  and  I  have  confined  myself  in  this  narrative  to 
a  Statement  of  the  facts  as  I  have  been  told  them  myself.  Neverthelesi, 
I  am  enabled  to  toll  you  accurately,  or  very  nearly  so,  what  the  Itaiian 
thought  to  himself,  while  he  made  his  exit  £rom  -uie  gates  of  the  town, 
immersed  in  the  above-recited  brown  study;  simply  because  he  subse- 
quently  reoounted  to  a  friend  of  his  not  only  his  entire  train  of  thought 
on  the  occasion,  but  also  the  whole  course  of  action  which  resulted 
from  it. 

^'  ^  I  found  myself/  said  he,  ^  on  the  one  band  penetrated  with  the 
liveliest  sentiments  of  regard  and  affection  for  my  benefactor,  whilst  on 
the  other  band,  his  confession,  ^  that  he  had  no  lucK,'  sounded  in  my  ears 
like  the  ill-omened  waming  of  a  screech*owL     *  Thouha$t  no  luek^* 
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iaid  I9  *<A«i  iftoK  cofM/  no^  gwe  admce  tkattnUtrinff  luekt  With 
this  lefleedoa  I  ended  my  solüoqn j,  and  immedifttelj  retnoed  my  way 
to  «ho  lUÜe  town  I  had  just  left/' 

«<  Oor  hero  had  a  mercantUe  aoquaintance  in  that  town,  to  whom  he 
immediatejy  went,  offering  hhu  fbr  sale  the  contenta  of  one  hag  af  nlk 
gooda.  The  merchant  purchased  it  from  him  at  a  tolerahly  fair  rate,  and 
vithin  a  quarter  of  an  hour  afterwards  he  was  <m  hk  road  to  Westphalia 
again,  with  hut  one  hag  of  ailk,  which  he  supported  on  the  -  donkey's 
packsaddle  with  his  hand  aa  well  as  he  could.  He  aoon  after  came  to  a 
laigB  quarry  on  the  roadside,  into  which  he  tumed  to  £11  his  empty  sack 
with  broken  firagments,  according  to  his  old  practice.  It  was  towarda 
evening,  and  the  quartymen  had  left  off  work,  so  that,  having  the  whole 
quarry  to  himself»  and  nö  one  either  to  look  on  or  g^e  him  advioe,  he 
contrived,  within  a  reasonable  time,  to  estahlish  a  proper  equilibrium  on 
the  donkey's  back.  He  then  proceeded  on  his  joamey,  and  arriyed  at 
Mitaister  without  meeting  any  nirther  adventuie. 

**  ^ow  it  so  happened,  that  the  news  of  the  peaoe  of  Aix-la-Chapelle 
surived  at  Münster  a  day  or  two  before  our  itinerant  silk-merchant.  But 
yoa  will  ask  what  the  peaoe  of  Aix«la-Chapelle  had  to  do  with  so  humhle 
an  individual  ?  Much,  my  Mends,  as  you  wiU  presently  see ;  for  the 
silk  trade  through  Holland  was  thereby  re-opened,  and  the  price  of  silk 
goods  feil  exactly  one  half  in  consequence ;  m  fact,  the  peace  of  Aix-la- 
Chapelle  was  as  fatal  to  the  donkey-diiving,  itinerant,  ItaUan  silk- 
merchant,  as  was  Vasco  da  Grama*s  discovery  of  the  Cape  of  Good  Hope 
to  the  Signoria  of  Venice  ;  much  more  so,  mdeed,  for  its  fatal  Operation 
was  much  more  rapid.  What  was  he  to  do — warehouse  his  goods  for 
a  while,  and  try  whether  die  market  might  not  improve  agsaxi  ?  This 
was  beyond  his  means ;  and  besides,  it  was  very  doubtful  wNDether  there 
might  not  in  the  meantime  be  a  further  dedine  in  prices.  He  therefore 
Said  to  himself, 

« <  The  first  loss  is  always  the  best ;  and  I  will  seU  my  silks  for  what- 
erer  they  may  bring)  it  is  fortunate  that  I  haye  only  half  the  usual 
quantity." 

"  Seeing,  under  all  the  circumstances  of  the  case,  no  probability  of  erer 
being  able  to  cany  on  his  trade,  with  any  chances  of  realising  reasonable 
profitsi.and  thereby  recover  his  present  losses,  he  determined  on  getting 
rid  of  his  entire  trarelling  equipage,  and  turning  himself  to  some  other 
means  of  ^aining  a  livelihood.  He  began,  first  of  all,  with  the  bag  of 
stones,  which  he  proceeded  to  empty  out  on  the  ground,  not  ezpecting  to 
realise  any  great  profit  from  that  part  of  his  traps.  As  he  tumed  it  up 
and  let  its  contents  roll  out  on  the  parement,  some  of  the  passers-by 
stopped  to  see  what  he  was  doing. 

"  *  Where  did  you  get  those  pieces  of  xnarhle  ?'  said  one.  *'  I  will  give 
you  five  dollars  for  them.* 

The  Italian  was  on  the  point  of  saying  'Mone,"  but  being  a  slow 
Speaker,  he  fortunately  had  no  time  to  edge  in  that  monosyUable,  befoie 
another  shouted  out, 

"  *  111  give  ten  dollars.' 

"  *  And  I  forty,'  said  a  third. 

'^  At  length,  the  last  bidder  bought  the  lot  for  a  hundred  dollars.  This 
was  about  the  amount  of  the  poor  fellow's  loss  on  his  bag  of  silk  goods, 
whereas  he  would  have  lost  double  that  sum  without  having  the  slightest 
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duooe  et  makn^  H  good  sgam,  if  he  had  not  known  the  riglit  momort 
for  adang  against  the  advioe  of  *  tke  clever  man  who  had  no  luckJ 

''  Old  Rothschild  used  ofiten  to  teil  this  story  to  his  five  sons,  and  sar, 
^  Take  wanung  hy  this  ezample,  and  when  yoa  come  hereafter  to  do 
bnsiness  on  your  own  aocx)unt,  ayoid  those  who  have  talenta  irithont 
kick.' 

*^  The  SODS  remembered  this  saying,  and  when  they  had  tfariyen  well  in 
the  World,  they  reiolyed  on  typifying  the  adage,  that  ^  luck  roles  the 
worid/  by  the  above-mentioned  '  golden  donkey.' 

Here  the  Bheinländer  concludeid  his  stoiy,  and  having  fiUed  up  a 
bamper  of  Marcohnmnen,  and  drank  it  o£^  ne  nezt  thought  of  loolang 
roimd  the  Company  for  appxobaticHi ;  but  the  bottles  were  all  empty,  and 
the  party  broke  up  after  a  few  fetint  ezpresfflons  of  amirobatioa. 

The  reader  may  draw  what  moral  he  pleases  firom  uie  aboye  stoiy,  moie 
than  one  are  to  be  found  in  it.  The  writer  of  these  pages  has,  to  bis 
cost,  experienced,  that  he,  too,  is  a  man  who  has  no  lüde,  exoept,  mdeed 
that  yeiy  undesirable  ^cies  which  in  Ireland  is  called  bad  luck.  The 
idle  man  who  showed  the  Italian  how  to  pack  his  silk  on  his  donkey,  is 
the  prototype  of  the  milncky  aathor  of  this  article,  who  has  tried  more 
than  most  men  without  ever  having  been  able  to  succeed  in  any  thmg. 
Let  no  charitable  indiyidual  suggest  that  it  is  probably  his  own  feult, 
and  that  a  want  of  perseverance  or  steadiness  has  been  the  true  cause, 
or  that  he  has  neither  as  much  ability  or  knowledge  as  he  pretends  to 
possess.  Would  that  the  latter  were  so,  or  perhaps  he  will  be  accused  of 
losing  his  temper  or  desponding.  Neither  of  these  suppositions  are  tme, 
oertamly  not  tne  last  one  ;  as  a  proof  of  which  the  author  begs  to  men- 
tion,  that  he  sat  down  to  write  the  present  story  under  the  immediate 
pressure  of  a  disappointraentin  aliterary  midertaking  which  he  had  every 
reason  to  believe  ought  to  have  succeeded.  Far,  howeyer,  from  giring 
way  to  despair,  or  revenging  himself  on  the  public  generally,  and  äiton 
in  particular,  by  withholding  such  pleasant  stories  as  he  hears  amongst 
his  friends,  he  has  here  presented  them  with  the  instructiye  story  of  the 
"  Golden  Donkey,"  which  has  been  con6rmed  in  all  respects  by  his  own 
proper  expenenoe. 

One  Word  more ;  and  as  the  point  to  be  oonsidered  regards  the  pubfie 
alone,  it  shall  be  a  short  one.  The  question  arises,  how  £ur  the  public 
will  be  justified  in  drawing  any  moral  from  this  tale  ?  or  will  it  not  be 
better  to  foUow  Baron  Rothscbild's  advioe,  and  the  ezample  of  the  donk^- 
driver  ?  K  people  do  determine  to  draw  a  moral,  and  to  act  npon  it,  let 
them  beware  of  the  consequences  of  adhering  to  it  too  obstinately,  ^ 
neither  advioe,  moral,  or  Suggestion,  can  ever  thrive  when  it  has  piv* 
ceeded  firom 

A  man  who  has  no  luck. 


Digitized  by  VjOOQIC 


93 


MEMOIRS   OF   A  PHYSICIAN. 

bt  alezandbe  dumas. 

Book  the  Fibst. 

chap.  iv. gilbebt. 

Tue  traveller  haviog  leapt  out  of  tbe  caravan  aad  dosed  the  door 
carefullj  behind  him,  be  cast  an  anxious  lock  around.  The  first  thing  that 
he  perceiired  was  the  young  man,  and  a  flash  of  iightning  permitted  him 
to  ezamine  him  from  head  to  foot.  He  was  litde  better  than  a  child, 
sixteen  or  seventeen  years  of  age,  short,  thin,  but  muscular ;  bis  black 
eyes,  which  he  fixed  earaestly  upon  wbatever  caught  bis  attention,  were 
wanting  in  sweetness,  but  not  in  a  certain  charm,  bis  tbin  lips  indicated 
pride,  and  resolution  was  equally  plalnly  revealed  by  tbe  prominence  of 
bis  rounded  chin. 

"  Was  it  you  that  eried  out  just  now  ?"  asked  tbe  traveller. 

"  Yes,  sir,  it  was  me." 

"  And  why  did  you  cry  ?" 

"Because,"  ana  the  young  man  hesitated,  "  tbere  was  a  lady  in  the 
fore  pari  of  tbe  carriage." 

The  eyes  of  tbe  traveller  were  tumed  instantaneously  towards  tbe  place 
lately  occupied  by  Lorenza.     "  Well,  sir  !*' 

"  There  was  a  borse  also  made  fast  to  the  carriage." 

'^  I  know  it,''  replied  Balsame,  looking  around  in  vain  for  Jerid. 

"  Sir,  tbe  lady  has  gone  away  upon  the  horse's  back." 

"  Is  it  possible  ?"  exciaimed  the  traveller,  with  a  roar  like  that  of  tbe 
tbunder  which  accompanied  it.  "  But  I  shall  know  where  she  is,  unless — ." 
And  be  hastily  examined  bis  pockets,  puUed  out  a  pocket-book,  opened 
it,  and  drew  forth  a  lock  of  black  hair ;  at  the  sight  of  which  the 
countenance  of  tbe  traveller  grew  more  serene,  and  he  appeared  resigned. 

"  Come  l"  he  said,  passing  bis  band  over  bis  brow,  down  which  the 
Perspiration  had  been  trickling,  <*  all  is  not  lost  yet.  Did  she  say  uothing 
to  you  wheu  she  went  away  T' 

"  Yes,  sir  ;  she  desired  me  to  teil  you  that  she  did  not  quit  you  from 
dislike,  but  because  she  was  a  good  Christian,  while  you  were — I  do 
not  know  if  I  ought  to  teil  you.*' 

"  Speak  out,  man  l" 

"  That  you,  on  the  contrary,  were  an  atheist,  to  whom  God  had  vouch- 
safed  a  waming ;  that  she  had  understcod  it,  and  she  hoped  you  would 
also." 

A  smile  of  contempt  passed  across  the  traveller's  lips.  *'  And  that  is 
all  that  she  said  to  you  ?" 

"TbatisalL" 

"  Well  now,  my  young  friend,  wbat  is  your  name  ?" 

"  Gilbert,  ßir." 

"  Well,  Gilbert,  can  you  teil  me  where  I  shall  find  sbelter  for  the 
night?" 

"  Pierrefitte,  sir,  is  the  nearest  village,  and  it  is  a  league  and  a  half 
from  tbis.'' 
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*'  A  league  and  a  half  !  Why,  witk  two  horses,  that  will  take  us  two 
hours.     Is  there  so  house  nearer  than  this  ?" 

"  Yes,  there  is  the  Chäteau  de  Tavemey,  three  hundred  paces  fiom 
here." 

"  Ah,  that  will  do.     Is  it  inhabited  ?*• 

"  Undoubtedly,  by  the  Baron  de  Tavemey." 

"  Who  is  the  Baron  de  Tavemey  ?" 

"  The  father  of  Miss  Andree,  sir." 

"  I  am  happy  to  hear  it,"  replied  the  traveller,  smiling  ;  "  but  I  was 
ioquiring  what  kind  of  a  man  was  the  baron  ?" 

**  An  old  lord,  sir,  sixty  to  sixty-five  years  of  age,  who  was  once  ricii^ 
it  is  Said." 

'^  And  is  poor  now.  Ah,  that  is  the  history  of  all  the  Frendi  nobility. 
Well»  my  youngfiriend,  lead  me  to  the  baron's." 

*'  To  the  Baj:on  de  Taverney's !"  ezdaimed  the  yonng  man,  aßtoundfid» 
*'  But,  sir,  he  will  not  reoeive  you." 

"  What,  is  your  baron  a  bear?" 

^'I  don'tknow,"  answered  Gilbert,  as  if  half  assenting. 

'<  Whether  he  is  or  not,  I  shall  see  him  ;  so  show  me  the  way,"  con- 
tinued  the  traveller,  as  he  busied  himself  in  lighting  a  lantem;  whieh,  to 
the  infinite  surprise  of  bis  new  acquaintance,  he  accomplished  by  dipping 
a  match  into  a  small  phial.  ^'  And  now  that  we  have  a  light,  will  you 
be  pleased  to  walk  first/' 

The  young  man  did  as  he  was  reqaested,  while  the  traveller,  taking 
one  of  the  horses  by  the  bit,  raade  the  two  drag  the  caravan  along  the 
slippery  road.     The  traveller  soon  broke  the  silenoe. 

"  You  seem  to  know  this  Baron  de  Taverney  intimately,  my  young^ 
fiiend  ?"  he  s^d. 

"  Naturally  so  ;  1  have  lived  with  him  from  ehildhood/' 

"  He  is  a  relative  ?'' 

"No,  sir." 

"Yourmaster?" 

The  cheeks  of  the  young  man  ooloured  up.  "  I  am  not  a  Bervant^ 
sir ;  I  am  the  son  of  an  old  farmer  of  the  baron's ;  my  mother  nursed 
JVIiss  Andr^." 

*'  I  understand,  you  Uve  in  the  family  as  foster-brother  to  the  ^4^g 
■lady ;  for  she  is  young,  I  suppose  ?*' 

"  She  is  sixteen  years  old." 

Out  of  the  two  questions  Gilbert  evaded  one  as  we  see.  It  was  the 
one  that  was  personal.  The  traveller  made  the  same  reflection  as  our- 
selves,  and  changed  the  conversation. 

"  And  how,"  he  said,  "  did  you  happen  to  be  out  such  weather  as 
this  ?" 

^*  1  was  reading,  under  shelter  of  a  cave  close  by  the  road." 

"  And  what,  may  I  inquire,  were  you  reading  ?" 

"  The  '  Social  Contract'  of  M.  J.  J.  Rousseau." 

"  Indeed !  do  you  find  such  works  in  the  baron's  library  ?" 

'^  Yes ;  bis  friend  the  marshal,  Duke  de  Richelieu,  sends  all  new  books 
to  him  from  Paris." 

"  And  what  have  you  leamed  from  the  *  Social  Contract  ?'" 

*^  1  have  leamed  that  all  men  are  brethren,  that  sodety  is  badly 
organised,  and  that  one  day  all  men  shall  be  equal." 

'^  Ah !  ah !"  said  the  traveller.     '^  Would  you  wish  to  leam  more?'' 
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« I  would." 

At  this  momoit  the  conveisatioii  was  interrapted  by  a  ligfat  gleamin^ 
tlirough  the  trees.     The  party  had  arrived  at  Tavemey. 

*^  Knock  at  the  gate,"  said  the  traveller. 

1^  jouag  man  knocked  timidly. 

^' Ahl  there  is  Mahon  barkmg/  said  Gilbert. 

^Mahon!" Said  the  traveller;  ^' why  that  is  the  name of  the marshal's 
last  conquest."  • 

Gübert  sighed.  ^'  Here  »  okl  La  Brie/'  he  added,  as  an  old  man 
opened  the  gate  gently,  ezpecting  Gilbert  only,  but  on  seeing  the 
eaiavan  and  horses  behiod,  he  was  ahout  to  dose  it  agaln,  whea  the 
traveller  interfered. 

^I  heg  yonr  patdon,*'  he  said,  '<  but  it  is  here  we  aie  ooming.*'  And 
saying  tlüs,  he  advanoed,  and  keeping  the  gate  opea,  drew  the  cairiage 
and  hovses  behind  him  into  the  avenue. 

Seeing  this,  La  Brie  ran  away  towards  the  house,  calling  out  as  loiid 
as  he  oould^  **  Nicdb  Legay !" 

**  Who  is  Nicole  Legay  ?"  asked  the  traveller. 

'^  Nioole,  dir/'  answered  Gilbert»  ^  is  Miss  Andree's  maid." 

Soon  after  the  voice  of  La  Brie  was  heaid  sayiog,  '^  Quick,  Nicole, 
teil  the  Baron  that  a  straoger,  overtakea  by  the  storm,  asks  for  hos* 
pitality/'  Tfaen  retracing  bis  st^s,  he  soon  rejoined  the  traveller,  who 
was  quiedy  making  bis  way  towards  the  mansion.  ^'  Whom  am  I  to 
announce,  sb?"  he  inquired» 

^*  The  Baron  Joseph  Balsamo/'  answered  the  traveller. 


CHAP.  V. — THE  BARON  OP  TAVERNEY. 

Tüsreeidence  designated  as  a  ckaieau  bv  Gilbert,  was  in  reality  a  one 
storied  house^  baut  in  the  foim  of  a  parallelogram,  at  t]ie  extremities  of 
«hidi  were  two  pavüions,  which  stood  up  like  towers  of  defenee.  There 
were  six  Windows  bdow,  and  two  to  eacli  pavilion,  and  the'door-way  was 
approached  by  a  wide  flight  of  steps,  of  which  every  other  was  tumbled  out 
ef  its  place,  forming  so  many  little  precipiees. 

The  Baron  de  Tavemey  was  a  little  old  man  c^sizty,  or  sixty-five  years 
ti  a^re,  with  a  pieroing  eye,  an  expansive  forehead,  but  which  sloped  back- 
wards,  and  upon  bis  head  was  an  cid  wig,  of  which  the  flames  pf  the 
candle  had  gfradually  and  accidentally  devouxed  all  the  curls  that  the  rats 
hadspaired.  He  held  in  bis  band  a  problematic  napkiu,  which  indicated 
ihat  he  had  risen  from  table  to  receive  bis  guest.  His  malicious  counte- 
nance,  which  mach  resembled  that  of  Voltaire,  assumed  a  stränge  ezpres- 
sion,  politeness  having  dictated  a  smile  for  his  unknown  visiter,  which 
annoyance  had  converted  into  a  grimace. 

"  Monsieur,"  he  said,  *^  may  I  know  to  what  happy  chance  I  am  indebted 
for  the  pleasure  of  your  visitr" 

^  Why,  sir,  to  the  stonn  that  frightened  the  horses,  and  causing  them 
to  nm  away,  neaily  broke  my  carriage  to  pieees,  .  I  was  left  upon  the 
highway  without  postilions,  when  a  young  man '  whom  I  met  indicated 
the  way  to  your  chateau,  aasuring  me  of  your  well-known  hospitality.'' 

The  baron  raised  up  bis  candle  to  ligfaten  a  greater  extent  of  foreground, 
and  recognise  the  individual  to  whom  he  was  indebted  for  this  happy 
Chance,  as  he  had  just  termed  it 
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«  Do  you  know  tke  name  of  the  penon  who  indicated  zny  ch&tesu  io 
yoo?"  iiu|uired  the  Baron  TaTeraej,  in  the  tone  of  a  man  wno  wishes  to 
expreM  hisgratitude. 

^'  I  helieve  the  voung  man  called  himself  Gilbert'' 
<'  Ah !  ah!  Gilbert»  the  idler,  the  philosopher,  Gilbert!  but  do  atep  in, 
nr?" 

^  Will  you  permit  me,  first  to  put  m j  carriage  in  a  place  of  safety,  it 
contains  many  precious  things." 

''Certainly;  La  Brie!''  excbumed  the  haron,  <Mead  the  gentleman's 
carriage  to  tneeoach-hoose.  I  caonot  promise  supper  for  the  horses,  but 
as  they  belong  to  the  post-house  and  not  to  yourself,  you  naturally  do  not 
care  about  that." 

The  carriage  was  soon  stowed  away,  and  this  done,  the  trareller  slipped 
a  louis  into  I^  Brie's  hand  before  he  rejoined  the  haron.  The  latter  tnea 
conducted  him,  with  an  ominous  shake  of  the  head,  across  a  wide,  damp 
antechamber. 

*'  This  way,  this  way/'  growled  the  host  as  he  opened  the  dining-ro(»n 
door;  "  La  Brie !  do  you  bestir  yourself  as  if  you  were  a  hundred  waiters 
rolied  into  one.  Ah,  times  are  sadly  changed.  I  have  only  that  one 
servant  now,  sir,  and  he  has  remained  with  me  twenty  years  without  a 
half-penny  for  wages.  If  you  are  a  Frenchman,  sir,  the  name  of  Tavemej 
must  have  recalled  luxury  to  your  imagination.  People  used  to  say  Ta- 
verney  the  rieh." 

BiJsaroo  expected  that  this  long  periphrase  would  be  followed  by  a  sigli. 
But  not  at  all.  Nothing  of  the  kind  escaped  from  the  old  man,  whom  he 
set  down  in  bis  miud  from  that  moment  as  a  philosopher. 

*^  I  hope,  sir,"  said  the  trayeller,  ^'  1  do  not  inconTenience  you  too  much, 
as  I  begin  to  believe  I  do  ?" 

"  Oh  !  not  at  all,  sir,"  interrupted  the  baron,  politely,  "you  do  not  in- 
convenience  me,  but  you  will  be  mconvenienced  yourself»  I  forewam  you." 
As  the  baron  placed  the  candle  on  the  table,  the  traveller  cast  a  rapid 
glance  around  him.  He  found  himself  in  a  spacious  room,  that  appeared 
damp,  and  almost  yoid  of  fiimiture.  Straw-bottomed  chairs,  a  few  engray- 
ings  in  frames  of  black  yamished  wood,  and  an  oaken  cabinet  darkened 
with  old  age  and  smoke,  constituted  all  that  was  ornamental.  In  the 
centre  was  a  little  table,  upon  which  smoked  a  solitary  plate,  consistiiig' 
of  partridges  served  up  with  cabbage.  A  large  stone  bottle  contained  the 
wine,  and  there  were  besides  three  plates,  a  goblet  and  a  salt  cellar.  The 
latter  was  a  nearly  massive  piece  of  silver  of  great  weight  and  beautifui 
workmanship,  and  appeared  like  a  diamond  in  the  midst  of  pebbles. 

"  Ah,  sir,"  said  tne  baron,  as  he  oflFered  a  chair  to  bis  visiter,  **your 
eye  falls  upon  my  salt-cellar,  it  is,  indeed,  the  only  presentable  thing  here. 
But  stop,  I  have  one  more  thing  of  value  that  remains  to  me,  it  is  my 
daughter." 

**  Mademoiselle  Andr^e  ?"  said  Balsamo. 

"  Yes,  sir,  Mademoiselle  Andrea,"  replied  the  baron,  much  surpriaed 
that  his  visiter  should  be  so  well-informed;  "  I  will  present  you  to  her,  sir. 
Andr^el  Andree!  come,child,  do  not  be  afraid." 

^^  I  am  not  afraid,  father,"  answered  asweet  and  sonorous  voice,  belong^- 
ing  to  a  most  beautifui  young  person,  who  entered  at  that  moment  with- 
out embarrassment,  yet  without  boldness. 

Joseph  Balsamo  could  not  prevent  himself  for  a  moment  recoiling  before 
such  sovereign  beauty.     An^e  de  Tavemey  had  light  hair>  large  black 
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limpid  eyeSy  a  look  of  inexpressible  «aavity,  admirable  white,  small,  and 
delicate  nands,  of  a  form  like  that  of  the  Pagan  deities,  at  once  firm  and 
eJastic,  her  foot  was  so  small  that  it  appeared  to  support  her  bod j  bj  a 
miracle  of  equilibrium,  and  her  dress,  albeit  simple,  was  in  such  perfect 
taste,  and  was  so  perfectly  adapted  to  her  person,  that  the  whole  produced 
upon  the  visiter  the  effect  of  something  miraculous. 

''  You  are  right,'*  retumed  Balsamo,  in  a  low  tone,  as  he  tunied  to- 
wards  his  host,  ^' mademoiselle  possesses  real  value,  she  is  extremely 
beautiful." 

^'  You  mustnot  compliment  Miss  Andr^e  too  mach,"  said  the  baron,  in 
an  indifferent  tone,  ^poor  girl,  she  is  only  just  out  of  convent.  It  is  not 
that  I  fear  her  coquettmg,  on  the  contrary,  sne  is  not  sufficiently  coquettisb, 
and  I  wish  to  develop  in  her  a  quality  which  constitutes  the  power  of  a 
woman/' 

Andree  lowered  her  eyes  and  blushed. 

''Did  this  prescription  form  part  of  the  education  given  to  the  young 
lady  at  her  convent  ?*'  inquired  Joseph  Balsamo,  laughingly. 

"  No,  sir,"  answered  the  baron;  "  I  entertain  peculiar  iaeas  uponsome 
subjeets,  as  you  may  have  seen.  This  is  one  of  them.  Bat  be  seated, 
and  if  you  are  hungry,  eat.     La  Brie  has  prepared  but  a  scrry  dish." 

**  How  can  you  say  so  ?  partridges  in  May,  and  probably  from  your 
own  lands  !*' 

^'  My  lands!  It  is  long  since  they  have  been  all  sold,  eaten,  and  di- 
gested.  It  is  that  rascal  Gilbert,  who  has  stolen  a  gun  somewhere,  and 
poaches  upon  our  neighbour*s  property,  because  Andree  likes  partridges/' 
Balsamo  looked  at  the  beautiful  countenance  of  the  young  lady,  but 
there  was  not  the  slightest  indication  of  a  blush.  He  had  taken  his  seat 
between  her  and  the  baron. 

"  Come,  eat  away,"  said  the  baron,  "  you  see  your  repast  before  you." 
**  Excuse  me,  sir,"  interrupted  Andree,  "  but  I  have  ordered  Nicole  to 
prepare  an  additional  dish.*' 

*^  Another  dish,  what  an  extravagance !"  exclaimed  the  baron. 
"  Why,  father,  one  must  live.     Come,  Nicole,''  she  continued,  tmming 
to  address  the  young  girl,  who  was  just  Coming  in  with  a  savoury  dish, 
"isitready?" 

"  I  know  who  will  not  partake  ofthat  dish,"  exclaimed  Tavemey  throw- 
ing  his  plate  to  the  ground  in  a  furious  paasion. 

**  Perhaps  the  gentleman  will  eat  a  little  of  it,"  said  Andree,  in  a  per- 
fectly calm  voice,  and  then  tuming  to  her  father,  "  you  know,  sir,"  she 
Said,  *'  that  there  only  remains  seveuteen  plates  of  that  service,  whidi  was 
left  to  me  by  my  mother."  ^ 

Which  said,  she  began  to  carve  the  smoking  gateau,  which  the  fair 
chambermaid,  Nicole  Legay  had  just  placed  upon  the  table. 

CHAP.  VI. — THE  BARON's  DAUOHTER. 

Joseph  Balsamo's  spirit  of  Observation  found  an  abundant  field  for 
occupation  in  every  detail  connected  with  this  stränge  and  isolated  group 
buried  in  a  comer  of  Lorraine.  Whether  from  curiosity,  or  whether  he 
was  actuated  by  another  sentiment,  he  looked  so  frequently  and  so 
steadily  at  the  baron's  daughter,  that  their  eyes-  had  met  two  or  three 
times  within  the  space  of  ten  minutes.     At  first  this  occurred  without 
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prodacing  any  feelings  of  confusion  ■  an  tiie  part  of  the  joun^  lady»  huü 
at  length  his  gaze  became  so  earnest,  that  she  attempted  to  brave  it^  but 
overcome  by  the  magnedc  fluid  tbat  projeeted  from  the  ai^ent  eye»  of 
ßxe  stranger,  she  was  soon  obliged  to  lower  her  look,  nor  didshe  raise  her 
«yes  again  without  feelings  of  besitation. 

In  the  mean  time  the  baron  bad  been  establishing  friendly  z«latioiis 
with  Nicole,  whom  he  was  plajfully  tapping  under  the  chin. 

<' Would  you  believe  it,  sir/*  he  said,  addressing  Bidsamo,  "that  tili« 
girl  came  n'om  the  convent  with  my  daughter  ?  She  has  actually  re* 
ceived  some  education,  nor  does  she  quit  her  mistress  for  a  moment.  It 
is  a  devotion  on  her  part  that  would  really  make  those  phiiosophers  amift» 
who  pretend  that  such  persons  have  souls." 

"  Sir,"  interrupted  Andree,  "  it  is  not  firom  devotion  that  Nicole  does 
not  quit  me,  it  is  because  I  order  her  not  to  leave  me.'* 

ßalsamo  glanced  at  the  chambermaid  to  see  what  effect  such  pride 
would  have  upon  her,  and  he  saw  by  the  biting  of  her  lips  that  she  was 
not  insensible  to  the  humiliations  which  sprang  from  her  State  of  servi- 
tude;  at  the  same  time  he  saw  that  her  eye,  in  which  there  stood  a  soli- 
tary  tear,  was  turned  towards  the  window ;  he  foUowed  her  look,  and 
perceived  that  at  that  window  the  countenance  of  a  man  was  just  dis- 
cernible. 

"  Truly,"  he  said  to  himself,  "  every  thing  is  curious  in  this  hoiise^ 
every  one  has  his  mystery,  and  I  hope  not  to  be  an  hour  before  I  know 
that  of  Miss  Andree.  I  know  that  of  the  baron,  and  I  guess  that  oi 
Nicole." 

^'  But  do  you  not  drink,  sir,"  interrupted  the  baron,  ^^  the  wine  is  de- 
testable  ?" 

"  I  find  it  exquisite,"  said  Balsamo,  looking  at  Andree, 

"  Thcn  you  are  a  philosopher,  too,  I  snppose.  If  so,  I  teil  you  you 
are  no  friend  of  mine.  The  idler  who  Idlled  tlie  partndges,  he,  too,  is  a 
philosopher — ^villanous  animals,  more  venemous  even  than  ugly — since 
philosophy  has  been  in  fashion  in  France,  no  one  laughs,  every  one  reads, 
and  the  monarchy  will  be  lost  by  their  maxims.  There  is  my  son, 
too." 

"  What,  have  you  a  son,  my  dear  sir  ?"  interrupted  Balsamo. 

"  Yes,  I  have  that  misfortune,  a  Viscount  de  Tavemey,  lieutenant  in 
the  Dauphin*s  gendarmes,  and  a  philoaopher  too  I" 

The  baron  pronounced  the  word  with  his  teeth  closed,  as  if  he  coold 
have  devoured  each  letter. 

"  In  my  time,"  continued  the  baron,  fbllowing  up  his  new  vdo,  "we 
leamt  nothing  but  what  was  agreeable,  and  life,  like  our  studies,  vma 
passed  in  successive  pleasures.  All  Tavemey  was  spent  at  the  opera, 
and  that  b  what  I  regret  most,  because  a  ruined  man  is  no  longer  a  man«. 
I  appear  old,  do  I  not  ?  it  is  because  I  am  poor.  There  is  my  friend  the 
Duke  of  Richelieu,  he  is  ten  years  older  than  I  am,  sir,  yet  with  an  in- 
come  of  two  hundred  thousand  francs,  he  is  not  only  yoimg,  but  is  still 
füll  of  enterprise,  and  of  spirit  of  adventure.** 

^M  am  surprised,  sir,  that  with  such  powerfiil  friends  as  you  appear  to 
possess,  that  you  quit  the  court." 

<'  Oh,  it  is  only  for  a  time,  I  shall  go  back  again  soon,"  replied  th« 
baron,  casting  a  significant  look  at  bis  £uighten  This  look  was  not  lost 
upon  Balsamo. 

•*  Ah !"  continued  the  baron,  "  the  duke  and  myself  are  old  friends.     I 
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was  aide-de-camp  to  the  marshal  at  the  famous  siege  of  Philipsbourg,  in 

"  Jndeed,**  said  Balsamo,  "  you  wero  afc  the  siege  of  Philipsbourg.  I 
was  there  also.*' 

The  <M  W3IL  threw  himaelf  back  in  bis  chair  and  stared  at  bis  visiter. 
Andr^e  also  looked  witb  an  eameatness  tbat  marked  the  irresistibie  at- 
trac^n  of  curioaity. 

^*  Elxouse  me,  sir !"  at  length  uttered  the  baron,  "  but  you  mnst  make 
some  xnistake.  The  siege  I  spoke  of  occurred  twenty-eight  years  ago, 
and  you  appear  to  be  not  more  than  thirty/' 

"  I  was  there  notwithstanding.  I  was  coming  from  the  trench  when 
the  duel  took  place  between  the  Duke  of  Richelieu  and  bis  cousin,  the 
Prince  of  lixen.  At  tbat  time  I  tbink  you  wore  a  captain's  uniform. 
You  were  Holding  your  horse  and  tbat  of  the  marshars,  while  the  latter 
was  fighting.     I  went  up  to  you  to  ask  you  what  was  the  matter/' 

^  Ask  me,  sir  l  Excuse  me  if  I  do  not  remember  you — thirty  years 
make  a  diiSerence.  You  must  liave  been  a  child — ^three  or  four  years  old 
«t  the  most !" 

'^  Not  at  all.     I  was  forty  years  of  age." 

'^Ah!  ah!  ah!*'  exckumed  the  baron,  laughing  heartily.  Nicola 
echoed  tbe  laugh,  bat  Andree  continued  to  lock  peusively  at  the  mys" 
teriouB  stzanger. 

'*  I>o  you  remember  tbat  the  day  after  M.  de  Richelieu's  duel,  tbe  Vis-- 
eonnt  Jean  des  Barreaux,  wbo  belonged  to  tbe  black  musketeeis,  was  in 
.  the  trencb  witb  you  ?" 
«PerfbcÜyso." 

*^Do  you  remember  that  Des  Barreaux  asked  you  for  a  pinch  of  snuff, 
wbieh  you  gave  him  from  a  golden  snuff-box.*' 

'**!  do,"  said  the  baron,  looking  somewhat  temfied  and  disconcerted; 
"  And  Üiat  at  the  moment  that  he  was  about  to  take  the  pinch,  a 
cannon-ball  carried  away  bis  bead.     Well,  sir,  I  was  that  Yiscount  des 
Barreaux." 

The  baron  again  threw  bimself  backwards  stupified. 
"But  this  is  witehcraft !"  he  said;  " a  bundred  years  ago  you  would 
haTe  been  bumt,  my  fnend,  for  such  assertions." 

"  Baron,"  replied  Balsame,  smiling,  "  a  real  sorcerer  is  never  either 
bumt  or  hung.  But  our  conversation  had  better  stop  here,  for  Made- 
moiselle  de  Tavemey  is  going  to  sleep.  The  occult  sciences  do  not  ap- 
pear to  interest  her  much." 

And  as  tbe  stranger  had  said,  Andree,  subjugated  by  an  unknöwn  ir- 
resistible  influence,  was  genüy  bowing  her  bead  like  a  flower,  whose 
calyx  is  overloaded  W  many  drops  of  dew.  But  at  the  stranger *8  last 
words,  she  made  an  enort  to  rouse  herseif,  rose  up,  and  assisted  by  Mcole, 
«he  left  the  room.  At  the  same  moment  tbe  face  which  Balsamo  had 
bng  ago  recognised  to  be  that  of  Gilbert,  disappeared  from  the  pane  of 
glass.  Balsamo  watched  the  young  lady  as  she  walked  with  a  tremulous 
Step  across  the  room. 

<<  Come/'  he  said,  in  a  triumpbant  t^tie,  '<  I  can  say  with  Aichimedes 
^Eureka,     I  have  found  it  !*' 
"  Wbo  was  Archimedes  ?"  ioquired  the  baron. 

*^  A  wise  man  with  whom  I  was  intimate  two  diousand  one  hundred 
and  fifty  years  ago,"  replied  Balsamo. 
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CHAP.  VII. — EÜREKA. 

WiiETHER  tKe  baron  thought  that  his  visiter  was  takiog  liberties  with 
bis  credulity,  or  that  he  really  concluded  that  there  was  something  mys- 
tical  and  dangerous  about  him,  does  not  clearly  appear,  but  certain  it  is 
that  no  sooner  had  Andree  taken  her  departure»  than  he  proposed  to  Bai- 
samo  that  the  way  to  the  nearest  town  snould  be  shown  to  him.  But  the 
latter  was  deaf  to  all  insinuations  of  the  kind,  and  after  a  little  vain  ar- 
gumentatioD,  the  baron  retired,  intimating  to  La  Brie  that  the  visiter 
should  be  shown  to  what  he  designated  as  the  red  apartment.  But  no 
sooner  had  the  baron  wished  him  good  night,  than  Balsamo  remembered 
the  promise  made  to  Althotas.  He  looked  at  his  watch,  the  philosopher 
had  been  asleep  two  hours  and  a  half  instead  of  two  hours,  it  was  thirty 
minutes  lost.  He  accordingly  went  out  to  awaken  liim  after  having  in- 
formed  hunself  of  the  way  to  the  red  apartment.  This  way  led  past  the 
apartment  occupied  by  Andree,  and  on  his  retum,  Bakamo  stopped  at  the 
door.  When  the  young  woman  had  retired  from  the  dining-room^  she 
feit  that  she  had  escaped  from  the  mysterious  influence  which  the  trayell^ 
exercised  upon  her;  and  in  order  to  rouse  herseif  further^she  was  play- 
ing  upon  her  guitar.  Balsamo  made  several  circular  movements  with  ms 
hands,  that  might  have  been  taken  for  a  species  of  conjuration;  for 
Struck  with  a  Sensation  similar  to  which  she  had  before  experienced,  An- 
dree ceased  to  play,  nnd  allowed  her  arms  to  fall  motionless  by  her  side. 
It  was  apparently  all  that  the  stranger  wished  for,  he  then  withdrew, 
and  his  patient  as  instantly  recovered  herseif. 

La  Brie  was  waiting  for  him  in  the  red  apartment  which  he  had 
been  airing  and  putting  somewhat  to  rights.  When  Balsamo  entered 
the  room,  he,  after  a  little  hesitation,  put  his  fingers  in  his  waistcoafe- 
pocket,  and  drawing  from  it  a  new  louis,  he  said, 

''  You  must  have  made  a  mistake,  sir,  this  evening.  You  gave  me  a 
louis  when  you  intended  to  give  me  a  franc.** 

Balsamo  looked  at  the  old  man  with  feelings  of  profound  admiration» 
and  placing  his  band  in  his  tum  in  his  pocket,  he  put  a  second  louis  by 
the  side  of  the  first.  The  old  man's  joy  at  this  splendid  generosity 
cannot  be  conceived.  He  had  not  touched  a  golden  coin  for  twenty 
years. 

"  Who  sleeps  above  this  room?"  inquired  Balsamo. 

"  Myself,  sir." 

"  And  who  sleeps  below  ?" 

<*  No  one ;  it  is  the  vestibule  that  is  beneath  this  room." 

"  Well,  thank  you,  friend,  now  you  can  leave  me;  good  night'* 

"  Good  night,  sir."     And  La  Brie  retired,  bowing. 

Balsamo,  left  by  himself,  approached  the  window.  At  the  other  wing  of 
the  pavilion  was  a  small  room,  the  curtains  of  which  were  open,  and  it 
was  illuminated  within.  Itwas  the  room  of  Nicole  Legay,  and  the  young 
girl  was  ever  and  anon  opening  her  window  and  looking  out  into  theyaid 
instead  of  going  to  bed.  Balsamo  looked  at  her  with  closer  attention 
than  he  had  before  done. 

"  Strange  resemblance,"  he  muttered  to  himself. 

At  this  moment  the  light  went  out,  although  the  young  girl  had  not 
gone  to  bed.  Balsamo  remained  leaning  against  the  window-silL  The 
sound  of  the  guitar  was  heard  again.  The  stranger  listened  if  any  other 
flound  mingled  itself  with  that  of  the  instrument,  and  when  he  had  satis- 
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fied  himself  that  there  was  not,  he  opened  his  door  and  descended  the 
staircase. 

The  youDg  girl  was  plajiDg  a  melancholy  air.  She  appeared  to  be  im- 
paiting  to  the  instrnment  the  tone  of  her  own  mind,  and  the  dreams  of  her 
imagination.  Saddenly  her  whole  frame  shuddered,  as  if  she  had  recetved 
an  eleetric  shock.  Her  sight  acquired  an  unknown  power,  her  faeultj  of 
thooght  became  more  intense,  aud  she  saw  somettdng  möving  in  the 
miiTor.  It  was  the  door  of  her  apartment,  which  was  opening  without 
Boise.  Behind  the  door  there  appeared  a  shadow.  The  shadow  approached 
with  a  silent  step.  Andree  recognised  the  stranger,  his  face  was  exceed- 
mglj  pale,  and  ne  wore  a  surtout  of  black  velvet.  He  had  laid  aside  his 
olken  habit  as  a  had  conductor.  Andree  wished  to  cry  out,  but  Balsamo 
stretched  forth  his  arms,  and  she  could  not  move.  Still  she  raade  one 
moreeffbrt. 

"  Sir,"  she  said,  **  Sir !  what  do  you  want  with  me  ?'* 
Balsamo  smiied,  the  ma^c  mirror  repeated  this  stränge  expression  of 
lös  eountenance,  but  he  did  not  answer.  Andree  made  one  more  attempt 
to  rise,  but  she  was  fixed  by  an  invincible  power  to  her  seat.  She  made  a 
superhuman  effort  to  call  for  aid ;  her  mouth  opened  but  Balsamo 
stretched  forth  his  hands  over  the  young  girl's  head,  and  no  sound  issued 
from  her  mouth:  at  the  same  time  her  head  feil  listlessly  on  her  Shoulder. 
At  this  moment  Balsamo  heard  a  slight  noise  at  the  window.  he  turned 
abmptly,  and  saw  the  face  of  a  man  withdrawing  itself.  He  frowned  in- 
Toluntarüy,  and  stränge  to  say,  the  same  transient  impression  passöd  over 
the  fiice  of  the  young  girl.  Then,  tuming  towards  Andree,  ne  lowered 
his  hands,  which  he  had  kept  nüsed  above  her  head,  and  iwsed  them 
agah),  and  this  he  repeated  several  times,  casting  down  overwhelming 
oolumns  of  electricity  upon  the  young  girl. 
*^  Sleep!"  he  then  said  to  her. 

And,  yielding  to  his  powerful  will,  Andree  placed  her  head  in  her  band 
and  went  to  sleep.  This  accomplished,  Balsamo  withdrew,  and  re-ascended 
tfae  stairs.  As  soon  as  the  door  was  dosed  behind  bim,  the  face  which  he 
badseen  re-appeared  at  the  window.     It  was  that  of  Gilbert 


CHAP.   VIII. — ATTRACTION. 

GiLBEBT,  exduded  from  the  parlour  by  the  inferiority  of  his  position 
in  the  Chateau  de  Tayemey,  had  been  all  the  evening  engaged  in  watch- 
ingthe  persous  whose  rank  penriitted  them  to  fignre  therein.  During  the 
repast  he  had  seen  Balsamo  smile  and  gesticulate.  He  had  remarked  the 
attention  with  whidi  Andree  honoured  bim,  the  unaocustomed  afiability 
of  the  baron,  the  respectfnl  demeanour  of  La  Brie.  The  prolonged  curiosity 
of  Nioole  had  obliged  him  to  leave  off  his  observations  for  a  time,  and  he 
bad  only  been  eniäled  to  retum  to  his  preyious  occupations  a  little  befbre 
Joseph  Balsamo  entered  into  Andr^e's  apartment.  He  had  shuddered 
st  seeing  so  stränge  an  occurrence.  He  thonght  he  saw  Balsamo  com- 
plimenting  the  young  lady  upon  her  musical  talent,  that  the  latter  an« 
swered  with  her  customary  mdifference,  that  he  insisted  with  a  smile,  and 
that  she  had  stopped  her  study  to  answer  and  to  dismiss  her  visiter.  He 
admired  the  g^raco  with  which  the  latter  retired.  In  fact  he  had  not  been 
able  to  underatand  any  thing  of  what  took  place,  for  the  reality  of  the 
nene  was  silence.  Gilbert  remained  for  some  minutes  contemplating 
Andrie,  so  beautiful  in  her  resty  befbre  he  pereeived  with  much  surprise  that 
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ehe  was  asleep.  He  renuuned  £or  some  time  longer  io  the  same  attitade 
to  assure  himself  of  the  fact.  When  he  became  really  convinoed  tiial» 
such  was  die  case,  he  rose  up,  holding  his  head  between  his  hands,  like  a 
man  who  is  afraid  that  his  brain  ^ail  burst  with  the  du>ogfat8  that  axe 
flooding  it,  and  in  a  momeDt  of  sel^wiU^  that  breathed  an  almost  in&i- 
xiated  passion, 

''  Oh !  her  band,"  he  exckimed,  '^  only  to  approaeh  my  lips  to  her 
band !     Comey  Gilbert,  come!     I  will  it !" 

No  sooner  said  than  obedient  to  his  will,  he  gained  the  door  of  tbe 
apartment,  whieh  opened  as  noiselesalj  for.him  as  it  had  done  for  Bal'- 
samo.  £ut  scarcely  was  the  door  open,  and  he  found  himself  before  tiie 
young  girl,  than  he  grew  terri£ed  at  the  position  in  which  he  had  plaoed 
mmself .  Was  it  possible  that  he  who  had  scarcely  dared  to  lif^  his  eyes 
up  to  the  haughty  and  disdainfiil  maiden,  could  dare  to  toudi  with  tÜB 
lips  the  hem  of  the  garment,  or  the  tips  of  the  fingers  of  that  sleeping 
majesty,  whieh  could,  on  awakening,  süike  him  down  with  a  look !  His 
legs  trembled  so  at  the  idea,  that  he  feit  as  if  he  were  about  to  fall. 

£ut  Andr6e*s  sleep  was  so  profouud,  and  she  remained  so  still,  that  he 
made  another  step,  scarcely  knowing  what  he  was  doing,  towards  her. 
The  boards  creaked  under  nis  weigbt,  and  the  Perspiration  feil  fircnn  his 
forehead  at  the  noise,  but  Andree  did  not  appear  to  have  heard  it. 

"  She  sleeps,"  murmured  Gilbert.     "  Oh,  happiness  !  she  sleeps." 

He  made  three  steps  more  and  stopped  short.  His  heart,  which  nein  Tain 
endeavoured  to  compress  within  his  bosom,  made  the  walls  echo  widi 
its  palpitations.  He  advanced  another  step.  Again  the  boards  of  the 
old  house  creaked,  but  Andree  moved  not.  Gilbert  became  terrified  at  so 
Strange  a  sleep.  He  was  now  only  two  paces  from  Andr^«  From  that 
moment  it  was  like  a  magical  influence,  once  within  the  drcle  of  attzac- 
tion  of  which  the  young  girl  was  the  centre,  he  could  not  have  fled  had 
he  had  tlie  wish.  He  feil  upon  both  Ins  knees,  took  up  the  hem  of  her 
dress  in  both  hands,  and  kissed  it.  Andree  remained  motionlesa  aad, 
flilent  as  a  statue.  He  then  raised  his  head,  and  his  eyes  sought  those  of 
Andree 's.  They  were  wide  open,  and  yet  Andree  could  see  nothinr. 
Gilbert  did  not  know  what  to  think ;  he  was  overcome  by  the  magnituoe 
of  his  sinprise.  For  a  moment  the  fearful  idea  came  across  him,  that  she 
was  dead;  he  yentured  to  assure  himself  of  the  ^ct  to  take  her  band  in 
his;  it  was  warm.  He  could  not  resist  the  temptation,  he  raised  the 
band  up  to  his  lips,  and  impressed  upon  it  a  long  and  fererish  Idas» 
Suddenly  Andree  shuddered,  and  Gilbert  feit  that  she  repulsed  him. 

*^  Oh !  I  am  lost,"  he  exclaimed,  letting  go  the  band  axid  stnking  him* 
seif  on  the  forehead. 

Andree  rose  up  as  if  a  spring  had  brought  her  upon  her  feet ;  nor  du 
her  eyes  lower  themselves  to  the  ground  where  Gilbert  lay,  overcome  by 
shame  and  terror.  She  stood  erect,  her  head  thrown  backward,  her  necjc 
stretched  out  as  if  she  were  drawn  by  a  secret  power  towards  some  invi^ 
sible  objecto  and  she  began  to  walk  towards  the  door  with  a  laboored  and 
haatating  step. 

Gilbert  watched  her  füll  of  astonishment.  ^^  She  is  going  to  the 
baron,"  he  said  to  himself,  ^^  to  teil  him  of  my  folly,  and  I  shall  be  driv«n 
eut  like  a  varlet.''     He  rose  up,  despair  had  gtven  him  cooraff«. 

^*  Oh,  pardon  me,  miss!*'  he  exckomed,  ^'  pardon  my  £bliy! 

Andree  appeared  not  to  have  heard  hinu  She  went  out  of  the  door, 
bot  not  tewa^  her  fatber^a.     Gilbert  Iweathedmore  fredy*    She  pnther 
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hot  npon  the  firsl;  step  of  die  stairease,  tlien  upotk  the  seoond.  lliat  stair- 
ease  led  only  to  the  red  apartment. 

*^  la  it  posrable  V*  said  Gilbert  to  himself,  as  he  watched  her;  a  cold 
elammj  sweat  badied  bis  brows,  aad  he  was  obliged  to  support  himself 
by  tbe  balusters.  The  door  of  Balsamo's  room  was  half  open ;  Andree 
walked  in  without  knocking.  In  the  middle  of  the  room  be  saw  iha 
stranger,  bis  band  outatretched  in  a  commanding  attitude.  At  that  mo- 
ment  tbe  door  elosed.  Gilbert  feit  bis  strength  give  waj.  He  let  go 
liis  bold  to  cany  bis  hands  to  bis  head,  and  feil  senseless  npon  tbe  cold 
flCone  of  tbe  staircase,  bis  eye  still  fixed  npon  that  door  by  wbich  had  passed 
away  for  eyer  the  dream  of  the  past,  tbe  bappiness  of  tbe  present,  and  all 
hopea  for  the^future. 

CHAT.  IX. — CLAIRVOYANCE. 

Balsamo  stepped  forward  to  meet  tbe  young  girl,  wbo  had  walked 
in,  witbout  ever  deviating  from  a  straigbt  line.   However  stränge  this  ap- 
parition  migbt  baye  been  to  any  one  eise,  it  did  not  i^pear  to  excite  any 
smprise  witb  bim. 
**  I  have  ordered  you  to  sleep,"  be  said.     "  Do  you  sleep  ?" 
Andree  sighed,  butdid  not  answer.     Bakamo  approached  the  yonng* 
gifl,  and  cbarged  her  witb  more  fluid. 
^  I  wish  you  to  speak/'  he  said. 

Tbe  yonng  girl  sbuddered.  He  tben  took  her  by  tbe  band  and  led 
her  to  a  cbair,  and  taking  a  steel  wand  from  beneath  bis  embroidered 
waistcoat,  be  placed  the  extremity  upon  the  bosom  of  the  yoang  girl. 
She  lei^t  as  if  a  lambent  flame  bad  trayersed  her  flesb  and  penetcated  to 
herhenrt. 

"  Well,"  said  Bakamo^  "yon  begin  to  see,  do  you  not  ?" 
Sbe  nodded  her  bead  affinnatiyely. 
"  And  you  are  going  to  speak,  are  you  not  ?" 
^Tes,"  answer^l  Andree. 
**  Where  are  you  then/'  he  inquired. 

^  I  am  asbamed  to  say.     In  ibe  red  cbamber/*  she  murmured. 
"  Why  asbamed.     Are  we  not  united  by  sympathy.     Are  not  my  in- 
tentions  honest,  and  do  I  not  respect  you  aa  my  sister  1" 
"  Yes,  I  know  it  alL'' 
"  Now  teil  me,  is  every  one  asleep  ?" 
*'  No,  my  father  is  in  bed,  but  be  is  reading." 
^And  Nk»le  ?" 

"  She  is  hid  bebind  tbe  door  in  the  court ;  she  appeazs  to  be  watehing 
er  waiting  for  some  one.'* 
"  Teil  me  furtber,  do  you  loye  no  one  ?" 
''Ko!"  answered  tbe  yoong  girl,  in  a  scoinfid  tone  ;  ^my  beart  is 

^  Bot  if  you  do  not  loye^"  continued  Balsamo,  ^^  you  axe  no  doabt  be-^ 
loyed?" 

*'  I  do  not  know,"  answered  Andree. 

Biüsamo  again  toucbed  her  ehest  witb  tbe  steel  wand. 

^  What  do  you  see  now  ?"  be  inquired. 

^  A  yoong  man  wbo,  finom  tbe  time  of  my  retum  from  conyent,  fidlowa 
me,  watches  me,  and  g^azes  upon  me,  but  always  secretly/' 

«  Where  isbe  now  r 
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"  At  the  bottom  of  the  staircase  ;  he  suffers,  he  weeps  ;  I  cannot  teQ 
who  it  is,  for  he  holds  his  hands  before  his  eyes.  Ah !  he  has  remoTed 
diem.  It  is  Gilbert !  It  is  impossible  that  he  can  love  me.  He  dare 
not  do  it,"  Said  the  young  girl,  with  an  expression  of  supreme  contempt. 

*^  He  is  getting  up,"  she  suddenly  resumed ;  "  he  aseends  the  stair,  ne 
Mrill  come  in  here." 

"  No,  he  will  not,"  intemipted  Balsame ;  "he  is  afraid.** 

"  But  he  will  listen.     He  is  at  the  door.'* 

"  Then  he  must  go,"  said  Balsame,  and  he  walked  with  a  noisy  step 
towards  the  door.  The  hour  of  bravery  was  evidently  not  yet  come  for 
Gilbert,  for  he  hastened  away  as  fast  as  he  could. 

*^  Now,"  Said  Balsame,  "let  us  leave  these  vulgär  loves;  spealc  to  me 
oonceming  the  Baron  de  Tavemey.     Is  he  very  poor  ?" 

"  Very  poor." 

"  He  can  afford  you  no  amusement  then.  You  are  wearied  of  this 
chäteau  ?" 

"Mortallyso." 

"  Do  you  love  your  father  ?" 

"  Yes,"  answered  the  young  girl,  with  some  hesitation. 

"  But  methought  that  last  night  there  came  a  doud  over  this  filial 
regard,*'  contiuued  Balsamo,  smiling. 

"  I  am  grieved  at  bis  having  foolisbly  spent  all  the  fortune  of  my 
mother,  so  that  poor  Maison  Rouge  languishes  in  his  garrison,  and  can- 
not  use  the  name  of  our  family  with  credit.*' 

"  Who  is  this  Maison  Rouge  T* 

"  Mv  brother  Philip." 

"  ^  hy  do  you  call  him  Maison  Rouge  .*" 

"Because  it  is  the  name,  or  rather.because  it  was  the  name  of  a 
chäteau  of  ours,  and  the  eldest  of  the  family  always  bore  the  name  tili 
the  death  of  their  father,  when  they  assumed  the  name  of  Tavemey." 

*'  And  you  love  your  brother  ?" 

"  Oh  yes,  much !  He  has  a  noble  heart,  and  would  give  his  Ufe  fer 
me." 

"  And  where  is  the  Chevalier  de  Maison  Rouge  at  the  present  mo- 
ment  ?" 

"  In  garrison  at  Strasburg.*' 

"  Try  if  you  can  see  him  ?" 

"  I  cannot." 

**  Search  then  with  me." 

'' Ah  !  I  see  him.  Dear  Philip!  he  is  not  at  Strasbourg,  he  is  at 
Nancy.  He  is  riding  by  the  side  of  a  gllded  carriage,  and  within  is  a 
majestic,  a  beautiful,  and  a  graceful  young  woman.  She  resembles  some- 
what  Nicole,  but  it  is  as  the  Jasmin  resembles  the  lily.  She  is  making 
fiigns  to  Philip  to  come  near,  heobeys  and  imcovers  himself  respectfuUy." 

"  Can  you  near  what  they  say  ?" 

'^  She  says  the  escort  must  be  ready  by  six  o'dock  to-morrow  moming, 
as  she  wishes  to  stop  on  the  road." 

"  Where  does  she  wish  to  stop  ?'* 

"  That  is  what  my  brother  is  asking.  Why,  it  is  at  Tavemey  that  she 
wishes  to  stop.  She  wishes  to  see  my  father.  Oh  !  so  great  a  princess 
to  Visit  so  poor  a  house.  What  shall  we  do  without  plate,  without  any 
thing?" 

"  Remove  your  fears,  eveiy  thing  shall  be  provided  for  you." 


Digitized  by  VjOOQIC 


HEMOIBS  OF  A  PHTSiCIAN.  105 

"  Thank  you  ;  thank  you." 

And  the  joung  girl  feil  ezhausted  upon  her  chair,  sighing  deeply. 
Balsamo  chan^ed  the  direction  of  the  currents  of  electricitj  by  a  few 
mi^netic  passes,  and  threw  her  into  a  restoratire  sleep. 

**  Regain  jour  strength/'  said  Balsamo,  looking  at  her  with  a  sombre 
ecstasy.  *^  I  shall  still  want  all  your  lucidity.  Oh,  science,  you  alone 
do  not  deceive,  and  every  thing  must  be  sacrificed  to  you^I  What  are 
youth,  beauty»  and  innocence,  compared  with  the  hght  that  speaks 
througVi  the  in  ?  And  now,  young  lady,  you  are  restored  as  if  you  had 
dept  twenty  years.     You  must  awaken,  for  I  want  you  to  speak  for  my- 

Saying  whieh  he  drew  firom  bis  pocket-book  a  paper,  in  which  was  a 
lock  of  hair  of  raven  blackness.  He  placed  the  lock  in  Andr^e's  band, 
and  pitilessly  placed  the  point  of  the  wand  upon  her  ehest.  Andree 
writhed  in  ag^ony,  as  if  she  would  have  withdrawn  herseif  from  the  torture 
infiicted  upon  her  by  the  experimentalist.     At  length  she  exclaimed, 

**  I  See  !  I  see !  a  woman,  she  is  tall,  dark ;  she  flies  apparently,  carried 
«way  by  a  magnificent  horse  bathed  in  sweat." 
"  What  road  is  she  travelling  upon  ?" 
"The  road  to  Chälons." 

"It  18  well,"  said  Balsamo  ;  "she goes  by  the same  road  as  myself,  and 
I  shall  find  her  in  Paris.  And  now,  Andree,  return  to  your  room,  and 
Tepose  yourself." 

And  he  took  the  lock  of  hair  from  out  of  her  band,  which  feil  listless 
by  her  side.  Balsamo  enveloped  her  in  a  new  emission  of  fluid,  and 
Andree  rose  up,  and,  still  asleep,  slowly  descended  to  her  apartment. 

CHAPX. — NICOLE  LEOAY. 

GiLBZRT  had  suffered  an  intolerable  anguish  during  the  time  that  the 
interrogatory  of  Balsamo  had  been  going  on.  Squatted  under  the  stair- 
case,  because  he  was  afraid  to  go  up  to  the  door,  he  could  no  longer  hear 
"what  was  gomg  on  in  the  red  apartment.  Twenty  times  he  rose  up 
resolved  to  face  the  stranger,  and  as  maiw  dmes  bis  limbs  gave  way  be- 
neath  bim  and  refused  to  peiform  their  office.  At  length  the  idea  came 
»croBs  bim  to  fetch  a  ladder  which  La  Brie,  who  was  at  once  cook,  valet, 
snd  gardener,  used  to  nail  up  the  Jasmine  and  honey suckle  trees  with,  and 
he  thought  that  by  placing  it  against  the  landing-place  he  sbould  over- 
bear  what  was  gomg  on. 

No  sooner  had  the  thought  come  across  bim  than  he  acted  upon  it,  and 
bastened  into  the  court-yard,  where  he  knew  where  to  find  the  ladder, 
which  was  lying  by  the  side  of  the  wall.  But  the  thought  had  unfbrtu- 
nately  come  so  late  that  by  the  time  that  he  had  fixed  the  ladder,  and 
was  just  putting  bis  foot  upon  the  first  step,  the  door  of  Balsamo's 
TOom  opened,  and  Andree  Tayemay  came  out  and  descended  the  stair- 
case  without  light  and  without  noise,  as  if  a  supematund  power  guided 
and  sustained  her.  Gilbert  made  a  strong  effort  to  restrain  himself,  and 
he  foUowed  the  young  lady,  taking  care  that  bis  foot  sbould  fall  at  the 
wme  moment  as  hers.  Andr6e  traversed  the  antichamber  and  entered 
into  her  apartment.  Gilbert  followed  her,  \mcertain  what  to  do,  scarcely 
indeed  conscious  of  the  impulse  by  which  he  was  actuated.  All  he  knew 
was  that  Ins  heart  was  tom  with  agony.      Nevertheless,  although  the 
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door  remained  open  he  hesitated.  Andree  sat  down  near  the  table  on 
whioh  lay  hßr  guitar,  and  upon  which  a  candle  was  buming.  At  len^th, 
Hb  mind  a  prey  to  a  thousaod  conflicting  feelings,  in  which  love  and 
jealousy  played  so  g^at  a  part  as  to  overcome  his  fear,  he  was  about  to 
advauoe  into  the  young  lady's  apaitment,  when  «  hand  issued  forth 
£com  the  dark  and  seised  him  energetically  by  the  arm.  Gilbert  tumed 
round  in  terror,  he  feit  as  if  his  heart  was  gettiog  out  of  its  place. 

''Ab!  I  have  caught  you  this  time!"  was  balf-whispered,  lialf- 
ejaculated  by  an  irritated  voioe.  "  You  will  still  deny  that  you  love  her, 
that  you  have  no  appointments !" 

Gübert  had  not  even  strength  left  to  shake  his  arm  from  the  band  tliat 
grasped  it.  Yet  it  was  merely  the  hand  of  a  young  girl.  It  was  Nioole 
Legay  who  held  Gilbert  prisoner. 

"  What  do  you  waut?*'  he  was  at  length  able  to  mutter  in  a  low  im- 
patient  tone. 

'^  Ah !  you  wish  me  to  speak  out  loud,  do  you?**  ezelaimed  Nicole  at 
tibe  top  of  her  voice. 

"  No,  no  ;  I  wish  you  to  be  sileat,*'  retorted  Gilbert,  grinding  his 
teeth  and  moving  away  from  the  door  to  foUow  the  fair  lady's-maid,  who 
conducted  him  to  the  hall  below. 

'^  Now/'  he  said,  '^  sinoe  you  absolutely  wish  it,  let  us  ooma  to  an  un- 
decBtanding." 

"  Oh  !  that  shaJl  be  quickly  done,"  exclaimed  Nicole.  "  You  lore  me 
no  longer.     You  love  Miss  Andr6e,  and  have  deceived  me.*' 

"  Who  told  you  that  I  loved  Miss  Andr6e  ?" 

'^  Why,  you  have  aj^ntments  with  her.** 

**  You  are  mistaken.     I  love  you  always." 

"  Why,  then,  do  you  avoid  me  ?** 

"  You  know  that  I  am  wild,  and  given  to  solitude.*' 

*'  Yes,  and  you  require  a  ladder  to  visit  solitude.** 

Now  Gilbert  oould  have  narrated  to  the  jealous  Nicole,  all  the  events 
of  this  evening,  and  why  he  had  got  the  ladder,  and,  thanks  to  the  good 
opinion  that  females  generally  entertain  of  one  another^  he  would  have 
been  readily  beheved.  £ut  the  secret  was  of  too  much  importance  to 
him  ;  it  opened  to  him  a  wild  field  of  action  in  relation  both  to  the  stran- 
ger baron  and  to  Andree  herseif,  and  instinct  toid  him  not  to  lose  the 
advantages  of  such  knowledge  by  partioipating  it  with  another.  He  ac- 
cordingly  quickly  took  a  resolution,  and  Gilbert^  who  was  humble  before 
Balsame,  became  great  before  Nicole. 

'^  Nicole/*  he  said,  ^'  it  is  now  five  months  since  we  read  together  under 
the  ruins  of  the  old  Castle,  when  I  said  our  misery  and  our  servitude  made 
US  brother  and  sister,  and  when  I  told  you  that  I  loved  you.  Since  that 
time  I  have  leamt  many  things  which  1  was  then  ignorant  of,  and  I 
guess  others  which  I  am  not  yet  acquainted  with.  I  now  think  differ- 
endy.** 

"  You  are  Aen  fidse ;  a  liar,  a  hypocrite?**  exclaimed  Nicole,  infti- 
riated. 

"  Not  more  so  than  the  traveller  is  who  is  asked  at  the  bottom  of  tlie 
Valley  wiiat  he  thinks  of  the  Iand8ci4)e,  and  to  whom  the  same  question 
is  put  when  he  has  attained  the  crest  of  the  mountain  which  shut  out 
bis  horizon.     I  embrace  a  more  extended  prospect^  that  is  alL*' 

*^  So  that  you  do  not  intend  to  macry  me  ?" 
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^i  never  said  that  I  wonld  murrj  yoo,^  replied  Gilbext,  with  con* 
tempi. 

*'  Well!  weü  .^'  exckimed  the  ezaspenited  young  girl ;  ^it  appears  to 
me  that  Nicole  Legay  is  well  worth  Sebastian  Gilbert!" 

"Naturally  so,"  leplied  Gilbert,  ^all  peopl^  are  alike,  only  natore  and 
edocatioii-liaFe  given  to  each  differont  facnlties  and  a  difFerent  value.** 

"  You  are  right,  (Gilbert!  and  I,  too,  sball  begin  to  ascend  tbat  moan- 
tain  you  speak  of,  and  see  i£  I  cannot  aiso  extend  my  horizon ;  my  destiny 
may  be  yet  as  great  as  yours,  so  üarewell,  deoeitfiil  man." 

And  thus  the  lovers  parted,  but  no  sooner  had  the  sound  of  Gilb^lfs 
footsteps  died  away  than  Nioole  ascended  quietly  to  her  mistress^s  door 
and  listened  attentively. 

"  Good  !"  she  said,  '^  she  is  gone  to  bed  alone,  and  sleeps.  To-m<»rowI 
Ah,  to*moiTow  I  shall  know  if  she  loves  him.'' 


CHAT.  XI. — THB  AS&IVAL. 

Tkb  traveller  had  risen  early  in  the  moming  to  examine  the  camage, 
and  make  inquiries  after  the  health  of  Althotas.  Eyery  one  was  süll 
asieep  in  the  chateau,  except  Gilbert,  who  was  watehing  every  step  taken 
hy  the  stranger.  Bat  Balsame  had  visited  the  carriage,  and  was  alroady 
ar  away  before  Gilbert  had  got  half  way  down  the  avenue.  Balsamo 
was  deHghted  with  the  appeaiance  which  the  mansion  and  its  neighbour- 
hood  presented  by  daylight.  The  little  chäteau  itself  was  surmounted  by 
a  forest  of  sycamores  and  horse-chestnats,  the  latter  in  füll  flower.  He 
took  a  road  to  the  left,  and  arriyed  at  the  higher  part  of  the  grove,  where 
he  saw  before  bim  the  majestic  ruins  of  a  c&stle  built  of  stone.  The  half 
of  a  tower  alone  remained,  standing  out  fromamidst  a  irast  mass  of  stones, 
amoDg  which  the  wild  vine  and  bramble  loxuriated,  as  if  to  teil  man  that 
eren  ruins  are  productive. 

As  Balsamo  was  retuming,  afto  about  an  hour^s  walk,  towards  the 
mansion,  he  met  the  baron,  bis  thin  person  wrapped  in  a  dressing-gown 
of  a  flowrer  pattem,  and  he  was  busy  g^hering  up  the  snails  that  were 
destroying  bis  roses  and  honeysuckles.     Balsamo  hastened  to  meet  him. 

^*  Sir,"  he  said,  with  the  greatest  possible  politeness,  and  in  the  most 
ieq»ectful  manner,  "  aUow  me  to  apologise.  I  should  haye  waited  until 
you  were  up,  but  the  view  of  Tavemey  firom  the  window  seduced  me^ 
and  I  wished  to  see  this  beautiful  garden  and  these  imposing  ruins." 

^  I  fear,  sir,"  said  die  baron,  '^  that  the  ruins  are  aU  that  aie  worth 
seeing  here." 

*<  Was  it  a  Castle  ?"  inquired  the  traydler. 

''  Yes,  that  of  my  ancestors.  It  was  called  Matson  Rovgey  and  we 
boie  for  a  long  time  that  name  with  that  of  Tavemey.  But,  my  dear 
baron,  let  us  no  longer  speak  of  that  which  is  gone  by.'' 

Balsamo  bowed  as  a  sign  o£  acquiescence.  At  this  moment  La  Brie 
approached,  bearing  a  tumbler  of  water  in  bis  band.  Before  he  could 
give  it  to  bis  master,  the  stranger  seized  it,  and,  holdiug  it  up  to  the 
hght,  appeared  to  be  interrogating  the  dear  fluid. 

^'  Is  there  any  thing  very  beautiful,"  said  the  baron,  ''  to  be  Seen  in  a 
iombler  of  water  ?" 

''Yet,  baron,  at  least  to-day  it  presents  a  beautiful  sight.''  And 
Bakamo's  interest  in  the  examination  appeared  to  increase,  whilst  the 
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baron  almost  unconscionsly  watched  lum,  and  La  Brie  was  so  snrpiised» 
that  he  kept  the  plate  that  before  held  the  tumbler  still  stretcbed  oot. 

^'  Well,  wbat  do  jou  see  ?*'  inquired  the  baron,  becoming  lather  im- 
patient. 

"  I  See  that  you  are  this  very  moming  to  receive  a  visit." 

'^  Then  you  must  have  made  an  appointment  at  my  house,  or  you 
would  not  have  known  it/' 

"  A  person  of  high  condition  is  Coming  here.*' 

"  Perhaps,  as  you  are  such  a  conjuror,  you  will  teil  me  also  who  invited 
the  person." 

"  She  invited  herseif.     She  is  conducted  here  by  your  son  Philip. " 

Here  the  baron  was  seized  with  a  fit  of  laughter  very  little  compli- 
mentary  to  the  conjuror. 

**  Ah  !  ah!"  he  said,  "conducted  by  my  son  Philip !  Why  he  is  wiih 
bis  garrison  at  Strasbourg." 

^^  He  is  not  the  less  Coming  here,  and  that  with  a  great  lady,"  con- 
tinued  Balsamo,  as  he  kept  on  examining  the  Contents  of .  the  tumbler 
still  more  closely.  "And  I  can  teil  you  that  you  would  do  well  to  keep 
your  pretty  maid  at  a  distance,  for  there  is  so  great  a  likeness  that  it 
might  be  offensive  to  your  visiter." 

The  baron  could  not  restndn  bis  merriment  at  these  stränge  predic- 
tions,  and  he  called  out  "  Andree !  Andree  !**  in  order  to  communicate 
them  to  bis  daugbter.  The  young  lady  came  to  the  window.  Ni- 
cole had  also  joined  the  party. 

"  You  do  not  believe  me?"  said  Balsamo.' 

"  Why,  to  say  the  truth,  you  have  to  do  with  a  very  obdurate  sceptic, 
Mr.  conjuror."  » 

"  Well  then,  look  down  the  avenue,*'  said  the  traveller,  pointing  to  a 
borseman,  who  was  galloping  up  at  füll  speed. 

"  Oh  I"  said  the  baron,  "  why  I  do  believe  here  is  my  son  Philip." 

"Mybrother!  my  brother!"  exclaimed  Andr6e,  stretchmg  forth  her 
arms  from  the  window. 

"  Can  it  possibly  be  your  son  ?"  inquired  Balsamo,  in  a  tone  of  indif- 
ference,  but  a  smile  of  triumph  playing  upon  bis  lip. 

"  It  is  himself,"  said  the  baron. 

At  this  moment  a  young  oflScer  of  middle  height,  covered  with  mud, 
and  bis  countenance  animated  by  the  rapidity  of  bis  ride,  jumped  off  bis 
horse  and  ran  to  embrace  bis  father. 

"  Why,  Philip,"  exclaimed  the  baron,  "  wbat  brings  you  here  ?" 

"  Father,"  replied  Philip,  "  a  great  honour  is  reserved  to  our  house." 

The  old  man  lifted  up  bis  head. 

"An  illustrious  visiter  approaches  Tavemey.  In  an  hour's  time 
Marie- Antoinette- Joseph,  Arch-duchess  of  Austria  and  Dauphiness  of 
France  will  be  here." 

The  baron  let  his  arms  feil  with  as  much  humility  as  he  had  pre- 
viously  manifested  of  irony  and  sarcasm,  and  tuming  to  Balsamo,  be 
said,  "  Excuse  me.     You  must  indeed  be  a  sorcerer." 

"  Sir,"  said  Balsamo,  returning  the  salutation,  "  I  will  leave  you 
with  your  son.     You  must  have  many  things  to  say  to  one  another." 

Which  said,  he  withdrew  ;  but  not  tili  he  had  made  signs  to  ^cole 
and  La  Brie,  signs  which  they  appeared  to  understand,  for  both  followed 
bim,  and  disappeared  with  bim  behind  the  sycamores  and  chestnut 
trees. 
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A  DRAMATIC  INCIDENT  IN  HIGH  LIFE. 

BT  THOBCAS  BOSCOE,  ESQ. 
Friendflhip  is  loye  without  bis  wings« — ^Btrok. 

I. 

"  I  EXPECT  we  shall  have  a  visiter  here  to-morrow,  my  love,"  observed 
Sir  Frederick  Heber  to  bis  daagbier,  as  they  sat  at  breakfast  one 
moming.  *'  Sbe  is  tbe  cbild  of  an  old  and  valued  friend,  who  by 
bis  death  has  \eh  a  family  in  tbe  g^reatest  distress  ;  and  I  wish  you,  dear 
Isabel,  as  sbe  is  in  future  to  be  your  companion,  to  regard  and  treat  ber 
witb  the  kindness  of  a  sister.'^ 

"  Oh,  I  sball  be  so  deligbted,  dear  father,"  exclaimed  Isabel,  in  a  tone 
of  bappy  sorprise,  "  can  you  doubt  it  ?  To  know  that  you  wish  it  is  a 
sufficient  inducement  for  me,  to  say  nothing  of  my  own  feelihgs  towards 
one  who  you  say  is  so  fiiendless  and  unfortunate.  And  my  new  sister,'' 
sbe  added,  witb  a  charming  naiveti,  free  from  tbe  smallest  tinge  of 
jealousy,  **  will  share  with  me  your  patemal  esteem  and  affection." 

''May  you  ever  entertain  the  same  noble  sentiments,  my  dear  girl,'* 
Said  Sir  Frederiek,  as  he  rose  to  quit  the  room,  leaving  Isabel  rather  pro- 
Tokingly  a  prey  to  conjeeture,  beset  with  all  a  woman's  curiosity  from 
which  our  fair  neroine  was  certainly  not  exempt,  spite  of  her  many  en- 
gaging  qualities. 

'*  How  tantalising  V  sbe  mentally  ejacillated,  "  I  wonder  whether  we 
shall  like  each  other  ;  if  sbe  will  loye  me  as  I  could  wish  ;  wbat  her  real 
disposition ;  wbat  her  manners,  appearance,  and  a  thousand  things  papa 
hasa't  told  me." 

Happy  youth  and  childbood,  that  feel  the  suspenso,  the  donbt,  the 
eager  hope  and  impatience  of  delay  no  more  paiufuUy  than  this  !  And 
happy  Isabel  if  sbe  had  never  had  cause  to  look  back  with  sorrow  and 
regret  upon  moments  so  füll  of  innocent  exdtement,  free  from  all  the 
anxieties  and  throbbings  of  a  troubled  heart. 

That  morrow  came  (hours  that  seemed  days) — came  and  broueht  with 
it  the  fondly-expected  visiter.  They  met ;  and  Isabel  beheld  in  the 
lo?ely  Edith  Thomton  all  that  sbe  had  long  dreamed  of  in  a  friend  and 
a  coofidant  of  her  youthful  thoughts  and  pursuits. 

Without  the  more  briUiant  channs  and  perfect  graces  of  Isabel,  Edith 
was  indeed  beautifiil,  feminine,  and  accomplished.*  Her  early  embued 
and  abneady  matured  religious  principles  had  imparted  both  grace  and 
strength  to  her  natural  good  qualities,  and  endued  her  with  that  truly 
Christian  sptrit  of  truthfolness  andsinoerity  which  conferred  a  distinctive 
tone  upon  ner  least  words,  and  an  air  of  beautifnl  simplidlnr  and  dignity 
upon  her  slightest  actions.  In  addition  to  her  more  sterung  qualities, 
she-possessed  a  winning  gentleness,  and  patience  with  an  evenness  and 
<^rfalne8S  of  temper — ^some  of  the  most  beautifiil  characteristics  of 
woman — and  in  which  our  heroine,  dazzling,  surpassingly  beautifol, 
warm-hearted  and  hiehly  aocomplished  as  she  was,  was  in  these  respecta 
by  no  meaiis  equal  to  her.  She  was  just  die  oompanion,  then,  best  suited 
to  ahigh-boxn  ladyi  whose  manners  had  yet  in  part  to  be formed,  whos0 
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vivacity  and  affectionateness  of  heart  might  betraj  htir  into  error  or 
imprudence,  and  whose  noble  mind  and  feeUngs  led  her — ^a  direct  (^Po- 
sition to  modern  example — U>  regard  that  companion  as  a  £riend  and  a 
sister. 

IL 

Sir  Fbedekick  Heber  was  the  eldest  son  of  a  wealthy  baronet.  He 
had  received  a  private  education,  by  no  means  an  advantage  for  one  in- 
tended  for  public  life,  or  to  fig^re  in  the  world,  and  tili  the  death  of  his 
&iher  he  had  been  brought  np  in  comparative  retirement.  Conseqnentljry 
he  had  imbibed  much  of  that  shyness,  grmty,  andcold  resenre  of  manner 
which  mark  a  proud  character — almost  invariably  that  of  the  high-bom 
Englishman,  and  which  is  still  more  die  result  of  such  an  education. 

Though  the  characteristic  hauteur  of  Sir  Frederick  is  in  some  respects 
a  yaluable  quality,  ofben  combined  with  self-respect  and  love  of  approba- 
tion,  it  sitsuneasilj  on  one  who  has  to  mingle  with  the  votaries  of  fiaishion- 
able  Society,  who,  with  the  aid  of  a  public  school  and  coUege  life,  for  the 
most  part  soon  contrive  to  get  rid  of  it.  It  was  not  so  with  Sir  Frede« 
rick  Heber. 

No  wonder,  then,  that  the  sweet  artlessness  of  disposition  of  the  beau- 
tiful  Alice  Nugent,  combined  with  that  eleganoe  and  delightfiil  ease  ci 
manner  which  at  once  removes  all  constraint,  and  dissipates  the  reserve 
which  often  veils  the  intellectual  light  of  a  kindred  soul,  and  obscoies 
its  neblest  sentiments,  should  haye  at  once  captivated  a  heart  as  suscepd- 
ble  of  every  softer  emotion,  yet  proud  and  reserved  as  that  of  Sir  Frede- 
rick  Heber.*^  They  were  united,  and  bis  grief  at  bis  wife's  death  within  a 
few  years  of  their  union  was  excessive ;  but  it  was  of  that  deep,  silent, 
and  enduring  kind  which  forbade  sjrmpathy  even  from  bis  nearest  and 
best  finends. 

Up  to  the  present  tlme,  then,  Isabel,  his  only  child,  had  been  almost 
bis  sole  companion.  Not  so  early  introduced  into  society  as  is  usual,  her 
brilliant  and  matured  charms  seemed  to  take  all  eyes  by  suiprise.  The 
first  impression  made  on  entering  fiisbionable  society,  like  the  first  ap- 
pearance  in  a  drawing-room,  is  every  thingc.  Her  siirpassing  beanty,  fine 
talents,  and  modest  yet  finished  grace,  with  the  circumstance  of  her  being 
a  rieh  heiress,  combined  to  render  her  ^'the  cynosure  of  all  eyes,"  and 
the  eagerly  sought-for  prize  among  all  the  most  disceming  of  the  yoong 
eUte  of  the  fasmonable  world.  t 

Still  retaining  all  the  native  playAilness  and  ingenuousness  of  her 
eharacter,  there  was  a  fireshness  of  charm  in  IsabeFs  whole  manner  and 
appearance  that  could^not  fail  to  captivate.  But  what  motherless  girl  of 
eighteen  eould  long  resist  the  worid's  seductive  influence  in  so  many 
forms  of  flattery  and  temptation,  without  losing  somethin?  of  that  natu- 
ral sensitiveness  and  delicacy,  and  incurring  those  risks  which  youth  and 
beauty  ever  run  of  beoomong  vain,  artful,  or  imperious,  faiüts  which 
steal  almost  unconsdously  on  their  unsuspecting  victims. 

Pure  and  transparent  to  its  inmost  reoesses  as  it  was,  the  mind  of 
Isabel,  nevertheless,  became  graduaily  tünted  with  somewhat  dangerous 
and  unhappy  influences.  The  streng,  good  sense,  right  feeling,  the 
natural  elevation  and  nobleness  which  it  so  early  and  richly  promisedl, 
were  in  some  degree  warped  and  perverted  by  the  admiiation  and  assidu- 
oos  homage  which  all  hearts  seemed  to  Tie  in  payiAg  to  her«    NatoraUy 
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kSoDd-betfied  aad  genwonty  she  soon  p«rodTed  tbat  all  wannth  of  mannar 
and  tauy  spproadb  to  enthusiasm  in  kuEigfiiag^  or  düspodtion,  any  high  dia» 
inievestedaesa  of  oonduct  were  made  the  subject  of  taunt  or  ridicule,  and 
ehe  insenÄUy  began  to  despiae  all  whom  she  oonsidered  decidedly  inferior 
to  hanelf  in  talent  and  aooomplislunents  ;  she  in  hct  haa  highty  appi«^ 
ciated  and  gave  credit  to  the  finer  and  nobler  impulses  of  the  heart. 
With  all  the  waywaTdness  of  youthful  pride  and  fosteied  vanitj,  she  feit 
more  eager  to  extort  the  adnnration  or  the  flatteries  of  those  who  were 
or  affected  to  be  oold  and  indifferent  to  her  surpassing  charms  and  graces« 
She  reoMYed  the  homage  of  those  who  evinoed  the  greatest  desire  to  pleaae 
aad  flatter  her  aelf-love  with  the  carelessness  of  a  sovereign  to  whom  they 
are  due,  as  one  long  accustomed  to  sway  the  sceptre  of  feshion. 

III. 

Amorg  these  real  or  affected  adamantine  hearts»  by  no  means  of  rare 
oocurrenoe  in  faahionahle  Itfe,  was  a  young  man  of  good  family,  superior 
manners,  and  very  pleasing  character.  Really  warm-hearted,  mider  a 
shy  and  cold  exterior,  well  stored  with  Taried  information,  fiill  of  enthusiasm 
in  all  hia  pursuits,  and  passionately  fond  of  literary  society,  he  threw  into 
sbade  the  more  common-place  minds  which  set  off  his  shinmg,  but  not  very 
solid  qualitieSy  to  still  greater  ad?antage.  His  address  was  extremely 
prepossessing,  and  in  his  voice  and  expression  there  was  a  seduetive  elo- 
quenoe»  an  ardour  of  manner,  known  to  give  to  those  who  attain  merely  to 
mediocrity»  a  pre-eminenoe  ahove  others,  who  with  greater  depth  and 
more  Sterling  worth  are  unaUe  to  display  their  aoquisitions,  or  to  produce 
half  the  same  effect  in  society.  ^ 

Thns  irresistibly  engaging,  ttie  Honourable  Arthur  Howard  wanted 
only  more  fixed  pnnciples  and  greater  equanimity  and  steadiness  to  render 
hixnself,  and  those  around  him,  permanently  happy.  He  had  that  one 
fault,  and  it  proyed  a  serious  one.  Weakness  of  character  and  infirmity 
of  purpose,  the  banefiü  effects  of  which  can  never  be  fully  estimated  tiU 
our  own  misery,  and  too  often  that  of  others,  ezhibit  it  in  all  its  distressing 
resnlts,  formed  the  one  dark  spot  sufficient  to  overshadow  and  render  use- 
less  a  thoosand  hrilliant  qualities.  This  was  just  the  sort  of  character  to 
interest,  to  daade^  änd  to  mislead  amind  like  Isabel's.  Continually  breath- 
ing  the  contaminated  atmosphere  of  the  world's  gaiety  and  dissipation ; 
bewildered  and  half  lost  in  the  maae  of  suocessive  sounds  of  excitement, 
poor  Isabel  thought  only  of  the  present,  and  happy  in  the  society  of  the 
young  and  eloquent  Arthur,  whom  she  met  at  almost  every  party,  and 
who  had  become  a  firequent  visitor  at  her  &ther's,  where  he  was  esteemed 
peihaps  too  higUy,  she  dreamed  not  of  the  wounds  she  might  either  re* 
ceiye  or  infüct,  *^  mm  eyes  that  spake  to  eyes  again,''  armed,  too,  with  all 
the  finest  and  most  polished  shafts  of  the  unerrmg  archer.  As  if  ^'  nursing 
his  wrath  to  keep  it  warm"  for  future  misehief,  the  cruel  archer  led  them 
only  throngh  hnght  flowery  paths,  and  dazzling  scenes  of  ideal  heauty, 
opening  to  th^  enraptured  view  alluring  vistas,  füll  of  undefined,  but  ex« 
({uigite^  charming,  landscapesthat,  like  the  mirrored  forms  of  ihe  mirage, 
invited  them  on  and  on.  And  thus  time  passed,  unheeded  away.  Isabel 
too  enchanted,  yet  too  proud  to  own,  even  to  herseif,  the  dmly  inoreasing 
interest  she  feit  for  one  whom  she  at  first  imagined  so  indifferent  to  her 
ohanns,  nay,  so  cold  in  his  demeanour  towards  her,  at  least»  knew  not  her 
danger,  nor  the  depth  of  that  growing  passion  for  the  handsome  and  ao* 
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comptished  Howard.  Its  revelation  was  a  tryin^  and  a  terrible  one,  from 
which  she  vainly  sought  to  shrink,  and  recover  her  former  lighter-hearied 
and  happier  seif.  An  impassioned  declaration  of  his  attachment»  as  surpris- 
mg  to  ner  as  it  seemed  inconsistent  with  his  former  coolness  and  reserve, 
awoke  her  at  leDgth  to  a  füll  sense  of  the  passion  she  had  long  unconsci- 
ously  cherished. 

A  few  months  passed  in  the  delightful  intercourse  of  mutaal  affection ; 
biit,  alas !  Isabel  soon  perceived  the  difference  between  the  portrait  drawn 
by  lavish  fancy  in  the  nrst  Inspiration  of  new-born  love,  and  that  exhibited 
by  stem  reality.  How  quick  is  the  eye  of  affection  in  detecting  one  word 
or  glance  of  coldness  from  the  object  so  depicted  by  the  Imagination  on  the 
tablets  of  the  heart.  How  do  the  fond-fostered  hopes  and  inmost  feelings 
recoil  upon  themselves,  withering  the  blossoms  of  love  and  all  confiding 
truth  in  the  humiliating  reflection  that  the  heart  has  duped  itself,  that  it 
was  but  a  day-dream  based  on  air.  AU  that  is  bright  and  lovely  seems  to 
vanish  at  one  unkind  word,  the  least  reproach  from  the  Ups  of  one  we 
love. 

This  it  was  poor  IsabePs  lot  to  suffer.  How  inen>licable  the  caprices 
of  the  lover's  mind ;  how  stränge,  she  thought,  if  the  intercourse  which 
had  begun  with  apparent  coldness  and  indifference  should  so  end.  And 
after  months  of  such  delicious  interchange  of  hearts  and  thoughts,  of  such 
sweet  confiding  hopes. 

Yes !  she  could  no  longer  remain  blind  to  the  increasing  restraint  of 
Arthur's  manner,  and  still  worse  to  that  early  shown  indifference  which 
had  first  piqued  her  pride,  was  now  about  to  wound  her  heart — and  whicb 
itwas  agony  and  very  madnesg  to  endure. 

"  Could  he  love  another  P*  she  asked  herseif,  as  she  marked  the  forced 
smile  and  half-averted  eye.  NoI  still  with  the  confidenoe  of  trusting  affec- 
tion, she  would  not  allow  herseif  to  think  he  could  so  soon  have  changed, 
tili  an  incident  occurred,  which,  spite  of  the  fondest  faith,  no  more  ad- 
mitted  even  the  consolation  of — a  doubt. 

IV. 

It  is  now  time  that  we  retum  to  our  hero  ;  and  it  is  but  justice  to  him 
to  say,  that  the  alteration  in  his  conduct  towards  Isabel  was  not  wholly 
owing  to  a  want  of  that  moral  rectitude,  that  well-founded  principle, 
which  can  alone  prevent  us  from  injuring  or  trifling  with  the  feeUngs  of 
others,  nor  yet  wholly  to  the  change  in  his  own  affections.  Hiere  are 
many  persons  who  would  be  surprised  and  alarmed  if  they  were  told  that 
they  intended  to  do  that  which  miist,  however,  be  the  inevitable  result  of 
theuT  conduct.  And  thus  was  Arthur  unconsciously  ledby  a  certain  weak- 
ness  and  facility  of  character  to  do  that  which  in  reality  he  both  despised 
and  detested.  One  of  the  leading  stars  in  thathemisphere  of  fashion,  was 
the  elegant,  aecomplished,  and  we  regret  we  cannot  add,  the  amiable  Lady 
G.,  only  daughter  of  the  witty  and  wealthy  £arl  of  G.  At  the  period  of 
Arthur*8  first  acquamtance  with  Lady  Catherine  he  hadbeen  merely  daz- 
aded  by  her  beauty,  and  what  might  nave  been  but  a  passing  show  of  ad- 
miration,  was  converted  by  her  power  of  fascination,  and  all  the  little  arts 
of  vanity  into  a  sort  of  spell,  which  all  his  better  feelings  could  not  enable 
him  to  break  throuffh«  The  more  resolutions  he  made  to  relinquish  her 
Bocietyy  and  avoid  ue  temptations  she  so  artfully  threw  in  his  way,  the 
more  ne  became  entaogled  in  the  net,  tili,  like  a  wearied  bird,  he  at  length 
ceased  to  straggle^  and  suffered  himself  to  be  quietly  encaged. 
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la  the  breast  of  Lady  Catherine,  mcapable  of  feeling  real  love,  an  in- 
iense  desire  for  admiration  surmounted  eveiy  other  feeling,  and  made  her 
think  nothing  too  great  a  sacrifice  for  the  gratification  of  herproud,  ambi- 
tious  spirit  Pieased  bj  the  delighted  surprise  she  saw  in  our  hero  8  coon- 
tenance  the  moment  he  beheld  her,  and  perceiving  that  he  was  young  and 
agreeable,  she  laughed  at  theideaof  there  being  any  thing  improper  in  at- 
temptingtosedueenim  fromhis  allegiance,  bis  boundenvows  to  anotherlady. 
It  ratber  piqued  her  vanity,  and  gave  fresh  zest  to  heranticipated  triumph. 
Nor  did  sne  scniple  to  let  poor  Isabel  see,  that  superior  in  y outhful  beauty 
and  native  graces  as  she  was  esteemed,  and  caressed  and  followed  as  she 
had  been,  she  was  detennined  to  leave  no  means  untried  to  succeed  in  her 
object.  It  was  this  cruel  and  heartless  project  that  first  opened  Isabel's 
ejes.  She  saw  that  Lady  C.  spared  no  pains  to  detach  Howard  from  her 
nde  by  all  the  arts  and  blanoishments  of  which  she  was  so  perfect  a 
mistress. 

The  earl,  her  father,  was  anxious  about  this  time  that  bis  high-spirited 
heiress  should  marry  a  distant  relative  to  keep  the  family  estates  intact; 
but  as  wilful  here,  too,  Lady  C.  disdained  the  proposal  and  affected  to  des- 
pise  and  dislike  the  match.  Thereby  constantly  appealing  to  Arthur  for 
bis  advioe  and  opinion,  she  flattered  bis  self-love,  and  by  an  appearance  of 
perfect  firankness  and  confidence  threw  bim  off  his  guard,  and  made  bim 
think  he  could  be  doiog  no  possible  violence  to  his  affection  for  Isabel,  by 
merely  taking  that  interest  in  Lady  Catherine  due  to  the  confidence  she 
reposedin  bim. 

Besides,  pity  for  her  sorrows,  sympathy  with  each  otber's  case,  and  ad- 
miration of  the  eloquence  of  beauty  m  distress,  acted  upon  Arthur's  sus- 
eeptibility  and  weakness,  tili  he  became  completely  under  the  influence  of 
an  artful,  unprincipled  woman,  whom  in  reality  he  never  did,  and  never 
could  love. 

*'  l  shall  see  you  at  the  masked  ball  to-morrow  evening,  Mr.  Howard," 
Said  her  ladysbip  to  Arthur  as  he  handed  her  to  her  carriage  one  morning. 
"  I  wisb  to  see  you  very,  very  particularly,  so  you  must  not  disappoint  njic!" 
Cur  hero  accordingly  bowed  his  assent;  his  previous  determination  bad 
been  either  to  accompany  Isabel,  or  not  to  appear  at  all  if  she  dedined 
going;  but  all  his  good  resolutions  were  at  once  dispelled  by  the  summons 
he  bad  received,  and  the  imperial  ease  of  Lady  Catherine*s  manner  of 
altering  it.  She  spoke  her  sovereign  will  and  he  obeyed.  Such  is  the 
spell  of  streng  minds  over  weak. 

V. 

Amid  all  the  brilliant  Company  assembled  in  the  magnificent  saloon  of 
Lady  Hythe ;  and  all  the  variety  of  pictm*esque  costume  presenting  a 
scene  of  infinite  amusement  and  interest  to  the  obserrers  and  to  the  ob- 
serred,  no  one  object  attracted  more  universal  attention  than  the  beautiful 
Isabel  Heber,  as  she  was  seen  entering  the  room  on  her  fatber's  arm» 
She  appeared  dressed  in  the  simple  yet  elegant  costume  of  a  Greek  pea- 
eant  girl,  which  so  well  became  her  slight  and  graceful  figure.  Murmurs 
of  applause — that  music  sweetest  to  beauty's  ear — ^followed  her  as  she 

flided  through  the  dance — now  heedless  of  the  charm  which  had  afforded 
er  so  much  gratification  in  earlier  and  happier  hours.     Her  troubled 
heart  no  longer  responded  to  those  exciting  notes  of  joy. 
If  reanimated  for  the  moment,  she  soon  became  desirous  of  aroiding 
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eT6Q  the  eyes  o£  admiring  groops.  Wandering  througli  tlw  looms  to 
Moape  their  Observation,  and  the  ndbe  and  festivity  of  the  danoera,  so 
little  in  unison  with  her  feelin^ps,  she  entered  a  yerandah.  Tfae  oonserva- 
tory  opened  into  the  lawn  and  shmbbertes  beyond,  where  the  delictous 
fragrance  of  the  plants,  and  the  stiUness  of  tke  evening  imparted  their 
soothing  influence ;  for  alas !  she  no  longer  feit  that  buoyancy  aad  ligbinesa 
of  heart  so  lately  Äe  characteristic  of  the  bright  and  bowteoua  IsabeL  As 
she  advancedy  ahe  observed  a  lady  dressed  in  a  Turkish  oostame,  which  dis- 
played  to  the  best  adrantage  her  finely  proportioned  fig^me.  The  fair 
xnasqu^  appeared  deeply  engaged  in  conversation  with  a  young  American^ 
whom  she  would  hardly  have  recognised  through  his  disguise,  but  wfaose 
▼oice  she  oould  not  mistake.  He  spoke  in  a  low  and  eamest  tone,  wfaicb 
her  OTer-excited  feelings  construed  into  words  of  passionate  affecikm, 
which  she  had  heard  so  often  addressed  to  herseif  ficom  die  same  lips« 
Her  worst  suspieions  then  were  just ;  and  she  no  longer  doubted  the  ex.* 
tent  of  her  unhappiness — with  doubt  and  suspense,  hope  too  -wa  fled. 

These  were  the  thoughts  that  flashed  quiek  as  light  across  her  distracted 
sottl,  and  at  once  overwhelmed  with  the  conflict  of  agoniung  feelings^ 
she  would  have  sunk  to  the  ground,  had  not  Howard,  for  it  was  indeßd 
he,  rushed  forwazd  and  caught  her  in  his  arms.  What  were  his  sensa** 
tions  on  unloosening  the  domino  to  give  her  air,  to  behold  the  injured 
Isabel  herseif.     .     .     . 

Ab  Arthur  gased  upon  the  pale  and  lovely  features  of  her  he  had  so 
fondly,  and  still  in  reality,  loved,  how  bitterly  did  he  regret  for  his  past^ 
conduct  his  want  of  resolution,  and  sudden  detennination  to  break  the 
fttal  spell  which  still  bound  him,  altemately  rushed  through  his  mind* 
How  did  he  now  long  to  reveal  to  Isabel  the  real  wannth  of  his  pasaion 
— once  freed  firom  that  hated  yet  fasdnating  influence — to  teil  her  all  he 
had  feit  and  su£Pered,  and  that  he  was  not  utterly  so  unworthy  of  her 
afifection  as  he  must  appear  to  be. 

Isabel  soon  recovered  her  consciousness,  and  still  shuddering  at  th» 
reoollection  of  what  had  passed,  she  inroluntarily  disengaged  henelf  from 
her  lover's  support.  Her  wounded  pride,  and  native  deVusacv  imparted 
momentary  strength ;  and  she  at  once  checked  the  feeling  which  wovld 
have  impelled  her  to  answer  with  her  usual  gendeness  and  frankness  to 
bis  anxious  inquiries.  For  when  she  recoUected  how  coldly  and  cruelly 
he  had  for  some  time  conducted  himself  towards  her,  she  could  scaroely 
repress  her  emotions  of  indignation  and  contempt  These,  however^ 
were  conveyed  to  Arthur's  too  conscious  bosom  in  a  tone  of  cold  polite- 
ness,  the  icy  chillness  of  which  cut  Hm  more  than  the  most  passionate 
eomplaints  could  have  done.  He  stood  as  pale  and  trembling  as  herseif,, 
and  scaicely  stammered  out  if  he  might  be  permitted  to  call  upon  her  oa 
tfae  moiTow  ? 

*^  Consult  your  own  pleasure,  and  then  I  am  sore  you  will  not  ask,"^ 
was  the  poor  girl's  heart-rending  reply. 

Ah !  how  tnily  prophetic  is  tfae  faeart !  Sir  Frederick  at  that  moment 
appeaied  ;  and  thanlang  Artfaur  for  the  care  he  had  taken  of  his  daugfa* 
ter,  and  alarmed  at  her  illness,  he  hastily  b(»e  her  to  their  caniage. 

VI. 

The  Ute  was  over ;  the  voioe  of  tfae  music  and  the  danoe  was  faoshed. 
To  many  an  ianocent  and  delig^ted  bosom  faad  thai  nigfat  been  confided 
the  long-treasored  secret  of  doubting  love  ;  many  a  fond  heart  faad  le- 
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oaved  the  lewaid  of  its  cooBtancy  and  tnith,  in  ihe  flDnilea  of  die  bo- 
loved  ooe. 

Bat  of  all  tho6e  who  experienced  ihe  sad  reyerae,  none  feit  more 
actttely  than  the  unhiq^py  Isabel,  the  misery  of  misplaced  afiection,  of  a 
too  oonfiding  nature,  and  reüanoe  upon  that  moet  fragile  of  all  reeds— > 
maa's  tnith  and  worth. 

*'  How  wretehed  should  I  not  have  been  withoutyo«>  my  dearest  Edith !" 
ghe  exdaimed  to  her  Mend,  when  they  retired  for  the  night,  on  the 
erenii^  of  the  masquerade.  ^  Without  your  advice  and  support,  I  feel 
tfaat  my  grief  would  quite  overwhekn  me  ;  I  had  been  miserable  indeed  ; 
bot  you  are  near  to  oomfort  and  advise  me.  Alas !  I  hardly  know  hov 
to  speak  of  it,"  she  added,  nghing,  '^  I  wish  I  could  forget  it  all ;  and 
think  only  of  you  and  my  dear  father,  who  are  still  left  me.  Oh!  my 
deaiest,  ii  you  only  knew  the  heart-cntting,  the  crushing  Sensation,  be- 
flidea  all  its  hnmiliation  of  hearing  the  man  you  love  speaK  in  those  tones 
that  bare  charmed  your  inmost  bosom,  to  another  who  glories  in  her 
oonquest»  in  her  heartless  triumph  over,  and  perhaps  scom  of,  her  whom 
he  has  forsaken,  you  would  never  dare  to  love.  But  may  you  never 
knpw,  Edith,  what  anguish  it  is  to  feel  that  you  must  no  longer  love  one 
wboni  you  can  never  forget.  To  know,  that  however  weak,  however  un- 
prindipled,  however  unworthy  of  your  esteem,  he  is  in  possession  of  your 
luve,  and  that  you  cannot — cannot  leam  to  hate  and  despise  him." 

**  Nay,  my  sweetest  Isabel,"  replied  the  gentle  Edith,  <<  do  not  speak 
Hins;— do  not  despond  too  soon,  or  fester  any  thoughts  of  passion  or  re- 
venge :  bis  own  heart  will  punish  him  sufficiently,  believe  me.  Now  do 
not  weep  thus;  for  all  may  yet  be  well!"  added  Edith,  while  her  own 
tears  gave  but  a  poor  omen  of  the  fulfilment  of  her  words.  <'  Then 
call  to  mind,  Isabel,"  she  continued,  in  a  tone  of  forced  calmness  and 
dbeerfulnesB,  ^'  how  often  what  appear  inconstancy  and  unw(»rthines8  in 
tlw  beloved  object  are  not  really  such,  cur  so  bad  as  they  iqppear ;  how 
many  extenuating  drcumstances  may  exist,  and  even  a  desue  in  the 
nfiender  to  redeem  bis  errors,  to  reoover  bis  own  good  opinion,  and  to 
eonfiBSs  hia  fualt  at  -the  feet  of  the  injured  object,  did  not  pride  and  the 
heartless  soggestions  of  others  beut  upon  mischief-making  prevent  the 
good  Intention  taking  effect.  Let  us  nope  it  may  be  so  with  Howard. 
I  do  believe  he  yet  loves  you,  if  he  could  only  break  the  trammels  with 
wfaieh  he  is  unconsciously  bound.  Heaven  bring  her  to  a  sense  of  her 
errors  ere  she  be  lost  or  meet  with  some  dreadful  punishment;  for  if  she 
were  ledaimable  all  indeed  might  yet  be  well.  I  am  sure  she  does  not 
lore  Arthur.  She  cannot — for  she  must  secretly  despise  him.  She  must 
have  some  proud,  grand,and  high-titled  personage,  believe  me^  to  match 
her  towering  views." 

^  Oh!  do  you  really  think  so?'*  ezdaimed  Isabel.  '^  How  happy  you 
make  me!  dearest  Emth;  if  I  only  thought  she  did  notlove  him,  Itlunk 
I  ahould  not  so  much  care." 

^  Tes,  you  would,  Isabel,  if  you  knew  that  Arthur  liked  her^  though 
you  could  not  regret  the  disappomtment  he  would  sufier  in  being  rejected 
IjheeJ* 

**NOf  indeed!  but  juat  the  contrary — I  should  rejoioe:  it  would  do 
him  good  to  be  «o  punished,  to  say  nothing  of  me.** 

*'  Ah,  my  dear  Isabel,"  said  Edith,  in  a  moumful  tone,  ^^  I  am  moie 
afiraid  of  you  and  Arthur  yourselves,  than  of  any  Lady  Catherine^  after 
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«IL  I  am  afraid  you  will  not  make  the  proper  allowaaoes  for  poor  hu 
man  uature  on  eitner  aide;  that  you  will  misonderstand  and  misinterpret 
each  other's  motires.  For  instanoe,  he  may  haye  been  obliged  to  attend 
the  mysterious  nunmons  from  some  caose  we  know  not  d ;  he  maj  haye 
wished  to  esoort  you  acd  to  spend  the  evening  with  yon  ;  and  I  am  eure 
his  agitation  when  he  caught  you  in  his  anns,  and  saw  how  ill  you  were, 
looked  like  any  thing  bat  indifference,  my  dear.  He  looked  as  white  as 
a  ghoet" 

^'  Oh !  how  good  you  are  to  say  so !"  exclaimed  Isabel,  in  a  tone  of 
rapture,  which  quite  put  Edith's  more  serious  and  moralising  ideas  to 
flight ;  and  she  oonld  not  refrain  from  laughing  alond,  as  she  observed, 
*^  what  would  poor  Arthur  say  if  he  knew  you  were  so  much  deli^ted  at 
his  looking  like  a  ghost  ?'' 

*^  Yet  I  belieye  he  could  be  deltghted,"  she  added,  ''  as  much  as  I  am 
to  See  you  smile  once  more — and  I  will  hope  that  many,  many  happier 
days  may  yet  be  in  störe  for  you  both." 

*'  Heaven  grant  it !"  replied  Isabel;  *<but  I  do  not  judge  from  \rhat 
has  passed  to-night  only.  He  is  certidnly  altered,  and  ne  no  longer  lo^es 
me  as  he  did  before ;  but  to-morrow  he  will  come,  and  then  all  will  finally 
be  cleared  up,  or,  alas!  I  suppose  weshall  part  for  ever." 

"  There  is  one  source  at  least,*'  said  Editn, ''  from  which  to  gather  com- 
fort,  and  that  cannot  fail  you.  '  Ask  and  you  shall  receive!'  And  you 
know  that '  no  good  thing  is  withheld  from  the  prayer  of  iaith,  affliction, 
and  genuine  sorrow,  for  our  faulte  can  plead  precious  promises  of  an  erer- 
mcious  and  merciful  Father.  But  I  will  leaye  you  now,  dear  Isabel, 
fi>r  I  am  sure  you  must  need  rest,  and  eamestly  shail  I  pray  the  Almig;lity 
Disposer  of  eyery  erent  to  sustain  and  strengthen  you  tnrough  this  ajad 
eyery  other  trial." 

Excitement  and  suspense,  the  most  distressing  of  all  feelings  to  the 
unfortunate,  harassed  IsabeFs  mind :  and  it  was  in  vain  that  for  some 
hours  she  sought  the  precious  balm  of  sleep.  At  length,  wearied  out  in 
body  and  mind,  she  sank  into  a  feverish  and  troubled  slumber,  from  which 
she  awoke  with  that  dim  consciousness  of  existing  misery  which  we  feel 
when  the  first  recollection  of  some  new  affliction  flashes  across  the  mind. 
How  often  would  we  gladly  persuade  ourselves  that  all  is  a  mere  dream, 
tili  the  eyidence  of  our  awakened  senses  assures  us  of  the  stem  and 
bitter  reality.  She  arose,  feeling  unrefreshed  and  unwell;  but  unwil- 
ling  to  alarm  her  father  by  keeping  her  room,  she  hastened  down  as  the 
breakfast-bell  rang. 

The  pale  cheek  and  drooping  eye  of  Isabel,  however,  did  not  escape 
the  tender  Observation  of  her  father,  and  he  inquired  with  fond  solicitude 
after  her  health. 

"  I  think  change  of  air  would  do  you  good,  my  love,"  said  Sir  Fre- 
derick ;  "  I  want  to  see  the  roses  restored  to  those  pretty  cheeks  which 
haye  been  chased  away,  I  am  afraid,  by  so  much  gaiety.  What  say  yote 
of  a  trip  to  Devonshire,  Edith?  You  do  not  look  much  better  than 
Isabel:  I  think  it  would  do  us  all  good/' 

Edith,  in  hopes  that  the  change  might  really  benefit  her  friend's 
health  and  spirits,  and  that  Howard  might  probably  rejoin  them,  gladly 
assented,  and  it  was  accordingly  determined  that  they  should  set  out  on 
the  following  day. 
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VII. 

The  time  appointed  for  Isabel  s  iDterview  with  Arthur,  and  which  he 
had  written  to  entreat,  was  now  anziously  looked  forward  to;  but  the 
hour  passed  without  the  appearance  of  our  hero,  whose  proceedings  in 
the  meantime  it  is  necessary  we  should  here  recount. 

Impatient  to  throw  himself  at  Isabel's  feet,  to  confess  his  errors,  and 
obtain  her  foi^veness,  he  set  out  early  to  fulfil  his  engagement,  with  all 
that  eagemess  and  impetuosity  which  showed  itself  in  the  most  trifling 
as  in  the  most  important  aftairs  of  his  life.  He  had  not  stopped  to  cal- 
culate  that  it  was  nearly  an  hour  before  the  appointed  time,  and  only 
foujid  it  out  when  he  was  about  to  knock  at  the  door.  Hard  trial  for  a 
repentant  lover's  patience !  to  wait  so  long  before  he  could  see  her  whom 
he  now  feit  he  more  than  ever  loved.  Yet  stränge  infatuation  !  he  sud- 
denly  recollected  that  it  would  only  be  common  politeness  to  inquire  af^r 
Lady  Catherine's  health,  especially  afber  having  been  her  escort  home  the 
preceding  night ;  and  he  now  calculated,  when  his  evil  star  preTaüed, 
that  he  should  just  have  time  enough  to  go  and  retum. 

So  secure,  in  fact,  did  Arthur  think  himself  in  his  good  resolutions,  that 
he  never  once  imagined  the  possibility  of  his  exceeding  the  hour,  much 
less  of  breaking  them  at  the  commands  of  Lady  Catherme,  whom  he 
fimnd  confidently  awaiting  his  arrival. 

*'  Oh!  I  am  so  glad  you  are  come,"  she  exdaimed,  playfully ;  **  I  was 
ndly  afraid  you  might  hare  forgotten  your  promise  to  your  own  porty 
of  pleasure  to-day,  and  left  poor  me  to  moum  over  a  füthless  and 
recreant  knight." 

"  My  dear  Lady  Catherine,"  expostulated  Arthur,  **  I  really  was  not 
aware  of  any  engagement ;  surely  you  must  mistake." 

"Worse  and  worse!*'  interrupted  her  ladyship;  **what,  would  you 
doubt  a  lady's  word,  after  trying  her  patience,  too,  in  ihe  way  you 
hare  done  ?  I  will '  not  take  any  excuse ;  and  my  father  expects  you 
with  a  little  party  purposely  made  for  the  occasion.  Now,  will  you 
lefüseT 

Thus,  by  dint  of  mingled  flattery  and  frowns,  artfully  playing  upon 
Arthur*s  well-known  wesükness,  did  she  ag^in  induce  him  to  violate  bis 
promise  and  forego  his  sense  of  right.  As  weakly,  too^  he  sought  to 
justify  his  conduct  in  his  own  eyes,  by  thinkiiig  that  one  day  could  not 
make  any  material  difference  to  IsabeFs  happiness;  her  love  would 
Bui«ly  pardon  so  trivial  and  unpreroeditated  an  ofTence. 

The  weather  was  propitious;  the  Company  agpreeable;  every  thing 
consptred  to  render  it  a  party  of  pleasure ;  and  Arthur  retumed  in- 
toxicated  with  the  charms  of  Lady  Catherine,  who  had  that  day  sur- 
passed  herseif.  That  which  above  all  made  her  appear  irresistible  in  his 
eyes,  was  the  extreme  partiality  which  she  had,  as  if  involuntarily,  ex- 
mhited  for  him  in  ever}'  word  and  look. 

All  the  doubts  and  perplexities,  however,  which  again  beg^  to  harass 
his  wayward  mind,  as  to  the  conduct  he  ought  to  pursue,  were  dispelled 
by  a  letter  which  he  received  from  Isabel,  just  as  he  had  dressed  with 
the  vague  idea  of  fulfilling  his  engagement  to  her  of  the  previous  day. 
Instead  of  doiag  so,  however,  he  feil  into  the  old  snare,  and  actuaUy 
passed  the  door  in  Lady  Catherine's  carriage,  thus  inflicting  upon  fa«r 
whom  he  had  forsaken,  without  the  least  intention  of  doing  so,  the 
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additional  pain  of  seeing  him  ia  the  power  of  her  artiul  riyal.  By  her 
firiend  Edith's  adyice  she  had  consulted  her  fieUher,  and  written,  at  his 
deeire,  that  letter  in  which  she  finally  renounoed  hhn.  It  ahowed  the 
depth  of  her  poignant  yet  subdued  grief. 

*^  It  18  too  evident  that  yoa  no  longer  love  xne— -that  yoa  vish  to  be 
freed  £rom  the  vows  yoa  made  me — and  you  are  free  :  it  is  solely  for 
that  purpose  that  I  now  address  you.  It  is  my  unalterable  resolution 
no  ionger  to  subject  either  yourself  or  me  to  a  repetition  of  those  pünfoi 
seenes  we  have  goiie  through.  The  only  request  I  have  to  make  yoa  ia, 
that  you  will  never  more  attempt,  either  by  letter  or  an  interview,  to 
shake  a  resolution  made  no  less  in  justice  to  myself  than  in  oomphanoe 
with  the  will  of  an  ever  kind  and  indulgent  parent,  whose  wishes  I  caa- 
not  disregard.     Farewell,  fbr  ever." 

*'  What  foUy !"  thought  Arthur,  as  he  conduded  the  letter,  ''  to  have 
imagined  that  a  reconciüation  with  Isabel  was  possible,  when  she  beiieves 
my  unworthiness,  and  renounces  my  love  with  so  litde  pain." 

He  did  not  thmk  of  the  bitter  tears  which  each  sentence  had  oost  poor 
Isabel.  Yet  he  feit  an  uneasy,  accusing  consciousness,  he  vainly  tried  to 
throw  off  by  accusing  the  victim  of  his  weakness  and  caprioe. 

"  Such  a  love/'  he  added,  with  a  bitter  smüe,  *^  can  be  but  cold — 00 
little  oonfidenoe — scarcely  worth  a  refi;ret,"  and  his  thoughts  then  re- 
verting  to  Lady  C,  ''  I  should  only  have  sacrifioed  to  a  fiabe  sense  of 
honour,  a  love  far  more  bright  and  trusting." 

By  such  ingenious  sophistry  did  Arthur  try  to  persuade  himself  that 
he  was  the  injured  party,  and  Isabel  a  cold  and  severe  judge,  inaooessible 
to  all  pleas  of  reason  or  justice.  How  painful  to  reflect  that  it  is  by  this 
species  of  interested  logic  we  so  often  seek  to  justify  to  ourselves  the  most 
unjust  or  exceptionable  actions. 

vni. 

AlNOTHER  interview  with  Lady  C,  the  eloquent  fascination  of  her 
looks  and  smiles,  with  her  affected  sensibility,  soon  achieved  the  cooifdete 
conquest  of  our  hero's  fickle  heart.  The  same  vows  of  eternal  constancy 
which  had  been  paid  to  Isabel  were  now  transferred  to  another,  but  not 
another  victim.  He  was  acoepted,  and  reoeived  by  the  earl,  her  fEither, 
as  the  acknowledged  suitor  of  the  brilliant  Lady  C.  G. 

Gratified  with  me  prospect  of  high  alliance,  and  secure  in  the  affections 
of  the  lady,  the  infatuated  Arthur  believed  he  was  on  the  point  of  crown- 
ing  his  fondest  and  most  ambitious  wishes.  His  constemation  and  as« 
tonishment,  then,  may  easily  be  conceived,  when,  on  retuming  firom  a 
Visit  to  an  old  coUege  friend  whom  he  had  engaged  to  accompany  them 
to  the  altar,  Arthur  read  the  following  paragraph  in  an  evening  jouinal, 
celebrated  for  the  accuracy  of  its  reports  of  fashion. 

'^ELOPEMENT   IN   HIOH  LIFE. 

**  Yesterday,  the  beautifol  and  aocomplished  Lady  C.  G  ■,  dangh« 
ter  of  the  wealthy  Earl  G  ^  whose  approaching  nuptials  with  die 
Hoaoarable  A.  Hx>ward  were  announoed  in  oor  last,  ekmed  from  her 
fikdier^s  faooae  with  the  Duc  de  B  ,  so  well  known  in  ihe  fitfhiooaU» 
ciides  of  Ftaisian  society." 


Digitized  by  VjOOQIC 


A  DRAHATIC  IHCn>S2IT  DI  HIOH  LIFfi.  119 

It  was,  indeed,  ''«n  ow  r  trae  tak"  tat  the  poor,  weak,  deluded  Ariiiur* 
Ladj  Catberine  had  foUy  soooeeded  in  gratifying  her  pride  and  am- 
fattion,  and  had  ao  fiirther  ose  for  Mr.  Howard»  wLo  liad  insuied  ha 
irinmph  oyer  the  supericNr  and  favoarite  beaaty  whom  ahe  had  enyied 
•nd  hated.  She  had  no  scniples  in  sacrificiog  him  to  the  biighter 
atbaetions — above  all,  to  the  ducal  title  of  her  new  lover,  which  she 
took  care  to  secure  both  by  a  private  and  a  public  marriage.  But  her 
dneal  career  was  a  short  one  :  sne  became  pasc^ionately  attached  to  gam- 
blingy  the  evil  conaequenoes  of  which  inflicted  more  than  retributive 
justice  npon  her  past  ofFences,  as  if  intended  for  a  waming  to  the  erring 
and  to  the  guilty  in  high  stations* 

'What  were  the  mingled  feelings  of  indignation,  shame,  and  remorse, 
which  wrang  the  bosom  of  Howard,  we  shall  not  attempt  to  describe.    He 

pnrsoed  the  fogitives,  called  the  Duc  de  B to  account,  was  badly 

woonded,  and  retomed  the  wreck  of  the  former  gay  and  brilliant 
Howard — a  "sadd^  and  a  wiser  man."  Still,  liiere  was  one  green 
Spot  in  the  lone  heart's  waste  ;  one  ray  of  hope  in  the  distance.  He 
thonght  of  Isabel ;  resolved  to  write — to  see  her — re-resolyed — thought 
it  was  not  yet  time,  and  agun  deferred. 


In  a  large  and  eleganüy-fnmished  apaitment,  lit  by  the  dying  rays  of 
a  g^orious  smnmer-sunset,  sat  the  fiEur  and  gentle  Edith,  while,  on  the 
coudli  beside  her,  lay  the  faded  but  still  elegant  form  of  Isabel.  Her 
lorely  face  no  longer  wore  the  brilliancy  of  its  former  beauty  ;  but  the 
calm,  serene  expression,  and  the  sweet  smüe  that  still  animated  her 
features,  spoke  a  mind  at  rest-^that  she  had  obtained  that  '^peace 
which  passeth  understanding."  The  struggle  was  over ;  and  although 
her  Edith's  lore  had  been  efiectaally  employed  in  soothine  her  mind» 
and  directing  her  to  the  one  great  Source  of  comfort,  still,  in  ner  wander* 
ng,  lostrous  eye,  and  her  unequal  spirits,  it  might  be  seen  that,  dying  as 
she  was,  nothmg  had  effaced  from  her  memory  the  object  once  so  en- 
tirdy  loved. 

£dith  had  laid  aside  the  book  with  which  she  had  sought  to  amuse  her 
friend,  and  thcir  conversadon  was  recurring  to  past  times,  when  they 
heard  a  light  footstep  on  the  stairs,  and  the  wetl-remembered  tones  of 
Aithnr's  voice  feil  npon  their  ears.  Scarcely  was  he  announoed  before 
he  entered  the  room,  but  started,  aud  stood  riveted  to  the  spot,  on  be- 
hddinp  the  pallid  features  and  wasted  form  of  Isabel. 

**  Oh !  no— I  nerer  can  be  foigiyen !"  he  mentally  ejaculated  j  "and  I 
öerer  shall  forgive  myself.     I  see  it  all— oh,  God !" 

The  yiolence  of  bis  emotions  was  depicted  in  bis  countenance ;  the  eye 
of  Isabel  had  met  bis  earoest  and  moumfolly-impassioned  gaze.  A  flush 
of  joy  snddenly  crimsoned  her  hueless  features ;  she  arose,  and  adranced 
iowuds  him ;  he  knelt  at  her  feet  in  a  nassion  of  despür,  as,  witJi  a 
■Bole  of  heavenly  lore,  she  heM  out  her  nand  to  wdcome  him.  That 
look  of  inefiable  joy  and  tendemess  was  for  ever  engraven  in  bis  inner* 
nuMt  sool,  aa  he  caught  her  in  bis  arms,  the  crimson  life-blood  flowiw 
fittt  finom  her  fips.  It  was  the  last  effort  of  ezhausted  natnre,  in  whim 
kre  had  proreii  itself  indeed  stronger  than  deaidi ;  ibr  her  band  stiD 
^hsped  Ins,  and  her  eyea'  last  light  was  shed  vpoia  Ids  own. 
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Arthur  seemed  to  Hye  ages  of  grief  and  remorse  in  that  one  fatal 
moment.  The  hereaved  father,  who  had  been  to  consult  with  the 
physicians,  now  entered  the  room.  What  a  group  of  terror  for  a  father's 
eye !  The  face  of  Arthar,  the  living  picture  of  remorse,  was  tumed  to- 
wards  him ;  he  was  supporting  in  his  arms  the  lifeless  form  of  his  only 
child — she  had  just  breathed  her  la^t.  Edith,  the  sole  solace  left  to  the 
bereaved  father,  was  seen  bending  over  her  beWed  Mend,  attempting  to 
stop  the  life-stream  welling  from  her  heart.  As  if  suddenly  recovering 
from  the  horror  of  the  shock,  the  father,  advancing  towards  Arthur, 
cried— 

"  Away,  thou  traitor !  vile,  weak,  and  fwthless  as  thou  art — steeped 
in  the  blood  of  thy  innocent  victim — this  is  thy  work !" 

Arthur  remained  a  prey  to  the  deepest  feelings  of  remorse,  for  conduct 
proceeding  from  a  fault  which  religion  alone  could  have  obviated,  by 
giying  that  firmness,  stability,  and  moral  energy  to  his  character,  whicn 
would  never  have  forsaken  him  under  any  circumstances. 


SUMMER  SPORTS  IN  THE  SOUTH  OF  IRELAND. 

HuNTiNG  in  Summer!  Why  this  was  a  pursuit  we  had  nerer 
dreamed  of  even  in  our  wildest  imaginings. 

The  thing  however  was  not  only  to  be  dreamed  of  but  to  be  realised, 
and  realised  in  a  manner  sufficient  to  put  to  flight  all  our  preconceiyed 
notions  and  prejudices  upon  the  subject. 

A  sporting  medical  friend — the  country  dispensary  physicians  of  Ire- 
land  are,  to  a  man,  sportsmen,  had  frequently  given  me  kind  and  press- 
ing  invitations  to  spend  a  week  or  two  with  him.  These,  &om  some 
cause  or  another,  I  had  as  constantly  been  compelled  to  decline.  At 
length,  however,  sick  of  the  dust  and  heat  of  a  large  city  during  the 
*'  dog-days,"  I  resolved  to  avail  myself  of  my  friend  s  proffered  hospi- 
tality,  and  seek  relief  in  the  wilds  of  Duhallow. 

A  few  hours'  drive  brought  me  to  the  cottage  of  the  worthy  practi- 
tioner,  where  a  hearty  welcome,  a  piain  but  substantial  dinner,  and  a 
"  magnum*'  of  Irish  claret,  i,  c,  whiskey  punch,  awaited  my  arrivaL 

An  hour  or  two  thus  occupied,  by  no  means  indisposed  me  for  the 
comforts  of  the  "  pillow,"  from  which  the  doctor  had  promised  I  shoold 
be  early  aroused,  as  the  hounds  were  to  meet  at  daybreak  on  a  mountain 
a  few  miles  distant. 

We  tumbled  iuto  our  cots,  and  were  soon  lost  to  all  extemal  things. 
Wild  and  incoherent  were  the  dreams  which  that  night  visited  me. 
Whether  it  was  the  spirit  of  the  doctor's  "  mountain  dew,"  or  the  effects 
of  the  pure  mountain  breeze  I  had  inhaled  I  know  not,  but  horses  and 
hounds,  red-coats  and  hunting-whips,  were  commingled  in  ^'confusion 
worse  confounded/'  while  o*er  wall  and  dyke  and  fence  I  urged  my  nag  to 
many  a  desperate  leap,  such  as,  if  wakiug,  I  should  have  shuddered  even  to 
look  at.  Matters  were  in  this  Situation  when  a  loud,  a  most  vociferous 
"  Yoicks,  hark  forward,  tally-ho !"  made  me  spring  from  my  couch,  and 
I  could  soon  distinguish  the  doctor*s  cheering  voice,  urging  me  to  expe- 
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dition,  BS  the  sun  had  already  risen,  and  eveiy  thing  gave  procnise  of  a 
good  mommg*8  sport. 

A  few  minutes  suffioed  to  complete  my  toilet ;  our  horses  were  already 
at  the  door,  and,  having  swallowed  a  glass  of  something  warm  to  exdude 
the  early  fog,  we  were  quickly  in  the  saddle^  and  pressing  along  at  a 
gentle  trot  to  the  soene  of  action. 

T^ever  shall  I  forget  the  beauty  and  the  grandeur  of  that  moming 
soene.  Around  and  heneath  us  was  one  vast  sea  of  fog,  with  here  and 
theroy  as  it  were»  an  island  peeping  up  from  the  still  waters,  the  tops  of 
the  lofiier  hiUs  alone  heing  visible,  whüe  above  us  all  was  clear  and  unob- 
scored.  The  rising  sun  was  shedding  a  red  and  lurid  light  on  the  scenes 
presenting  every  object,  distorted,  to  the  view,  whüe  the  landscape  re- 
sembled  more  an  island-specked  sea  than  what  in  truth  it  was,  a  far  Inland 
▼iew. 

More  than  onee  to  the  annoyance  of  my  companion,  who  was  accus- 
tomed  to  such  scenes,  1  stopped  to  admire  the  novel  prospect.  Gra- 
dually,  however,  the  Teil  was  lifted,  and  ere  we  reached  the  residence  of 
the  owner  of  the  hounds  the  fog  was  ahnest  entirely  dissipated.  No» 
thing  could  be  more  admirable  than  the  site  selected  by  the  sporting 
master.  On  the  side  of  a  gentle  hill,  surrounded  by  a  plantation  judi- 
ciously  arranged,  as  well  for  shelter  as  for  omament,  and  trelHsed  with 
woodbine  and  roses,  stood  a  pretty  cottage  of  modern  design.     Before  it 

rose  the  beautifully  wooded  demesne  of  N ,  and  in  the  valley  heneath 

rauf  a  lai^hing  rirulet,  that  sparkled  and  gurgled  oyer  its  pebbly  bed. 

From  the  sounds  which  proceeded  from  the  house  it  was  evident  that 
more  than  one  of  its  inmates  was  afoot  and  stirring. 

"  I  would  lay  any  wager,"  said  my  companion,  addressing  me,  "  that 
S has  had  A  party  with  him  last  night." 

^'Paddy,  my  boy,"  hcadded,  tuming  to  a  man  half  buüer,  half  groom, 
who  was  busily  engaged  filling  a  large  kettle  from  a  well  adjacent  to  the 
paih  we  rode  on,  "  can  you  teil  me  is  ^  the  master*  up  yet  ?" 

"  Arrah,  thin,  troth  he  is,  docthur,"  was  the  quick  reply,  "more  by 
sartin  he  didn't  go  to  bed  at  all  last  night !" 

«  Not  go  to  bed  last  night !     Was  he  ill  then  ?" 

**  Hl!  Not  he  faix,  docthur,  only  some  of  the  gintilmin  dined  wid  him 
yisterday,  and  they  re  at  it  iver  sinse.  That  I  mightn*t  if  this  bn't  the 
sivinth  kittle  of  wather  I  filled  since  last  night,  and  the  bellows  is  all 
dishtroyed  from  the  hard  labour.  Divil  rasave  the  lie  I'm  telling  you, 
sir  I 

Giving  our  horses  into  the  care  of  a  sleepy  hanger-on,  who  stood  near, 
we  entered  the  house,  and  took  our  seats  at  the  table  without  attracting 
Observation  from  the  more  than  half  unconsdous  revellers.  The  scene  was 
a  Strange  and  amusing  one.  The  untrimmed  candles  bumed  dully,  shed- 
ding an  indistinct  light  on  a  confused  mass  of  decanters,  bottles,  glasses, 
and  jugs,  whüe  the  rays  of  the  early  sun-light  were  Streaming  in  as  if  in 
mockery.  At  the  head  of  the  table,  erect  and  smüinff,  sat  the  master. 
Beside  him,  apparendy  endeavouring  to  snatch  some  hasty  repose,  big 
head  resting  on  the  board,  was  the  well-known  sporting  Mr.  Kennedy,  a 
man  able  to  ride  to  any  hounds,  a  first-rate  band  at  a  comic  song  or 
Story,  and  an  ezcellent  jodge  of  wme,  whiskey,  and  horseflesL    Oppodte» 
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attd  on  the  ekaimian's  Mfat,  Dick  M^Maaus  wss  de^  in  tbe  intrioMie« 
of  a  hunting  ditty,  whicn  die  others  were  anzioosly  endeaTOoring  to 
db(NniB,  wiule  from  a  dutani  oomer  an  oecasional  soore  gave  eTid^ioe  of 
the  ezistenoe  of  some  obSmons  oeeupant 

With  a  continuaiice  of  thia  State  of  tbmga  zt  was  endent  wa  could  eajoj 
no  hunting  that  moming.  Accordinglj  we  took  immediate  measures  io 
remoye  as  &r  as  possible  the  effi^ds  of  the  carousaL  The  shatten  and 
urindows  were  tlurown  open,  and  the  cool  breeie  was  pennitted  to  jvah 
in.  This,  with  the  appKcation  of  a  little  cold  water,  had  a  most  benefi* 
cial  effect,  and  we  had  soon  the  satisfiiction  of  seeing  all  the  party  (säte 
and  except  one,  who  was  convejed  to  bed)  in  tolerable  oondition  to  en« 
connter  tne  **  aceidents  of  flood  and  field.^ 

The  nags  were  ordered  out — the  hounds  bj  oiir  directions  had  abeadr 
been  sent  on — and  in  a  few  minutes  half  a  score  of  '^  good  men  and  trae^ 
were  wending  their  waj  along  the  mountain  paths  of  the  Ldmeiick 
border. 

A  nngle  glanoe  was  sofficient  to  show  the  difficulties  of  the  ground 
orer  which  we  were  to  try  the  qualities  and  powers  of  our  respectivo 
horses.  There  was  no  champaign  country  suited  to  the  racing  speed  of 
the  thorough-bred,  no  break-ned^  fences  to  call  into  action  the  jump- 
ing  capalnhties  of  the  ste^le-chaser.  A  ponj  wonld  have  had  a  better 
Chance  than  either  among  those  wild  mountain  ranges.  The  ground, 
as  may  be  supposed,  was  broken  and  uneven. 

Here  and  there  might  be  seen  a  few  small  patches  under  cultivatioiiy 
and  these  were  protected  by  a  nondescript  fence,  half  stone,  half  loose 
earth,  and  by  no  means  a  safe  or  pleasant  one  for  either  horse  or  lider. 
But  though  little  intersected  wiUi  artificial  fences,  there  was  an  abun- 
dance  of  natural  obstacles,  some  of  which  were  of  a  rather  serious  desciip« 
tion.  BohreenSf  or  by-roads,  rudely  fenced  on  either  side,  ravines,  deep 
and  jagged  guUeys,  caused  by  the  rush  of  winter  floods,  and  jH^pitous 
rocks,  called  for  caution  on  the  part  of  the  rider,  and  a  quick  eye  and 
sure  foot  in  the  animal  that  carrieä  him. 

Fortunately  for  myself,  the  kindness  of  my  firiend  had  fumished  me 
with  a  nag  oi  the  right  sort.  Active  and  wiiy,  with  well  knit  and  mus- 
onlar  limbs,  and,  though  not  large,  yet  possessing  considerable  speed 
combined  with  the  greatest  steadiness,  he  was  ^^easy  in  band,"  andad- 
mirably  calculated  for  a  ^'light  weight,"  as  well  as  for  the  work  on 
which  we  were  about  to  enter. 

In  accordance  with  a  rule  which  I  have  always  adopted,  and  which  I 
haye  ever  found  serviceable,  I  rode  to  the  side  of  the  huntsman  with 
the  desire  to  propitiate  his  favour,  and  slipping  a  half-crown  into  hia 
hand,  "  Well)  Patrick,"  I  said^-certain  that  I  could  not  go  wrong  in 
calling  him  by  this  almost  universal  synonime — "  well,  Patrick — ** 

"  Moses,  sir,  at  your  Service.** 

'* Indeed  I  that  is  not  a  usual  name  in  this  part  of  the  country,  eh?" 

^'  Maybe  not,  sir!  but  I  heard  teil  as  how  it  was  the  name  of  a  ßunoua 
lawyer  that  lived  long  ago  in  furrin  parts,  an'  the  way  I  come  by  it  was 
this : — My  father  and  mother  (rest  their  sowls!)  had  sivinteen  sons,  banin 
mysilf  that  was  the  eighteenth,  and  £aix  when  I  came  maybe  they  wem*t 
puzaled  why  to  know  what  name  to  call  me.     While  they  wor  debating 
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lapsxk  ity  -wfao  diould  come  in  but  Tbade  MAbonj,  mytinoiher's  £ff8t 
oousLd,  an'  says  Thade,  sajs  he,  ^  What's  the  matther  ?*  Yfid  dhat  th«y 
np  an'  told  him  the  hobUe  they  wor  in  aboat  de  name,  aa'  how  ibej  had 
gone  through  the  entire  haxaiy  for  the  brothers  that  wint  before  me. 
Kow  Thade  was  a  knowin'  man  an'  a  good  soholary  an'  had  read  a  dale 
about  the  old  Romans  and  Gfeeks  (majbe  you  heerd  teil  of  them,  sir)^ 
and  after  eonshidering  for  a  while  he  says,  says  he^  *  Wouldn't  you  call 
tiie  child  Moses  ?  '  Bedad/  says  my  father,  <  that'll  do/  and  wid  dai^ 
sine  enoagh,  they  christened  me  Moses,  an'  well  I  remimbirs  it,  more  be 
token  they  found  it  veiy  hard  to  get  Sponsors  for  me,  for  the  neighbomrs 
thonght  the  name  rather  heathenish  an  outlandish !" 

"While  langhing  at  the  simplieity  of  the  man's  manner  I  was  inter- 
rapted  by  the  exclamation — 

"  Holy  mother  !  there's  a  haie!"  and  a  splendid  ^' Jack"  at  the  mo- 
ment  stiurted  from  beneath  bis  furze  shelter,  and  made  play  at  a  pace  (hat 
bid  fair  to  try  the  mettle  both  of  dogs  and  men. 

My  friend  Moses  was  now  all  life  and  animation,  and  certainly  showed 
himself  no  noTice  in  the  matter  of  g^tting  his  children  on  the  scent,  for 
in  less  time  than  it  takes  to  record  tibe  feat,  the  dogs  were  nmning  breast 
high,  and  "discomrsing  most  sweetmusic"  to  the  moming  gale.  A  few 
words  of  encom^agement  or  jocular  remark,  and  then  each  man  settled 
himself  serionsly  to  the  business  in  band.  At  first  there  appeared  no 
desire  on  the  part  of  any  in  particular  to  take  the  lead.  Indeed  had 
aach  a  wish  existed  in  the  breast  of  any,  the  deprecatory  exdamations  of 
Moses  woold  hare  effectually  prevented  it. 

**  For  the  love  of  Heayen  give  the  darlints  time,  sir !"  "  Docthnr,  your 
faonour,  hould  ^Lancet'  in,  sir!"  ^'Mr.  Blennerhassett,  for  Grod's  sake 
pnll  up  *  Pill-box  I'  '*  This  was  addressed  to  the  apothecary.  "  Och, 
miUe  mnrdher,  that  mad  divil  has  mined  Yelper  !*'  **  Steady,  my  pets, 
steady !  To  it,  my  darlints,  that's  your  plan.  **  Now  for  it>  g^ntilmin, 
catch  'em  who  can  I" 

There  was  indeed  now  no  longer  any  need  of  restraining  the  impetu- 
osity  of  dlther  man  or  horse.  The  bare  was,  in  tnith,  a  prime  'un,  the 
hoonds  tme  and  fleet,  the  scent  glorious,  and  the  pace  undoubtedly  as 
fast  as  was  at  all  convenient,  and  to  it  accordingly  we  all  went  to  the  best 
of  aar  ability. 

The  difficalties,  and  the  miusiial  natnre  of  the  gromid  made  me  at  first 
exceedingly  cautious,  bnt  as  the  excitement  increased  this  feeling  subsided, 
and  ere  we  had  gone  a  mile  I  had  giyen  my  little  horse  the  rein,  and 
soon  fomid  myself  in  the  foremost  rank.  The  parties  composing  this 
were  my  £iend  the  doctor,  Kennedy,  Dick  M'Manus,  and  the  hmits- 
man.  Kennedy,  who  had  shaken  off  all  traces  of  the  night's  debaucb,  had 
8  decided  lead.  This,  howeyer,  he  was  not  destined  long  to  hold.  The 
pace  had  become  yery  seyere,  and  my  light  weight,  in  consequenoe,  told 
much  in  my  fayour. 

We  were  rapidly  approaching  one  of  those  ugly  goUeys  to  which  I 
have  aUnded,  and  I  drew  my  horse  in  a  little  to  giye  him  breathing  time 
before  taking  bis  leap.  In  doing  so,  I  allowed  Kennedy,  whose  side  I 
had  already  reached,  to  pass  me,  and  he,  without  an  alteration  in  his 
stride,  dashed  boldiv  at  the  chasm;  but,  whether  it  was  that  his  horse 
was  blown^  or  that  he  had  himself  miscalculated  the  distance,  the  gallant 
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ftmmal«  tbough  he  deaied  the  draln,  was  unable  to  retun  his  footingy 
and  feil  a  heavy  ''  burster"  at  the  further  side. 

It  was  now  my  tum  to  make  the  triaL  With  my  horse  well  in  hand 
I  approached  the  dnuo,  and,  speaking  a  word  in  encouragement  to  him, 
lifted  him  to  his  leap.  And  well  did  he  answer  to  my  call,  for  with  a 
gallant  spring  he  carried  me  safely  over  the  chasm.  Moses  and  the  doc* 
tor  foUowed.  How  the  others  got  over  I  know  not,  but  hom  that  forth 
we  had  the  run  to  ourselves.  Kennedy,  too  active  and  ambitious  to  lie 
long  on  mother  earth,  was  soon  again  in  the  saddle,  bat  the  speed  was 
too  g^at  to  give  him  an  opportunity  of  regaining  his  lost  place,  and  he 
came  npwith  us  only  in  time  to  see  me  hold  up  "puss"  in  triumph, 
having  killed  her  after  a  straight  run  of  nearly  six  miles,  with  none  but 
the  huntsman  and  the  doctor  to  witness  to  the  death. 

The  sun  had  now  begun  to  shine  forth  very  hotly,  and  the  scent,  in 
consequence,  lying  badly,  we  determined  to  tum  our  faces  homewaids. 
A  race  across  the  country  was  proposed,  and  negatived,  lest  injury  might 
be  done  to  the  cora-fields  thereby. 

Challenges  to  leap  were,  however,  given  and  accepted«  and  in  the 
course  of  these  trials  of  skill  and  pluck,  an  incident  oocurred,  which 
caused  considerable  amusement  to  all  present.  A  Mr.  S  -  ■,  of  Cork, 
who  was  mounted  on  a  showy,  and,  indeed,  a  good  hunter,  was  much  giyen 
toboastingboth  of  his  own  Performances  and  those  of  his  nag,  and  had, 
during  the  moming,  frequently  indulged  in  this,  his  weak  point.  At 
length,  tired  with  his  continued  repetition  of  the  subject,  one  of  the 

party  offered  to  back  the  pony  which  he  rode  against  him.     S ac- 

cepted  the  challenge,  and  a  choice  of  a  dxy-buUt  wall  as  the  first  point  of 

tnal.     This  both  animals  cleared,  the  horse  of  S ,  however,  having 

a  decided  advantage. 

The  second  trial  was  proposed  to  be  made  with  a  turf-boilt  fence,  soft 
and  yielding,  and  having  on  either  side  a  drain  filled  with  water,  of  the 
consistency  of  mud,  and,  owing  to  the  turfy  soil  with  which  it  was  com- 
mingled,  of  the  colour  of  ink.  The  pony  took  the  lead,  and  jumped  it 
admirably.  Mr.  S— —  followed,  but  his  horse's  fore-legs  having  stuck 
in  the  fence,  the  animal,  in  endeavouring  to  extricate  himself,  peHbrmed 
a  somersault,  throwing  his  rider  headlong  into  the  ditch,  and  thoroughly 
saturating  his  coat  and  white  cords  with  the  pitchy  fluid.  His  hat  was 
lost  in  thedrun,  and  he  himself  nearly  smothered;  bat  it  was  not  tiU  he 
was  fairly  released  from  his  unpleasant  position  that  we  could  give  vent 
to  OUT  mirth,  which  was  certainly  more  hearty  than  polite. 

Never  shaJl  I  forget  his  appearance  as  he  stood  on  the  hill-side,  while 
two  country  boys,  with  pieces  of  slate,  scraped  the  mud  from  his  clothes, 
he  himself,  warm  tbough  the  moming  was,  shivering  from  the  effects  of 
his  bath,  and  with  the  black  mud  dripping  from  the  lips  of  his  once  white 
gloves,  looking  the  very  personification  of  misery. 

With  such  scenes  as  this  we  amused  ourselves  on  the  way  back  to 
Woodyiew,  the  hospitable  owner  having  invited  us  all  to  stay  to  breakfast, 
an  invitation  which  was  gladly  accepted  by  men,  whose  exercise  of  the 
moming  had  fitted  them  to  do  ample  justice  to  ihe  exoellent  repast  pro- 
Yided  for  them. 
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THE  PATITO. 

By  L.  Mariottl 

AUTHOB  OF  THE  "BI*ACK-G0WN  PAFEBS,"  &C. 

Chap.  II. 

Far  che  non  s*  ami  al  mondo,  che  per  goder  soltanto 
Amar  senza  speranza  h  di  grand'  ahne  il  yanto. 

GOLDONI. 

Afteb  a  few  weeks  spent  in  tbeir  flowery  hermitage  in  Berkshire,  Prince 
and  Princess  Loderisi  proceeded  on  their  wedding  tour.  ITiey  lingered 
on  the  Rhenish  region,  tili  the  earliest  breath  of  autumn  had  mellowed 
the  luxuriant  green  of  its  vineyards.  Theo,  they  advanced  through  the 
Alpine  defiles,  and  beheld  the  enamelled  pastures  of  a  Swiss  landscape, 
studded  with  the  gems  of  incipient  winter.  Next,  they  climbed  the 
snowy  heights  of  Mount  St.  Gothard,  and  the  southem  land  spread  be- 
fore  Öiem,  bathed  in  the  perfumes  of  its  balmy  atmosphere,  basking  in  the 
smiles  of  its  genial  sunsmne.  The  carnival  season  beheld  them,  the  gayest 
of  reyellers,  at  Naples.  Rome  welcomed  them,  the  most  conspicuous  of  visi- 
ters,  during  the  showy  ceremonies  of  Lent.  At  last,  wamed  by  the  sul- 
triness  of  Qie  first  scirocco  blast,  they  fled  from  the  vicinity  of  the  un- 
healthy  Campagna,  and  sought  the  coolness  and  repose  of  their  Apenuine 
retreat.  « 

Late  in  the  evening,  preceded  by  the  flourish  of  postilion  bugles, 
lighted  by  hleLÜng  flambeatcx,  hailed  by  the  roused  peasantry,  a  gaUan 
cavalcade  tramped  on  the  draw-bridge,  and  thronged  the  Castle  gates. 

Pale  and  wan  in  the  light  of  the  glaring  torehes  at  the  head  of  a  hos 
of  household  menials,  a  dark-robed  fig^re  stood  to  receive  die  new 
comers  on  the  wide  open  portals — one  moment^  and  Don  Innocenzo  Sa- 
velli  was  in  the  arms  of  bis  munificent  patron,  the  light-hearted  Prince  ; 
and,  by  bis  desire,  he  was  allowed  to  imprint  a  kiss,  half  of  homage,  half 
of  friendship,  on  the  flushed  forehead  of  the  fair  rider  at  Ins  side. 

Castel  Loderisio  stood  at  a  dizzy  height  on  the  brow  of  a  dismal  ravine, 
at  the  confluence  of  the  river  Nera  with  one  of  the  short-lived,  but  ruin- 
ous  torrents,  its  tributaries.  Behind  stretched  a  sort  of  wild  chase,  a  maze 
of  beech  and  pine  forests,  mantling  a  broad-level  glen,  as  far  as  the  steep, 
hulwark-like  masses  of  A pennine  granite.  Below  spread  an  immeasurable 
yista  of  fields  and  groves,  a  tartan-like  variety  of  stripes  and  patches,  a' 
garden  of  boundless  extent. 

Day  and  night,  summer  and  winter,  unalloyed  bliss  and  fertility,  unre- 
deemed  gloom  and  barrenness,  seemed  to  meet  here  as  at  a  common  boum. 
The  casQe  stood  on  that  perpetual  limit.  Hardly  a  flower  ever  bloomed 
in  the  howling  wildemess  in  the  rear  of  its  battlemented  outworks ;  hardly 
a  leaf  ever  withered  on  the  fragrant  parterre  in  front  of  its  sunny  terraces. 
Like  a  guardian  cherub,  the  ancient  citadel  stood  at  the  entrance  of  that 
Umbrian  Eden.  The  piercing  shafts  of  the  northem  gale  feil  blunted 
against  its  walls,  as  if  met  by  an  armour  of  adamant.  The  last  wave  of 
the  M editerranean  breeze  ranned  its  southem  Windows,  like  a  wanton 
zephyr  stealing  through  the  bars  of  a  warrior's  visor. 
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It  was,  indeed,  the  eagle's  perch,  and  a  falcon  race  it  was  that  reared 
it.  Castle  Loderisio  dated  from  the  thirteenth  Century.  Ursino  de  Lode- 
risi  first  built  him  a  home  on  the  steep,  five  hundred  feet  above  the  hat 
dwelling  in  the  valley.  From  that  blood-stained  tenement  he  overawed, 
ravaged,  enslaved  all  Umbria.  From  that  well-manned  stronghold  he  stood 
jears  of  siege  on  the  part  of  the  emulous  Colonna.  From  that  inacces- 
sible  retreat  he  laughed  to  scom  the  powerless  wrath  of  the  yindictiye 
Nieholas  III. 

For  above  ten  generations  the  castle  and  the  fortmies  of  its  lords  con- 
tinued  unshaken.  At  the  close  of  that  period  of  savage  warfare,  Castel 
Loderisio,  with  its  six  months'  winter,  and  steep,  precipitous  avenue,  was 
voted  an  uncomfortable  abode.  One  Cardinal  Loderisio,  under  the  hot 
displeasure  of  Pope  Clement  XI.,  was  known  to  have  taken  np  bis  qnarters 
in  that  bicocca,  nearly  a  hmidred  and  fifty  years  ago.  But  since  bis  de* 
mise,  the  old  mansion  had  been  given  up  to  the  intendentCy  or  stewaid  of 
the  adjoining  domains,  and  quietly  sufiered  to  isiü  into  ruin. 

The  dowry  of  the  Lady  Ada,  considerable  even  in  England,  but  amount- 
ing  to  an  immense  fortune  in  Italy,  had  enabled  the  present  owner,  with 
little  sacrifice  to  himself,  to  restore  the  old  castle^  or  at  least  the  best  part 
of  it,  to  soraething  of  its  primeval  splendour.  As  a  rüde  and  wild  moun- 
tain  home,  it  was  not  without  charm  or  convenience.  But  it  stood  alone^ 
and  cheerless ;  as  f ar  as  eye  could  ränge,  nothing  was  to  be  seen  but  the 
lowly  cots  of  the  rustics,  and  the  paltry  villages  and  insignificant  towna  of 
a  fertile,  but  backward,  half-civilised  region. 

The  gay,  gallant  prince  feit  there,  cdl  the  curse  of  solitary  greatness. 
There  was  not,  as  a  lady  novelist  has  it,  *'  a  particle  of  romance  in  bis  oom- 
position."  Those  four  weeks  of  honeymoon  at  the  love  cottage  in  Berk- 
shire, had  exhausted  all  bis  störe  of  domestic  predilections.  The  sight  of 
the  darling  haunts  of  bis  youth,  the  greeting  of  bis  former  associates,  had 
shaken  the  best  resolutions  of  the  inveterate  libertine.  He  had  thoughtit 
due  to  the  bright  eyes,  and  brighter  g^neas  of  bis  English  bilde,  to  in- 
dulge  her  rural  tastes,  to  gratify  her  vanity  by  a  display  of  the  departed 
greatness  of  his  feudal  progenitors.  He  had  fitted  up  mose  State  apart- 
ments,  as  he  thought,  merely  for  the  idle  pageant  of  a  summer  day.  IJe 
had  no  notion  of  trespassing  for  any  length  of  time  on  the  hospitedity  of 
the  owls  and  rooks  which  had  been  time  out  of  memory  the  undisturbed 
tenants  of  these  tottering  turrets.  He  would  as  soon  have  thought  of 
seeking  his  residence  in  the  cataoombs,  or  the  wilds  of  Thebaid.  He 
doubted — he  forgot — ^he  flatly  denied  ever  having  seriously  contemplated  a 
retreat  so  absurdly  at  varianoe  with  all  established  usages.  The  countnr 
was  all  very  well  in  its  way.  A  fortnight  at  his  snug  villa  at  Frascati, 
within  hail  of  the  casinos  of  the  Ghigi,  ßorghese,  and  Lambraschini  was 
viüeggiatura  enough  for  sensible  people.  A  rus  in  urbe — nee  tunnUtus,  nee 
soiitudo  ;  that  was  the  ideal  of  rural  enjoyment  in  Italy.  Moping  alone 
in  a  mouldy  old  hall,  in  a  dampery,  a  rookery,  a  hot-nouse  prison  migfat 
well  suit  the  satumine  temper  of  an  old  English  noble.  But  he  wasyoung, 
sociable,  and  an  Italian,  and  her  highness  must  be  fully  aware  of  the  wis- 
dom  of  "  doing  at  Rome  as  the  Romans  do." 

On  her  side  the  princess  was  perfectly  wild  with  admiration  for  what 
her  husband  scomfully  styled  the  broken  down  catapecckia.  She  had 
made  up  her  mind  for  a  long  sojoum  at  the  Castle.  That  choice  of  a 
homei  she  foresaw;  was  the  lock  on  which  the  yessel  of  their  oonjugal  har* 
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mony  woold  pxobaUy  split.  It  was  the  firet  point  on  which  the  piince 
wonld  Tentiire  on  the  escercise  of  his  marital  veio.  It  was  a  question  of 
vital  importance  for  their  mutual  well-being  in  aUber  life.  She  had  seen 
enougfa,  ahe  fiuicied,  of  Italian  life  to  feel  conyinced  of  its  utter  inconsis- 
teoee  with  domestic  happiness,  and  respectability.  She  had  inwardly  re- 
sdbred  not  to  jeopardise  her  peace  of  mind  in  that  whirlpool  of  folly  and  oor«- 
raption.  Castle  Loderisio  was  her  stronghold  of  uxorial  influence.  To  give 
it  1^  she  feit  was  to  abdicate  that  power  which  love  had  given.  She  pre- 
paied  for  passive  resistance.  Hers  was  one  of  those  miJUi,  undemonstra^ 
tire  tempers,  onconquerable  in  their  gentleness  and  self-possession.  Women 
are  generally  said  to  prevail  by  their  tongue.  They  are  far  more  formi- 
dable  in  their  silence.  The  Lady  Ada  listened  to  her  lord's  argumenta 
and  remonstrances  without  an  answer.  He  jeered  her  on  the  Company  of 
the  village  worthies,  the  notary  and  attomey  she  would  have  to  püt  up 
with  doringthe  lengthening  evenings  of  autumn ;  he  frightened  her  with 
exaggerated  prospects  of  sheer  distress  and  hardship,  to  which  the  break- 
iDg  up  ofthe  roads  would  ioevitably  doom  her  in  that  isolated  Tower  of 
Famine.  Heconjuredup  horrors,  natural  and  supematural,  of  which  that 
murderous  palace  was  known  to  have  been  the  theatre  in  days  of  yore. 

Hie  princess  made  no  reply.  She  quietly  gave  her  dispositions  against 
stress  of  weather  and  want.  She  yictualled  her  fortress  against  many 
Tears'  siege.  The  long  widowhood  of  her  father's  home,  had  early  fitted 
her  for  the  nianagement  of  an  extensive  household.  She  ruled  and  pro- 
vided  with  the  forethought  and  composure  of  one  to  the  manner  bom. 

The  war  had  thus  been  carried  on  without  a  shade  of  exasperation  or 
violenoe.  Now  came  the  outbreak  of  hostilities.  His  highness  pleaded 
uigent  business,  and  even  official  duties,  demanding  his  presence  at  court. 
The  Lady  Ada  descanted  on  her  invincible  repugnance  to  Roman  society. 
The  prince  announced  his  ultimate  determination  to  quit  on  t^ie  morrow. 
The  princess  declared  herseif  equally  firm  on  herresolution  to  abide  at  the 
Castle.  On  the  following  moming  couriers,  grooms,  and  valets  were 
bosding  in  the  casüe  yard.  The  prince  stepped  up  to  bis  lady's  bower,  in 
tbe  southem  turret.  He  kissed  her  band  and  took  his  leave  with  great 
show  of  stately  gaUantiy.  Then  he  vanlted  into  the  saddle,  and  repeatedly 
tumed  to  wave  his  band  towards  the  nanow  Windows  ofthe  Grothic  edifice 
as  he  toiled  down  the  steep.  The  princess  was  at  one  of  those  embrasures, 
and  stood  there  motionless  üll  the  last  of  her  lord's  retinue  had  vanished 
at  the  furthest  tum  of  the  winding  road  in  the  Valley.  Then,  only,  her 
Pride  allowed  her  to  give  vent  to  her  feelings.  She  burst  into  a  flood  of 
heart-gushing,  but  unwitnessed  tears. 

More  than  a  fortnight  elapsed  before  the  forsaken  wife  resmned  her 
govemment  of  the  wide  domains  of  which  she  had,  at  so  high  a  rate, 
secured  the  sovereignty.  But  when,  at  last,  she  ventured  out  of  her  un- 
shared  chamber  of  sorrow,  she  appeared  amongst  her  vassals,  every  inch  a 
CaUeüana^  the  perfection  of  alady  ofthe  manor.  She  rode  out  to  recon- 
noitre  the  limits  of  her  estate,  to  receive  the  homage  of  her  wondering  sub- 
jects.  She  addressed  them  on  the  high  roads,  she  entered  their  cabins  with 
aqueen-like  condescension.  She  made  herseif  acquainted  with  their  names, 
"  their  wants,  their  hopes.  Her  dazzling  complexion,  her  commanding  de- 
meanour,  her  rare  borsemanship,  the  ultramontane  cut  of  her  riding  habit, 
her  foreign  aoeent,  aU  about  her  tended  to  awe  and  enchant  those  primi- 
tive mstics.     Their  rogged  mountains  had  not  for  agea  witnessed  so 
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fnendly  an  intercourse  between  landowner  and  labourer.  It  was  a  reheanal 
of  feudalism  in  its  happier  features.  Since  Matilda  of  Toscany,  the  Ap- 
ennine  had  not  bowed  to  a  loftier  or  lovelier  mistress. 

It  was  now  the  close  of  the  vintage  season.  The  whole  province  was 
alive  with  the  gaieties  of  that  latest  and  liveliest  of  raral  festivities. 
Motley  processions  of  reeline,  revelling,  roUicking  vintagers,  met  the  prin- 
cess  at  every  comer  in  the  high  roads.  Short-petticoated  peasant  giris, 
begarlanded  with  ivy  and  vine  leaves,  laid  their  baskets  of  golden 
grapes  before  th»  hooä  of  her  white  palfrey.  Barefooted  clowns,  personi- 
fying  fawns  and  satyrs,  with  donkey-riding  Silenuses,  their  faces  besmeared 
with  blood-red  must,  held  up  their  wooden  cups  brimfui  with  luscious  new 
wine  to  her  ups.  The  black-eyed  ybro5^fl,  embowered  as  a  nightingale 
in  the  russet  foliage  of  the  elm,  hailed  the  signora  in  her  plaintive  ca»- 
tUena,  as  she  severed  with  her  pruning-knife  the  pregnant  bunches,  hang- 
ing on  the  far-climbing,  wide-stra3ring  tendrils  of  the  overgrown  vine. 
Sunds^-clad  deputations  of  the  seniors  of  each  of  her  farms,  successivelj 
waited  upon  her,  requesting  the  huona  padrona  to  grace  with  her  pre- 
sence  the  momentous  ceremony  of  "  bleeding  the  vat," — cavar  sangue  aUa 
tina, — and  to  bless  the  newly-made  wine  by  her  first  sip.  She  deseended 
with  them  into  the  spacious  cellar  of  the  fattoria,  which  had  been  fitted 
up  with  old  carpets  and  hangings,  and  Ughted  with  tapers  tili  it  had  all 
the  look  of  the  mystic  vaults  of  an  old  Grotnic  minster.  Enthroned  on  a 
high  barrel,  disguised  into  a  shapeless  couch  by  a  profiision  of  pillows,  she 
deigned  to  partake  of  their  saba  and  sugo,  a  variety  of  raisines,  and  other 
eonfections,  the  main  ingredients  of  which  are  flotir  and  the  newly-pressed 
Juice  of  the  grape.  At  the  close  of  that  subterranean  feast,  she  would  lead 
the  way  to  the  star-lit  ball-rooni,  generally  an  open  glade  in  the  home- 
field,  where  love  and  revel,  dithyrambic  songs  and  vintage  dances,  and 
practical  jokes  without  number,  would  diversify  the  recreations  of  the 
night. 

The  countenance  of  their  pure-minded  landlady,  while  it  imposed  a  new 
life  into  those  time-hallowed  bacchanals,  had  a  tendency  to  sober  down 
the  exuberant  spirits  of  the  villagers  within  the  proper  limits  of  decorum. 
Nor  did  the  veglia  often  close  without  some  largess  on  the  part  of  the 
bountiful  CasteUana;  now  indemnifying  a  deserving  fanner  for  the  ravages 
of  the  last  hail-storm,  now  enabling  a  needy  couple  to  launch  into  that 
ocean  of  matrimony  which  had  proved  so  cruelly  fraught  with  tempests 
to  the  noble  benefactress  herseif.  In  allthese  populär  rejoicings,  in  all  these 
charitable  provisions,  in  her  long  rides  down  the  valley,  and  longer  rambles 
through  the  forest  gloom,  the  princess  had  an  interpreter,  a  councillor,  a 
dispenser  of  her  liberalities,  a  prime  minister  by  her  side. 

Don  Innocenzo,  now  the  only  rational  being  at  the  Castle,  had  become 
her  indivisible  companion.  He  talked  but  little ;  she  had  but  little  occa- 
sion  to  address  him,  for  all  her  wishes  were  anticipated  with  an  all  watch- 
ful  foresight.  Alone  with  him,  only  followed  at  a  distance  by  the  auto- 
maton  of  a  stout  Irishman — an  old  domestic  of  her  father's  whom  the 
prince  had  appointed  master  of  the  horse — she  joumeyed  for  hours  at 
random,  always  aware,  but  seldom  reminded  of  his  presence.  Accustomed 
to  his  shadow-like  adhesiveness,  to  his  mild  taciturnity,  to  his  unwearied 
empressments,  to  his  unfailing  yet  unobtrusive  attentions,  she  hardly 
conceived  to  what  extent  the  young  priest  had  made  himself  necessary  to 
her.     Her  husband's  friend  and  relative  filled  about  her  person  that  office, 
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SO  mttch  above  the  Station  of  the  dearest  friend,  so  far  below  the  condition 
of  the  lowest  menial — tbe  office  of  a  cavaHere  servente» 

It  IS  true  that  the  meanest  of  her  servants,  the  most  valued  of  her  ac- 
quaintance,  could  not  have  presuined  less  on  the  familiarity  of  their  daily 
intercourse.  Don  Innocenzo  was,  heart  and  soul,  a  suhject.  The  conde- 
scension  of  his  mistress  only  redoubled  the  obsequiousness  of  his  zeal,  the 
humility  of  his  devotion.  In  vain  did  the  princess  desire  him  to  ride  side 
hy  side,  to  dine  tSte^a-t^te  with  her.  His  bashfulness  and  respectfulness 
embarrassed  and  ahnost  pained  her.  She  hardlj  dreamt how  little  ofthat 
pusillantmous  homage  was  owing  to  her  rank  or  wealth.  His  singular 
behayiour  often  obliged  her  to  advances,  which  afterwards  calied  up  the 
conscious  colour  on  her  cheeks;  yet  nothing  seemed  to  upset  the  poor  priest 
more  than  theleast  show  of  graciousness  on  her  part. 

Meanwhile  the  rainy  season  laid  waste  the  Umbrian  campaign.  The 
worst  predictions  of  the  prince  seemed  now  about  to  be  realised.  Castle 
Loderisio  became  a  prison  ;  its  enyirons  a  wildemess  of  swamps  and 
morasses.  Her  highness  sat  alone  in  her  greatness.  For  more  than  five 
weeks  her  fayourite  steed  languished  in  its  stall,  longing  in  vain  for  its 
precdous  barden. 

But  the  Lady  Ada  was  at  no  loss  for  ample  resources  against  wind  and 
flood.  £nnui  had  no  hold  on  her  fine  intelligence.  She  summoned  all 
her  pride  round  her  heart  to  face  Üie  grim  monster.  She  entrenched 
herseif  in  her  library.  She  wished  to  afford  ample  proofs  of  the  eon- 
sistency  of  her  self-reliance. 

Carainal  Loderisio,  the  last  inmate  in  the  Castle,  had  lefb  it-s  book- 
eases  stocked  with  a  quaint,  but  entertaining,  coUection.  It  was  an  un- 
known  -world  for  the  princess  to  enter  into. 

6he  summoned  Savelli  to  her  asslstance.  Her  librarian  and  secretary 
proved  a  useful,  no  less  than  an  interesting,  ally.  It  was  then,  that  the 
Lady  Ada  had  an  opportunity  to  do  justice  to  tue  high  imderstanding,  to 
the  vast  knowledge,  to  the  sovereign  genius  of  the  priest.  The  silent 
eompanion,  whom  an  undefinable  awe  had  humbled  to  the  dust  at  her 
feet,  soon  displayed  the  capacities,  and  aisumed  the  ascendency  of  a  ruler. 
Carried  away  by  the  loftiness  of  his  suhject,  he,  almost  unawares,  fiung 
aside  the  restraint,  the  di£5idence  which  degraded  him.  His  coimtenance 
and  language,  his  general  deportment  were  those  of  a  difFerent  being. 
He  stood  forth  before  her  a  master-spirit,  a  giant-soul,  instinct  with 
powers  to  commune  with  the  mighty  dead,  to  grapple  with  them,  to 
ferce  the  recondite  meaning  from  the  dust  of  time  whelming  their 
fatidical  pages. 

The  Lady  Ada  knew  as  much  of  foreign  literature  as  young  ladies  io 
England  are  made  to  leam.  A  season  at  Naples  and  Rome,  and  her 
daily  intercourse  with  husband  and  friends,  had,  to  a  considerable  degree, 
Buide  her  conversant  with  Italian.  She  had  but  gained  the  threshold  of 
the  sanctuary  in  which  Savelli  now  o£5iciated  as  a  high  priest. 

A  teacher's  task  is  either  the  most  abject,  or  eise  the  most  sublime 
'within  the  limits  of  human  comprehension.  A  master  is  necessarily  a 
demi-god,  unless  he  is  a  bore,  to  his  disciple.  A  professor  of  languages, 
payable  in  Shillings  and  pence^  waiting  on  his  boarding-school  pupils, 
watch-in-hand,  and  twaddling  about  *'  his  patridan  cUentele  and 
^xalted  patronage,''  is  certainly  a  contemptible  creature.  But  he,  whose 
instnicüon  is  a  livbg  metempsychosis,  a  transfusion  of  his  inmost  soul 
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into  anoth^,  a  Promethean  ignition  of  the  latent  spark  into  the  oonfiuo 
Organisation  of  a  teemmg  intellect — wliose  exertions  are  stimulated  hy 
genmne  love — ^love  of  his  subject,  and  love  of  bis  object ;  he  is  a  Master 
m  all  the  extent  of  the  word,  and  wields  a  magnetic  influence,  which  he 
can  use  or  abuse  at  discretion. 

But  it  was  not  long  before  Savelli  vindicated  his  superiority  in  a  &r 
higher,  and  even  more  dangerous,  sphere  of  duty.  He  was  now  the 
divine  at  the  Castle.  The  pious  princess  had,  during  the  short  staj  of 
her  husband,  and  the  still  shorter  spell  of  fine  weather  immediately  fol- 
lowing,  resorted  to  the  nearest  parish  church  on  the  piain,  for  the  per^ 
formance  of  her  Christian  duties.  A  ride  to  the  village,  howeyer,  in  that 
rainy  weather  and  the  conseqoent  state  of  the  precipitous  Castle  arenue, 
woiild  liave  been  too  daring  a  feat  for  the  stoutest  heart  amongst  her  own 
Yorkshire  huntsmen.  The  private  chaplain  and  almoner,  was,  now  for  the 
first  time,  called  upon,  and  the  old  Gothic  oreUorio  hastily  set  to  order 
Ibr  the  celebration  of  the  mass. 

Don  Innocenzo  de  Savelii  was  a  Christian,  even  though  a  Roman 
Catholic  priest.  The  flagrant  corruption  and  prostitution  of  all  that  is 
sacred  at  Rome,  had  never  spread  its  taint  into  his  upright,  intemerate 
soul.  Hc  had  folded  his  eyes,  as  an  angel  with  his  wings,  disbelieving 
the  evidence  of  his  own  senses.  It  is  only  for  men  of  so  streng  and 
stubbom  a  faith,  that  Catholieism  was  intended.  That  form  of  creed 
and  worship  has  a  hold  upon  them,  that  the  world  cannot  shake.  Meek^ 
self-denying  piety  ;  impulsive,  transcendent  asceticism  only  nestle  in  the 
bosom  of  Rome. 

Don  Innocenzo  was  still  a  novice  in  the  exercise  of  his  ministry.  He 
approached  the  altar  with  trembling,  ascended  the  pulpit  with  misgiving« 
Habit  had  not  yet  given  him  that  assurance  which  so  soon  degenerates 
into  oontemptuous  äuniliarity.  His  intense  look  beamed  with  the  dignitj 
of  the  sacred  rite.  The  mass  was  still  for  him  the  bloodless  sacrifioe — 
an  awful  mystery  of  nnfathomable  meaning. 

The  chapel  was  a  round  marble  building,  somewhat  after  the  shape  ci 
au  old  Lombard  baptistery  ;  weather-wom  and  dismantled  without,  dark 
and  dr^ary  within.  It  was  paved  with  black  slabs,  covering  the  family 
vaults,  and  hung  all  round  with  trophies  of  ancient  armour  and  tattered 
Standards.  The  dcep-toned  voice  of  the  priest  sounded  ominously  under 
that  sepulchral  dorne.  The  coarse  menials  of  the  household  feil  prostrate 
under  its  spell ;  they  crouched  on  the  cold  tombstones  around,  with  a  feeling 
of  dread,  all  the  gorgeous  basilicas  and  mitred  hierarchy  of  the  Catholie 
metropolis  might  have  failed  to  awaken  in  their  bosom. 

Unhke  one  of  the  crack-preachers,  promenading  the  Italian  dtaes — ^a 
better  or  worse  sort  of  strolling  players — Savelii  spoke  and  read  not. 
He  had  nothing  but  the  Gospel  before  him.  Agreeably  to  the  rite  of  the 
Latin  church,  he  read  the  service  of  the  day  in  the  dead  language  ; 
translated  and  commented  upon  it,  under  the  inspiration  of  the  moment. 

Alone  in  her  gallery,  her  English  gentlewoman  standing  at  a  little 
distance  behind,  the  veiled  flgure  of  the  Lady  Ada  was  kneeling.  Her 
Catholieism  had  all  that  nülitant  glow,  religion  will  invariably  assume^ 
whenever  orushed  by  real  or  fanded  perseeution.  Hers  was  the  Englidi 
Bomanism — something  ideal,  unsophisticated,  coofiding ;  the  beHef  of  the 
Piapist  who  never  saw  Rome ! 

The  Lady  Ada   was    ooly   a  womaa   at  church.      Her  domestio 
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grierances,  so  caiefiilly  liidden  from  mortal  ejes,  songht  a  relief  in  ih» 
tnnces  of  asoetic  abstiaction.  Her  wordly  sorrow,  unbidden,  rose  upper* 
most  in  her  startled  imag^ation.  Before  the  image  of  her  crudfied  God, 
in  presence  of  the  inspired  Interpreter  of  His  word,  her  pride  was  crushed 
—her  heait  melted.  Her  fancy  canied  her  back  to  the  last  solemnity, 
in  which  that  same  man  of  God  had  stood  before  her,  eqnally  dad  in  ma 
priestly  attdre.  Tears  of  repentance,  of  reconciliation,  feil  from  one,  who 
still  looked.  npon  herseif  as  an  injured  wife. 

Her  reverence  and  gratitade  for  the  man  whose  eloquence  had  wrought 
that  tender  emotion,  was  proportioned  to  the  strength  of  mind  that  had 
hitherto  hardened  her  agünst  the  prompting  of  her  heart.  Soon  afber 
Tespers,  she  closeted  herseif  with  Savelli,  and  the  evening  was  spent  in 
faig^  Spiritual  converse. 

The  studies  of  the  Lady  of  the  Manor  were  now  tumed  upon  more 
serioas  and  ezalted  topics.  Her  seclusion  and  communion  with  her 
adviser  became  more  unremitting  and  absolute.  Communications  from 
the  prince  were  few  and  far  between,  their  Import  waxed  daily  more 
trivial  and  common-place.  An  occasional  hint — in  the  shape  of  bis 
Holiness's  Idnd  inquiries  after  her,  or  the  Duchess  Torlonia's  regrets 
at  her  absence  from  the  last  ball — seemed  indii^ectly  to  convey  a  passing 
wish  for  a  rapprochement  on  his  part.  But  even  these  mtimations 
ceased  after  no  long  interval ;  and  finaily  nothing  was  received  from 
Rome,  save  the  monthly  remittances  of  the  private  income,  secured  for 
the  Lady  Ada,  according  to  the  terms  of  her  marriage-settlement. 

A  murmur  or  complünt  never  escaped  from  the  lips  of  the  deserted  - 
wife.  She  looked  upon  her  husbaud's  defection  with  great  magnanimity. 
Satisfied  with  the  solidity  of  the  ground  she  stood  upon,  the  thought  of 
any  culpability  on  her  own  part  never  Struck  her.  With  the  industrious 
habits  of  one  of  her  country,  the  English  lady's  attention  seemed  whoUy 
absorbed  by  her  arduous  occupations ;  and  to  work  she  went  with  an 
eamestness,  a  cheerfulness,  to  behold  which  would  have  done  g^ood  to 
the  most  zealous  instructor.  The  keen,  bradng  aar  of  the  Apennine,  and 
the  simple  tenor  of  her  life,  gave  a  healthful  and  ahnost  seraphic  tone  to 
her  beaaty.  Her  secret  chagrin  and  offended  pride  were  gradually  luUed 
in  her  bosom,  and  she  had  now  no  care  or  object  in  life,  beyond  that  of 
answering  by  her  diligence  the  indefatig^ble  attentions  of  her  officioos 
master,  and  raising  herseif  to  the  level  of  his  soaring  understanding. 

The  winter  was  long  and  severe,  the  spring  itself  chilly  and  gloomy 
on  the  hüls.  More  than  six  months  dapsed  in  those  pious  and  leamed 
ezercises. 

The  State  of  the  poor  priest's  mind  durin^  that  season  of  trial  would 
baffle  all  definition :  he  dived  into  the  most  abstruse  and  wearing  studies, 
to  give  himself  no  leisure  for  self-examination  ;  he  avoided  solitude,  like 
one  haunted  by  the  phantoms  of  teiror. 

He  met  Ins  fate  with  a  speechless  firmness.  The  lady,  whose  image 
skme  had  so  utterly  hurled  his  reason  from  its  seat  in  Eome — ^he  had 
Seen  her :  had  married  her  off ;  he  had  become  her  lacquey,  her  tutor» 
her  Spiritual  director,  without  ever  asking  of  bis  own  heart  now  immea- 
sorably  above  its  limned  likeness,  how  superimman  was  her  loveliness. 

He  lived  nnder  one  roof ;  he  was  all-in-all  to  her,  and  he  apprehended 
no  danger,  anticipated  no  barm  from  so  close,  so  incessant  a  contaot. 
There  haA  been  cowardice,  he  seemed  to  think,  in  deserting  his  place* 
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The  nervous  twinges  he  experienced,  if  her  ringlets  hrashed  his  eheek,  as 
they  held  the  same  hock  between  them,  he  never  ventured  to  explain. 
Alone  with  her — in  that  silent  library — the  lateness  of  the  hour — ^the 
terrible  opportunity — never  oecurred  to  him ! 

Sleep  had  deserted  his  piliow.  He  wasted  away  vith  alarming  ra« 
pidity.  His  temples  throbbed,  his  cheeks  burned  witn  consuming  fever. — 
\Vhat  of  it  ? — The  intensity  of  his  literary  pursuits,  the  dreariness  of  the 
season,  the  elasticity  of  the  sar,  easily  accoimted  for  it — perhaps  !  After 
all,  he  was  happy.  He  had  reached  the  acme  of  mortal  felicity.  He 
lived  in  a  state  of  unabating  ebriety.  What,  though  he  even  died  by 
inches  in  consequence  of  it  ? 

The  Lady  Ada  did  not  fear  him— did  not  fear  for  him.  She  eould  see 
no  peril,  no  mischief  in  that  incessant  intercourse.  Should  he,  then,  be 
imder  any  uneasiness  ;  he,  of  the  stronger  sex  :  he,  the  priest ;  the  man 
from  whom  Ordination  had  rooted  out  the  heart,  even  as  the  breast  was 
wreDched  from  the  Amazon's  bosom  ? 

A  priest !  The  amphibious,  anomalous  being ;  that  subUme  abstraction 
of  Catholicism  ;  the  Levite,  set  apart  from  the  tribes  of  mankind,  dead  to 
dieir  passions  and  wants. 

He  who  abjures  the  world  to  hold  it  under  his  beneficial  control ! 
This  woman  with  the  angel's  face,  with  the  hero's  heart,  with  the 
sage^s  inteliect ;  this  Lady  Ada,  was— his  own.  He,  the  poor  homeless, 
fnendless  priest,  held  her  utterly  under  his  sway.  From  the  recess  of  her 
library,  from  the  steps  of  the  sanetuary,  his  voice  was  the  echo  of  God's 
Word  to  her.  Tears  started  in  her  eyes  at  his  bidding.  Her  proud  soul 
feil  prostrate — ainazed  before  the  spell  of  his  commanding  spirit.  One 
Word,  and  . .  . . ! 

And  how  did  he  use — to  what  purpose  would  he  tum  this  illimited 
power  ?  AJas !  God  is  great !  God's  own  fiuger  had  long  since  marked 
out  his  course  before  him  ! 

From  week  to  week,  his  discourses,  both  in  the  chapel  and  in  her 
closet^  were  rife  with  ominous  meaning.  The  Lady  Ada  quailed  with  a 
vague  fear  as  he  dwelt  on  a  dreaded  topic.  His  invectives  agaiust  Satan's 
darling  sin,  Pride,  seemed  meant  for  a  personal  upbraiding.  And  those 
long  dissertations  on  the  strietness  of  conjugal  duty,  were  a  patent  re- 
flection  on  her  own  position  with  regard  to  the  prince. 

The  time  had  come,  at  last,  for  the  Solution  of  all  doubts.  The  Easter 
season  drew  near.  The  pious  princess  sought  the  chapel  alone — she 
knelt  on  the  steps  of  the  confessional. 

Before  that  godly  tribunal — that  formidable  engine  of  so  much  good 
and  evil  in  the  Catholic  world,  that  sublimest  or  most  absurd  of  all  reli- 
gious  practices — was  her  adviser's  mind  fuUy  revealed  to  her. 

The  priest  laid  bare  her  own  heart  before  her.  He  tore  asunder  the 
•veil  of  self-sufficiency,  of  gratified  pride.  He  made  her  aware  of  her  con- 
summate  presumption,  in  constituting  herseif  a  judge  in  her  own  cause. 
She,  the  meek,  the  pious,  the  holy,  had  harboured  resentment  and  hate. 
She  had  passed  her  sweeping  sentence  upon  the  failings  of  a  whole  people^ 
She,  the  creature,  had  judged ! 

Under  pretence  of  incompatibility  of  manners,  she  had  stood  aloof  from 
her  husband's  connexions,  with  an  almost  pharisaic  self-conceit.  She, 
the  censor  of  Italian  manners,  had  given  her  adopted  country  a  glaring 
instance  of  wively  undutifulness ! 
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He  had,  himself,  received  her  sacred  vows  at  the  altar,  called  down  the 
blessin^  of  Heaven  on  her  wedded  love.  Was,  then,  any  condition  ex- 
pressed in  her  holy  pledge  of  obedience  ?  Was  any  stipulation  made  as 
to  the  eligibility  of  their  wedded  home  ?  Was  it  provided  that  town  or 
conntry  residence  might  at  any  time  interfere  with  her  Obligation  to  fol- 
low  her  lord  at  his  bidding? 

Life  in  Rome  was  fraught  with  peril  and  temptation  ?  All  the  stronger 
her  reason  for  eneompassing  her  husband  with  her  loving  cares,  winning 
him  from  wanton  seduction,  by  the  ineifable  contrast  of  pure  aifection. 

But  no ;  she  had  set  him  at  deflance.  She  had  authorised  him  in  his 
defeetion.  For  all  his  follies  and  errors  ;  for  the  very  misery  his  liberti- 
nism  might  entail  on  herseif,  she  alone  was  answerable ! 

The  Lady  Ada  bowed  down  her  head  in  speechless  dismay.  The  priest 
continued. 

"  And  it  was  with  such  feeling^  of  estrangement,  with  a  rancour  ill-dis- 
guised  linder  a  thin  veil  of  haughty  indifference,  that  she  asked  for  for- 
giveness  ? — At  this  pass  he  had  long  been  awaiting  her.  Was  she  ready, 
&om  the  depth  of  heart,  to  address  her  Redeemer  with  the  words  of  ms 
own  teaching  ?  Was  she  willing  to  forgive  as  she  hoped  to  be  forgiven  ? 
By  that  deed  of  contrition  and  self-denial,  alone,  could  she  hope  for  re- 
mission  ?" 

The  Lady  Ada  broke  into  a  flood  of  tears. 

"  It  iß  God's  will  I"  she  ezclaimed,  "  Be  it  with  me,  even  according  to 
his  holy  word !" 

The  priest  rose.  He  murmured  the  form  of  absolution  almost  inau- 
dibly.  He  thcn  left  the  confessionai,  without  turning  to  glance  at  the 
prostrate  form  he  left  behind  him.  He  moved  from  the  sanctuary  ;  he 
crossed  the  dark  gallery  whicli  led  to  his  own  apartment.  As  he  reached 
the  threshold,  he  was  overpowered  by  a  sudden  dizziness,  and  feil  sense- 
less  to  the  ground.     The  hero  sunk  under  the  achievement  of  his  hard- 

won  self-victory ! 

*  •  *  * 

On  the  morrow,  at  noon,  the  princess,  followed  by  a  numerous  retinue, 
was  bidding  adieu  to  her  Castle.  Late  at  night,  on  the  ensuing  day,  a 
four-horsed  post-chaise  drove  up  to  the  door  of  the  prince's  palace  in  town. 
His  highness  was  at  home.  A  few  hours'  ill-luck  at  the  Pharaoh-table 
had  given  his  thoughts  a  sad  meditative  tum.  He  loathed  himself  and 
all  around  him — long^  for  quiet  life — was  reminded  of  his  gentle  wife, 
feraway  in  the  Apennines. 

The  door  was  thrown  open.  A  dark-robed  lady  rushed  in.  She  liffced 
Qp  her  veil,  and  exhibited  a  tcarful  countenance.  A  palo  man,  in  priestly 
costume,  stood  beside  her. 

'*  My  husband !"  said  the  Lady  Ada,  in  a  low  tone  of  compunction. 
"  I  have  been  foolish  in  my  pride  ;  forgive  me !  Henceforth  your  will  be 
tty  law !" 

It  was  no  common  power  that  led  the  proud  Englishwoman  to  that 
hmniliation.  Her  lips  addressed  her  husband.  Her  soul  bowed  before 
^^jod.  The  prince  was  startled.  The  ashes  of  his  juvenile  aflFection  for 
his  lovely  bride  still  smouldered  in  his  heart.  As  she  was  throwing  her- 
seif at  his  feet,  he  caught  her  to  his  bosom. 

The  priest  now  advanced.  He  stretched  both  his  hands  upon  the  sob- 
hing  oouple  before  him,  and  solemnly  repeated  the  words  he  had  spoken 
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OH  a  former  circumstanoe :  ^*  Those  whom  God  has  jcuned  togediery  let 
HO  man  put  asunder." 

•  *  #  • 

On  that  same  evemag  Don  Innooenzo  again  applied  to  ihe  old  boiie^ 
ghino  undier  the  sign  of  Judas  Iscariot.  He  glanced  at  the  bilk — ^sing^ed 
out  one,  announcing  the  vacancy  in  a  remote  country  parish.  This  was 
in  an  obscure  village  on  the  road  to  Terracina,  in  the  head-quarters  of  the 
deadly  fevers  of  the  Pontine  marshes.  It  was  a  post  of  s^reat  danger, 
meet  for  the  forlom  hopes  of  the  Catholic  army.  The  parish  had  been  in 
want  of  an  incumbent  for  more  than  ten  years.  It  was  adjudged  to  the 
young  candidate  without  a  minute*s  consideration. 

For  above  three  months  the  prince  and  bis  iady  were  left  without  news 
of  the  priest.  The  utter  insignificance  and  remoteness  of  the  parish  for  a 
long  time  baffled  all  their  inquiries. 

A  letter  came  at  last,  written  in  an  unknown  band,  bearing  the  post- 
mark of  Terracina.  Mamma  Pignatara,  now  raised  to  the  dignity  of  the 
priest's  housekeeper,  informed  the  prince  of  her  master's  imminent  danger. 
Savelli  had  been  seized  with  the  fevers  of  the  season.  Their  mortal  poison 
worked  instant  disorganisation  in  bis  exhausted  frame. 

The  prince  trayelied,  post-haste,  to  the  mentioned  village.  The  incon- 
solable  housekeeper  met  bim  at  the  door  of  the  rectory.  She  led  the 
way  to  the  death-chamber,  where  only  a  few  hours  before  she  had  dosed 
the  priest*8  eyes. 

A  cruciflx  lay  on  the  pillow  by  the  side  of  the  cold  face  of  the  deceased. 
His  rigid  fingers  still  dasped  the  Lady  Ada's  miniature. 


SKETCHES    OF    CELEBRATED    RUINS. 

Bt  Nicholas  Michell, 

aüthob  op  "  the  eventpül  epoch." 

No.  IL 

THE  TEBCPLE  OP  TENTYRA  ON  THE  NILE — THE  PAL  ACE  OP  MEHNON. 

MoaN  opes  her  eye ;  along  eacli  granite  height 
That  bounds  the  far  east,  shoots  the  rosy  light ; 
More  distant  still,  the  Red-sea  glows  and  smiles 
Through  all  his  coral  rocks,  and  leafy  isles. 
Th'  acacia,  shadowed  by  the  loftier  palm, 
Begins  to  drop  its  odour-breathing  baira  ; 
The  lotus-ilower,  which  all  the  night  had  kept 
Her  soft  leaves  closed,  wherein  some  sylphid  slept, 
Woke  by  the  beara,  unfolds  her  bosom  fair, 
And  freedom  gives  the  sky-bom  slumberer  there,* 
The  humming-bird  fiits  round  the  blossomM  bower, 
Shaking  his  plumes,  himself  a  flying  flower ; 

*  The  Egjptian  lotns  is  described  as  openiog  its  broad  white  leavet  at  sunrise, 
aoa  shtttting  them  in  the  eTening: 
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The  giant  Ostrich  leaves  bis  cave  of  rest, 

Aod  seeks  the  trackless  deserts  of  the  west ; 

The  fierce  Hycena,  ever  fond  of  gloom. 

Flies  to  bis  haunt— some  ancient  rock-ctit  tomb. 

Far  in  the  desert  sounds  the  camers  bell, 

"Wbore  Arabs  quit  tbeir  tents  beside  the  well ; 

And  early  roonks,  where  Coptic  convents  crown 

The  steep  biirs  brow,  on  flowery  vales  look  down, 

Drink  the  fresh  breeze,  and  scan  Heaven*s  depths  of  blue, 

Nor  sigh  to  join  a  world  they  never  knew.* 

Our  skiflfis  launched,  and  down  the  current  glides, 

The  sun-Iit  wavelets  sparkling  round  her  sides. 

Still  by  the  winding  stream  some  column  rears 

Its  sculptured  shaft,  some  temple  bends  with  years. 

Each  bank  reveals  its  ruin,  and  in  gloom 

£ach  granite  rock  contains  its  mummied  tomb. 

In  such  a  land  no present  seems  to  be  ; 

'Tis  all  the  past— all  hoar  antiquity ! 

The  long,  long  stream,  like  some  huge  snake  unrolled, 

The  sands,  the  hills,  the  very  skies  look  old. 

Treading  where  once  trod  monarch,  priest,  and  seer, 

Men  of  to-day  seem  but  intrnders  here. 

Gazing  around,  we  feel  a  chilly  dread,  \ 

As  mix'd  with  shades,  encompass*d  by  the  dead ;  , 

This  fiincy  o'er  the  brightest  landscape  fiings  j 

A  solemn  calm,  that  checks  warm  Pleasure's  Springs,  I 

Saddeus  the  notes  which  gush  from  wild-wood  bowers,  | 

Half  veils  the  beam  that  woos  the  desert  flowers, 

Deepens  the  shade  the  palm-tree  casts  around, 

And  tums  to  sorrow's  plaint  the  river's  sound. 

What  yonder  rises?  'tis  Tentyra's  fane, 
That  Stands  like  some  dark  giant  on  the  piain ; 
Rival  of  Karnac,  Edfou,  stern  and  lone 
It  looks  to  Heav'n,  its  founder,  date  unknown. 
Its  lofty  portico,  its  painted  walls, 
Its  sni^e-wreathed  globes,  and  dim  resounding  halls, 
Towers,  where  ten  «lonsand  sculptured  forms  ye  trace, 
Awe  with  their  vastness,  cbann  us  with  their  grace.+ 
And  tliis  was  Isis'  dwelling  ;  still  she  Stands 
Breathing  from  stone,  the  lotus  in  her  hands. 
Dark  mother  I  to  whom  Zeal  these  walls  uprear'd, 
Whom  monarchs  reverenced,  and  whom  myriads  fear'd, 

•  Among  the  mountains  north-east  of  the  Desert  of  Thebais,  are  the  Coptic 
monasterie«  of  St.  Anthony  and  St.  FanL  The  Copta,  who  are  supposed  to  have 
derived  their  name  from  Coptos,  once  a  large  city  in  Upper  Egypt,  aw  a  most  in- 
teresting  people.  Their  nnmber,  at  present,  is  about  one  hundred  and  flfty  tnousand, 
and,  although  their  race  is  not  unmixed,  they  are  the  real  descendants,  and  only 
lepresentatires,  of  the  ancient  Egyptians.  Theyembraced  Chiistianity  in  the 
tmid  Century.  ^ .        ,  _^    j. 

t  The  Temple  of  Dendera,  the  ancient  Tentyra.  dedicated  to  Isis,  and  standmg 
on  the  wert  bank  of  the  Nüe,  is  one  of  the  most  perfect,  as  weU  as  magmflomt,  oC 
aU  the  strnctnres  of  its  dass  in  Egypt.  The  grand  gateway  cover^  with  hiero- 
glyphics.  the  portico  of  twenty-four  colomns  presentbg  in  front  the  figure  of  isia, 
the  nnmerous  apartments,  the  ceiHnga  of  which  display  zodiacs  and  planet^ 
systema,  have  ezcited  onirenal  admiration.  The  globes  alluded  to  m  the  tex^ 
•nrponnded  by  serpent«,  are  embtematical  of  etemity,  and  it  is  from  the  Egyptian» 
that  we  have  bonowed  this  symbol,  the  globe  thus  encompasaed,  bemg  found  aa  a 
•epuIdunJ  adomment  in  many  of  our  oldEnglish  churchyards. 


Digitized  by  VjOOQIC 


136  SKETCHES  OP   CELEBBATED  BUINS. 

What  wert  thou,  shrouded  in  thy  silver  veil, 
That  thus  the  ancient  world  sbould  bend  and  quail? 
Didst  thou,  as  mortal  beauty  once  adored, 
Break  by  love^s  charm  the  sceptre  and  the  sword  ? 
Wert  thou  a  queen,  and,  when  life's  dream  was  o*er, 
A  goddess  hail'd,  to  rule  for  evermore  ? 
Mysterious  being!  emblem'd  by  the  raoon, 
Chaste  as  the  ray  she  pours  at  midnight's  noon ; 
Dian  of  Greece!  each  effort  vain  will  be 
To  pierce  the  mists  that  wrap  thy  age  and  thee, 
Thy  rites  as  secret  as  thy  glorious  birth, 
Thy  solemn  worship  pass'd  away  from  earth. 

But  turn  where  Nile's  broad  waters  westward  sweep ; 
WheImM  'neath  the  sands  which  countless  ages  heap 
Lo !  Memnon*s  palace !  ♦  view  each  massy  stone 
'Thwart  buried  pillars,  as  by  genii  thrown  ; 
All,  save  the  mighty  roof,  is  veiled  frora  sight ; 
But  enter  now,  and  lift  the  flambeau's  light ; 
What  mcets  the  gaze  ?  long  Chambers  Stretch  away, 
Bich  gilded  ceilings,  walls  with  pictures  gay, 
VVhose  tints,  though  traced  three  thousand  yearsago, 
Ab  brighty  still  as  Tititian's  colours  glow,f — 
iMemnonI  whose  memory  lives  in  Homer's  lays, 
The  young,  the  brave,  the  gallant  of  those  days ; 
Bard,  hero,  king,  too  glorious  long  to  reign, 
Who  fought  and  died  on  Troy's  immortal  piain ; 
Here  pass*d  his  youth  ;  within  this  palace  fair 
Ile  heap'd  his  wealth,  brought  all  things  rieh  and  rare  ; 
Wisdom,  Art,  Luxury,  mied  th'alternate  hour, 
And  soft-eyed  F^leasure  built  her  rosy  bower. 
Nightly  these  rooms  saw  gorgeous  banquets  crown'd, 
Lamps  shed  their  Iight,  and  red  wine  sparkle  'round ; 
Niglitly  they  heard  sweet  cittern,  flute,  and  lyre, 
Breathe  Love's  own  tones  of  soft  dissolving  fire  ; 
Whilefair-brow'd  maids  from  many  a  mid-sea  isle. 
And  Lydian  beauties  born  to  sing  and  smile, 
Moved  in  the  dance  the  glittering  floors  along, 
Or  pourM  from  dulcet  throats  irapassion*d  song,— 
Now  as  I  tread  these  long-deserted  halls, 
My  torch  glares  wild,  my  footstep  strangely  falls ; 
A  whisper  floats  like  mutterings  on  the  air, 
As  if  some  spirit  woke  and  answer'd  there  ; 
While  the  lone  owl,  with  large  and  glistening  eyes, 
Sits  in  the  gloom,  the  bat  around  me  flies ; 
And  from  white  marble  seats,  a  hideous  guest 
The  scaly  serpent  rears  his  speckled  crest; — 
To  these  must  Mirth  give  place,  and  Graudeur  bow, 
The  only  lords  of  Memnon's  palace  now ! 

•  The  Palace  of  Memnon,  who  flourished  during  the  Trojan  war,  is  said  by 
Sirabo  to  have  been  at  Abydus.  On  a  part  of  the  site  of  this  once  royal  cHy, 
Stands  now  the  village  of  Arabat.  The  only  building  which  answers  to  the  geo- 
grapher's  description  is  that  generally  called  the  Memnonium  ;  it  is  now  almoet 
buried  by  the  sands,  the  unmense  roof,  over  which  Sir  f.  Henniker  stepped  in  fif^- 
foor  long  paces,  being  on  alevel  with  the  snrrounding  country. 

t  **  The  best  works  eren  of  the  Venetian  scbool,'*  writes  Russell,  "  betray  their 
age;  but  the  colours  here  in  existence  two  thousand  years  before  the  timeof 
Titiaa,  are  at  this  momeut  as  fresh  as  if  laid  on  an  bour  ago." 
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SATÜRDAY  NIGHT  IN  LONDON. 

THE    STREET   MABKETS. 

Br  Mbs.  White. 

It  13  immaterial  whether  we  thread  our  way  from  the  TerminuB  in 
Fenchurch-street,  to  the  purlieus  of  Sboreditch  and  Spitalfields,  branch  off 
to  the  Tottenliam-court-Foad,  or  return  by  Oxford-street  into  Crawford- 
street  and  the  £dgeware-road,  the  scene  m  eacb,  on  Saturdaj  nights,  is 
the  same — the  same  multitudes,  the  sanie  street-cries,  the  same  confusion. 
The  same  description  of  miscellaneous  merchandise,  the  same  babble  of 
buyers  and  vendors,  of  begffars  and  ballad-singers,  beset  us  on  every 
side.  The  very  organ-boys,  blind  performers  on  the  Violoncello,  and  men 
withoui  \ega  with  clarionets,  seem  so  many  duplicates  of  one  another. 
A  double  glare  of  light  shines  out  from  gin-palaces  and  butchers'  shops; 
ihe  -Windows  of  the  second-rate  drapery  and  bonnet  warehouses  in  the 
▼icinity,  lock  gayer  than  by  day,  and  exhibit  their  brightest  libbons, 
gaudiest  shawls,  and  smartest  gown-pieees,  in  order  to  Iure  some  portion 
of  the  week*s  hard  eamings  from  the  female  portion  of  the  passers-by. 
And  hard  indeed  is  the  struggle  of  many  a  simple  housewife  (whose 
family  wants  forbid  the  smallest  indulgence  of  her  own)  to  forego  their 
various  attractions,  especially  when  strengthened,  as  they  ordinarily  are, 
by  sundiy  placards,  proclamatory  of  "  Ruinously  cheap  prices  !*'  "  rara- 
lysing  reduction  I !"  "  Appalling  sacrifice !  !  l"  &c. 

In  the  Street,  stalls  filled  with  all  sorts  of  artides,  edible  and  otherwise — 

the  former,  by  the  way,  of  a  quality  to  make  one  loathe  for  months  the 

particular  Substantive  set  forth  on  them — edge  the  ciu*b-8tone,  and  disclose 

their  several  commodities  by  the  dim  light  of  paper  lantems  placed  in  the 

midst  of  each.     Here  are  rails  hung  with  cheap  shoes,  straps,  and  braces ; 

Stands  of  toys,  prints,  iron-ware,  and  hosiery,  trays  of  trumpery  rings 

and  brooches,  and  other  equally  valuable  artides  in  liaberdashery  and 

small  wares  :  tiers  of  plants  in  pots,  and  baskets  of  refuse  flowers  from 

Covent  Garden  ;  foully-smelling  fiaccid   fish ;   red,  over-heated,   hairy 

gooseberries,  and  other  summer  fruits,  that  have  been  makiug  the  circuit 

of  the  dusty  streets  and  feverish  alleys,  on  hand-trucks,  throughout  the 

day  ;  discoloured  poultry,  with  lax  and  livid  necks,  made  ready  for  the 

spit  a  week  before ;  vegetables,  taking  change  of  air,  after  two  or  three 

&ys*  exposure  at  the  green-grocer*s ;  baskets  of  pale,  deathly-looking 

pettitoes,  laid  out  on  what  are  intended  for  white  cloths  ;  and  others,  of 

stale  defkced  confectionary,  without  any  cloth  at  all ;  here  a  temporary 

«hed,  covered  with  white  caHco,  displays  to  the  bibulous  passer-by  lemonade 

or  ginger-beer  at  the  economical  cost  of  a  penny  a  bottle  ;  and  there,  an 

Opposition  stall  exhibits  glasses  of  a  muddy-looking  liquid,  fioating  a 

xnuddier-looking  incrustation  (a  beverage  known  to  the  curious  in  such 

luxuries  as  curds  and  whey),  at  even  a  slenderer  cost;  further  on  is  a  table 

fiet  forth  vrith  morseis  of  pickled  salmon,  slices  of  fried  soles,  shrimps,  wilks, 

vid  perrivrinkles,  these  latter  ready-seasoned,  and  laid  in  little  heaps  on 

oyster-shells  which  serve  the  purpose  of  plates;  the  whole  collation  flanked 

on  one  side  by  a  loaf  of  bread,  an  aged-looking  pepper-castor,  vinegar  in  a 
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bladang-pot,  salt  in  a  sancer,  and  on  the  other  bj  lajen  of  gigantic- 
g^ping  ojsters,  warranted  to  give  the  Operator  the  least  possible  trouble  in 
opening  them  ;  hard  by  a  charcoal-fire  glows  on  the  board  of  a  chestnut 
yendor,  brown  heaps  of  which  fruit  are  eontrasted  bj  pjTamids  of  spungy 
oranges ;  and  more  frequent  than  any  other  appears  the  oft-recurring 
greengrocer*8  stall,  with  its  bunches  of  spring  onions  and  radishes  (though 
the  time  be  nüdsummer),  lajers  <^  bilious-looking  cucumbers,  withered 
lettuce,  and  water-cresses,  greens  in  any  quantity,  yellow  cabbages,  and 
ahrivelled  peas  :  after  all,  in  gazbg  at  the  anomolons  and  disgustfiil  Con- 
tents of  the  street-market,  the  surprise  is  not  so  mach  that  poverty  shovdd 
endeavonr  to  make  money  by  such  merchandise,  as  that  a  k>wer  grade  oC 
irretchedness  exists  to  supply  purchasers  for  it. 

Bat  it  is  not  the  itinerant  ^op-keepers  alone  who  fumish  abominaliiMis 
in  the  shape  of  food  ;  look  into  the  fisamoDgeis,  butchers,  poulterers,  and 
cook-shops,  in  these  vicinities,  on  Satuiday  nights,  and  enodgh  will  be  seen 
to  conyince  the  most  careless  observer  that,  for  the  sake  of  numanity  and 
the  sanitary  condition  of  the  poor,  something  should  be  done  to  prevent 
the  abuses  practUed  on  th^  poverty  by  tradesmen,  brutalised  enough  to 
traffic  in  it.  As  it  is,  half  putrescent  meat ;  Shoulders  of  mutton,  of  a 
liyely  green ;  sheep's  heads,  with  undistinguishable  eyes,  so  sanken  are 
they ;  ox-tails,  like  whip-cord ;  and  joints,  so  diminutive  in  aze,  and  con- 
sequently  in  price,  as  to  meet  the  narrow  means  of  the  most  exigent 
housekeeper,  may  be  purchased  at  the  butchers'  stalls ;  while  fowls,  in  a 
rapid  State  of  decomposition,  and  fish,  of  most  repulsiye  savour,  are 
onscrupulously  offered  for  sale  on  the  shop-boards  of  the  others.  It  ia 
tnie,  that  it  is  impossible  for  the  purchasers  to  be  unacquainted  with  the 
condition  of  these  viands,  but  the  price  falls  within  the  compass  of  their 
slender  purse,  and,  alasl  banger  and  wretchedness  renden  appetidve 
to  human  beings,  food  at  whidh  a  well-fed  kennel  woald  reyolt.  The 
fetid  smells  from  these  establishments ;  the  bot,  half-sayoury,  half-sour 
air,  steaming  forth  from  the  cook-shops  ;  the  exhalations  of  refiise  yege- 
tables,  and  the  oflBd  of  the  fish-stalls  in  the  street,  taint  the  heavy,  gas- 
heated  atmosphere  with  their  ill  odours,  and  render  the  summer  mg^t  in 
these  neighbonrhoods  scarcely  supportable. 

By  tms  time  the  crowd  has  become  more  dense,  and  the  footway 
so  impeded  that,  without  toming  ibto  the  middle  of  the  street,  tho«  is 
some  difficolly  in  proceeding;  bands  of  itinerant  musicians  Station 
themselyes  berore  the  doors  of  the  different  public-houses,  and  add  the 
discordant  sounds  of  th^  opposing  instruments  to  the  general  damour. 
The  erratic  fishmongers,  greengrocers,  and  flower-girls,  laud  their 
goods  more  loudly  than  before ;  the  puryeyors  of  fried-fish,  sausages» 
and  oysters,  redouble  their  invitations  to  purchase,  and  above  them  all 
•— though  a  bhnd  man  and  bis  wife  are  chanting  their  dismal  story 
on  the  pavement,  and  a  public  singer  is  in  the  midst  of  a  political 
dltty  not  fiye  yards  off — is  heard  the  monotonous  but  sharp  tones  of  the 
gentry  of  the  blue  cloth  and  cleaver;  carrying  us  back,  in  imagina- 
tion,  to  those  times  when  the  whole  city  had  the  open  stall-board,  and 
the  invitation  to  "  buy !"  came  from  the  "  stout  'prentices"  of  London. 
3Ien  in  fustian-jackets,  with  the  soii  of  labour  cHnging  to  them,  and 
women  with  flat  marketing-baskets  preponderate  in  me  throng  ;  humble 
artisans  and  their  wives  making  tneir  periodical  preparations  (such  as 
they  are)  for  the  home-feast  on  the  moriow,  the  only  day  on  wbieh  the 
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Eity  luznxiies  which  poverty  allows  them  for  the  whole  week  caa  be 
enjoyed  with  comfort  and  leirare^ — this  last  item,  by  the  way,  to  some 
wno^  in  all  probahUity»  bare  been  absent  fix>m  sumise  to  sunset  for  ibe 
rix  working  dajs,  tbe  greatest  luzuiy  of  alL  Let  not  tbe  sticklere  for 
domestic  management»  witb  affluent  means  and  careful  nursery-maids^ 
oondenm  nnbeaid  tbe  voiking-man  who  occasionally  appeais  in  tbe 
CTOwded  street-markets  of  Satuiday  nigbts,  canjing  bis  cbüd  in  bis  arms, 
ar  leading  bim  by  bis  side  at  an  bour  wben,  in  well-ordered  families, 
sucli  gmaU  deer  are  pat  to  bed.  Tbe  boy  bas  played  bimself  to  sleep  long 
before  bis  retum  on  otber  nigbts,  and  nas  laid  dreaming  of  a  moming 
wiien  be  left  ;  it  is  sometbing  for  tbe  poor  man  to  claim  tbe  privilege  of 
apaient  onee  a  week,  and  showtbe  world  be  too  bas  cbildren,  and  a 
beart  to  lay  tbem  in. 

Bat  bere  we  are  again  before  a  butcber's  sbop,  round  wbich  some 
dozen  bonsewiyes  are  dbaffering  about  tbe  price  of  tbe  joints  tbey 
meditate  the  pnrcbase  of ;  one  a  yoong  creature  so  smartly  dressed 
that  we  shonld  bardly  suppose  ber  poor,  but  that  fineiy  is  sometimes 
more  sadly  off  tban  rags,  nas,  after  a  world  of  wavering  between  beef 
and  mutton,  decided  on  balf  a  sboulder  of  tbe  latter,  cut  thin  ways, 
because,  as  sbe  observes  to  a  firiend,  it  will  make  tbree  dressings  tbat 
haiaicm ;  tbe  knuckle  will  boil,  tbere  will  be  two  nice  cbops  out  of  tbe 
oentre,  and  tbe  otber  end  will  roast.  Excellent  little  manager !  sbe  bas 
leamt  economy  in  a  bard  scbool,  tbougb  tbe  secret  of  ber  present  prac- 
tioe  of  it  may  De  leamt  by  a  glauce  at  the  thin  purse  in  ber  iingers,  and 
tbe  small  coin  in  wbich  sne  pays  for  ber  purchase.  The  miserable  little 
jmnt  is  weighed  witb  tbe  shank-bone  attached  to  it,  but  immediately  it 
leaves  the  scales  the  butcher's  man  cuts  off  this  appendagfe,  and  throws 
it,  with  similar  and  other  bonos,  in  a  tin  dish,  at  the  further  end  of  tbe 
Shop. 

The  little  woman  trips  off,  and  the  nezt  moment  a  wretched-looking 
object,  who  bas  been  eyeing  the  dish  of  bonos  for  some  moments  on  the 
outside,  enters  the  shop  and  timidly  inquires  their  price.  The  face  of 
the  man  bas  been  unshared  for  weeks,  bis  filthy  clothes  bang  loosely 
on  bim,  he  looks  sickly,  haggaid,  starving,  and  the  &t,  ruddy-£Aced 
botcher^s  boy  eridently  recoils  at  such  a  customer.  '' Threepence^"  is 
the  reply,  in  as  short  and  surly  accents  as  possible.  The  man  slowly 
drags  forth  the  hal^nce  as  if  it  were  a  pbysical  pain  to  part  with  them; 
and  no  wonder,  too  weak  to  follow  the  occupation  legitimately,  and  make 
a  circiüt  from  street  to  street,  at  the  ayerage  of  sixty  per  day,  and  the 
certainty  of  extracting,  at  the  lowest  ebb  of  chaiity,  a  penny  in  each, 
he  bas  oeen  oompelled  to  stand  at  the  nearest  crossing,  and  let  bis  looks 
of  famishment  and  misery  beg  for  bim — a  scarcely  paying  speculation, 
e^peciallyupon  the  beat  of  a  nationally-costumed  Oriental  street-sweeper. 
He  bas  paid  for  them,  receiTos  them  in  bis  wretched  remnant  of  a  hat, 
and  scarcely  waits  to  get  within  the  shadows  of  the  entrance  to  the 
neighbouring  mews,  before  he  is  gnawing  firom  the  fleshiest  the  remnants 
of  meat  that  adheres  to  them.  Such  scenes  (one  shudders  at  the  know- 
ledge  of  their  existence)  require  no  comment. 

Let  US  tum  to  another :  ^onder  is  a  paper-lamp,  not  on  a  stall  but  on 
tbe  ground,  and  seated  on  either  side  c^  it,  two  good-looking  young  men, 
in  the  blue  Guerasey-jackets  and  straw-hats  of  sailors.  See,  tbey  are 
oomposing  a  manne  drawing  with  coloured  chalks — nay,  turn  not  away 
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in  disgust  at  the  idleness  of  their  occupation,  which  receiying  no  other 
patronage  than  the  bestowal  of  chance  halfpence  £rom  the  passen-by, 
comes  linder  the  obloquy  of  beggaiy.  They  are  really  to  be  pitied, 
children  of  misfortune,  maimed  reinnants  of  humanity  !  partners  in 
calamity  as  well  as  profession,  there  they  sit,  the  very  poetry  of  beggary 
— painting  the  stormy  element,  the  shattered  ship,  the  wordless  hiistory 
of  their  sad  accident ;  if  not  artistically,  yet  so  as  that  the  poorest 
Imagination  comprehends  it  all,  and  they  leave  the  rest  to  the  silent 
pleading  of  the  crutches  at  their  side,  and  the  severed  lower  limb  they 
stand  in  lieu  of. 

See  the  crowd  collected  round  the  comer  shop  fpom  which  a  mere  glim- 
mer  of  light  proceeds ;  it  is  a  Jew  pawnbroker's,  and  the  owner,  vadllating 
between  proht  and  the  law,  compromises  with  conscience  by  dosing  the 
Windows  and  putting  out  the  gas,  while  he  opens  a  side-door  for  self- 
interest,  and  places  a  Christian  assistant  behind  the  counter  to  officiate  in 
his  stead.  Here  comes  a  houseless  wretch  to  pledge  some  portion  of  bis 
habiliments  that  he  may  provide  himself  a  night *8  lodging  and  to-morrow's 
food;  there  is  a  weekly  customer  taking  home  her  husband^s  dothes,  to  be 
again  brought  back  on  Monday ;  yonder  an  unhappy  being  is  denudiDg 
herseif  of  her  shawl  that  she  may  spend  the  proceeds  at  the  adjacent 
gin-palace,  and  purchase  a  brief  forgetfulness  of  sorrow  in  the  obliyion 
it  procures  her  ;  that  pale  and  trembling  woman  with  a  baby  in  her  arms, 
and  the  wreck  of  better  circumstances  evident  in  her  appearance,  is  no 
accustomed  frequenter  of  such  scenes,  she  has  passed  and  re-passed  half- 
a-dozen  times  without  haying  found  resolution  to  enter,  she  &ncie8  that 
presently  the  crowd  of  applicants  will  lessen,  whereas  as  the  night 
deepens  and  the  hour  approaches  at  which  the  last  hope  of  poverty  closes 
with  the  premises,  their  numbers  increase.  It  is,  however,  her  only  alter- 
native, and  she  adventures  some  relic  of  gentility  that  has  escaped  the 
rapacious  band  of  a  husband,  bankrupt  in  principle  as  in  circimistances, 
is  tendered,  and  she  takes  for  it  ''any  thing,''  whatever  the  pawnbroker*s 
assistant  pleases,  and  rushes  forth  with  a  lightened  heart,  tuming  the 
first  comer  lest  any  one  should  have  seenher  come  out,  and  walks  up  the 
opposite  side  of  the  street  kissing  her  baby  and  blessing  the  pawn-office 
which  has  enabled  her  to  stay  the  present  wants  of  her  half-starving 
children. 

Alas  !  alas !  our  yisit  to  the  street-market  has  let  us  into  sad  scenes, 
and  yet  more  sad  ones  would  await  us  could  we  follow  home  the  varions 
individuals  we  have  met  with  in  it ;  but  see,  they  are  beginning  to 
dose  some  of  the  shops,  numbers  of  the  street  merchants  have  sold 
their  wares  and  departed,  the  acüng  managers  of  portable  theatres  are 
Walking  home  with  them  on  their  backs;  carriages  laden  with  half  the 
audience  of  others  are  driving  home  also  ;  the  street  musicians,  with  the 
exception  of  the  proprietors  of  an  indefatigable  orchestra  in  a  distant 
Square,  swelling  its  big  notes  in  the  growing  clearness  of  the  streets,  now 
that  a  moiety  of  the  Uiousands  who  crowded  them  in  the  fore-part  of  the 
night  have  departed,  have  departed  too.  Convivial  parties  from  the 
public-houses  in  the  vicinity  are  reel'mg  off  in  the  act  of  declaring  that 
they  "  won't  go  home  tili  moming,"  and  lest  we  too  should  be  led  into 
the  same  impropriety,  we  dose  our  penknife,  wipe  the  pen,  and  bid-  the 
reader  good-night ! 
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CHAF.  XI. — ^EZPLANATIOKS. 

Deughted  at  haviDg  kept  her  promise  with  Carmen»  and  in  having 
80  well  Teoeived  the  Lord  Don  Augustin  de  Villa  Flor,  and  more  espe- 
dally  pleased  with  what  she  had  ventured  in  favour  of  Piquillo,  Aixa 
hastened  from  the  pavilion  to  the  apartment  of  the  former,  to  relate  the 
events  of  the  evening,  when,  on  turning  some  trees,  she  saw  a  man  ad- 
vancing^  towards  her.  She  recognised  Fernando  d'Albajda,  who  was 
Coming  from  his  betrothed.     He  shuddered  on  perceiving  AIxa. 

"  Is  it  you,  Don  Fernando  ?"  said  the  youno:  girl,  endeavouring  to  hide 
her  inwaid  ag^tation  by  an  appearance  of  gaiety.  '*  Have  you  just  leffc 
Carmen?" 

**  YeSy  senora,  I  have  been  obliged  to  teil  her  what  had  been  better 
confided  to  yoa  only ;  bat  you  would  not  receive  my  adieux." 

'^  Here  I  am/'  she  said,  stretching  forth  her  band  with  the  frankness 
natural  to  her  character.  *'  May  you  be  happy,  Fernando,  and  in  order 
that  jou  may  make  others  so,  come  back  soon." 

"  &y  friends,"  he  said,  in  a  sorrowful  tone,  "  will  not  give  credit  to  my 
zea],  for  I  go  away  without  having  been  able  to  discover  any  thing  re- 
latingtoPiquillo." 

"  ^  not  make  yourself  uneasy  on  that  account  I  hope  to  leam  by 
anoiher  means  what  has  become  of  him." 

'^  Then,"  said  Fernando,  in  a  tone  of  bittemess,  '^  I  shall  have  been  of 
no  use  to  you,  and  shall  have  no  claim  upon  your  gratitnde." 

^*  You  are  wrong  there  ;  my  gratitude  wiu  be  the  same  whether  you 
snooeed  or  not." 

And  she  threw  herseif  into  the  avenue  that  was  before  her  and  disap- 
peared.  Sbe  found  Carmen  waiting  for  her,  and  anzious  to  communi- 
cate  to  her  the  confidences  of  Fernando.  "  Without  entering  into  par- 
ticular  details,  he  had  stated  that  he  feared  some  plot,  the  object  of  which 
was  to  throw  me  into  the  arms  of  another — that  was  his  expression,"  said 
Cannen ;  *'  and  he  espedally  told  me  to  beware  of  Father  Jerome,  who 
oomes  80  frequently  to  our  hotel,  and  of  Father  Esoobar,  who  has  now, 
fi>r  a  short  time  back,  been  my  confessor.'' 

^<  Is  it  possible  V*  exdaimea  Aixa.     '*  Perhaps  he  is  in  die  right." 

**  And  what  is  still  more  stränge,  he  hesitatmgly,  but  finnly^  bade  me 
mistrost  even  my  aunt,  the  Coontess  d'Altamira. 

**  Well,"  said  Aixa,  '^  I  should  not  heätate  between  even  your  annt> 
the  Countess  d*Altamira,  and  the  noble  Fernando  d*Albayda|  the  husband 
ehosen  by  your  £»ther." 

yoL.Z.  L 
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"  You  are  right,  nor  would  I,"  said  Carmen,  bb  she  emfaraoed  her 
friend. 

It  was  accordingiy  agreed  between  the  two  yonog  girls  that  they  shouki 
watch  carefully  what  was  going  on,  and  that  nothmg  should  be  said  con- 
oeming  the  noctumal  visit  of  Fernando. 

''  Axid  now/'  said  Carmen,  ^  relate  to  me  the  reo^tion  ivfaioh  yon 
gare  to  our  conan  Augostin,  for  my  aunt  will  not  fall  to  interrogate  me 
to-morrow,  and  I  must  be  prepared  to  give  a  lull  and  complete  acoount." 

Aixa  forgot  nothing,  and  related  to  her  fiiend  all  ihat  Don  Angiutin 
had  sidd  and  done,  even  to  ihe  kiss  whick  he  took  at  bis  departore. 

During  the  same  iime  the  king  was  galloping  across  the  forest  with 
YuB  faithful  confident.  He  did  not  care  for  the  moisture  of  ni^t,  nor  the 
darkness  of  the  road  ;  he  was  gay  and  h»  was  brave,  for  he  was  in  Love. 

^'  Channing,  my  dear  duke  ;  an  adventure  that  has  something  magical 
in  it." 

'*  I  have  inst  leamt,  sire,  tliat  the  ch&teaa  bek>ng8  to  ilie  CggntcKJ 
d'Altamira/ 

*^  I  knew  it  ahready,**  sud  the  kinr,  with  a  trinmpliaiit  feok.  ^  I  Imw« 
jost  passed  a  delicuras  eyening  inth  her  nieoe* 

'<  The  adorable  Carmen !" 

''Her  name  is  Carmen,  is  it?  What  intelfigence,  what  wit,  wliat 
goodness !  She  süd  the  most  graraous  things  to  me — not  always,  bnt  it 
was  unintenlional— she  thoQgfat  that  she  was  speakhig  to  her  oonaai 
Augostin  :  it  was  delightfiil.     I  shall  relate  it  all  to  you«" 

**  I  See,  sixe,  what  your  majesty  does  not  teil  me,  whidli  is,  ^kmt  yoa 
were  very  amiable." 

**  It  was  impossible  to  be  otberwise.  And  yon  will  not  belief^e  it.  I 
kissed  her.  That  kiss  I  I  tfaink  I  feel  it  yet.  It  warms  widun  my  heut. 
My  dear  duke,  I  must  see  her  agaxn.  ^fhere  is  only  yoa  to  whom  I  caa 
trust  the  secret,  and  only  you  who  can  procure  me  that  happiness.* 

^ake  care,  sire;  it  is  a  difficult  matter.  If  any  one  suspeetod  «! 
Will  your  mi^esty  promise  secresy  with  my  £ftther  the  Dnke  of  Lenna, 
Sandoval,  and  Father  Cordova  ?" 

"  I  will  mention  it  to  no  one  in  llie  world.  Hiou  alone  art  my  finend, 
my  real  fiiend." 

And  in  truth,  as  generally  happens  under  similar  circnmstances,  the 
duke  became  for  tlie  time  being  the  king^s  bosom  fnend  and  insepanible 
companion,  at  the  same  time  that  the  fact  of  the  king's  going  astray 
while  hunling  in  tihe  forest  of  Medina  which  became  puUic,  was  the  sobject 
of  general  conversation  for  two  days,  and  was  ihen  forgot. 

The  foUowing  moming  the  oountess  having  reeoyered  from  her  in&- 
position,  hastened  to  interro^te  Carmen,  and  the  latter  related,  in  die 
best  manner  she  could,  the  mterview  which  she  was  supposed  to  have 
had  with  Don  Augnstin.  From  the  want  of  praetice,  she  was  un- 
able  to  get  through  it  without  blushing  a  good  deal,  which  appeared  to 
the  countess  a  favourable  augury. 

"  You  found  him  venr  amiable,  then  7* 

'' Yes,  I  especially  aamired,"  said  Cannen,  ''bis  frankness,  bis  good- 
nature,  and  bis  timidity.*' 

"  And  yet  he  kissed  you?* 

^  I  did  not  tinnk  it  proper  to  lefine  it  to  the  Senor  Don  Av^gastin, 
cur  Cousin.'^ 
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^  You  3id  TMy  well — ^uite  ligbt,  oerteinly." 

Afc  thifl  moDieat  the  Duke  of  Uieda  was  anAoimced.  Carmen  witk- 
dfew,  defighted  at  the  tenniaaticm  oi  her  crofls-examination.  The  kins^'s 
eonfident  came  to  relate  the  marvellous  efkct  prodiiced  hj  the  Tisit  o£  me 
previoBS  eveningu  The  Ido^,  he  said,  was  in  love  I  It  was  all  that  the 
«oo^ixatoEB  wwted.  It  onlj  sequued  a  carefal  managesient  of  the 
detads.  The  king  was  insisting  upon  a  second  interview.  This  ooold 
mat  be  easilj  aoconplished  at  Valladoiid,  so  it  was  postpoaed  tili  the 
retnm  to  Madrid ;  and  the  impatience  of  the  monaneh  was  so  great,  that 
the  fcdiowing  week  the  coimtess  was  xe-egtabüshed  at  her  hotei,  mi.  the 
king  in  fais  palace. 

This  acoonplished,  the  uMmaxvdi  reeommenced  his  solicitations  with 
the  Duke  of  Uzeda,  reproaching  him  with  not  conducting  his  suit  with 
eamestness.  The  latter  pretended,  on  the  contraiy,  that  he  had  made  an 
imraenae  atep  hy  hringing  over  the  conatess  to  thelr  interests.  The  king 
wa9  delighted,  and  promised  in  retum  to  refiise  nothing  that  the  oountess 
ahcwld  «sk  for.  A  Council  was  accordingly  held  at  the  Hotel  d'Altamira, 
at  which  the  reveDond  £ftthei8  Jerome  and  Esoobar  assbted. 


CBAT.  Xn. — A  rBJWY  COÜVCIL. 

The  question  propounded  to  the  Beeret  condave  was  that  the  king 
wished  to  see  Carmen  without  q>eaking  to  her,  without  even  the  latter 
being  aware  of  the  fiict  Nothing  more  innocent  or  more  easy  !  Should 
the  wiflh  be  gratified  ? 

"  It  is  mj  opinion  it  should,"  süd  äie  Duke  of  Uaeda. 

**  It  is  not  mine,"  observed  father  Jerome. 

<<  I  am  of  the  reverend  fiather's  opinion,*'  added  Escobar,  '^  when  one 
wishes  to  go  quick  one  must  wait  The  less  we  shall  advance  the  more 
übe  king  will  come  to  us.*' 

''  Nothing,  at  all  events,  ought  to  be  granted  without  guarantees/' 
added  Jerome. 

^  Well,"  Said  the  countess^  ^^  what  shaU  we  aak  for  ?  we  haye  only  to 
choose,  bis  majesty  is  ready  to  grant  our  wishes." 

^*  li^"  Said  the  Duke  of  fjzeda,  "  I  was  in  the  privy  Council,  I  could 
intimate  to  you  the  progress  of  all  deliberations.*' 

"J£  1  insisted  upen  the  place  of  Camarera-mayor,"  said  the  countess, 
''I  should  always  be  at  court  to  serve  von." 

Father  JercMne  raised  his  Shoulders  m  contempt,  and  gravely  pointed 
out  that  in  an  important  affair  Mke  the  present  they  should  consider 
general  and  not  partiodar  interests,  build  upon  granite  not  sand.  Their 
real  enemies  were  the  Dominicans  and  the  Inquisition.  The  peril  was 
.  the  more  imminent  as  a  monk  of  that  order  was  about  to  be  appointed 
to  the  comtnonalty  of  Alcala  d'Henar^s,  and  a  long  discussion  was 
ultimately  terminated  by  general  acknowledgment  that  the  g^od  Jesuit 
Jerome  was  alone  entitled  to  the  Situation,  and  that  Escobar  should  be 
prior  of  the  convent  and  rector  of  tKe  UniTersity  of  Henar^s. 

The  nezt  day  great  was  the  constemation  at  the  hotel  of  the  Duke  of 
Lerma  and  at  the  palaoe  of  the  Inquisition.  The  king,  without  con- 
soläng  any  one,  not  eyen  his  ministers,  had  iqgned  the  nomination  ef 
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Father  Jerome  as  saperior  of  Henar^s,  and  appointed  an  unknown  monk 
to  tbe  digoity  of  pnor  !  The  minister  repaired  to  the  king^s  presenee 
to  ask  for  an  explanation  of  such  stränge  prooeedings. 

"  Oh,"  repliea  the  kin^,  "  I  did  it  to  please  jou.  Last  Lent  yon  said 
how  tii«d  yon  were  with  faeaiing  the  Father  Jerome  predicate,  so  I 
thought  that  hy  sending  him  to  Henar^  we  shoold  no  bngerbe  annoyed 
hy  him  at  court" 

**  Bat,  sire,  it  is  a  very  rieh  and  powerful  ahbey .  Tomr  majesty  might 
at  least  haye  consulted  me." 

''Well,  I  will  repair  the  wrong  done.  Theve  is  a  oolonelcy  of  the 
reg^ment  of  g^ards  vacant,  whom  shall  we  appoint  ?** 

Just  at  this  moment  an  usher  announced  the  Marqnis  de  Pomhal, 
colonel  of  the  guards. 

'*  Ah,"  exclaimed  the  king,  surprised. 

'<£xcuse  me,  sire,  hut  I  thought  I  could  dispose  of  the  vacant 
colonelcy." 

'*  So,  so,  monsieur  the  minister,  we  are  equal ;  well,*'  said  the  king, 
laughiDgly,  **  let  us  divide,  I  leave  you  the  coloneldes,  leave  me  the 
ahbeys. 

This  was  all  that  the  minister  could  leam,  and  he  was  more  especially 
terrified  with  the  light  and  easy  manner  which  the  king  had  assumeo, 
and  which  was  so  foreign  to  his  usual  hahits.  He  repaired  to  consult 
with  his  hrother  Sandoval,  and  the  latter  was  also  indined  to  See  some- 
thing  serious  in  the  wind.  He  had  leamt  that  the  previous  evening  the 
king  had  sent  for  Father  Amhrosio,  attached  to  the  secretaryship  of  the 
Inquisition,  to  ascertain  if  a  certain  Piquillo  Alliaga  was  not  confined  in 
the  prisons  of  the  holy  ofEce.  This  spirit  of  inquiry  was  quite  a  new 
thing  on  the  part  of  the  monarch,  and  created  a  proportionate  degree  of 
alarm  and  anxiecy  in  the  minds  of  his  ministers. 

It  was  a  heautiful  autumnal  evening.  Carmen  and  Aixa  seldom  went 
out,  the  countess  had  little  difficulty  m  persuading  them  to  take  a  walk 
after  vespers  in  the  royal  gardens  of  Buen-Retiro,  which  were  at  that 
time  frequented  hy  all  the  fashion  of  Madrid,  and  that  when  the  Spanish 
metropolis  set  the  fashion  for  the  whole  world.  As  the  ladies  got  out  of 
their  carriage,  they  ohserved  two  mett  wrapped  in  long  manües,  their 
features  hidden  hy  elegant  somhreros,  apparently  anxiously  awaiting 
their  arrival.  As  the  party  advanced  the  disguised  cavaliers  foUowed 
them,  hut  the  crowd  was  so  great  that  the  young  ladies  did  not  remaik 
them,  not  so  the  countess,  who  had  recognised  the  king  and  the  Duke  of 
Uzeda.  The  former  was  in  ecstacies,  and  was  with  difficulty  prevented 
by  his  Mend  committing  some  imprudent  act  At  length  an  unexpected 
opportunity  presented  itself.  The  Marquis  de  Miranda  had  approached 
the  countess,  and  was  engaged  with  Carmen  in  eamest  conversation. 
Aixa  had,  out  of  modesty,  remained  a  step  or  two  in  the  lear.  The 
king  rushed  forward  and  tookher  hand.  8he  was  abont  to  cry  out,  when 
he  respectfully  raised  his  hat  and  made  signs  to  her  to  be  nlent. 

^<  Don  Augostin!"  she  exclaimed* 

**  Himself,  senora." 

"  Whom  I  deemed  to  be  at  Boigos.** 

''  Come  back  to  be  of  senrice  to  yon,**  so  saying  he  slipped  a  note  into 
her  hand  and  withdrew,  recommenoing  secresy* 
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.  When  tbe  mtty  reiarned  hörne  Aixa  hastened  to  communicate  to  Car- 
men what  had  taken  place*  Thej  did  not  delay  long  opening  the  note. 
It  ran  as  foUows  :-* 

"  My  Cousin, 
"  Piquillo  d'Alliaga  is  not  in  the  prisons  of  the  Inquisition  or  he 
should  at  this  moment  be  free.     Make  use  of  me  and  of  my  credit,  if  I 
can  Berre  you  and  prove  my  affecidon  for  you,  your  cousin  will  be  the 
happiest  of  men. 

"  AuausTiN  DK  ViixA  Flob.'* 

**  Why,  Aixa,  I  think  our  cousin  Augustin  has  fallen  in  lore  with 
you." 

**  Nonsense,  why  he  only  saw  me  one  evening.  Besides/'  continued 
Aixa,  blushing,  '<  Augustin  is  married." 

«  True,"  said  Carmen,  «  I  had  forgotten  it." 

It  was  agreed  not  to  speak  of  this  note  to  the  countess  as  it  only  con- 
cemed  Piquillo,  but  when  Juanita,  the  queen's  camarera,  came  the  next 
time,  it  was  shown  to  her,  and  Juanita  hastened  to  write  to  Pedralvi. 

**  Poor  Piquillo  is  not  in  the  prisons  pf  the  Inquisition,  that  we  are 
certain  of.     Where,  then,  can  he  be  ?     Search  well,  Pedralvi." 

And  Pedralvi,  when  he  received  this  letter,  recommenced  bis  researches 
with  renewed  tesL 


CHAP.  XIII. — THE  MINISTER  AND  HIS  SON. 

The  king  was  delighted  with  the  success  which  bis  boldness  had 
achieyed.  He  had  not  only  seen  Aixa  again,  but  he  had  spoken  to  her, 
and  had  squeezed  her  band,  and  nothing  equaUed  bis  impatience,  all  kinds 
qf  delays  became  iusufferable.  He  who,  tili  that  time,  had  never  had  a 
will,  had  one  now  of  the  most  potent  description,  for  there  is  nothing  so 
egoistical  as  love.  It  was  in  yain  that  the  Duke  of  Uzeda  pointed  out 
to  bim  that  to  win  such  a  girl  as  Carmen,  time  was  necessary  even  for  a 
kiug,  and  that  he  must  rely  upon  tbe  zeal  of  the  countess  and  of  the 
pious  Escobar ;  this  did  not  removo  the  impatience  and  discontent  expe« 
rienced  by  tbe  amorous  monarch.  He  fancied  that  if  he  could  only  be 
allowed  to  see  Carmen,  he  could  woo  and  win  her  without  the  aid  of  his 
ooonselloffB.  "  Why,'*  he  said  to  himself  , "  should  not  Carmen,  the  daughter 
of  the  viceroy  of  Pampeluna,  come  to  court  ?"  So  he  resolved  at  the  first 
opportunity  to  speak  ahout  it  to  the  countess.  The  occasion  was  not  long 
in  presenting  itself.  At  a  sairee  given  by  the  queen,  he  led  the  countess 
apart  into  tbe  recess  of  a  window,  and  opened  the  subject.  The  countess 
listened  and  acceded. 

''  There  was  no  doubt,"  she  said,  ^*  of  Carmen's  daims  to  appear  at 
Qourt,  but  she  was  ayerse  to  expose  her  to  the  intrigues  and  the  enmity 
that  would  be  directed  a^ainst  her." 

"  What  do  you  mean  r 

^*  That  there  is  here,  your  majesty  is  aware,  a  mortal  enemy  to  me, 
who  wül  not  fall  to  be  that  also  of  my  niece." 

"And  who  is  it,  if  you  please  ?** 

<<  If  your  majesty  will  nuse  his  eyes,  he  will  see  the  person  behind  the 
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qwena  chair,  dmcting  upofD  me  and  evai  opon  hk  mijesty  looks  ezpies- 
sWe  of  anger  and  reTenge." 

Tbe  king  did  look  in  tbe  direction  intimated,  and  peroeiyed  the  Ddce 
of  Lerma,  who  became  altemately  red  and  pale  on  seeing  that  he  was 
made  the  subject  of  conversation. 

'<  You  are  rigbt,"  said  tbe  hing,  temfied  by  tbe  ainuter  expreasion  of 
his  minister's  countenance,  '^  bat  belieTe  me,  madame,  the  dnke  ia  de-' 
Toted  to  me,  loTea  me,  and  the  objects  of  mj  afiection  will  soon  beoome 
to  him '* 

"  Objects  of  jealousy  and  hatred  !  No,  sire,  neyer  sball  my  niece 
enter  this  palace  so  long  sa  the  duke  is  also  witbin  it." 

"  Surely  you  do  not  mean  it,"  satd  the  monarch,  sorrowfully  ;  "  bat 
silence,  here  is  the  duke  himself  approaching.  You  sball  have  my  an- 
awer  soon." 

And  as  the  king  had  said,  the  minister,  irritated  at  so  prolonged  and 
animated  a  conversation,  the  motive  of  which  he  eould  not  imagin^  had 
been  no  longer  able  to  restrain  himself,  and  came  forward  fiinoua,  but 
with  a  smile  on  his  countenance  for  his  sovereign. 

"  I  perceiye  your  majesty  is  engaged  in  an  animated  disenssion  witb 
the  countess,"  said  the  minister. 

The  king  contented  himself  with  looking  at  tfie  Silken  curtaina  that 
half-shaded  the  window  recess. 

«  Was  it,'*  continued  the  irritated  minister,  addressing  the  coiimtes^ 
"  a  declaration  of  war  that  you  were  making  ?" 

"  Ah,  monsenor  duke,"  answered  the  latter  with  an  enchanting  smile, 
''  how  unjust  you  are  ;  I  was  laying  a  wager  in  your  favour  against  the 
king.  His  majesty  was  asserting  that  nothing  could  equal  the  beauty  of 
these  hangings ;  I,  on  the  contrary,  ayerred  that  they  were  surpassed  eren 
by  the  decorations  in  the  hall  of  the  Chateau  de  Lerma.'' 

"True,  true,"  said  the  king,  taking  his  eyes  from  the  drapery  wheii 
80  large  a  loophole  for  an  escape  was  afifbrded  him,  <'  that  is  what  the 
countess  was  saying." 

"And  could  your  majesty  belieye  her ?*' 

'*  Why  not,  your  grace,"  said  the  king,  "  eveiy  one  assures  me  ihat 
the  Chateau  de  Lerma  is  one  of  the  wonders  of  the  world.'^ 

**  A  fitde  taste,  that  is  all ;  nor  have  I  time  eyen  to  excel  in  that  poin^ 
buainess  so  rarely  leayes  me  a  spare  moment!*' 

**  Exactly  what  I  said,'*  continued  the  countess,  at  the  same  time  that 
ehe  looked  significantly  at  the  kin^ ;  ^'  it  is  really  a  pity  not  to  allow  Um 
more  time  to  dwell  in  so  beautiful  a  mansion." 

This  last  obseryation  by  no  means  commnnicated  eonfidence  to  the 
minister,  on  the  oontrazy,  without  knowing  exactly  what  danger  threat- 
ened  him,  he  understood  that  there  was  one.  and  from  that  moment  he 
aet  all  his  faculties  to  work  to  discover  what  it  was. 

In  the  mean  time,  the  king  had  said  to  the  countess,  ^'Yoa  sball 
haye  my  answer  soon."  She  feit  that  there  could  be  no  doubt  as  to 
what  tnat  answer  would  be,  and  she  assembled  her  Council  to  commo* 
nicate  to  them  the  happy  state  of  affairs. 

"Well,"  said  E^cobar,  gravely,  addressing  tbe  Duke  of  TJzeda,  "if 
cur  success  is  certain,  there  only  remains  one  duty  for  you,  monsenor 
duke ;  it  is  to  inform  your  father  of  the  plot'' 


Digitized  by  VjOOQIC 


THE  HOOKS  IN  XHB  TIMB  QF  FiOILIP  III.  H7 

'' What  ueycmthinking  about?"  ezdaimed  Uzedaand  Üie  oounteas  «t 
tlM  HUBM  tim^  fanniing  rnto  ft  fit  of  laughter. 

£aDol>ar  looked  ail  them  with  an  eye  in  whieh  eontempt  aLnost  ob- 
flenred  politeness. 

''  If  you  attach  aay  importanoe  to  suoceeding  to  a  man  who  is  said  to 
be  lidier  than  the  long  of  Spain — if  you  care  for  the  opinion  of  those 
who  may  make  reflections  xmon  a  son  overthrowiDg  a  ^ther,  it  must  be 
the  Doke  of  Lenoa  himflel^  who»  obliged  to  giye  up  power»  forces  you 
to  aeeept  it»  hoping  to  continue  that  power  throwh  ms  son.'" 

"Eseobar  is  light,"  said  Father  Jerome»  contemj^ating  the  monk  with 
admiratioii. 

*^By  informin^  the  nunister,"  continued  the  Jesuit,  ^'  that  thereis  a  plot 
against  him»  avoiding  all  other  details,  you  give  him  no  aid»  and  yet  you 
preserve  his  confidence.  He  will  teil  you  what  he  has  done,  or  what  he 
inteuds  doing ;  it  is  always  useful  and  loyal  to  be  aoquainted  with  the 
plan  of  our  enemies ;  when  one  possesses  the  secanet  of  one's  adveisary 
that  is  what  I  call  fighting  with  equal  arms." 

«  What  a  pity,  father,"  said  the  countess,  ''you  do  not  embody  your 
wisdom  in  a  series  of  yoLumes  ?" 

^'I  may  do  so,"  leplied  Escobar,  coldly,  ^'if  I  can  acconqplish  my 
object  in  our  pious  retreat  of  Akala  d'Henar^s." 

Uzeda  foUowed  the  adiiee  of  so  sage  a  counsellor.  He  went  early 
ihe  following  moming  to  the  Duke  of  Lerma's,  and  found  him  busy 
in  making  preparations  for  a  great  ball  which  the  king  was  to  give 
the  same  eyening  to  the  court. 

''  I  fear,  sir,"  said  Uzeda,  "  to  haye  to  communicate  bad  tidings  to 
yooy  and  I  am  the  more  aanoyed  as  my  apprehenaons  are  founded  upön 
nothing  real  or  positive.     It  is,  perhaps,  a  mere  &ntasy  on  my  part» 
bot  I  cannot  help  imagining  that  there  is  a  plot  against  yoo.'* 
"  I  know  it,*'  said  the  minister,  in  a  subdued  tone  of  voice. 
"<  BeaQy !"  said  Uzeda,  temfied. 
'*  Yes,  a  plot  of  the  Countess  of  Altamira's." 

''Ah!"  said  the  duke  to  himself,  ''Escobar  was  tmly  in  the  right." 
Then,  tuming  to  the  duke,  his  father,  ''  The  coxmtess  of  Altamira,"  he 
oooitiniied,  ''  wiahes  to  OTerthrow  von.  A  few  words  fallen  last  night  in 
speaking  to  the  king  ledme  to  believe  it  ThatisaQ  I  have  been  aUe 
to  discover.^' 

^Aod  I  know  the  remainder.  The  countess  wishes  to  betray  me 
throwh  the  medium  of  her  niece,  Carmen,  the  daughter  of  the  loyal 
and  the  brave  Don  John  d'Aguilar  !     It  is  n^minaUe." 

<<It  is  in£unou%''  said  Uzeda,  trembling,  "but  she  cannot  succeed***  ^ 
*'  She  had  snooeeded.     She  asked  for  my  demission,  and  what  you  will 
nerer  believe,  for  no  (»e  can  teil  how  much  ingratitude  there  exista  at 
eout,  the  king  had  given  bis  consent." 

'<  He  had  given  bis  consent  ?**  ejaculated  Uieda» 
''  More  ;  he  had  aigned  it!     I  have  it  in  my  pocket,  written  in  his 
own  band." 

"Whatdid  it  say?" 

''Here  it  is,"  said  the  minister,  '<  it  is  not  long.*"  And  he  drew  tfae 
httfut  £rom  bis  pocket  and  read. 

*' '  Madame  and  Countess, — I  have  not  forgotten  our  last  conyeraa- 
&b;  if  to  eouvinoe  you  of  my  affection^if  to  obtain  that  of  your 
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Bieoei  it  only  requiies  the  saerifioe  demanded  br  you,  I  will  keep  my 
word.  Bat  you  mast,  in  the  first  place,  keep  yonr  8.  Tlieie  is  to-moROw 
a  greqt  ball  aJ^  the  cooii.  Briuff  thither  tbe  channiog  Carmeiiy  and  the 
next  morrnng,  as  y<ni  denre  it,  her  enemy  and  youn  shall  be  no  longer 
in  the  palaoe  ;  it  is  for  her  alone  in  fixture  to  imgn  there.* " 

"  Well,'  my  son,"  said  the  minister,  crushing  Sie  letter  in  bis  haods, 
"  What  do  you  think  ?    Is  it  dear  enough  ?" 

^  Yery  dear !     And  how  do  you  inteä  to  overthrow  thia  plot  ?" 

**  By  the  most  simple  means.  I  keep  this  letter.  The  countess  being 
Ignorant  of  its  contents,  will  not  bring  her  nieoe  to  the  ball  this  evening. 
I  know  the  character  of  the  king,  and  I  foresee  bis  anger.  It  remains 
for  US  to  take  advantage  of  it,  and  to  avoid  fiirtber  explanations  the 
next  morning  the  countess  and  the  neice  shall  be  removed  ftom 
court. 

"  By  what  means  ?" 

^'Oh,  do  not  trouble  yourself  upon  that  point.  Sandoval  will  assist 
me,  and  should  that  fall,  we  can  as  a  last  resource  lay  the  letter  be- 
fore  ihe  queen,  but  that  must,  if  possible^  be  avoided.  It  is  sufficient 
for  the  present  that  Carmen  does  not  come  to-night  to  the  balL" 

^^O  Esoobar," said  Uzeda  to  himself,  <<you  worein  the  right !"  and, 
tenified  at  what  he  had  heard,  he  hastened  away  to  the  countess^  and 
told  her  all  that  had  passed  between  himself  and  bis  father. 


CHAP.  XIV. — THE  BALL. 

It  was  already  mid-day.  There  was  scarcely  time  to  prepare  the 
ball-dresses,  and  what  necessary  preparations  had  to  be  m^e  must  be 
done  in  silence  and  secresy.  The  countess  went,  however,  at  once  to 
Carmen. 

"  My  niece,"  she  said,  "  the  period  of  mouming  is  long  ago  gone  by ; 
you  must  be  prepared  to  go  to  tbe  ball  to-night,  and  appear  beibre  tne 
court." 

^^  I,  aunt  !*'  exdaimed  Carmen,  astonished. 

'<  The  king  wills  it  so.  He  has  expressed  bis  wishes  that  the  daughter 
of  Don  Juan  d'Aguilar  shall  be  presented  this  evening  tp  him  and  to  the 
queen." 

Poor  Carmen  hastened  away  to  oommunicate  the  astonishing  intelU- 
genoe  to  Aixa,  and  the  two  young  girls  set  their  beads  together  to  ex- 
temporise  a  fitting  coetume,  and  complete  a  hurried  tcnletie. 

The  important  and  decisiye  hour  had  Struck,  and  the  countess  ielt 
what  is  called  the  emotions  of  a  field  of  battle.  Anxious  and  impatient, 
she  was  about  to  ring  for  Carmen,  when  the  latter  entered  ihe  drawing- 
room.  She  wore  a  dress  of  the  most  precious  stofF,  and  her  head,  tec 
arms,  and  her  ohest^  sparkled  with  diamonds. 

The  countess  could  not  refrain  from  an  expression  of  admiration. 

*^  Where  did  you  obtain  this  splendid  dress  ?"  she  said. 

"  Oh!"  said  Carmen,  "  Aixa  lent  it  to  me." 

**  Gave  it  to  you!"  exclaimed  the  latter,  kissing  her.  '^  I  intended  it 
for  your  marriage-day.  Better  now ;  the  king  wül  be  pleased,  aad  Don 
Fernando  does  not  require  a  dress  to  make  him  love  you." 

*^  yi^hat  ?"  said  the  countess,  gazing  in  astonishment  at  thediamopds» 
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irhieh  were  of  ihe  fink  waier  aad  of  inappredable  value,  ^  you,  Senora 
üizBy  faad  this  dress  fit  for  8  qoeen  !'' 

^in  a  dnwer,  where  it  was  of  no  lue.  This  is  the  first  time  that  it 
lias  giTen  me  any  pleasore." 

At  this  moment  the  caniage  was  announced.  The  countess  placed 
lier  band  upon  her  heart,    and  her  emotion  was  so  great  that  she 


*^  What  is  the  matter  with  you,  aunt?"  inquired  Carmen,  as  she  helped 
the  oGontees  into  the  carriage,  herseif  only  grieyiog  at  her  momentary 
Separation  from  Aiza. 

On  their  aniTal,  the  apartments  were  resplendent  with  light  and 
briUiant  dresses.  All  the  nrst  families  of  Spain  were  there  riTaJung  one 
another  in  luxnry  and  diegance.  A  golden  crowd  was  pressing  fonnurds 
into  the  saloons  of  Buen-Retiro.  The  queen,  sweetly  melancholy  as 
iisualy  seemed  to  resign  herseif  to  the  pleasure  that  was  imposed  npon 
her.  She  reoeiyed  her  gaests  with  goodness,  mingled  with  a  slight 
feeling  of  compassion,  as  if  she  thought  she  owed  them  gratitude  fbr 
Coming  to  partake  of  her  melancholy.  The  haughty  Dt£e  of  Lerma, 
with  bis  head  Hfted  on  high,  distributed  bis  salutations  and  protecting 
smiles  aromid  bim,  as  he  burried  from  one  saloon  to  another.  As  to  the 
king,  bis  proceedings  excited  a  general  surprise.  Instead  of  preserving 
bis  eustomary  sUence  and  immoveabüity,  he  was  gav  and  lively,  moving 
abont  eirery  where.  He  even  spoke  to  many  wno  came  near  bim. 
**  €rood  evening,  duke.''  "  Good  evening,  count."  "  How  do  you  do, 
Monsieur  the  Ambassador?**  with  a  few  other  spirited  and  conyersational 
j^irases,  generally  used  by  princes  wben  they  receive.  But  half  an  bour 
afterwarä,  tbe  king's  face  began  to  wear  an  expression  of  fatigue  and 
impatience.  He  no  longer  spoke  to  any  one.  He  remained  in  the 
saloon  in  wbieb  tbe  arrivals  took  place,  and  every  now  and  then  bis  eyes 
were  directed  towards  tbe  clock*  Alas !  tbe  feelings  of  tbe  king  were 
manifested  by  exactiy  tbe  same  Symptoms  as  they  would  have  been  by 
tbe  messest  of  bis  subjects.     He  loved,  and  was  waiting. 

Tbe  minister  was  leaning  upon  bis  son's  arm,  watcbing  bis  eyery 
motion. 

**  The  king  is  getttng  very  impatient,"  he  obseryed,  smilingly,  '^  and 
bis  iitipatience  must  im^aase,  for  he  will  see  notbing  come." 

**  It  is  droU,"  Said  tbe  duke,  attempting  to  smile  also. 

^  It  is  delicious/'  replied  tbe  minister,  deligbted. 

Soddenly  he  shnddered,  and  tfaoogfat  he  must  baye  been  mistaken, 
wben  the  clear  yoice  of  the  usber  announced, 

"  Madame  tbe  Coontess  d'Akamira  and  the  Senora  Carmen 
d'Aguilar.'' 

A  siroke  of  ligbtning  could  not  have  produced  a  mors  terrible  efiect 
iban  diis  announcement  did  upon  tbe  Duke  of  Lerma.  The  poor  minis- 
ter could  not  fathom  so  stränge  an  eyent;  all  bis  presence  of  mind 
abandoned  bim,  aad,  leaning  upon  bis  son's  arm  he  muttered  ^  All  is 
kwtr 

Tbe  same  announcement  bad,  boweyer,  produced  a  yery  difiPerent  effect 
npon  the  king.  He  feit  bis  heart,  befbre  oppressed,  now  bound  with  joy ; 
and,  with  a  smile  upon  bis  Ups,  he  hastened,  as  quicklyas  royal  decorum 
woiüd  permit  bim,  to  welcome  tbe  two  noble  ladies.  The  crowd  opened 
a  passage,  aad  munnurs  of  approbation  prodaimed  tbe  general  feeliag 
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of  admiration  with  whieh  the  beauty  and  gplcndid  dms  of  Üie  ^  ^  ^ 
was  hailed.  They  had  just  reached  the  manardi,  wboi,  to  Uie  infinite 
sorpnse  of  the  countess,  at  the  moment  whea  the  lang  waa  preeentiiig  bis 
band  to  Carmen,  at  the  very  moment  when  hia  eyea  met  those  oi  the. 
yoüoag  guAf  he  shuddered,  changed  ooloury  and  fiainted  away,  mtmnuzmg' 
theie  wasdBy  ^  It  ia  not  her !" 

They  were  only  heard  by  the  coontess,  the  Duke  of  Uzeda,  and  tke 
Doke  of  Lerma»  who  had  precipitated  themselves  aioimd  the  monarch  ; 
and  the  minister,  reeovering  mg  setf-command»  oalled  out  with  a  k>nd 
voice, 

*^  The  heat,  my  lords! — the  heat  has  overcome  his  majesty.  Open  the 
Windows-— or  rather  let  us  eonvey  the  king  from  this  room.  It  witt  be 
nothing,  madame,"  he  said  to  the  queen,  who  was  hastemng  forward^ 
teirified ;  ^  yoor  majesty  may  remove  your  fears — I  shall  follow  the 
kmg,  and  wül  not  qnit  bim." 

Then,  stooping  towaids  the  Duke  of  Uaieda»  he  said  in  » low  tone, 

"  Nothing  is  lost,  my  son  V 

He  went  out,  joyons  and  triumphant. 

Uzeda  could  understand  nothing — the  countess  was  annibilated — 
wlnle  Carmen,  looking  quietly  around  her,  admiied  the  danoes  wbich 
had  just  recommenced. 

CHAF.  XV. — A  GHANGE  OF  FEONT. 

Faithfvi«  to  bis  promise  whicb  he  had  made  to  the  queen,  the  Duke 
of  Lenna,  in  his  interested  zeal,  kept  ck>se  to  the  king.  He  took  bis 
place  by  bia  bed-side,  waiting  for  bis  recovery,  and  the  arrival  of  tbe 
pbysician.  Court  etiquette  kept  the  otber  peraons  in  attendance  iqMn 
tbe  monajrcb  at  a  distance.  At  length  the  king  showed  Symptoms  of  re- 
lÄval,  and  as  he  was  Coming  to  bimiKlf  he  uttered  a  few  words  that  would 
bave  been  unintelligible  for  any  one  but  so  6xpeii«ioed  »  minister  as  the 
Dukeof  Lerma. 

'^  Yes,  yes,"  he  murmnred,  '<  the  walk  of  Buen  Retiro.  No,  no ;  the 
Hotel  d'Altamira.  Run,  you  wLU  find  her  there.  I  bave  seen  her,  I 
bave  spoken  to  her ;  she  must  come  ;  I  will  it — I,  I,  tbe  long." 

Tbe  Duke  of  Lerma  had  beard  enougb  to  ascertaui  easily  tbe  rt- 
mainder.     Tbe  next  moming  eaily  be  was  with  tbe  Duke  of  Uxeda. 

''  I  know  all,"  he  said ; ''  there  is  in  the  countes8*s  houae  a  young  girl, 
cpmpanioa  to  her  niece,  called  Aiza ;  a  young  or^^ian,  dau^ter  of  an 
officer  killed  in  Ireland,  and  brougbt  up  by  Don  Juan  d'Aguilar ;  it  ia^ 
with  her  that  tbe  king  has  fallen  in  love.'' 

*^  It  is  not  possible  ?"  exclaimed  Uzeda,  who  thought  be  knew  every- 
thing.     '<  How  could  it  bave  happened  ?" 

'^  That  I  don't  know.  You  are  a  £a?OQnte  of  tbe  countesa's,  yoa  bad 
better  leam." 

"  Yes,  fatber,  I  will  endeavour  to  do  so." 

''  Endeavour  espedally  to  leam  what  is  the  character  of  the  young  girL 
Whether  it  is  by  fortone^  by  ambition,  er  by  vanity,  that  afae  is  to  be 
WOA  over." 

<"  What,  £iUlier,  would  you  ?" 

«  Bring  to  a  g^rioua  oonelunon  wbafc  tbe  ooontess  nndertook,  «ad 
failed  in  so  signally.*' 
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"Yoa!     Is  it  poMible  ?*' 

**  Why  not  T'  said  the  minister,  smiling  contemptaously.  "  Shoold 
raeh  an  obstacle  anrest  a  statesman  ?  If  the  king  is  reallj  senoualym 
]0ve,  it  will  be  mach  eaaier  to  yi^  to  this  love  than  to  fight  againat  ü  t 
80  go,  and  do  as Ibid  yoti/' 

The  Duke  of  Uzeda  jnroceeded  in  a  State  of  dismay  to  the  coimtessX 
lAole  the  minister  retumed  to  bis  soTere'gn.  The  king  was  still  pale 
and  fereriab.  The  dnke  contemplated  him  wüh  interest  and  pty,  and  a 
nunisterial  tear  moistened  the  rojal  coverlet. 

^  I  am  profomidlj  afflicted,"  said  the  duke,  '<  to  hear  of  the  sn£Penng8 
of  jour  roajesty  from  others  than  yoursdf." 

**  What  ?**  said  the  king,  raising  bimself  snddenl j  np ;  '*  do  you  know 
them  then  ?" 

"  Yes,  your  majesty,  and  I  came  to  comfort  yon." 
*^  Is  it  possible  ?      Yon  wonld  not  then  disapprove — you  would  not 
blame  me  ?" 

^  Why  shonld  T,  sire  ?  Are  there  not  sentiments  of  whieh  no  one  is 
the  master  ?  Why  shonld  I  blame  an  exclusive  affection  ?  I,  who  bare 
never  ceased  to  entertain  such  for  your  majesty,  and  who  am  still  aa 
devoted  aa  erer  to  you,  notwithstanding  your  ingratitnde." 

'^  Ah,  tme  !"  exclaimed  the  king  ;  '<  1  ought  to  ha^e  con6ded  itto  you, 
but  how  covld  J,  when  I  myself  cannot  understand  what  happens  to  me  ?" 
**  1  bare  come  to  explain  it,  sire,  and  to  bring  a  remedy.'' 
'^My  friend,  my  sarionr !"  exclaimed  the  kmg ;  "you  oome  younelfy 
joa  would  consent  ?" 

**  To  any  thing  in  the  world,  rather  than  see  your  majesty  suffer.  Is 
it  not  the  first  and  the  most  sacred  of  my  duties  ?  Now,  sire,'*  he  said, 
in  a  patemal  tone,  ^  relate  to  me  what  has  taken  place/' 

The  king  haring  met  with  sympathy  where  he  expected  nothing  but  re* 
ittonstrances,  could  not  restrain  bis  gratefnl  joy,  and  related  the  oTenis  a» 
tiiey  had  occurred« 

^  How  is  it,''  Said  the  duke,  frowning  heavily  towaids  the  condusioiiy 
'^liaat  UiedancTer  toki  me  a  word  of  this  ?" 

Instinct  told  the  king  that  he  was  compromising  bis  old  oonfidant  with 
bis  fioher,  and  he  Tolunteered  explanaticms,  whi^  howerer,  were  not 
yoj  satisfactory  to  ihe  minister. 

^'  And  your  majesty  wrote  yourself  to  the  oountess  ?"  said  the  dnke, 
with  ao  aagry  look. 

**  What  could  I  do  ?"  replied  the  king,  terrified  ;  « the  inyitatian  waa 
giren  in  the  suppoätton  that  she  had  power  over  ^e  young  lady." 
'*  She  has  none,"  said  the  minister,  in  a  decided  tone. 
'<That  is  quite  different,"  exclaimed  the  king.      ^'And  who  is  die 
bsantiful  unknown  then  ?" 

**  An  orphan,  Aixa  by  name,  who  was  brougfat  up  by  Don  Juanr 
d^Aguilar,  and  who  lives  with  the  Senora  Carmen." 

"Ah !"  said  the  king,  joyously,  '^thait  explains  ev«ry  tfamg.  And  do 
JMi  promiae  me  that  I  shall  see  her,  that  there  will  be  no  ob^bscle  ?^ 

*^  There  will  be  obstades,  no  doubt,  to  OTercome  ;  but  your  majesty*» 
friends  must  have  rery  Uttle  skill  or  xeal,  if  they  do  not  triumpb  amt 
tbese  difficuldes." 

**  My  dear  duke,"  «xdaimed  the  king,  '*  I  enly  hope  in  you ;  Ipboe 
my  fiiture  happiness  in  your  handa»" 
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CHAT.  XVL — ^A  CONTEBIFLAT£D  MAREIA.GB« 

,  THBDukeof  Uxedahastened  torekte  totbecoimtesshowtheminis- 
tery  approfnnaiing  her  idea,  intraded  to  work  it  out  to  hb  own  advantage. 
The  countess,  in  a  frenzy  of  passion,  resolyed  to  thwart  him,  and  inth 
that  Intention,  proceeded  at  once  to  Aixa's  room  and  informed  her,  whh 
great  assnmed  i^mpathy  and  Indignation,  of  what  she  said  was  piottmg^ 
against  her.  The  youne  giil  was  exceedingly  surprised,  bot  she  remem- 
bered  what  Fernando  had  satd,  and  turning  to  the  countess,  she  inquired, 
*'  How  it  was  possibie  that  a  king  could  love  her  who  had  nerer  seeu  herP' 

*'  I  eannot  teil,  senora,''  answered  the  countess,  '^  it  b  of  youiself  that 
I  intended  to  haye  asked  that  question,  or  rather  of  Cannen  :  I  must 
inquire  how  it  was  she  did  not  recognise  last  night  the  Don  Augustin 
whom  she  entertained  in  the  pavilion." 

"  What !"  exdaimed  Aixa,  "  was  Don  Augustin  the  king  ?" 

*^  Precisely  so;  why  should  you  blush  so  much  about  it  ?*' 
•   "  From  a  very  natural  cause,"  replied  AIza,  "  because  it  was  myself, 
who,  not  knowing  the  guest  you  expected,  receiyed  the  Senor  Don  Au- 
gustin." 

*^  With  what  intention  ?"  inquired  the  countess,  pale  with  anger. 

Alxa  again  remembered  Femando's  advice  and  held  her  tongue.  This 
onlymade  the  countess  more  ang^.  She  looked  at  the  young  giri, 
thought  of  her  mysterious  origpjd,  of  her  imknown  riches  and  her  stränge 
conduct,  and  she  imagined  that  all  this  time  she  had  been  deceived. 

*^  This  is  treacheiy,"  she  said ;  "  the  danger  which  I  came  to  warn  you 
against  has,  in  fact,  been  long  anticipated  by  you.  You  liave  long  wisned 
to  captivate  the  kiug,  to  attain  power  and  reign  under  bis  name." 

^'Ahr  exclaimed  Aixa,  indignantly,  ^'you  betray  yourself,  nuidam, 
while  reproaching  me  you  betray  your  own  thoughts  and  wisbes,  but  the 
secret  of  your  vile  iotentions  is  safe.  I  shall  not  hurt  Carmen's  feelings 
by  communicating  them  to  her  unless  you  force  me  to  do  so  by  your  per- 
severance.  As  to  myself,  I  can  only  teil  you  that  1  look  upon  that  which 
you  noble  ladies  of  the  court  of  Spain  consider  as  an  honour,  as  the 
greatest  disgrace  and  misfortune  that  could  happen  to  me." 

The  countess  quitted  her  mortified  and  vexed  in  the  highest  degree. 

The  same  erening  Uzeda  repaired  to  the  king's  presence  ;  the  Duke  of 
Lenna  was  with  the  king. 

'^  Sire,"  he  said,  '*  you  must  renounce  a  love  that  is  impossible  and 
without  hope.*' 

The  king  tumed  pale.     His  white  and  trembling  lips  could  scaioely 
ejaculate, 
'  "Impossible!  why  so?  why  without  hope  ?" 

'^  Because  nothing  can  equal  the  pride  and  insolence  of  the  young 
girl,  who  looks  upon  tiie  loye  which  your  majesty  honours  her  with  as  an 
opprobrium.  I  dare  not  repeat  the  injuTious  epithets  which  she  used ; 
^re  eannot  be  a  punishment  greater  than  what  she  deserves.*' 

*^  Yet,''  said  the  king,  thoughtfully,  "  I  do  not  wish  for  much.  All 
tiiat  I  ask  is  to  See  her,  to  conyerse  with  her  daüy ;  you  do  not  know  the 
charm,  the  sweetness  there  is  in  her  conversation  !" 

"  Yes,  but  sire,"  continued  Uzeda,  "  that  is  impossible.  Your  majesty 
eannot  visit  her  without  causing  scandalous  remarks,  nor  can  Aixa,  the 
daughter  of  a  soldier,  be  presented  at  court." 
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"  It  is  Strange  !"  said  the  king,  vexed  and  irritated  in  the  extreme, 
''  that  t  bave  near  me  only  enemies  to  my  peace  and  happiness." 

^  You  folget  that  I  am  nere/'  exdaimed  uie  minister,  <<  I  promise  jou 
that  in  a  short  time  Aixa  shall  be  presented  at  court  withont  exciting  the 


elighttet  murmur  of  disapprobation.'' 
''OfhatbaUI  askforT  sa 


said  the  king,  delighted,  and  he  loaded  his 
mini^fcer  with  compliments,  while  Uzeda  remained  from  that  time  in 
com^ete  disgrace.  The  Doke  of  Lerma,  however,  held  the  firail  tenure 
of  ravonr  only  npon  the  chance  of  success.  The  countess  and  the 
Diik^  of  UxediL  were  united  in  doing  all  in  their  power  to  thwart  the 
minUter.  It  was  a  complete  change  of  manoeuvres.  As  to  Elscobar  and 
Father  Jerome,  they  had  sud,  ou  taking  possession  of  the  magnüioent 
ahbeV  of  Alcala dH^nar^s, 

**  We  were  right  in  demanding  guarantees,  immoyeahle  places  are  very 
rare,  and  the  a£fection  of  kings  is  yery  ambulatory  !*' 

One  moming  Carmen  and  Aixa  were  seated  with  their  aunt  after 
breakfast,  when  the  folding-doors  were  thrown  open,  and  a  yalet 
annonnced  in  a  lond  voice, 

"  His  Excellency  the  Duke  of  Lerma." 

The  duke  saluted  the  ladies  graciously,  and  addressing  himself  to  the 
countess,  he  said, 

^'  Exouse  me,  senora.  My  presence  in  the  Hotel  d'Altamira  most  be 
looked  upon  as  an  audacity,  but  the  Orders  of  the  king  leffc  me  no  alter- 
native, l  come  in  his  majesty's  name  to  bear  a  message  and  to  repair 
an  injnstice." 

He  then  tumed  round  to  Aixa,  and  on  eontemplating  so  much  beanty 
he  at  once  appredated  the  king's  passion. 

"Senora,     he  said  to  the   young   girl,   "you    are,    I   belieye,    an 
orphan  ?** 
-  "  Yes,  monsenor." 

"  Your  father,"  continued  the  minister,  "  Diego  Lopez,  was  a  brave 
and  a  distinguished  soldier.  His  majesty,  who  was  ignorant  of  these  cir- 
cumstances,  has  leamt  them  through  me.  The  reward  which  could  not 
be  given  to  the  fallen  brave,  belongs  by  right  to  his  children,  and  I  bare 
proposed  to  the  king — " 

"  What  ?"  inquiräi  the  countess,  in  a  profoundly  sareastic  tone. 
"An  honourable  establishment,"  gravely  answered  the  duke;  "a  mar« 
li^e  worthy  of  herseif,  and  of  her  augfust  protector." 
"  A  marriage  !  for  me  ?"  exclaimed  Aixa. 

"  Yes,  senora  ;  the  Duke  of  Santarem,  one  of  the  ridiest  and  most 
noble  lords  of  Alentejo  and  of  all  Portugal,  asks  your  band.'" 

The  Countess  d'Altamira  was  far  too  experienced  in  oonrt  intrignes  not 
to  See  through  so  thin  a  veil ;  but  what  she  could  not  understand  was, 
how  the  Duke  of  Santarem  had  been  induced  to  lend  his  name  and  per- 
son.  As  to  Aixa,  cold  and  motioniess,  she  appeared  to  be  buried  in  re- 
flections,  firom  whieh  she  roused  herseif  to  say,  * 

"  I  thank  you,  monsenor  duke,  as  well  as  his  majesty,  fbr  the  honour 
intended  fiir  me ;  but  in  so  serious  and  important  a  matter,  it  is  impoe- 
sible  to  make  up  one's  mind  at  once,  and  I  ask  of  your  exeeUency  a  britf 
tarne  for  reflection.'' 
"Itn  bat  too  just    How  long  do  you  require?" 
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Aixa  appeaied  io  calrmkte,  ud  thoABhe  oud,  <<  I  aik  lor  ton  days." 

^*  ImpoaäUe,  flenora.  The  Duke  of  Santaiem,  and  the  king  hiiaid^ 
«ipeet  an  aoswer  before  that.     I  beg  of  7011.'' 

'< Not  »day  leas,"  r^lied  Aixa. 

The  duke  bowed  to  the  g^und,  and  diea  aalatiiig  most  fe^eotfaDjAe 
tnro  other  ladiea,  he  letired. 


CHAP.   XVn. — THE  DUKK  OF   BAJrTAXXM. 

AiZA  withdrew  to  her  own  room,  appazenüy  to  refleet  in  quiet»  hol  as 
aoon  as  ehe  found  heraelf  aloae,  she  lx>lted  the  door  and  hunied  to  hs 
writing-Hlesk.  While  she  was  writiDg  quicklj  and  at  length,  let  üb  lee 
«hat  had  given  to  the  Duke  of  Lerma  the  idea  of  thk  nuurria^  ani 
what  combination  of  oircumstances  had  permitted  him  to  attempt  its  exe- 
oation.  He  had  zeoeived  a  £bw  days  previoiuly,  important  diapatches  firom 
Fernando  d'Albayda.  Fernando  stiuted  that  the  inaunection  waa  at  an 
end ;  that  it  was  scaroely  worth  wlnle  yisiting  aeainat  a  6w  peaaantB 
wfao  had  been  taken  with  arms  in  their  hands»  uie  crimes  wmch  had 
been  suggeited  to  them  by  the  lords,  wliose  vassals  they  were.  He 
further  stated  that  the  chief  moyers  in  these  leyolts  biad  been  the 
Gönnt  de  Pombal,  the  Marquis  d'Atalaia,  and  the  Duke  of  Santasem; 
that  he  had  evidcnit  proofis  against  the  two  first,  and  that  he  ahcmld 
not  be  long  an  obtuoing  them  agunst  the  thiid.  He  finished  by 
asking  the  Orders  of  the  king  and  bis  minister.  The  dnke  trans- 
jnitted  Orders  to  assure  himseif  of  the  persons  of  the  Connt  de  Pombal 
and  of  the  Marquis  de  Atalaia,  and  to  make  eyeir  pr^uuation  for  their 
■nooessful  prosecution ;  with  lespect  to  the  Duke  of  Santarem  be  moat  be 
sent  to  Madrid  under  a  g^ood  escort,  whilst  he  continued  to  obtain  such 
proofs  as  might  facilitate  bis  conviction. 

The  Duke  of  Santarem  was  the  son  of  the  nobleman  spoken  of  in  the 
early  cbapters  of  this  history,  who,  during  bis  hunting  excurnon  in  the 
mountains  of  Alentejo,  had  made  that  acquaintanoe  imi  GeronimBy  the 
wife  of  the  smuggler  Balseiro,  without  whieh  the  renowned  Captain  Juan 
Baptista  Balseiro  would  probably  never  have  lived  to  astonish  onr  leaders 
b^  his  varied  exploits !  The  legitimate  heir,  however,  diftred  widely  fiK>m 

.  hu  bastard  bioUier.  Brongbt  up  in  an  affluent  house,  be  was  possessed  of 
good  manners,  was  courageous  to  a  oertain  extent,  was  conceitod  and  fop- 
pish,  had  no  small  idea  of  his  own  importance,  and  not  the  least  judgment 
At  the  death  of  his  father,  who  had  left  him  a  lajge  fortune,  he  grew  tired 
of  doing  nothing  on  his  lands,  was  still  more  annoyed  at  being  neglected 
by  tbe  court,  and  engaged  in  a  conspiration  against  Spain  and  against 
the  Duke  of  Lerma,  merely  for  the  sake  of  haidog  something  to  do.     Bat 

.  being  too  great  a  lord  to  put  a  hand  to  the  work  himseif,  he  let  others  do 
that ;  he  was  satisfied  with  tuming  his  vassals  into  soldiers,  and  issuing 
Orders  from  the  interior  of  his  castle.  When  Fernando  came  and  musket 
ahots  began  to  be  ezchanged,  he  found  the  amusement  infinitely  less  agree- 

.  able,  but  wben  without  respeet  for  bis  name,  his  birth,  or  rank  he  was  taken 
0ut  of  his  own  castle  to  be  conyeyed  in  a  jolling  cairiage,  day  and  night, 
watcbed  by  a  troop  of  alguazils,  to  Madrid,  he  became  thoroughly  dis- 
gnsted  with  the  wnoie  prooeediDg ;  but  the  etil  was  doDe,  and  he  held 
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« 
up  tili  armed  «t  Madrid,  he  was  broogbfc  befi>re  the  Dake  ei  Lenua, 
men  his  feais  begaa  to  get  tlw  better  of  him. 

^  Monaeaor  de  Saatarem,"  nid  the  latter,  ooldly  *^  you  have  oonspirsd  i& 
iiw  Aleot^    You  harefoinented  a  rerolt  agsinst  the  king." 

^I^moonaorr  exeknned  the  doke,  who fdt  llut at  all hanrds  iheie 
we  man  chanoes  in  deajing  his  crime  than  in  aTOwiag  it;  *4t  k  wnt 
diecaie!  I  have  been  calaBnuated." 

'^  We  have  the  proofs,"  replied  ihe  minister,  with  the  same  coolnew, 
(he  had  them  not  in  reality,  but  he  saw  hy  the  temfied  aspect  of  iJie 
yovBg  ooDspiiasor  tfaat  daüej  irere  not  wanted), ''  and,"  he  oontinned, 
**  when  th^  hsv«  been  adKoitted  to  the  cowusl  ao  power  oan  save  yon, 
or  firerent  jour  head  fidlij^  beneath  the  sword  of  ihe  execnrioner." 

The  jonng  Duke  of  Santarom  ieh  bis  blood  ßj  from  bis  heart  wfaen 
he  heara  these  words  uttered  with  official  emphaeis  and  seTerity.  He 
began  to  mntter  Bomedmig  abont  jouthfol  foUies  and  royal  demeney. 

"  ^^t^lLÄ!"*^'*  *^i^  "^  "^"^  "1^^  ^*^5^  ** 

my  recoMiaendation  jhow  his  nsaaL  demeney,  weie  it  only  m  eonadera- 
taoin  of  your  inezperience  and  yoiith  ;  bat  it  wonid  be  requisite,  if  pardon 
was  gnuited  to  yoo,  to  take  rigorons  procantionB.'' 

^  Wbokerer  you  wish,  monsenor,  I  submit  myself  to  it  befiwehand.* 
'^  in  1^  firet  plaoe,  it  would  be  neoessary  dbat  yon  thould  reside  at 
«Madrid,  and  not  qoit  it  witboist  cor  pamisaon.     It  wonld  be  essenttal, 
4dso,  that  in  order  to  cahn  the  etffervesoenee  of  yooar  yoathfiil  fiselingi,  yon 
ahcNiid  estabUfdi  yoorself — should  many." 

^Oh;if  that  isalir 

**  A  moment  yet,  we  shall  take  npon  ourselTes  to  find  iiie  wile  t^t  w91 
«nt  yon,  for  we  knowthe  infiaenoethat  a  wife  cbb  ezereise  aponlliemind 
and  the  resolntions  of  her  fausband." 

<<  I  shall  be  too  happy,  monsenor,  to  reoeiTe  a  wile  at  yovr  hands." 

The  yoong  prisoner  was  then  reoondncted  to  a  darin  and  darap  dmiseon 
whioh  htüe  snited  his  elegant  and  foppish  Indüta.  He  was  left  tiiere  uiiee 
days,  which  appeared  to  him  as  many  centuriea. 

^ By  Santa  Jago,"  he  said  to  himsel^  ^prison  fbr  prison,  I  would  ra- 
i^  be  married  were  it  to  the  Infimta  of  Congo.'' 

He  was  in  thie  disposition  of  ound  when  he  was  agiän  calfed  before  die 
minister. 

''  The  king,"  said  übe  btfeer,  pompoiisly,  <'has  listened  to  the  arg«- 
ments  whioh  I  have  used  in  yoor  favonr.  He  leaves  you  Madrid  for  a 
prison.  He  has  also  chosen  for  you  die  danghter  of  an  old  serTant,  of  a 
braTe  soldier  killed  in  Ireland — ^Aiza  Lopea." 

<'  An  old  maid?  and  ugly  ?"  inquired  Santsrem,  -mA.  humilüy. 

*^  No,  sfee  is  yoong  and  charming,  but  without  fertnne.'* 

^  If  it  only  depends  VBpon  diat,  I  do  not  know  what  to  da  with  my 
own« 

**  Your  final  and  complete  parden  will  depend  upon  your  future  oon- 
dnd;.  The  king  may  be  induced  in  regard  to  your  position  in  Society, 
to  receiye  your  wife  at  court,  and  also  to  take  you  into  favour,  but  you 
must  be  submisnye  and  deyoted,  or  otherwise,  the  proo&  being  there,  a 
smgle  false  step  may  Eurry  yon  into  a  dungeon  again/' 

"  Heaven  presenre  me  m>m  such  an  altematiTe." 
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**  Well,  I  will  go  and  relate  onr  oonTenation  to  bis  nu^esty." 

Santarem  was  now  conducted  to  a  better  and  more  comxnodioua 
apartment,  while  the  duke  went  to  pay  that  Visit  to  Aiza  which  we  have 
already  related.  The  king,  while  the  delays  which  still  presented  thein*> 
selves  annoyed  him  greaüy,  oould  not  but  do  jusüce  to  the  skilfbl  arrange- 
ments  of  bis  minister.  The  latter  did  not  oease  bis  ezertioos.  The 
botel  d'Altamira  was  surrounded  bj  spies,  eveiy  moTement  was  watched, 
every  one  that  entered  into  the  botel  or  went  out  of  it,  became  the 
objects  of  an  especial  surveillance. 

The  ten  days  nad  gone  by .  The  duke's  carriage  was  beard  at  the  same 
boor  as  on  the  last  occasion  rolling  up  to  the  doors  of  the  botel,  and  in  a 
few  moments  the  minister  presented  nimself  in  the  drawing-room.  Aiza 
and  Carmen  were  there,  the  countess  would  not  for  any  tbing  in  the 
World  have  been  away. 

'^  I  come,  senora,"  said  the  duke,  graciously,  "  to  obtain  your  answer.** 

*^  1  am  grieved,  monsenor,  to  have  made  you  wait  so  long." 

*^  No  matter,  senora,  so  long  as  I  receive  a  favourable  answw." 

*'  That  depends  upon  the  sense  your  ezcellencnr  attaches  to  it,  fixr 
baving  fully  considered  the  subject  it  is  impossible  ror  me  to  aooept." 

**1  doubt  not,"  said  the  minister,  looking  with  a  smile  of  luilf- 
mockery  at  Aiza,  *'  that  during  the  ten  days  the  senora  has  had  to  reflect 
that  she  has  well  weighed  all  the  reasons  for  and  against  this  marriage, 
yet  methinks  she  has  forgotten  some  which,  had  she  remembered  them, 
would  not  have  permitted  her  to  hesitate.  If,"  continued  the  minister, 
'^  the  senora  would  £Eivour  me  with  a  few  minutes*  private  Conference,  I 
think  I  could  induce  her  to  change  her  mind." 

"  I  doubt  it,*'  said  Aiza,  "  but  I  do  not  wish  to  refuse  you,"  she  added, 
intimating  to  the  countess  that  she  wished  to  be  left  with  the  minister. 
The  latter,  when  about  to  redre,  remarked,  sarcastically, 

'  "  Notwithstanding  all  your  ability,  monsenor  duke,  1  do  not  think  you 
will  sucoeed.     The  senora  is  not  in  the  habit  of  changing  her  mind." 

*'  Perhaps  so,"  replied  the  minister,  bowing  respectfolly. 

The  duke  remained  about  ten  minutes  with  the  young  girl,  and  when 
be  left  her  the  most  sharp-sighted  eye  could  not  have  read  upon  bis 
countenance  the  shame  of  defeat  or  the  gladness  of  a  triumph.  The 
ladies  bastened  back  into  the  drawing-room.  Aiza,  pale,  her  featuies 
codtorted  by  profound  grief,  did  not  hear  them  come  in. 

**My  sister,"  ezclaimed  Carmen,  "  wbat  is  the  matter  with  you?" 

"  Leave  me,  leave  me,  I  beseecb  you !'' 

"  Wbat  has  be  been  saying  to  you  ?" 

*^  I  cannot  teil  you,  sister,  I  dsure  not !" 

And  as  if  to  banish  the  fearful  thoughts  that  weighed  down  her  brain, 
she  passed  her  band  upon  her  forebead.  Then,  as  if  she  had  gained 
confidence  by  the  act,  sbe  said  with  a  firm  voice, 

*'  Well,  let  it  be  so  I  if  I  must,  I  will  marry  the  Duke  of  Santarem." 
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WOMAN  AT  HOME  AND  ABROAD. 
Br  L.  Mabiotti. 

AUTHOB  OP  THE  "BLACK-GOWN  FAPEB8,'*  &C. 

If  we  eyer  were  asked  hy  vhat  peculiar  fiiscmation  this  country  so 
forcibly  entwined  itself  round  our  heart,  as  to  win  us  the  appellation  of 
"  Anglomaiie»"  by  which  we  are  ÜEuniliarly  known  among  our  friends,  our 
answer,  honest  and  straaghtforword,  would  be :  *^  The  loveliness  of  its 
womenT 

Many  is  the  day,  we  recollect,  sallying  out  on  a  raw  winter  momingy 
dizzy  and  benumbed  with  the  dead  chill  of  the  east  wind,  as  it  swept 
treacheroosly  through  every  seam  of  our  well-buttoned  great-coat,  and 
after  a  short  stroU  idong  the  sunny  side  of  Regent-street,  we  would  come 
home  in  a  glow,  thawed,  comforted,  fired  by  the  flush  and  flash  of  a 
hundred  pretty  faces  we  had  met  on  our  progress. 

That  every  female  in  that  favoured  trottoir  is  equaUy  entitled  to  the 
distinction  of  beauty,  we  would  not  rashly  undertake  to  assert ;  neither 
will  we  suffer  our  partiality  to  betray  us  into  an  invidious  assumption 
that  beauty  like  theirs  is  not  to  be  found  in  other  climates  likewise  ;  for, 
on  the  contrary,  we  are  assured  that  the  South  can  boajst  of  such  rare 
specimens  of  transcendent  perfections,  as  Almack*8  in  all  its  glories  has 
no  power  to  match ;  but  apart  firom  this  phcBniz-like,  and  perhaps 
£9Lbiilous,  excellence,  we  woula  contend,  that  a  certain  allowance  of  fair- 
ness  and  comeliness  is  the  birthrieht  of  almost  the  universality  of  the 
women  of  Elngland ;  that,  what  with  their  melting  blue  eyes  and  dazzling 
oomplezion,  their  smooth  intellectual  brows,  and  ^eir  ineffable  expression 
of  good  nature,  any  candid  observer,  especially  if  blessed  with  near- 
aightedness,  as  in  our  ovm  case,  will  be  readily  pleased  with  every  female 
his  eye  happens  to  glance  upon ;  a  flattering  conviction  will  glide  through 
bis  heart  that  beauty^,  not  of  the  lofty  Helen-cast,  only  calculated  to  set 
men  by  the  ears  and  to  fire  cities  and  empires,  but  as  much  of  it  as  may 
suffice  to  gladden  his  fire-side,  is  within  his,  as  within  any  man's  reach  ; 
that  every  man  wedding  has,  here,  as  ample  a  share  of  earthly  bliss  as 
can  set  his  heart  at  rest,  and  can  enjoy  it,  too,  without  any  great  appre- 
hension  of  bis  neighbour's  envy.  Anglomane  thinks  of  tnis,  and  being 
at  no  loss  for  the  genial  warmth  of  domestic  sunshine,  finds  no  courage 
to  swear  at  the  English  chniate,  be  the  fogs  never  so  dense,  and  the  wind 
never  so  bleak  out  of  doors. 

So  much  for  exteriors ;  to  which  the  most  Sterling  quaüties  of  the  mind 
and  heart  will  be  easily  found  *to  correspond.  Nature  has  left  nothing 
ttndone  to  render  the  English  the  best,  as  they  are  en  masse  the  band- 
somest  of  women.  The  climate  itself,  with  all  its  gloom  and  wayword- 
ness,  is  the  best  tanier  and  smoother  of  temper.  Dogs,  horses,  and  cats 
exldbit,  here,  a  degree  of  quietness  and  submissiveness  xmknown  in  warmer 
regions.  Woman  could  not  be  expected  to  prove  an  exception  to  so 
universal  a  rule.  An  Englishwoman  is  the  gentlest  of  a  sex  every  where 
characterised  by  gentleness. 

After  such  premises,  we  know  not  how  &r  our  cursory  strictures  on  the 
female  character,  in  England  and  elsewhere,  may  be  expected  to  be  un- 
ünctured  with  partiality ;  so  that,  if  our  researches  were  to  lead  us  to  the 
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oonclusion  ihat  woman  is,  here,  hy  culture  no  less  thaa  by  native  gtcmibf 
the  most  fkultless  of  Eve's  daughtevs ;  that,  notwitfurtinding  the  con- 
sommate  artificiali^  of  life  in  this  country,  flhe  continues  the  most  in- 
genuous,  most  miaffected  of  livbg  behigs  ;  that,  since  *^  to  bloss  and  to 
smile"  is  no  longer  conaideied  the  sole  bu^ness  of  her  «ei^  she  has  taken 
her  proper  Station  in  the  Community  and  become  fuUy  sensible  of  die 
digmty  of  her  misdon  ;  that^  in  sAiort,  tfaanks  to  her  tmeroessy  mtelH« 

Sice,  proyidence,  tiie  inside  of  e^ery  Engiish  hoosehold  has  beoome  tak 
en  npon  earth — we  aie  not  qidte  sme  oar  aawfüoüs  may  not  bo  aia- 
oonstnied  into  some  selfish  dengna  Anglomaae  may  hubour  agiinst  some 
— at  least  against  one — of  them. 

And  yet,  no !  on  a  second  thooght,  we  feel  sim  oor  readers  inB,  do 
justice  to  the  disinterestedness  of  our  motiires.  The  man  iHio  really  Im 
an  eye  to  the  meroer  s  wares,  begins  to  cheapeft  by  dispraising  them. 

fiefore  we  undertake  to  examine  the  social  position  of  Engiish  home- 
wiyes,  let  us  only  glance  at  the  dashing  career  of  thdr  Amerioaa  siaten» 
It  is  there,  beyond  the  broad  Atlantic  waves,  in  that  hot-bed  of  cxperi- 
mental  democracy,  that  the  modern  champions  of  female  emandpation 
and  rehabilitation  have  been  most  eamestly  at  work.  Woman,  in  Amefioa, 
begins  to  yisit  on  her  partner  the  indignities  endnred  by  the  sex  in  the 
Eastem  harem.  There  are  no  slaves  in  the  states,  praise  be  to  HeaTon, 
except  a  few  nemes  and  husbands. 

The  independence  of  the  Yankee  girl  begins  at  the  earliest  atage  of 
boarding-school  life.  With  her  the  choioe  of  her  books,  of  her  danäig* 
master,  of  her  congregation,  of  her  minister.  She  makes  no  mystery  of 
her  predilection  of  her  teacher,  because  he  is  "  a  sproce,  gooa-lookii^ 
fellow  ;"  of  her  preacher,  because  he  has  '*  sach  yery  white  handa."  She 
subscribes  to  cotillon  parties,  shines  off  at  fancy  fairs,  tasks  the  putac' 
gallantry  of  her  admirers  at  flower  anctions.  She  walks  home  late  at 
night  from  her  ronts,  arm-in-arm  with  her  fisivourite  partaer,  by  moon* 
light,  on  the  shady  side  of  the  road.  She  steams  off  up  the  ilndsoo, 
down  the  Ohio,  and  comes  back  none  the  worse  for  tlie  exenäse  and 
excitement.  Not  the  slightest  shade  of  nneasiness,  at  home,  <m  aooonnt 
of  her  protracted  absence.  She  introduoes  a  ^*  traveüing  finend''  to  the 
old  lady,  who  sits  down  to  make  tea  for  him  ;  finally,  she  ooolly  informa  ' 

her  parents  that  she  has  been  <'  popped  at,"  and  that  ^*  her  mind  is  made 
up,"  unless,  indeed,  she  prefers  the  fuss  and  eclai  of  a  ranaway  matdu 

It  is  but  justice  to  say,  howeyer,  that  this  unbounded  latitude  is  seldom, 
if  ever,  attended  with  mischieyous  results.  Thanks,  perfaaps,  to  natuiai 
coldness  of  temperament,  to  premature  experience,  er  to  the  populari^  of 
marriage  in  those  wide-spreading  Settlements,  the  American  yoong  udy 
is  seldom  at  a  loss  for  a  well-intentioned  suitor.  She  yery  early  aoqinies 
the  calculating  habits  of  the  country.  She  is  her  own  Duenna  and 
Chaperon.  She  leams  to  yahie  her  admirers  aocording  to  tfaeir  wortk. 
Her  fancy  and  heart  are  always  under  the  eontrol  of  reason.  Romaaoe 
is  all  yery  well  in  books,  but  marriage  is  a  matter  of  prose.  Afaux-pas 
is  seldom  heard  of,  or,  if  eyer,  all  worldly  advantages  haye  been  ivitj  I 

weighed,  and  eyen  that  apparent  imprudence  is  the  reanlt  of  the  moat  | 

consummate  policy.    Nowhere  are  most  absurdly  disproportioaate  matohei  1 

more  uniyersally  the  oider  of  the  day.  Nowhere  la  Mammon  more  in- 
yariably  the  torch-bearer  of  Hymen  than  amongst  these  yery  damaela^ 
whose  choice  ia  so  utteriy  five  from  parental  oontroL  I 

I 
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i 
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Bifim  all«  kaw  kImo^  m  YsnkM  giri— God  Ue»  beri-Jus  % 
Übofougk  hacntMge  ti  tli»  woridL  Elas  wlwt  were  the  rood  of  d» 
■fltiüii  of  nof eb  sSe  fcasts  «poo  ?  Hör  look  is  pioad  and  daring  ;  har 
aiap  firm  and  aecuie.  Modaaly  she  aeonia  aa  waat  o£  abioerity  and  frank- 
Baaa ;  Micacy  abe  ^uma  aa  ku^  of  proper  apizxt  «ad  mdepradeneak 
1^^  tbe  exeeptk»  of  a  faw  hieldes»  wora^  ezduded  from  the  EngliBh 
Cetiooary  bj  «b  GV«r-«ioe  notioa  e£  prudory — for  •  liat  of  them  vide 
Som  SlicK — dme  ia  bardlr  a  anbject  ot  conTenatiott  ake  would  dream  of 
Mkukii^or  diacofuiteiiaiDCiiig; 

Bj  this  ea]^  trauung  is  sEo  fitted  for  efverj  depaartmcnt  of  pobfic  fifo: 
veadj  to  enter  tke  fiata  aa  aa  orator,  an  agitator^  a  joumaliaL  Tlie  wido 
woild  18  ihe  atage  Ae  acta  od.  Tita  dm^my  of  bouae-keeping  deTolvaa 
on  the  mercenary  landlady  of  a  Broadway  boarding-kouae.  Man  faga 
kJBMwlf  mto  a  dyapepaia  at  kia  co«inier :  woman  rc^da»  flirta,  and  e^vea 
keraelf  aira  in  all  the  htzoriaa  of  a  hircd  dzawing^roonu  So  much  for 
£W8  akaie  of  the  eommon  k»i  of  martak. 

In  preaence  of  her  betrothed  or  husband,  she  launches  forth  in  tha 
moat  tnoMcendent  ezpresaiona  of  admiration  of  the  ea^e  eyea  or  bnahy 
nkiaken  of  her  oatkndiBh  fiaiter ;  no  matter  if  she  be  Ofei^ard  by 
tke  yery  object  of  her  entkosiastie  ihiqiaodiea.  Her  husband  bargained 
fmr  her  hand  and  peraon ;  but  her  üaaßj  is  free  aa  the  air  she  breathea; 
Seenre  in  her  tangible  nrtuey  ahe  eovrta  temptadon  for  the  sake  of  ita 
kraiang^  effeeta.  She  is  a  ooqaette  npon  principte,  and  indulees  in  wanton, 
hat  unmeaning,  ffirtaliona»  mer^  to  test  the  endurance  of  the  man  of  her 
choice.  With  this  view  she  draws  the  period  of  her  betrothmoot  to  a 
prodi^oua  lengih — that  being  the  zenitn  of  a  social  ascendeney,  with 
whieh  matemal  dutiea  may,  in  sptte  of  herael^  interfere  in  after-life. 

Having  still  a  qoeen  at  the  head  of  thdr  nation^  aa  well  as  a  national 
dinreh  and  aristociaey,  the  Enf^iah  eamnot  boast  of  going  the  whole 
length  of  American  freedom.  Girlsy  in  thia  country,  are  made,  aomef 
tnaea^  to  remember  that  they  kave  a  mother.  If  not  absolutely  nnder 
ihe  eontrc^  they  are  atill,  at  kaat^  under  the  guidanee,  of  their  natural 
gnaidians.  Tbiey  haye  got  eres,  and  are  permitted  to  nae  them  ;  a  tasten 
and  they  are  free  to  exerciae  it ;  a  heart,  and  they  are  aUowed  to  beliere 
ikat  it  ia  thürs  to  bestow.  Truly»  kowoTw»  tkia  liberty  exiats  rather  in 
worda  than  fiicta.  The  tether  k  Imig  and  Icoae,  bat  never  entirely  slipa 
from  the  goremor  8  hands.  A  daughter  has  the  moticHi  of  her  own  mar» 
riage-bill»  but  the  parenta  reserre  the  enactment  for  themselves.  They 
do  not  control  their  child's  inclination%  but  reaaon  her  out  of  them ;  th^ 
do  not  crush  her  feelings,  eyen  thoagh  they  may  tamper  with  them ;  they 
do  not  thwart  her  loye,  but  endeaTour  to  awaken  her  amldtion ;  they  & 
not  preaent  hör  the  altematiye  between  an  old  huaband  and  a  convent. 
God  l<vbid  I  Th^  only  bid  her  cbooae  betwetfi  a  young  guardsmaa 
and  a  Coronet.  She  has,  at  least,  a  yoiee  in  the  £unily  Council,  an  all 
bot  eaating  yoioe ;  Hke  a  membor  of  the  Jury,  she  may  be  persnaded, 
ooaxed,  or  eyen  atarred  into  eon^iliancey  bat  eannot  be  diapoaed  of  withonfc 
kar  cooaenl. 

Should  any  of  tke  bkNming  maidena  of  England  eomplam  of  nnfius» 
ncaa  and  ahnffling  in  tUa  genUe  exereke  of  patemal  anthotityy  they  maj 
dariye  ampie  conaolatioo  l^  eomparing  tkeir  lot,  I  will  not  say  with  the 
bondawomen  of  a  modern  household,  but  with  tke  gifted  daughtera  of 
»ncea»    Fanale  eduaatioQ  in  Italy  ia  e^yalemt  toaayatanofatciet 
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protracted  confinement.  Not  that  the  oonvent  is  any  longer  a  nunerj 
toT  Italian  wives.  The  oonvent  in  our  days  has  become  a  refuge  of  a  hw 
shriyelled  okl  women,  and  of  those  ill-faTOured  oreatures  who  are  wedded 
to  Heaven  in  sheer  despair  of  more  substantial  nuptials.  Those  confirmed 
old  spinsters,  whom  the  provident  English  match-maker  slips  off  by  the 
score  to  India,  and  the  American  packs  off  to  the  needy  marts  of  t&  far 
west,  the  Italian  parent  easily  persuades  to  cloistral  retirement  Ali  the 
power  of  a  first-rate  nobleman  could  not,  in  feudal  times  (witness  Manzoni), 
unmuie  a  girl  in  her  cloisten  without  having  leooune  to  the  basest  shifito 
of  domestic  poHcy ;  but,  in  our  days,  after  the  aholition  of  the  rights  of 
primogeniture,  and  the  consequent  dismemberment  of  the  oldest  familieSy 
parents  haye  no  longer  an  object,  even  if  they  had  the  power,  to  sacrifioe 
their  offspring,  either  by  violence  or  deceit. 

But,  if  the  System  of  conventual  education  may  be  considered  as  utterly 
ezploded,  it  cannot  be  denied  that  her  mother*s  home  has  not  iinfrequeutly 
for  an  Italian  young  lady  all  the  sameness  and  loneliness  of  monastic 
seclusion. 

Female  delicacy  in  Italy  b  looked  upon  as  a  pure  crystal,  which  the 
fiiintest  breath  of  the  world  may  contaminate.  It  is  a  sweet,  tender  flower, 
equally  dreading  the  soorching  meridian  ray  and  the  blast  of  the  northem 
gale.  The  Italians  believe  in  a  virginity  of  the  soul,  without  which  per- 
sonal chastity  has  hardly  any  value  in  their  eyes.  To  secure  this  moral 
innocenoe — and  this  may  be  a  grievous  error  in  a  civilised  age — they 
know  no  better  means  than  an  almost  entire  abstraction  from,  and 
ignorance  of,  the  world. 

An  ItaKan  mother — we  speak  of  ladies  of  the  old  school,  for  there  also 
the  innovating  spirit  of  the  age  has  been  busily  at  work— can  be  con- 
tented  with  nothing  short  of  making  herseif  the  gaoler  of  her  child.  The 
poor  girl  must  grow  up  in  her  mother's  bower,  like  a  sweet  rose-bud, 
hidden  beneath  a  bush  of  thoms,  like  a  gern  buried  in  the  depths  of 
ooean.  She  is  never  lost  sight  of  for  a  moment,  never  lent  to  an  old 
aunt  or  grandmother,  even  for  the  benefit  of  her  health.  Home  is  to 
her  the  only  wholesome  atmosphere.  Boarding-schools  and  finishing 
academies  are  all  but  unknown  in  Italy.  Education  ends  where  it  beeins; 
in  the  nursery.  The  girl  opens  no  book,  sees  no  living  belog,  witnout 
her  guardian's  knowledge.  Are  visiters  anuounced?  ^e  is  bidden  to 
withdraw.  Is  mamma  going  to  the  opera  ?  she  is  ordered  to  bed.  The 
slightest  outburst  of  feehng  or  enthusiasm  is  visited  with  a  frown.  £v^ 
thing  is  studied  to  g^rd  her  against  sudden  impressions.  Her  friends 
are  in  a  constant  dread  of  her  soutbem  susceptibility.  Her  heart  is  a  little 
Tolcano,  causing  tfaem  endless  anxiety.  All  her  mother  is  able  to  teach, 
the  girl  must  leam  from  her.  If  other  instructors  are  absolutely  required, 
female  are  always  preferred  to  male  teachers,  old  to  young.  In  all  cases 
the  mother  is  in  constant  attendance.  The  schooling,  indeed,  with  the  ex- 
ception  of  music,  is  neither  vast  nor  deep,  a  little  blissftü  ignorance  bang 
deemed  much  safer  than  the  least  chance  of  a  Uaison  dangereuse.  All 
this,  not  only  lest  the  silly,  inezperienced  young  thing  should  ever  take  it 
into  her  head  to  set  off  one  fair  morning  with  her  dancing-master,  bound 
on  what  is  here  called  "  a  walk  to  Kensingfton  Gardens** — for  Gretna  Green 
is  a  long  way  from  Italy — but  in  Order  to  guard  her  irom  the  most  passing 
temptation  to  that  effect. 

The  greatest  pride  of  a  matron's  heart  connsts  in  offering  her  daugfater 
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to  her  chosen  lord  aa  perfecdy  new  to  all  tender  sensätions  m  the  babe 
anboTn.  The  intended  hiubttod  is  almost  the  Brat  man  with  whom  the 
giri  is  brought  into  dose  mtimacy.  Her  Httle  heart  is  a  blank,  upoa 
wluch  every  image  can  be,  with  equal  feicility,  engraved.  She  haa  no 
dangerous  comparisons  before  her  eyes.  She  has  none  of  the  knowing 
ain  of  a  beüe  of  six  London  seasons ;  none  of  that  keen  intuitive  percep- 
tioiiy  which  enables  an  Almack's  beauty  to  discem,  at  the  fint  approach, 
the  sabstantiality  of  an  eUgibh  firom  die  inanity  of  a  mere  detriTnerUed» 
(For  the  technicalities  of  this  elegant  stvle  we  are  indebted  to  the  bright 
authoress  of  '^  Mothers  and  Daughters.  )  The  all-engro8sing  topics  of 
**  trau98eau  and  pin-money^  haye  never  been  discussed  within  her  hearing. 
Her  hitherto  yague  feelings  have  gained  in  intensity  what  they  have  lost 
in  extent  and  variety :  they  are  easily  transferred  ürom  her  piping  bul- 
finch  or  her  g^ld-fish  to  one  or  the  otner  of  the  few  young  ca^aliers,  with 
whom  her  father,  in  due  time,  purposely  suffers  her  to  become  familiär. 
Her  pro^dent  parent's  choice  becomes  instinctively  her  own. 

The  Italian,  it  is  evident,  deals  not  with  woman  as  a  free  rational  being« 
Some  of  the  old  Pagan  and  Mahometan  doubts  respecting  the  imma* 
teriality  of  her  soul,  may,  possibly,  still  be  lurking  among  the  denizens  of 
that  dassical  land.  A  damsel  so  imprisoned  must  be  ha^y  prepared  for 
the  duties  of  a  bride  and  matron's  life ;  she  must  labour  under  a  vague 
lon^ng  for  that  career  of  display  and  conquest,  of  coquetry  and  populanty, 
froni  wbich  she  was  debarrea  in  the  proper  season  ;  she  must  nna  herseif 
besieged  with  vague  apprehensions,  and  also  encompassed  with  real 
daoMrs,  which  a  previous  initiation  into  the  world  and  its  ways,  might 
graduaily  have  enabled  her  to  steer  through  with  perfect  safety. 

It  appears,  therefore,  that  the  English  act,  in  this,  as  dmost  in  all 
matters,  on  the  ^'  medio  tutissimus  principle."  Their  genteel  EstäbliBh" 
ments  at  Clapham  Common  or  Tumnam  Green,  are  a  something  between 
ihe  beleaguered  nursery  of  an  Italian  palcazo  and  the  roysterous  lecture- 
Toom  of  a  female  university  at  Troy  and  Albany.  Her  long  and  lank 
govemess,  a  cross  between  a  guardian-angel  and  a  dragon,  encirdes  an 
English  girl  round  and  round — a  faint,  but  omnipresent  emanation  of 
matemal  authority.  Her  presentation  at  sweet  seventeen  is  a  formal,  yet 
ambiguous,  acknowledgment  of  her  daims  as  a  self-dependent,  but 
accountable,  agent.  Finally,  as  we  have  seen,  in  her  all-important  choice 
of  a  State,  she  is  admitted,  a  votiog  member,  in  the  deliberations  of  the 
family  circle.  Her  indinations  and  interests  are  weighed  in  her  pre-'"* 
senoe.  Her  sense  has  been  carefuUy  trained  to  a  due  estimate  of  the 
good  things  of  tiiis  world.  She  has  a  keen  pereeption  of  the  useful,  aa 
well  as  the  omamental ;  still,  if  she  allows  nerself  to  be  led  astray  by 
perverseness  of  taste  ;why,  her  mother*s  curse  and  her  father's  testameutary 
Shilling  be  the  portion  of  the  undutiful  child. 

Liberty  for  woman,  no  less  than  for  man,  is  a  blessing  proportionate  to 
the  wisdom  which  fits  her  for  its  enjoyment.  The  Turkish  maiden, 
fattening  in  her  father^s  coops  for  die  benefit  of  an  unknown  brideg^room, 
the  Italian  damsel,  stooping  for  hours  and  hours  on  her  embroidery  frame, 
know  but  little  of  the  heart-bumings  of  the  English  portionless  daughter 
on  her  husband-catching  career.  Freedbm  of  choice  may  ultimately  lead 
to  lasting  feficity,  but  the  process  itself  is  fraught  with  penls  and  anxieties» 
for  which  the  luckiest  hit  can  hardly  be  a  condign  compensation. 

On  the  whole,  perhaps,  the  question  resolves  itselt  into  the  estimate 
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ihai  £ffei€nt  aa&i»  make  ei  the  pendiir  duorms  •£  Henuik  1 
n»  SptftanSy  ovtaiiilj»  £d  not  farmg  up  tfinr  wnMog  hajdeoa  witb  • 
ifww  to  the  preservatioii  of  tiieir  brüBaneip'  of  tommknim, 
mer,  tke  AmBrtwiiin,  and»  to  a  ei 


oflarms.  In  the  aamc  manncr,  tbe  AmBrtwiiin,  and,  to  %  eertain  ciitiij 
the  Fnglinh,  do  not,  like  the  Itaüans,  «ttadi  the  «tmoat  ntportaaee  to 
that  Biodertj,  whieh  la  the  remih  ci  anHEward  tiaaidity»  or  td  that  nativa 
vmty  of  faearty  wfaidi  has  its  aafeguod  in  ignoranoe  o£  evil.  Shnnkhig^ 
diffidenee  and  onafiBBcted  cojnes%  which  soathem  natioiM  dieriA  aa  th» 
mstmetiTe  graoes  of  the  sex,  would  be  hut  a  poor  rBoommeiidatioii  in 
eoontries,  where  the  h^h-bom  dameel  bceaks  in  her  tenant's  hon«^  and 
die  coiQiieted  ladj  ooaxea  or  huUies  her  tradesman  into  aa  1 
?ote. 

Experience  showe  us  how  fax  a  diacreet,  inteU^ent,  Italian 
eaa  roake  her  prieon-home  a  perfect  elysium  to  her  dbild.  All  alive  to 
her  apprehenaions  of  the  natunl  eombiiBtifaility  of  her  daiighitor*s  jovig' 
blood,  ever  on  her  guard  i^ainet  all  dianoea  of  its  sndden  igmtioDy  At 
eserdses  over  her  a  guardianship  of  oonfidenceand  sympathj.  The  giri. 
mmt  feel  that  she  is  nerer  left  ahme,  not  becanse  sfae  ia  mietniatedy  boi 
becauae  her  mother  loves  her  too  well  to  spare  her  Company.  She  ia  not 
bidden  to  stifle  every  Tague  feeling  that  maj  spring  up  in  her  boaooiy  bvt 
ehe  is  tanght  to  kt  her  best  friend  in  its  seeret.  She  is^  in  faet,  to  be  a 
prisoner,  not  hy  the  agency  of  bolts  and  bars>  but  only  by  that  indefinaUe 
awe  and  miagiving  which  make  her  dread  liberty  as  ineonsistent  with  hap- 
piness  and  secority.  In  the  same  manner  we  have  seen  a  well-trained 
canary  bird,  stopfnng  on  the  unclosed  door  of  its  golden  c»^  as  if  afraid 
of  the  dreariness  of  the  open  air,  and  loath  to  quit  the  eomforta  of  ita 
h>ve*nurtared  eaptiTity. 

Sonthem  delicacy  and  snsceptibility,  jealousy  and  suspieioosnesa,  seeaa 
to  deligfat  in  crowding  the  social  worid  wtth  myriada  of  phantoms  and 
monsters,  firom  which  an  unsophisticated  heart,  eren  if  it  eacupe  withont 
serious  hurt»  may,  perhaps,  not  eome  off  without  some  of  those  süghi 
aeratdies  and  bruises,  which— as  a  woman  is  vaguely  understood  to  love 
only  once  and  that  for  life — maj  be  left  to  smart  and  bleed  Ibr  an  in» 
ealculable  length  of  time.  In  ahort,  a  girl  in  her  teens  is  not»  in  the 
aonthy  thought  to  be  possessed  of  sufficient  discemment  to  guazd  her 
against  the  suddenness  and  impetuosity  of  her  own  indinations,  and  aa 
these  may  fiitally  be  found  to  be  at  variance  with  the  views  her  best 
fiiends  entertain  as  to  her  woridly  preferment»  her  mother's  arms  are  to^ 
be  wound  around  her  so  as  to  shidd  her  against  all  untoward  impresaionfl, 
whichy  by  rousing  unjustifiable  ezpectations,  may  lead  to  nothing  bot  \ 
disappointment  and  misery. 

A  strong  sente  f^duty  in  England»  and  a  eaictdating  i^'rt^in  America» 
may»  no  doubt»  induce  an  Anglo-Saxon  meiden  to  acquieece  in  her  parents' 
dispositions  as  efficienüy  as  the  most  rigid  and  untiring  chaperonship  ;  but 
whilst  in  these  lands  the  parent  limits  himself  to  provide  bis  ofi&pring- 
with  fit  weapons  to  spurn  and  overcome  seduction»  the  more  wanr  Itahan 
aecures  her  against  the  dangers  of  temptation»  and  spares  her  the  p*nga 
of  a  atroggle« 

But  does»  then»  so  esaentially  domestic  aa  edncation  neoessaiily  engen* 
der  domestic  habits  and  taates  ?  Does  so  utter  a  norice  in  tbe  wodd'i 
irays  alwaya  fitfthfally  ding  to  her  husband  for  adnoa  and  anppait 
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AaAcloMrdw  seoieef  lw«ftt«r  Ittlplttsae«  e0«fcnki*»ta  n^^  her 
asdafiBckiDB  furliim?    Aad  k  «n  ItiÜMi  the  best  o£  wmi  ? 


Tkfr  imgüriiig  enl  «£  jovr  i^spcr  lip^  asBcwus  imdi',  u  a  mov» 
foffiooB*  ansmr.  Fcr  £um  Iim  told  laog  talm  of  the  duk  kdiM  cf 
halj,  c£  the  naaglify  tricks  of  thcir  uDUnriun^  ömAaem^  and  odiar 
wtnepmg  coodnsuHii  agabsl  thabr  «mocrNi/  propeiuxtiea  to  gaBantry,  titt 
the  blood  of  one  who»  like  Angkniaiie^  had  a  noAer  and  still  hat  tiaten 
in  that  country,  whose  memoij  ia  hallowed  in  the  depth  of  his  heait, 
mnst  tingle  in  eyery  yein.  Notwithstanding  the  Anglo-maniac  predi- 
leetioos  whwh  wodu  prompt  as  to  award  the  pahn  of  holinea»  to  the  fidr 
daagblan  of  this  leknd,  we  may,  tfaeiefoiey  be  ezpeeted  to  deal  witk 
xnore  charxtj  towavds  tinse  it  eoet  us  so  «Duittenible  a  pan^  to  pari 
«kh.  i~5        r-- 

The  pecple  of  Italy  aeem,  certainlj,  to  be  weU  aeqvainted  with  iint 
pecinKaT  qvalitäes  in  which  thm  wiyea  and  davghters  ezceL  Dmmm 
TedgmsOy  says  theb  quaint  old  proyerb^  buona  per  I0  eaaa;  Dotmm 
Francese  buafiaperla  conversazione ;  wai  afker  thus  jiekling  to  womm 
ef  the  Tentome  raees  the  mroernrity  in  the  management  €Ä  their  hoose- 
hoidy  to  the  Pariaian  ladies  the  duinn  of  oonversadonal  powen^  th^  eon» 
cfaide— X>oji]ta  ItaUana  huma  per  gU  affetti ;  nsiirping  thus  for  their 
own  partncfs  the  privilege  of  a  more  tender  sensibili^  and  ardent 

MOL 

As  an  adviser  to  her  hushand  in  the  management  of  his  estates,  as  an 
enkertamer  of  Us  poUtical  friends  at  a  comitj  dinner,  as  dorne  de 
emmpkAr  to  a  Freoc^  shopkeeper — in  short»  as  ahelpmate  in  the  g^neral 
sense  of  the  word,  the  ItaJian  bride  will  be  found  sadly  deficient.  Her 
woridly  education  begins  on  her  wedding-day,  and  devolTes  altogether  oa 
her  hnaband;  bat  as  a  fond,  bithful  companion,  brought  up  so  primitirehr 
as  she  is,  and  created  with  deep,  inexhaustiUe  treasurcs  of  sffection,  if 
die  does  not  transoend  her  husband's  most  sangoine  expeetations,  he 
alone  is  to  Uame. 

We  have  all  read  of  that  phiksopher  who  entered  into  a  mairiage» 
eenAnet  with  a  mere  child,  with  a  yiew  to  train  her  up  aftw  his  own 
mind  andhearty  aod  to  win  her  aflfections  from  their  earhest  deTel<»nient; 
He  did  not  ealculate  on  the  disproportion  of  age  and  the  fiÜal  familiaritj 
pednding  the  possibiHty  of  anr  tenderar  intimacy ;  bat  woold  he  have 
soffered  eqoal  disappointment,  nad  his  bride  elect  been  «dy  in  mind  a 
duld,  bot  «idowed  with  teeming  faculties  and  warm  feehngs,  whose  ex* 
Bion  and  maturity  only  needed  the  Promethean  spark  of  eonjogal 
I  ?      Such  an  oyergrown  child  does  an  Italian  ofkMi  find  in  bis  ca 


And  after  aU,  eren  in  England,  how  nrach  of  a  girl's  schooling  goes 
iowards  fittmg  her  up  for  h^  matronly  duties  ?  Which  of  her  Freneh, 
Gennan,  or  even  '^  English  faranchesy"  has  a  tendency  to  f<Hrm  the  eha» 
lacter  of  the  futnre  mm&er  of  a  &mily  ?  A  knowledge  of  the  w<nM  is^ 
strely,  acquired  at  a  boardingHMshool ;  and  the  fashionaUe  noyeks  or  the 
Botieo  reports  affoid  her  a  suffieient  insight  of  human  life,  if  she  is  da- 
hanred  from  the  improying  interoourse  of  more  kwifwmg  dass-mates  tk 
tfiia  aeademy.  Bat  is  her  dascemment,  her  moral  sense^  cultiyated  in 
propOTtion  ?  Is  her  education  as  extensiye  as  her  multifiurioiis  itt» 
slimümi  ? 
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Bat,  we  repeat,  innooenoe  in  an  Englishwoman  u  nofc  a  merely  n€ga- 
ÜTe  attribute.  Her  Tirtue  must  rest  on  a  lofibier  basis.  Her  soomful 
loathin^  of  yice  must  arise  firom  an  intimate  knowledge  of  its  hideous- 
ness.  Her  command  oyer  her  passions  must  proceed  from  a  natura!  calm« 
nes8  of  temperament ;  from  an  early  development  of  her  reasoning 
powers  ;  from  an  elaborate  discrimination  of  good  and  eviL  She  must 
invert  the  saying  of  the  ancient  heroine — 

•*  Video  deteriora— meliora  sequor," 

must  be  her  watchword  through  life.  Nothing  must  be  left  to  mere 
instinct.  She  is  a  responsible  being,  and  as  such  can  she  be  hoped  to  steer 
safely  through  life  without  a  chart  of  its  breakers  and  shoals  ? 

Viewed  from  this  point,  the  timid,  bashful,  sensitive,  Italian  bride  is 
but  a  poor  specimen  of  wiyely  dignity.  But  she  is  calculated  fbr  the 
condition  that  awaits  her.  As  a  creature  of  passion  she  is  equally  sus- 
ceptible  of  being  led  to  the  extremes  of  good  and  evil.  Her  husband 
has  her  entirely  under  bis  controL 

Unfortunately,  the  Italians  are  said  to  make  the  best  lovers,  but  the 
most  indifferent  husbands.  An  Italian  is  jealous  as  lon^  as  he  loves.  His 
dispofiition  is  selfish  and  ezclusive.  It  must  absorb  all  tne  facnlties  of  the 
woman  he  sets  his  heart  upon.  He  will  shoot  her  fayourite  spaniel  on 
his  wedding-day.  He  is  a  self-tormenting  domestic  tyrant,  whom  nothing 
short  of  a  desert  island  could  free  from  anxiety. 

Happily  his  partner  is  trained  up  to  seclusion  and  soUtude.  She  is  ÜBÖn 
to  attribute  her  husband's  suspiciousness  and  disquietude  to  excess  of 
tendemess,  and  easily  puts  up  with  it.  Indeed,  she  is  rather  alarmed  at 
the  first  Symptoms  of  remissness  on  the  part  of  her  gaoler.  Sultana-like, 
she  deems  it  an  insult  to  be  morally  unveiled,  by  being  left  too  free^y  in 
the  keeping  of  an  admiring  stranger. 

Happy  eyen  in  her  narrow  limits  of  enjoyment,  if  this  wopder-working 
loye,  this  transcendent  adhesiyeness  and  inhabitiyeness  could  endure  for 
life  !  But  affections  are  as  short-lived  as  they  are  headlong  and  intense. 
The  sameness  and  seclusion  to  which  young  cou[des  in  the  egotism  of 
iheir  happiness  improvidently  condemn  themselyes,  must  have  the  effect 
of  wasting,  in  a  few  weeks  of  honeymoon  ebriety,  the  sober  enjoy- 
ments  of  a  whole  life.  Eyery  chance,  not  only  of  domestic  felicity  bat 
eyen  of  sober,  moral  conduct  in  Italy,  depends  upon  the  degree  of  ratio- 
nality  with  which  the  happy  foyers  resume  their  place  in  society  after 
that  long  entrancement  of  unearthly  bliss.  If  all  their  störe  of  attecti<Hi 
has  not  been  wantonly  consumed  among  the  eztrayagances  of  the  bridal 
feast,  if  they  can  contriye  to  liye  thriftily  on  its  remains — and  we  believe 
such  is  still  the  case  with  the  majority  ot  Italian  families — all  may  yet  be 
well ;  but,  otherwise,  the  estrangement  is  as  complete  as  the  union  was 
all-absorbinfi^.  A  moral  diyorce  ensues — legal  Separation  being  in  that 
country  prohibited  both  by  divine  and  human  laws,  and  by  public  opinioa 
•^a  secr^t  compact  is  entered  into,  according  to  the  terms  of  whidi, 
husband  and  We  continue  to  inhabit  the  same  house — not  the  same 
apartments,  if  they  can  help  it — ^and  to  keep  up  the  appearances  of  a  quiet 
and  orderly  housenold,  witnout,  in  fact,  any  but  the  most  distant  and 
formal  friendship  between  them. 

In  this  agreement  the  young  wife,  who  has  been  hitherto  sufiered  to  aee 
as  little  of  the  world  as  matemal  caution  and  foresight  could  oontriv^ 
who  has  been  taught  to  look  upon  herseif  as  a  mere  dependence  on  her 
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biuband,  finds  herself  saddenly  the  mistress  of  her  own  actions,  and 
launched  into  ihe  midst  of  a  society,  every  element  of  which  seems  most 
fatally  calculated  to  determine  her  min. 

DidcretioD,  in  England,  seems  to  be  the  best  part  of  afiection,  as  it  la 
of  valonr.  A  little  love  goes  far  with  a  ratioDal  couple.  A  husband  soon 
leams  to  rely  on  the  prudence  of  his  mild,  undemonstrative  wife.  He 
tniats  her.  He  knows  that  chastity  is  the  best  policy  for  a  woman  as 
honesty  for  a  man .  Her  intellectual  acquirements  make  her  an  agreeable, 
at  any  rate,  a  usefiil  companion.  He  seeks  with  her  in  society  the  diver- 
skni  which  Uie-ä^tite  monotony  would  no  longer  afford.  His  wife  u  at 
home  in  the  world  ;  has  long  been  up  to  all  its  treacherous  devices ;  proof 
against  its  flatteries  and  seductions. 

Society  in  England  (and  we  take  this  countiy  as  a  Standard  of  morality 
in  all  the  northem  countries,  as  we  look  upon  Italy  as  the  representative 
of  the  south)  is  based  on  principles  admirably  calcolated  to  promote  order 
and  encourage  the  respectability  of  wedded  life 

Up  to  the  period  of  the  French  Revolution,  celibacy  was,  in  Italy,  the 
Order  of  the  day.  The  country  was  then  swarming  with  numberless 
cadets,  who,  nnable  on  account  of  their  penniless  condition  to  Support  a 
£amily,  aflfected  to  number  maniage  araong  the  burdens  of  heirship, 
and  conspired  to  bring  about  that  anomalous  and  yet  misunderstood 
State  of  society,  whidi,  under  the  name  of  cidsbeUmy  has  reflected, 
perhaps,  as  much  ridicule  as  disgrace  on  their  coun^,  and  which 
oertainly  gave  them  little  reason  to  enyy  the  rights  and  privileges  of 
primogeniture. 

Things  have  now  undergone  a  rapid  improvement,  It  is  no  longer 
nnblushitigly  asserted  that  it  is  *'  only  the  fool  that  marries/'  nor  is  a 
husband  any  longer  oongratulated  or  thanked  for  his  '*  devotion  to  the 
public  weal."  The  code  of  cicübeism  has  been  abolished,  if  it  ever  ex~ 
isted — but  notwithstanding  the  partition  and  equalisation  of  property 
arising  from  the  abolition  of  the  feudal  laws — which  had  the  splendid 
result  of  bringing  the  nation  to  a  happy  level  of  beggary — many  are  yet 
the  Italian  youths  deterred  fi*om  wedded  life  by  sheer  want,  and  celibacy 
if  it  has  ceased  to  be  a  thing  of  fashion  has  become,  to  a  fearful  extent, 
a  matter  of  necessity.  Religious  and  political  institutions  also  conspire 
to  aggravate  this  most  pemicious  social  disorder.  Myriads  of  Catholic 
priests,  bound  by  hasty  vows,  and  thousands  of  officers  either  fbrbidden 
by  law  or  prevented  by  penury  from  marrying,  are  let  loose  on  a  com- 
munityin which  the  most  sacred  afFections  are  for  them  criminal,  in  which 
feeling  can  only  lead  them  to  error,  and  love  to  libertinism. 

Moreover,  soldiers  and  priests,  plebeians  and  nobles— all  in  Italy  are 
idle.  Idle,  less  perhaps  irom  choice  and  habit,  than  absolute  necessify. 
Private  exertion  slackens  without  the  Stimulus  of  public  activity  ;  and 
southem  life  is  but  too  easily  enticed,  from  sheer  ennui,  into  the  unlawful 
but  heart-stirring  excitement  of  love-intrigue. 

A  French-woman  presiding  over  her  husband's  counting-honse ;  an 
English  peeress  canvassing  for  her  lord*s  party  ;  a  citizen's  wäe  preparing 
her  contributions  for  her  tract  society,  may,  perhaps,  as  a  man,  look  upon 
her  love  romance  merely  as  an  episode  in  her  life.  For  a  woman  of  Italy 
it  is  existence  itself ;  and  in  the  shipwreck  of  her  domestic  affections,  she 
mittt  be  too  fetally  prone  to  cling  to  the  first  band  inndiously  stretched 
ferth  to  her  in  sympathy,  and  to  transfer  upon  another  all  the  treasure  of 
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It  is  also  well  to  obseire,  that  üb»  estboAte  of  Italim  women  bas  been 
|ROQiided  upoa  a  fewfl|iecimeii8  o£  oonrüj  nobili^,  a  set  o£  faraigs  eqnally 
fieenlaofiia  i»  aü  coiiiilae&  Aiuddlennkof  soeietjishavdly  yet  formed 
kl  Italj,  all  UM  independeiit  and  polisbed  paart  of  tbe  comnnuiiir^  fannr 
•quaUy  entilled  to  tlie  iatsl  pnyilege  of  a  eomiptk^  idleness,  vmlst  att 
ÜivmM  members  belong  to  Ae  peqile,  amoDgst  whom  tJie  Standard  «f 
aMtfaHtj  could  be  eaeily  proved  to  be  as  higb  as  efeewhoe. 

All  tbese  attenuatbg  cuccqnwtances  are  not  bere  broogbt  fiorvard  lo 
jnrtaficatLon  of  womaa's  müseonduet.  By  tbna  alhidmg  to  tiie  State  o£ 
societj  in  Italy,  we  would  not  palliate  gaut,  bat  exah  Yirtue  in  pcoportk» 
to  tbe  triak  it  bas  to  vndergo.  Tbe  Loodon  mcvchant's  wife,  bizitnaiing 
m  die  magnificent  loneliness  of  ber  drawing-room  at  Hackney  or  Camber^ 
irell,  rea^sg  tbe  laat  new  novel,  and  iadidgisg  in  fantastie  bot  faaimkfli 
dreams  of  £ury-land,  deserres  commendatitm  no  donbt,  if  ak  tbe  retum  of 
ber  bnsbaad  witb  a  set  of  dnll^  sieepy  partners  and  brokers,  talking  no- 
dnng  bttt  oonsols  and  railway  Muffes — most  of  tbem  mairied  too,  '^  waapa 
Crom  wbom  tbe  sting  bafl  been  extracted,"  all  <^  tbem  prematorely  grava 
and  respectable — abe  has  strengtb  of  mind  suffident  to  preyent  ber  fron 
k>oking  jx^  to  any  of  tbose  excellent  men  of  business  for  tbe  reabsation  o£ 
bar  Tomantie  yisiona,  and  eomes  to  tbe  conclusion  tbat  ber  own  ^  old  maa** 
is  wortb  tbe  best  of  them ;  bnt  sbe  bas  haidly  an  idea  of  that  wilitaat 
tirtne,  wbieh  must  stand  tbe  test  of  long,  ineessant  temptation,  and  reflisi 
tbe  contagious  force  of  example. 

A  woman,  in  England,  is,  on  an  average,  a  more  bigbly  endowed,  a 
aore  acconipliabed  creatore  tban  tbe  generaJity  of  tbe  males  sbe  coan.« 
»nnes  with,  sbe  looks  down  upon  tbem ;  sbe  cbooses  one  of  tbem.  for  bia 
Sterling,  substanlial  qoalities,  as  a  usefol  vatber  tban  an  agreeable  acquiai- 
iaon.  AU  tbe  ornamental  part,  all  tbe  cbarms  of  life,  prirate  or  pubüc^ 
&11  to  ber  share ;  sbe  expects  her  good  man  to  work  for,  not  to  amnaa 
ber.  But,  in  Italy,  ev^  man  is  a  lady's  man ;  witb  tbe  exjception  of  • 
Mittle  naive  talk,  tbe  Italian  belle  bas  hardly  any  social  resouroe.  Man 
nrast  defiray  all  tbe  expenses  of  conversati<m.  His  acqulr«Bent8,  puidy 
of  a  Hgbt,  flasby  diaracter,  make  bim  dangerously  attractaTe.  InteUec- 
tnal  superiority,  and  an  early  praetice  in  sdl  tbe  arts  of  seduetioo,  giye 
tibe  southem  Hbeiiine  all  tbe  wUy  insidioosness  of  tbe  serpent. 

What  IS  elsewbere  only  called  a  dutifui  wife  ia^  in  Italy,  a  beroine ;  and 
it  ia  because,  it  is  our  firm  beliei^  that  tbe  nwnber  of  theae  beroines  ia 
great,  far  greater  tban  foreign  travellers  are  wilHng  to  aeknowkdgev 
gieater  even  tban  tbe  vain-t^ing  Italiana  themselres  seem  inclined  to 
anppose,  that  we  bave  faith  in  tbem  all ;  that  we  deem  tbem  £u  above 
mea  repatation,  far  above  tbe  eondition  of  a  oountry  in  wbicb  all  social 
oarder  ia  rapidly  verging  into  utter  dissolution. 

Against  these  dreaded  agents  of  evil,  an  Italian  woman  bas  tbe  MM 
of  ber  rebgioua  and  moral  principles,  tbe  constant  watchfolnesa  of  ber  bus- 
band  and  all  aroond  ber,  and  tbe  hondred-eyed  Tig^lance  <^  pubbe 


Beligicm  in  Italy  is  omnipreaent ;  not  a  flirasy  hikewarm  tbing  of  Traci 
and  £vaBgeIical  Ma^aaiaea,  of  we^iy  obaervanees»  aad  wrangling  ooifr* 
facoiacaiea ;  bvt  tbat  inatinctiTe,  and,  if  we  may  ao  say,  narrow-BoincU 
fMur  of  God»  wbLeb  abiinka  from  dodbi  and  inqmKy;  tiat  fisÖBt-beartad 
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Ugoby,  ihat  peipeteal  «nrast  of  eoDKimee,  idhieh  k  4oet  not  «Iwaya 
fteventy  if  it  ewn  eompromises  with  sin,  is,  howerer,  s  safegoard  4 


dvQEsityy 
ronafenuüe&ee-tfamkOT.  Tb»  '<  Vestiges  of  CnsiMii"  ooaid  noCi 
( tlieir  waj  iato  an  Italiaa  divwiDg-TOom,  hannkss  Üunigfa  tiiey  ma^ 
be ;  nor  codid  poopte  tfaere  beBeve  in  the  existenoe  of  andt  s  fwale  m 
%n  kttve  aU  seen  traveüing  from  town  to  tovm  in  Amecica  nt  s  pobfie 
jtmdim'  of  infiddity« 

Bot,  wem  it  even  poasible  for  «n  Italinn  ivoman  to  emmcipttte  hanatf 
from  God  and  her  spiritual  director,  she  would  be  nfinuned  by  other 
mbre  material  tenonu  Tbe  jealoo^  of  her  hosband  nirvives  fais  krre ; 
aioimdthekdy  areaorowdof  bis  alnas— hismother,  hsaisters,  afaoatoC 
r^;id  dowagers  «od  Botavteaipered  spinsterBy  bekmging  to  bis  £aniilj,  aad 
wannlj  attached  to  his  intereats,  who,  on  the  fiist  Symptoms  ofeatrange^ 
OMot,  raage  tbemBelvei  into  a  fonnidable  axray  on  Ins  äde,  and  yohaaxbMt 
dwir  senrioes  aa  an  active  and  sleeplesB  domestie  poKce. 

Finally,  it  can  only  be  a  hopelessly  abandoned  womaa  ivho  will  fawvt 
ihe  meddling,  goasiping  apirit  prevaaüng  in  liioae  pet<y  Itafian  oommn» 
nifciea.  1^  ievitiea  of  an  Äiglish  oommoner's  wife  lost  among  Ae  ctowda 
of  biisy  cities  may  amonnt  to  the  utaaost  profligacy  eie  they  attiaet  poblia 
attention.  likewise  a  gende  fliitation  at  a  German  S^  or  sonliiein 
WEtering  place,  is  not  likely  to  teil  against  the  eharacter  of  a  wanderiag 
peeresa  on  her  retnm.  But  an  Italian  lady  is  acting  all  her  life  on  die 
aame  atage  and  befbre  Üie  same  andience ;  before  a  eoterie  of  vuile  Ungme^ 
alwaya  willing  to  oomment  on  any  momeataiy  hnpradenoe,  and  bring  it 
fioTward  as  an  argument  in  support  of  their  diabeHef  in  female  virtae  ; 
neTor  ao  hsppy  as  when  tfaey  can  exnlt  orer  an  angei*s  ^1. 

Before  such  a  jury,  it  is  evident,  scarcdy  any  wife*s  fisme  can  long 
«acape  uasollied ;  and  it  is,  faoweyer,  npon  the  cnronides  of  sach  vnlgar 
de&mers  that  strangers  form  their  estunate  of  the  Standard  of  womaa 
in  Italy.  Bat  the  natives  well  know  what  value  to  set  npon  mere  idle 
abmder,  and  the  perverse  crednlity  that  substantiates  it ;  and  as,  owing 
espedally  to  an  impeifectlegislation  and  theiniquity  of  a  govemment  alwaya 
bMit  npon  fostering  vice,  criminality  of  that  nature  is  never  bronght  to 
conrtand  satdsfactonly  proved,  the  mostirreprehensible  dasses  never  heai- 
tate  to  diseountenance  imputations  originating  with  base  gossip-pickers,  by 
their  eenerons  demeanonr  towards  ine  tradnoed  person,  willing  nther  ta 
nm  the  dumce  of  sheltmng  a  real  offender  thaa  suffer  the  innooent  to 
be  immolated. 

A  tnily  noble  dudiess,  be  it  remembered,  proceeded  with  an  eqnally 
dtsdainfnl  disregard  of  puUic  opinion  in  tfais  oountiy,  and  her  independant 
daring  aaved  from  nnmerited  indignity  a  higfaly-gined  and  moat  probafaly 
moch-injored  being ! 

Allowance  mnst  be  made  fbr  tbe  inavitable  misonderatandinga  of 
national  antipatlnes.  The  French  take  their  Standard  of  Italian  women 
from  Catherine  or  Maiy  de  MedicL  What  if  the  Italiana  were  to  kid^ 
Tentonic  women  from  the  pattems  of  Carofine  of  Naples,  or  Mana 
Loniaa  of  Fanna?  Their  fore^  rukrs,  Fveneh  or  Germaa,  give  the 
ItaKans  ibe  most  glaring  instanoes  of  depravity;  and  the  inuneBie 
inajority  of  travellera  «re  too  apt  to  take  it  rar  gvanted  diat  all  ia  lawfrd 
in  a  lawless  comitry, 
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Notlnng  18  more  oandociTe  to  error  dian  to  generalise  upon  mdtYidnal 
observatioa.  WIw  Aould  Mrs.  H —  or  Mrs.  C—  be  exoeptioiu  amongst 
the  English,  and  Teresa  Confalonieri  or  the  mother  and  wife  of  Atfcilio 
Bandiera  be  anomaltes  amongst  Italian  women  ?  Till  the  day  o£  their 
elopement  and  tiial  the  Former  were  not  thought  to  be  worse,  tili  their 
hnsband*s  calamity  the  latter  were  not  supposed  to<  be  better  than  the 
generali^  of  their  respective  countrjwomen.  The  temptataon  which  led 
a  respected  mother  or  a  dutiful  daughter  so  shockingly  to  swerve  firom 
their  duties,  and  the  tragical  catastrophe  which  called  into  exertion  the 
nnsuspected  energies  of  joun?  and  timid  minds,  or  broke  hearts  appa- 
xently  engroased  with  the  friTolities  of  the  gay  world,  are  events  of 
equaUy  posdble  recurrence. 

Women  are  to  be  found,  we  are  informed  by  all  travellers  in  Italy, 
aocording  to  all  appearances,  perfect  specimens  of  uxbrial  and  matemal 
excellence,  and  yet  designated  by  public  rumour  as  the  heroines  of  many 
a  gallant  intngue.  An  obvious  contradiction  which  they  fain  wonld 
ascribe  to  Italian  artfiilness  and  duplicity,  and  which  they  contrast  with 
the  candour  and  uprightness  of  an  Englishwoman's  character,  which 
never  belying  itself  even  in  the  last  stage  of  abandonment,  never  adds 
hypocrisy  to  disloyidty  and  immodesty,  and  which  prompts  her,  heedless 
Ol  all  consequences  to  herseif  and  W  children,  invariably  to  quit  the 
bousehold  her  presence  would  dishonoiur  and  pollute. 

Wonld  it  not  sound  more  like  Christian  charity  and  common  sense,  to 
nve  an  Italian  as  well  as  an  Englishwoman  the  benefit  of  the  doubt  ? 
Would  it  not  be  more  humane  and  generous  to  estimate  her  character 
from  her  deeds,  and  give  stoutly  the  He  to  common  report  ?  Would  it 
not  be  more  like  English  justice  to  hold  as  apocryphal  and  calumnious 
every  crim,  con.  which  has  not  bcen  duly  reg^stered  at  Doctor's  Com-, 
mons  ?  Long  live  the  English  proverb^  '^  Handsome  \a  that  handsome 
does  !**  As  long  as  a  woman  acts  as  a  good  mother  and  wife^  we  insist 
upon  it  that  she  must  be  what  she  seems,  no  matter  what  the  dubs  and 
cqfis  may  murmur  to  her  disparagement. 

For  so  Tery  inconsistent  are  the  charges  brought  against  Italian  chi^ 
racter,  that  they  are  at  once  and  in  the  sarae  breath  declared  to  be  of  all 
people  in  the  world  the  most  loose  and  remiss,  in  sufTeiing  themselves  to 
be  cairied  away  by  their  passions,  and  the  most  perfect  masters  in  the 
art  of  dissembling  and  disguising  them ;  at  once  the  hottest  heart  and 
the  coolest  brains ;  at  once  headlong  and  violent,  circumspect  and 
cunning  ;  and,  by  the  same  reasoning,  it  is  boldly  asserted  that  an  Italian 
matron  may  cloak  all  the  impetuous  incontinence  of  a  Lucretia  Borgia 
under  a  counterfeit  of  all  the  virtues  of  a  Vittoria  Colonna  I 

But  we  have  too  long  dwelt  on  this  painful  part  of  oiu*  subject» 
which  oalled  forth  all  the  strength  of  our  apologetic  argumenta  ;  for  in 
oontrastine  the  merits  of  women  of  yarious  lands,  we  feit  it  was  above  all 
things  desirable  to  test  and  examine  their  relative  claims  to  those  domestic 
yirtues  without  which  a  queen  is  below  the  most  abject  slave  in  her  em- 
pire  ;  and  it  was  on  this  point  especially  that  the  superiority  of  English 
women  is  most  unanimously  admitted.  Honour  to  tne  fair-famed  ladies 
of  this  land !  Heaven  forbid  that  we  should  attempt  to  lif^  the  Teil  of 
zespectability  which  enshrines  the  secret  of  their  home  sanctuary,  but 
we  plead  equal  mercy  towards  the  more  frail  creatures  of  warmer  clunates, 
and  we  would  urge  that  even  under  the  disadvantage  of  the  most  cor* 
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ruptii^  social  and  religious  institationB,  female  natiire  maj  yet  preserve 
moch  o£  iU  innate  loydineas.  We  see  the  amoiint  of  gnilt  brought  to  a 
common  level  among  nationSy  in  proportion  to  the  improvement  of  Statis- 
tical researches.  An  estimate  o£  tne  nrevalenee  of  vicey  if  practicalile^ 
woaU  most  probably  lead  to  a  similar  ilsult.  Meanwhile,  let  us  condude 
bj  a  brief  enumeration  of  otber  quaüties,  only  negative,  perhaps,  bat 
wfaich  contribute  to  enbance  tbe  grace  of  a  feminine  character,  and  wbich 
aie,  perhaps,  peculiar  to  the  women  of  our  own  native  land. 

An  Italian  woman,  then,  though  a  highly  sensitiTe  is  by  no  means  a 
sensual  beiog.  She  does  not  valae  a  man  for  the  siz  foot-in-his-stockings 
he  Stands  upon.  Mere  personal  adyantages  are  thrown  away  upon  her. 
The  consciousness  of  her  mental  defidency  indines  her  to  a  superstitious 
legaid  fbr  intellectual  aocomplishments.  The  way  to  her  heart  is  throuah 
the  ear  not  the  eye.  Her  footmen  are  not  chosen,  as  the  queen's  li&- 
g^uardsmen,  in  consideration  of  measure  and  size ;  nor  are  military  beaux 
the  most  populär  with  her,  wiless.they  unite  wit  and  gaUantry  to  sproce- 
ness  of  coat  and  symmetry  of  limb. 

An  Italian  woman  is  not  venal  or  interested.  At  least  she  never  has  a 
band  in  her  marriage-bargiuny  widow-jointure,  or  separate  maintonance 
She  never  holds  her  husband's  purse.  The  value  of  gold  forms  no  part 
of  her  scanty  arithmetic.  The  very  müUonaire  singer  or  dancer  is  noto- 
rious  for  lavuh  improvidenoe. 

A  woman  in  Italy,  by  taste  an  artist,  is  never  a  showy,  exaggerate 
dresser.  CoDsciouSy  perhaps,  of  the  pale,  delicato  style  of  her  beauty,  she 
enhances  its  charms  by  tne  unaffected  chasteness  of  her  homdy  attire. 
Wliatever  may  be  said  of  the  "  psinted  comtesaDs'*  at  Rome^  a  well-bred 
Italian  sddom  rouges,  That  native  mixture  of  orange  and  olive — 
properly,  yellow  and  green — ^by  wbich  nature  cfaaractonsed  the  biKoua 
south,  IS,  perhaps  from  necessity,  worshipped  in  Italy  under  thefashionable 
appellation  oipaUina  senämentale, 

As  she  is  not  a  high  dresser  so  neither  is  an  Italian  a  low  dresser. 
Since  Danto's  rebuke  of  bis  townswomen,  bare  necks  and  Shoulders  are 
deddedly  mauvais  ton.  All  charms  below  the  chin  must  remain  a  matter 
of  faith  with  her  lover,  tili  they  are  definitively  adjudged  to  bim  for 
better  for  worse.  On  the  discovezy  of  her  first  wrinkle,  an  Italian  belle 
withdraws  firom  the  scene  of  action.  Plain  sables,  a  nun-like  babiüment, 
18  alone  befitting  an  old  woman.  A  gbastly  old  hag,  a  breathing  mummy, 
in  all  the  gaudy  paraphernalia  of  the  last  puppet  of  France,  never  haunts  or 
saddens  an  Itelian  salon — ^no !  not  even  "  for  the  sake  of  employing  needy 
milliners,  or  encouraging  trade." 

A  woman  in  Italy  has  an  oyster-like  fondness  for  home :  she  is  the 
worst  traveller  on  earth.  She  may  not,  perhaps,  point  to  her  Brüssels 
carpet,  as  the  best  of  her  jewels,  nor  boast  oifire-gide  virtues  ;  but  she 
looks  with  amazement  at  the  crowds  of  home-loving  daughters  of  Albion, 
at  the  swarms  of  Tomkins,  Pumpkins,  and  Popkins,  with  caravans  of 
nurses  and  children,  hurrying  from  town  to  town,  like  tribes  of  gipsies 
with  the  parish  beadle  at  their  heels.  She  shrugs  her  Shoulders  at  the 
restless  curiosity  wbich  drives  so  many  tender,  timid  beings,  to  brave  all 
the  hardships  of  endless,  objectless  joumeys,  and  never  dr^uns,  without 
shudderin^,  of  visiting  lands  wbich  appear,  even  to  their  natives,  such  a 
cheerless,  meligible  sojoum ! 

An  Italian  wife  certainly  prefers  her  terraoe  or  balcony  to  the  chinmey« 
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OHMT ;  a  iBOonfiglit  ifill^  or  evan  an  <^paa-boz,  to  a  inUberat  wluft; 
Ipit  flhe  IS  rooted  to  Iwr  hoase  and  oovntry :  too  indokiit»  too  strongly 
attachcA  to  her  dnmtey  her  hahtta^  and  eosneiMOS»  to  kmg  for  the  es- 
dtenwnt  of  chapge^ 

Oft  peolxm  fttre  mieuz,  qu'au  sein  de  sa&mille ! 

&r  meelmessand  amiahiHty  enaUes  her  to  Etb  at  peaoe  iridi  her  modier 
and  sisterB-in4aw.  Sie  does  not  break  op  her  husband's  estaUiafameat 
beoanse  hb  houae  happene  to  be  "  too  near  Holbom,  oron  Ihe  mxmg 
ade  of  Oxfind-etreet"  Sbß  finds  it  umeoeflsary  to  dianiss  her  domesäee 
ai  the  end  of  erery  fortnight.  Ab  long  as  ehe  loves  and  ü  bebred, 
die  eztends  her  säectMos  to  her  faasband's  fiunilj,  to  bis  home-^rowii 
servaatB,  to  every  animated  or  inanimatod  bemg  in  hk  patnucbal  hooBe* 
hold.  Her  dread  of  aqtacAtioQ  is  paramoimt  over  all  coanderatkiiis  of 
her  hnsba&d's  interests  or  her  diildien's  preferment.  Sfae  is  a  creatoiB 
«£  impnlse ;  all  remonstranoes  of  reason  bieek  against  the  stormy  tUb 
Ol  her  love. 

A  womaa  u  Italy  is  seldcai  a  forwaxi  charaeter.  'Corinne*  is  a 
Frenck  creation.  An  aothorees  in  Italy,  or  an  actress,  is  a  betng  apsrt. 
Female  anthorship  in  that  ooontiy  is  a  kind  of  anomaly  ;  a  sort  of  morai 
hennaphrodisDL  Woman,  there,  is  trained  to  shnnk  from  the  open  air 
and  the  public  gase :  she  is  no  rider ;  never  in  at  the  death  at  a  fox-fannt; 
no  band  at  a  whip  i£  her  life  depended  upon  it ;  she  neyer  kept  a  stall 
at  a  fanoj  fair,  never  ixxk  the  lead  at  a  debating  club;  she  neycr 
addresses  a  stranger,  exoept,  periiaps,  behind  a  mask  in  camival ;  her 
politics  are  limited  to  weanng  tricolour  ribboi»,  and  refusing  an  Austzian's 
band  as  a  partner  in  waltzing :  she  is  a  donce,  and  makes  no  m jstery  of 
xt ;  a  cowaxd,  and  gloiies  in  it — at  least  she  keeps  her  aooompUshmenti 
for  her  domestic  circle,  her  moral  oonrage  fbr  those  rare  instances  in 
"M^ch  affection  calls  forth  the  latent  energies  of  her  better  nature. 

For  onr  own  part,  we  are  sorry  for  tfais.  We  are  Tery  partial  to 
female  authorship  :  we  like  to  look  ovw  a  book  written  by  a  lady ;  tfaere 
iS|  we  believe,  an  immense  tract  of  unknown  world  in  die  female  beaxt. 
There  are  still  bamers  of  conventional  propriety,  of  sexual  etiquette, 
which  render  the  characters  of  our  own  wives  and  daughters  too  often  a 
riddle  ;  and  we  would  willingly  renounoe  dl  the  pleasure  derivable  £rooi 
a  South  Sea  expedition,  to  oveihear,  without  indelicacy,  a  conversation 
between  two  fair  bosom-friends,  in  some  trying  and  ung^arded  momeuty 
or  to  possess  the  key  to  that  magic  telegraph  of  nods,  and  winks,  and 
smiles,  by  which  two  female  spirits  commune  befbre  oompany,  to  the 
uttor  mystification  of  the  duller  sex. 

Next  to  this,  would  be  the  other  no  less  unhallowed  gratafioadon  of 
intercepting  one  of  those  four-page,  small-hand,  close-wiitten,  eroes-lined, 
finninine  epistles,  to  the  uninitiated  oonveying  scaroely  any  meaning  aA 
all,  but  where,  in  every  tum,  in  ereiy  s^dlable,  the  parties  ooncemed  are 
eoabled  to  dedpher  so  much  more  than  meets  the  eye. 

Next  to  ihis,  again,  b  the  pleasure  of  perusing  the  worics  of  a  female 
wziter ;  fer  aldioi:^  the  feir  aathoreas,  knowing  that  hw  page  is  to  stand 
the  üodl  glaxe  of  broad  daylight,  may  be  oonstantly  on  her  g^oard,  lest  she 
shonld,  hy  any  involuntaiy  indiscretiony  jeopanüse  the  seeret  intorests  of 
the  Community,  yet  some  unlucky  expression,  some  half-word  may,  in  the 
heat  of  inspiratioo,  humen  to  drop  fixnn  her  pen»  whidi  wiM  shoot  Hke 
wild-fire  across  the  bemgbted  understanding  of  a  man  who  can  read»  and 
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do  more  than  an  age  of  learning  towaitb  ins  initiation  inio  the  mysieries 
of  female  £neemasonij. 

Of  tbese  voluntary  confessions  and  inyoluntaiy  revelations,  thanks  io 
Heaven  and  Madame  George  Sand,  we  haye  now  enough,  and  the  new 
norels  in  French,  German,  and  even  Swedish,  bid  fair  to  leaye  scaroely 
one  foldof  the  female  heart  unezplored,  scareely  one  blush  of  the  maiden's 
cheek  unaccounted  for.  « 

Of  tbis  vast  Store  of  recondite  information  Italian  authoresses  will  give 
118  but  an  indifferent  share.  There  is  only  one  romance-writer  among  the 
iadies  of  tbat  once-fiivoured  Und,  and  she  is  an  exile's  wife  residing  at 
Malta,  and  bluism  has  been  inoculated  in  her  yeins  by  her  English 
aoqoaintance. 

Finally,  an  Italian  vornan  is  neyer  intolerant.  She  indulges  in  no  in- 
yectiyes  against  the  frail  and  unfortmiate  of  her  sex.  There  is  not  a 
grain  of  ostentation  in  her  yirtue,  not  a  scruple  of  pharisaism  in  her  reli- 
gion.  There  is  no  humbug  about  her.  She  judges  not  lest  she  b^ 
Judged.  Disg^usted  \vith  the  chit-chat  of  a  slanderous  commwiity,  she 
disbelieves  eyery  word  uttered  to  her  friend's  disparagement ;  she  set» 
public  opinion  at  defiance,  and  screens  its  yictim  with  all  the  eegis  of  her 
impolluted  fame. 

She  is  a  vornan,  in  short ;  a  thing  of  feeling  and  impulse — a  rib,  a 
mere  dependence  on  man — a  subject  only  on  the  first  stage  of  enfran- 
chisement  from  the  utter  slayery  of  the  ancient  gyneceum,  Satisfied 
with  her  moral  influence,  she  has  not  yet  aspired  to  chartered  rights. 
She  is  far  yet  from  the  rational  dignity  of  a  free-bom  Englishwoman ; 
but  the  latter,  again,  has  haidiy  yet  risen  to  the  queenly  independence  of 
an  American  she-citizen. 

Such  are  the  ranks  prog^essiyely  occupied  by  the  sex  on  each  succes- 
siye  Step  of  ciyilisation.  At  Cairo,  a  woman  is  an  idolised  slaye ;  at 
Milan  or  Florence,  a  cherished  article  of  domestic  chattel ;  in  London, 
a  reasoning,  perhaps  {yide  Mrs.  Caudle),  sometimes  even  an  arguing  as- 
sociate  ;  in  New  York,  she  is  an  equal,  and  more  often  an  aggravating, 
oyerbearing  confederate ! 
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£Y   THE    HON.  J.   MATNARD. 
I. 

Round  the  expiring  victim's  brow  is  shed 

A  glory  faint ; 
All,  all,  of  hue  from  bis  wan  cheek  hath  fled, 

Pale,  meek-eyed  saint ! 
11. 
Livid  his  Ups  which  part  as  though  replying 

To  visions  fair ; 
Whilst  round  him  the  dcvouring  flames  are  flying, 

Wild  gathering  there ! 
III. 
Faith  is  imprinted  on  each  suffering  feature, 

Celestial  grown, 
Half  way  to  Heav'n  beyond  the  mortal  creature, 

The  soul  hath  flown ! 

TOL.  X.  TS 
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A  SOUTH  AFRICAN  PIC-NIC. 

BT  MR8.  WARD. 

I  wocLD  give  Bomething  to  know  the  derivation  of  the  term  pii^nie» 
It  has  only  lately  found  its  way  into  ^e  dictionaries. 

Few  species  of  entertauiments  present  more  Tariety  thaa  these  said  par- 
ties  called  '^  pic-nics."  There  is  the  fashionable  pic-nic,  got  up  at  great 
expense,  and  by  people  who  do  not  care  a  straw  for  one  another ;  tihey 
ineet  together  in  the  smartest  dresses,  are  surrounded  by  all  the  applianoea 
of  luxury,  and  go  home  genes — that  is  a  better  woid  thaa  our  hroad 
English  term  ''  boied,"  I  think.  I  recollect  one  of  these  re-uniona 
long  ago,  where  a  number  of  ladies  and  dandy  hussan  '^  excnrsed"  down 
a  river  to  a  pavilion  hired  for  the  purpose.  It  was  ''done"  in  most 
perfect  style ;  the  ladies  wore  the  gayest  pelisses,  and  the  liveliest  bau- 
nets,  the  palest  gloves,  and  the  tmnnest  shoes;  the  gentlemen  had 
boating-jackets  made  for  the  occasion.  A  re£ection  of  eyeiy  eataUe 
that  could  be  procured  awaited  our  arrival ;  the  band  was  placed  betweea 
two  green  slopes,  and  played  deliciously  during  the  repast;  the  Cham- 
paffne  was  iced  to  pexfection,  and  the  very  day  smiled  upon  us.  We 
Bad  a  charming  dance  and  went  home  by  mooniight,  the  band  playing 
up  the  river.  Now  this  sounds  delightfui:  pretty  women,  dashins  nus* 
saxs,  ices,  Champagne,  dancing,  a  river  with  green  banks,  mooniight,  and 
an  exquisite  miUtary  band!  How  was  it  that  the  party  was  decidedly 
^'  slow  ?"  We  were  all  mere  acquaintances,  not  friends,  and  we  were  (the 
ladies  at  least)  much  too  well  dressed. 

The  £unüy  pic-nic  is  only  endurable  if  you  can  send  the  diildren  on 
before  you  with  nurses  whom  they  like  better  than  their  mammas,  and 
with  a  separate  establishment  of  plates,  dishes,  goblets,  &c.  To  take 
them  under  any  circumstances  is  a  risk.  If  they  are  beyond  infemcy  they 
insist  on  joiniug  the  grown-up  party,  and  the  mothers  are  in  terror  lest 
they  should  tumble  off  donkeys.  If  they  are  little,  and  gain  admittanoe, 
they  scream,  or  torment  you  quickly,  by  crawling  over  the  table-doth,  or 
-wafking  into  the  pies,  not  in  die  slang  acceptation  of  the  term  *'  waUdng 
into"  any  thing,  but  Uterally  stepping  ancle-deep  into  a  luscious  mass  of 
currants  and  raspberries,  a  river  of  damson  juice,  or  a  small  flock  of 
pigeons  buried  in  jelly.  I  have  a  vision  of  a  fat  little  child  before  me 
now,  holding  up  its  shapeless  foot  saturated  with  cherry-juiee,  and  gar- 
nished  with  short  crust.  Poor  dear  Matthews!  What  he  would  have 
made  of  such  a  stoiy. 

A  pic-nic  to  be  pleasant  should  be  an  impromptu.  We  should  all  be 
&iends,  intimate  friends,  and  we  should  all  wear  such  gear  as  no  storms 
can  injure,  no  brambles  destroy.  We  should,  too,  have  something  in 
prospect ;  a  ruin,  fine  sceneiy,  a  show  house,  a  sketohing,  or  a  nutting 
party — something  to  make  us  walk  about,  get  pleased  with  ourselves  and 
each  other,  and  grow  hungry.  The  mistress  of  the  feast — ^for  these 
things  should  invariably  be  placed  in  a  lady's  hands — always  excepting 
the  wine  department-^must  see  herseif  to  the  classing  of  her  guests,  and 
ihe  packing  of  the  salt,  otherwise  the  former  may  be  unsuited  to  each 
other,  and  the  latter  strewed  over  the  tarts,  or  upset  into  the  custard-jar. 
Young  ladies  should  not  be  suffered  to  pair  off  with  elderly  gentlemen. 


Digitized  by  VjOOQIC 


A  SOUTH  AFBICAK  PIC5-NIC.  173 

Süd  yonDg  gentlemen  should  not  be  expected  to  wait  exdusiyely  ob 
dderly  ladies.  Old  bachelon  and  orderly  spinsters,  who  cannot  bear  to 
be  put  out  of  iheir  way,  sbould  not  be  invited ;  cross  cbaperones  must  be 
flattered»  and  stray  newspapers  may  be  tbrown  in  the  way  of  cranky 
papas;  an  espedal  batcb  of  good  wme  sbould  make  its  appearance  the 
moment  the  young  people  are  about  to  move,  and  the  necessary  Orders 
fbr  departure  must  be  giyen  m  good  time  to  serrants,  and  children  must 
be  despatched  homewards  as  soon  as  they  have  had  enough  to  eat 

I  nerer  think  a  pic*ni€  so  agreeable  as  when  got  up  quite  suddenly,  so 
to  speak  when  one  cannot  help  it.  Commend  me  to  &  pie-nic  in  Scnith 
Africa — aye,  in  this  vast  land  of  desert  plains,  tangled  kloofs  (fens),  stu* 
pendous  mountains,  and  scoiching  yalleys — with  all  these  we  have  some 
pleassnt  nooks. 

In  England,  where  every  thing  is  going  by  steam,  even  gentlemen  wUl 
soon  leam  to  shudder  at  the  idea  of  a  ride  of  fifty  miles.  Now  here,  in 
South  Africa,  where  onr  choice  of  a  mode  of  travelling  lies  between  a 
Waggon  and  oxen  moving  at  the  ayerage  rate  of  two  mües  and  a  half  an 
hooTj  and  our  horses,  we  sometimes  make  charming  parties.  Some 
people  bare  here  made  attempts  to  see  something,  but  this  only  does  in 
Eorope.  In  this  dümate,  lejeu  ne  vaut  pas  la  ehandelUy  it  is  hard  work 
scrambling  under  an  Afiican  sun,  with  the  thermometer  at  ninety  in  the 
ahade !  The  pleasantest  '^  meets"  are  those  where  we  agree  to  rest  on 
some  spot  duzing  a  joumey . 

Let  me  see,  where  shall  it  be  ?  Ah,  there  is  water  here,  a  dear  vW 
(pool),  dear  for  tlus  country  at  least,*  and  wood  for  the  fire.  Off  sad- 
dies,  now  knee-halter  the  horses  there^  tum  them  out,  and  let  them 
have  a  roll — a  roll  to  a  Cape  horse  is  as  refreshing  as  a  feed.  How  they 
woold  Stare  in  England,  if  they  were  pennitted  a  peep  at  us  in  a  magic 
mirror !  How  they  would  stare  at  those  azmed  orderlies,  dusky  Hottentots, 
Boldiers  of  the  coloniaL  cavalry !  Their  very  look  would  firighten  a  Lon- 
don girl,  whose  ideas  of  pic^nics  are  assodated  with  Putney,  Chiswidc, 
Twickeidiam,  Richmond,  and  ^'  about  there/'  How  little  is  known  in 
England  of  the  good-natured,  ready-witted,  keen*eyed,  patient,  merry* 
hewted  Hottentot.  How  Uttle  can  be  imagined  of  thdr  real  character 
and  attfibutes,  and,  I  might  bare  added,  tastes  ;  the  Hottentot's  ear  for 
muac  18  perfect»  and  the  women  danee  frequently  with  an  air  of  grace, 
and  ahratys  in  perfect  time.  The  gay  combinations  of  their  dress  give  a 
group  Ol  Hottentot  women  quite  a  pictnresque  appearance.  But  this  is 
not  uie  place  to  redeem  them  from  &lse  imputations. 

We  have  these  Hottentot  soldiers  not  so  mudi  as  guards  against  the 
savages,  on  whose  territoij  we  dt — though  these  said  savages  are  not  to 
be  despised  in  londy  places— «-as  to  take  care  of  our  horses,  light  our  fire, 
and  toast  our  carbona^.f  What  a  eharming  locale !  A  mimosa  tree 
m  blossom,  and  such  a  wreath  of  Cape  jessamine,  convoWolus,  and  wild 
coeumbers  over  our  heads!  Soh,  now!  look  about  f(»r  snakes — there — 
dear  the  underwood.  Ah !  see  that  cobra  capello  gliding  away,  erecting 
bis  head  erery  minute !  he  would  fasten  on  one  of  our  horses  if  he  dare. 
WeU  done^  good  Toity,  you  bare  broken  bis  back  with  one  blow  of  your 
mMmhok.    How  the  horse  near  him  sfaiTers  l    Now  beat  the  bush — all 

*  The  first  time  I  saw  the  water  of  the  Great  Fish  Hiver,  I  thoo^t  it  was  tea! 
t  Meat  tocukd  on  stidL»  1i)efbie  the  fire  in  the  open  air. 
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8afe — spread  the  doaks — faow  hungiy  vre  are! — Ahl  there  oome  oar 
frieuds ;  they  are  two  miles  o£P,  and  yet  look  dose  to  ns — there  is  a  deep 
Valley  between  them  and  oonelves.  How  straiige  looka  the  Engiish  hafait 
and  hat  in  these  wilds!  See — a  Kafir  chief,  wrapped  in  his  tigeivskiD, 
Steps  out  from  a  fi;reen  nook  and  scans  the  party.  They  stop  to  speak 
-with  him — he  yem  his  face  at  their  appioach.  It  is  his  mode  of  showing 
respect  to  one  of  the  gentlemen,  an  officer  of  rank.  They  greet  him,  he 
draws  near,  and  having  made  his  salutation,  grows  familiär ;  he  yentozes 
to  lift  the  ladies'  yeils.  We  can  hear  the  clear  lau^h  of  Hght-heaited 
g^rls  ringping  across  the  yalley — they  haye  g^yen  him  something ;  he 
kisses  their  hands  and  retires. 

Here  they  come — ^more  off-saddling.  Cut  away  some  of  these  boughsi 
good  Totties  :  there,  now  we  haye  a  spacious  arbour — what,  more  pioyi- 
sions  !  Yes ;  and  an  English  groom  with  some  Champagne,  packed 
samekotc  on  a  led  horse.  We  oould  haye  been  very  merry  without  it» 
but  it  is  no  bad  thing  now  we  haye  it.  Put  the  bottles  into  the  vley  to 
cool. 

Now  we  are  ready,  greetings  haye  been  exchanged,  for  we  haye  not 
met  £oT  weeks — anecdotes  are  told,  and  we  all  laugh  oyer  the  repast.  It 
is  over.  Songs  are  simg — sweet  EngHsh  ballads  from  the  lips  of  gentle 
ladies  in  the  desert,  and — hark! — there  is  the  deep-mouthed  bay  of 
English  fox-hounds !  See,  one,  two,  three — nine  red  coats,  and  a  wyy 
of  horsemen  in  stränge  field  dresses  of  hodden  grej^  and  on  the  queetest 
horses,  rough,  scrubby  things,  very  different  in  appearance  to  those  on 
which  the  red-coats  are  mounted.  There  goes  the  jackall  into  the  kloof 
— the  dogs  are  upon  him — such  a  yell — and  then  a  sharp  cry.  .  .  . 
Shouts  of  laughter— they  are  christening  (as  they  call  it)  some  neophyte 
with  the  jackall*8  blood. 

*'  They  have  gone — they  haye  all  passed  by."  They  are  on  the  other 
side  of  the  kloof,  they  are  winding  slowly  up  the  hill — ^they  are  on  the 
top,  they  look  quite  gigantic  between  that  hill-top,  and  the  sky — strangely 
Sounds  that  clear  English  call  to  the  dogs  across  the  valley ;  it  dies  away 
in  the  distance,  and  our  little  party  is  alone  on  the  g^reen  piain  among 
the  mimosas,  the  sweet  jessamine,  and  the  graceful  conyolyolus. 

See !  There  is  a  tiny  doud  rising  in  the  direction  of  the  sea.  A  storm 
is  Coming  up«  Hush !  there  is  the  mutter  of  the  thunder.  Strange— a 
few  minutes  ago  there  was  not  a  breath  of  wind«  Hang  the  doaks  oyer 
the  bushe?,  tie  up  the  horses,  cover  up  the  carbines  of  äe  orderiies,  lest 
we  should  haye  hghtning.  I  hope  not,  though.  God  forbid !  it  is  yery 
terrible  in  this  country.  Hark — ^there  is  the  "  sound  of  a  mighty  rain,*' 
it  hangs  between  us  and  the  hill,  like  a  yeil — ^here  it  oomes,  splashing 
and  driyinc',  and  striying  to  penetrate  our  bower.  Neyer  mind,  xemem- 
ber  the  old  English  proyerb,  the  **  sharper  the  shower,  the  sooner  it  is 
ovfer."  .  .  .  Ha !  we  breathe  agmn  ;  we  are  refreshed — ^there  is  a 
tiny  pool  of  water  on  my  habit  skirt,  shake  it  off — ^luckily  our  saddles 
haye  been  kept  dry.  How  delicious  the  air  is  after  the  rain !  See,  the 
sun  lights  up  the  yalley,  the  roads  are  fisurly  washed,  the  sprews,  with 
their  bright  green  wings,  are  glandng  hither  and  thither,  and  the  bntter- 
flies  come  creeping  out  fh)m  under  the  jessamine  wreaths.  Let  loose  the 
knee  halters,  now  spread  the  doaks  in  the  sun  for  half  an  hour,  ruh  down 
and  saddle  the  horses. 
And  now,  some  treck  one  way,  some  another*     Our  Mends  retraoe 
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iheir  path  on  die  other  aide  of  the  valley,  taking  one  of  our  party  with 
tibem  ;  but  we  shall  meet  again  ''  before  the  moon  is  dead,"  as  the  Kafirs 
say.  See,  there  15  the  silver  crescent  iust  visible  above  the  brow  of  that 
&r  hill.  We  are  ofi^  each  party  looking  at  the  other — the  valley  Hes 
between  us  agam— die  sun  is  sinking — it  dips  behind  that  mountain — it 
is  down,  but  die  moon  is  fiürly  up,  and  will  light  us.  Hark,  there  is  the 
whine  of  die  wolf  already.  How  suddenly  night  dropa  her  starry  cur« 
tain  in  these  southem  regions !  And  diere  is  the  hideous  laugh  of  the 
hyaena  or  mane  jackall ;  but  they  will  not  come  near  us.  On,  on,  the 
day  that  has  been  so  sultry,  is  succeeded  by  a  clear  cold  night — die  ther- 
mometer  is  at  30  degrees  lower  than  at  noon!  heavy  dews  are  falling, 
myriads  of  insects  seem  to  hail  these  fresh  dews  of  night.  On,  on,  good 
steeds,  diat  seldom  flag  and  never  give  in.  Is  there  any  thing  more 
usefiil  in  nature  than  the  homely-looking  Cape  horse  ?  so  patient,  so 
actiye,  so  gende — ^unless  he  biicks — jumpe,  as  it  were,  on  all  fours,  widi 
a  back  rounded  into  an  arch — and  then  he  and  bis  rider  often  part. 

We  are  at  the  last  hill.  We  have  reached  the  top:  lights  stream  from 
a  yerandah — a  verandah !  yes,  the  outward  aspect  of  the  cottage  we  are 
i^roachingis  picturesque,  but  within  are  earthem  floors.  Mats  scarcely 
oonoeal  the  disagreeable  fact.  The  roof  is  not  quite  waterproof ;  see 
where  the  rainbas  poured  in  over  the  piano.  A  piano  in  the  wilderness! 
The  room  is  in  disorder,  the^urniture  has  been  movedhither  and  thither  to 
save  it  from  beinginjured  by  the  rain — never  mind;  we  will  drink  tea  in 
the  yerandah  ;  the  night  air  has  not  yet  cooled  that,  and  we  can  take  out 
our  guitars  and  sing  duets.  We  will  try  "Deh  Conte."  Strange  sounds 
that  glorious  melody  of  Bellini's  in  this  desert  land.  Ah !  in  the  distance 
dusky  forms  move  to  and  fro  by  torchlight,  and  stop  their  wild  chant 
They  have  come  creeping  out  of  their  huts  to  listen  to  our  song.  I  am 
weary.  I  will  sit  in  this  nook  under  the  canopy  of  passion  flowers,  and  listen 
while  odiers  sing.  The  night  grows  warm  again,  the  fire-flies  are  glancing 
about,  and  the  air  is  stirred  with  the  sound  of  restless  insects  on  the  wing. 

I  am  weary — I  am  almost  sad.  Memories  of  other  days  in  "  raerry 
England"  come  floating  on  the  dde  of  thought.  I  close  my  eyes  and  think  : 
I  see  an  English  party — I  am  among  them — diose  are  familiär  faces — 
ah,  the  nut-glade,  and  die  river  rusmng  beyond  it,  and  the  call  of  the 
milk-maid  in  the  meadow  below,  the  hay-field,  and  the  whisde  of  the 
plough-boy,  and  the  chimes  from  village  churches  !  "  All's  well"  from  a 
sentry  at  the  fort  "  hard  by."  Nut-glade,  river,  the  dear  familiär  faces, 
the  milk-maid's  song,  die  village  chimes  are  all  as  nought — the  spell  is 
broken. 

Hark  I  die  ratde  of  aocoutrements  !  the  gallop  of  a  steady-paced  horse. 
An  express — an  express — news  from  head  quarters — an  official  letter,  a 
pleasant  waming — the  letter  of  readiness — ^for  England  ho  I  Now  for 
the  sweet-scented  hawthom  hedges,  and  the  nut-glades,  and  the  never 
fiiiling  streams,  and  the  g^en  slopes,  and  the  hay  meadows  and  the  gebial 
showers,  and  the  rieh  tints  upon  tne  autumnal  woods  that  wave  round  the 
ancestralhomes  of  England  !  and  the  glowing  fires  and  the  curtained  room 
the  rest,  the  comfort  of  home,  God  bless  it ! 

And  I  have  some  friends,  too,  in  Africa.  Ah !  they  will  often  think  of 
me  when  they  have  their  pleasant  meets,  their  songs,  their  joumeys,  and 
their  pic  nies. 

South  Africa,  February  7th,  1846. 


Digitized  by  VjOOQIC 


(    176    ) 


SKETCHES    OF   CELEBRATED    RUINS. 

By  NlCHOIiAS  MiCIIELL,  < 

AUTHOB  OP   "  THB  EVENTFUL  EPOCH." 

No.  IIL 

MEMPHIS. — THE  PYBAMIDS. 

Agatn  we  skim  the  Nile ;  the  freshening^  g^le 
Impels,  like  some  blithe  bird,  our  tiny  sail. 
Far  on  our  right  the  shrubless  desert  sweeps  ; 
High  on  our  left  frown  Libya*s  granite  steeps, 
Beyond  whose  bounds  the  sand-girt  islands  lie. 
Laughing  in  ^erdure  'neath  a  burning  sky, 
With  streams  and  palm-groves,  fruits  and  floVrets,  graced, 
Mysterious  Edens  pknted  in  the  waste  !* 
But  on  we  steer,  just  gazing,  as  we  glide, 
Where  Kebir*s  temple  moulders  by  tlie  tide» 
Or  where  the  hyena  lurks,  and  cypress  glooms, 
'Mid  Sioufs  grots  and  long>forsaken  tombs. 
And  now  famed  Memphis'  ancient  bounds  are  gain'd, 
Where  the  long  line  of  iron  Fharaohs  reign'd. 
Hallow'd  by  sacred  lore,  these  scenes  impart 
A  speechless  awe,  yet  interest  to  the  heart. 

Here  exüM  Joseph  rose  to  wealth  and  fame,  1 

And  bent  with  years»  the  trembling  Israel  came;  I 

Yonder  in  Goshen  toil'd  with  many  a  sigh  *  | 

Their  countless  sons,  and  moum*d  for  days  gone  by ;  ' 

And  far  away  where  sweeps  the  Red  Sea  shore, 
Lies  the  long  track  their  myriads  hurried  o'er, 

When  blaz'd  the  fiery  cloud  o'er  mount  and  piain,  ' 

And  midnight  winds  rolPd  back  th*  obedient  main» 
While  Pharaoh,  foUowing  through  the  parted  vrsLve, 
Found  in  those  opptlis  Heaven^s  vengeance  and  a  grave.        «^ 

But  Memphis*  kings  are  less  than  ashes  dow, 

The  crowns  e'en  dust  that  deck*d  each  royal  brow. 

Goshen,  where  Israel  toil'd,  no  trace  retains 

Of  all  the  towers  they  built  when  scourged  in  chains. 

Memphis  herseif,  as  cursed  for  injuries  ptled 

Un  Judah*s  head,  long,  long  hath  strewn  the  wild ; 

Each  wall  is  razed,  each  piUar'd  shrine  o'erthrown  ; 

The  sands  drift  on,  the  desert  breezes  moan. 

Shades  of  the  Fharaohs!  rise  from  marble  sleep. 

And  o'er  your  lost  lov'd  city  bend  and  weep  !f 

Lo !  toward  the  west  where  skies  are  blue  and  clear, 

Their  bald  dark  heads  what  giant  structures  rear  ? 

High  o'er  the  Nile,  and  Gizeh's  waste  of  sand, 

They  look  around,  dread  watchers  of  the  land. 
•  Amidst  an  ocean  of  sand  in  the  "Western  Desert  are  the  famous  Oases  o€ 
Libya.    From  the  luxuriance  of  their  fruit  trees,  and  the  fertility  of  the  soil,  they 
were  called  by  the  Greeks  "  Islands  of  the  Blessed."    The  Oasis  of  Siwah  con- 
tains  the  remains  of  the  renowned  temple  of  Jupiter  Ammon. 

t  When  Joseph  and  his  family  settled  in  Egypt  (about  1700  years  before 
Christ),  the  Fharaohs  reigned  at  Memphis  in  all  their  glory  ;  but  so  entirely  ha» 
the  ancient  city  disappeared,  that  its  very  site  has  been  disputed.  Memphis  waa 
built  after  Thebes,  yet  the  latter  still  presents  monuments  of  surpassing  splendour. 
To  State  the  causes  which  operated  in  the  rapid  decay  of  Memphis  wouid  demaad 
a  gieater  space  than  could  be  given  to  the  subject  here. 


Digitized  by  VjOOQIC 


SKBTCHB8  OF  CELEBBATED  BUINS.         177 

As  neftr  themigbty  Pjrramids  we  draw, 

Wliat  stirs  within  us? — sadoess  blent  with  awe. 

To  gaze  above,  their  massy  outlines  trace, 

To  lean,  a  less  tban  piginy,  at  their  base  ; 

To  muse  on  thatvast  crowd,  in  other  years 

Wora  with  their  toil^and  weeping  slaTer/s  tears, 

Thal  one  man's  mortal  frame  mi^t  brave  decay, 

One  tyraat*8  memory  should  not  pass  away — 

How  nlls  the  soul  witii  thoughts  too  deep  for  words ! 

How  dark  a  scene  the  picturod  past  afibrds ! 

Yet  while  we  mourn  the  follies  of  oiir  kind, 

Howglorioiis  seeros  all-conqnering,  daring  mind! 

These  piles  at  once  grand,  wondrous,  and  sublime, 

Yet  proofs  ofdarkness,  monumentsof  crime!* 

What  were  ye,  eartli-o*ergazers  ?  shrines  uprear^d 
To  Day's  brigbt  god  whom  eastern  tribes  rever*d, 
When  from  beyond  the  Dead  Sea  shore  they  camei 
And  wasted  Mizr'sf  fair  land  with  sword  aod  flame  ? 
Did  your  long  galleries,  and  deep  celk,  behold 
Mysterious  rites  that  man  might  ne^er  unfold  ? 
Did  groans  of  victims  through  your  Chambers  ring» 
Or  soft  notes  peal  from  pipe  and  silver  string  ? 
Or  were  ye,  sombre  fabrics  1  meant  to  hide 
The  dust  of  kings,  the  grasping  heirs  of  pride  ? 
Those  massive  walls  insuring  to  such  tomb 
Etemal  silence  and  eternal  gloom ; 
Where  in  deep  yaults,  and  secret  cavems  hid, 
No  band  could  come  to  lift  the  coffin  lid ; 
JBut  safe  from  step  profane,  and  prying  eye, 
His  destin'd  term  th'  embalmed  would  darkly  lie, 
Till  the  pure  spirit's  long  migration  o'er, 
Slie'd  come  to  rouse  the  senseless  clay  once  more, 
And  make,  all  fresh  as  moming's  dewy  tears, 
The  mummied  slumberer  of  three  thousand  years4 

Strange  race  of  men,  so  anxious  to  prepare 
Tbeir  last  abodes,  and  make  them  grand  or  fair ; 
Their  spirits  seera*d  imbued  with  one  dark  thought« 
Beyond  all  eise  one  gloomy  honour  sought — 
To  lie  in  splendour,  and  to  bear  in  death 
Life's  form  and  seeming, — all  things  but  its  breath. 
What  though  around  them  summer-flowers  might  bloom, 
And  bright  suns  shine,  they  only  saw  the  tomb  ; 

•  It  is  a  remarkable  circumstance  that  all  the  pyramids  of  Egypt  are  sitnated 
on  the  west  bank  of  the  Nile.  Beginning  at  Gizeh,  nearly  opposite  Cairo,  they 
form  gronps  which  are  continued  in  an  irregulär  line  for  about  seventy  miles  to 
the  neighbourhood  of  Lake  Moeris.  The  principal  group  is  at  Gizeh,  and,  on  the 
authority  of  Herodotus,  we  ascribe  the  building  of  the  largest  to  Cheops,  that  of 
the  second  m  magnitude  to  his  brother  Cephren,  while  the  third  was  erected  by 
Mycerinus.  They  stand  on  an  elevation  about  150  feet  above  the  surrounding 
desert ;  and  the  pyramid  of  Cheops  is  the  most  stupendous  mass  of  masonry  ever 
raised  by  humian  Jaboor. 

t  Mizr  is  one  of  the  ancient  names  of  Egypt.  The  shepherd  kings  who  are 
thought  to  have  come  from  the  regions  bgrond  Falestine,  are  described  as  tyrants. 

±  The  doctrme  of  metempsychosis,  so  flrmly  believed  by  the  ancient  Egyptians, 
and  still,  with  a  little  Variation,  maintained  by  the  Brahmms  of  India,  will  .alone 
aocount  for  the  extreme  pains  which  the  former  people  took  in  the  preservation  of 
the  body  after  death.  At  the  same  time  the  preposterous,  and  yet  sublime  idea, 
tiiat  the  Bpirit,  aller  a  migration  through  other  bodies  for  thousands  of  years, 
would  return  to  the  frame  it  originally  animated,  led  undoubtedly  to  the  erection 
of  all  the  great  Egyptian  sepulchres^ 
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Wish*d  there  to  rest  their  unconsuming  clav. 
And  dream,  in  pomp,  eternal  years  awav. 
For  this  they  gatherM  gold,  the  slave,  the  kin^. 
And  all  the  wealth  that  toiling  years  could  bnng 
AVas  lavish'd  oft  on  rites,  which  e*en  outshone 
•    The  conqueror's  march,  the  pageants  of  a  throne  I 

Hark !  through  the  land  that  low  and  ceaseless  wall ; 
The  voice  of  myriad  mourners  swells  the  gale  ; 
Commerce  on  Nile's  broad  wave  hath  stay  d  her  bark, 
Pride  stoops  her  brow,  e'en  Love's  young  eye  is  dark ; 
Dust  on  his  head  hath  royal  Pharaoh  piled, 
For  Death  hath  stricken  down  his  beauteous  child. — 
Pomp  doth  its  part ;  arrives  the  burial  day ; 
Egypt  awakes ;  tlie  land  is  sad,  yet  gay  ; 
Memphis  from  every  street  her  people  ponrs, 
Boats  crowd  the  stream,  pavilions  line  the  shores. 
High  on  their  crimson  seat,  in  solemn  State, 
The  judges  sit  to  read  the  maiden*3  fate.* 
In  her  no  taint  can  keen-eyed  Justice  find, 
Guileless  her  life,  and  pure  her  virgin  mind  ;     ' 
Her  soiil  may  glide  to  other  worlds  of  bliss, 
Theirs  the  dear  care  to  shield  her  frame  in  this.— 
The  trumpet  sounds,  and,  with  that  solemn  note, 
They  pliice  the  corpse  with  in  the  sacred  boat,f 
Theii  cross  the  streara,  grim  Cliaron  at  the  oar, 
The  god  of  shiggish  Styx  in  Greciaii  lore. 
And-now  on  Nile's  west  bank  where  palm-trees  wave, 
They  form  the  long  procession  for  the  grave. 

First  walks,  array'd  in  white,  the  royal  choir, 
With  cypress  wreath'd  each  softlj'-souuding  lyre  ; 
Sweet  voices,  too,  rise  mingling  with  the  flow 
Of  couotless  harps,  and  breathe  tlie  soul  of  woe. 
Next  comes  the  sacred  Scribe,  and  bears  on  high 
The  books  revealM  to  Hermes  from  the  sky.J 
A  hundred  priests  of  Vesta's  spotless  slirine 
Bear  mystic  fire  in  lamps  tliat  dimly  shine. 
Osiris,  too,  and  Isis,  Icnd  their  bands, 
Globes,  types  of  endlcss  ages,  in  their  bands. 
Seers  and  magicians  pace  with  thoughtful  brows, 
Regarding  Death  but  Natureis  genial  spouse, 
From  whom  shall  spring  soul  still  to  follow  soul, 
Till  all  unite  in  God,  ihe  one  Great  Whole. 
Borne  on  a  hier,  while  high  above  her  head 
A  Silken  star-gemm*d  canopy  is  spread, 
All*that  remains  of  Miriam  now  appears, 
Lovely  in  death — ^ah  !  who  may  check  their  tears  ? 
Life-like  she  looks,  preserved  by  Egypt's  skill, 
And  seems  to  sleep,  or  smile  in  fondness  still. 
The  ganze  thrown  back  from  that  pure  roarblebrow, 
The  sofl  transparent  cheek,  sure  dimpling  now ; 
Gems  in  her  raven  locks,  whose  masses  fall 
Half  'round  her,  like  a  rieh  and  sumptuous  pall ; 

«  The  judges  of  the  dead,  forty-two  in  nomber,  nsually  held  their  tribanal  on  the 
banks  of  the  Nile.    See  Diodorus. 

t  This  boat  was  called  Baris,  and  he  who  directed  it  Charon  ;  hence,  in  after 
years,  arose  the  poetical  fable  of  the  Greeks. 

%  As  the  Vedas  to  the  Hindoos,  the  2^daye8ta  to  the  Persian  worshippers  of 
fire,  the  Talmud  to  the  Jews,  and  the  Koran  to  the  foLlowera  of  Mohammed  ;  sach 
were  the  books  of  Hermes  to  the  ancient  Egyptians. 
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The  Silken  robe,  the  bracdet's  leweird  band, 

The  sftcred  lotus  in  her  snowy  nand ; 

All  cbarm  the  sight,  and  look  so  sweetly  fair, 

Ye  half  believe  'tislivinc  Miriam  there, 

Nor  deem  those  soft-seaT'd  eves  can  shed  no  tears, 

Those  Hps  are  mute  for  everfasting  years. 

The  kingrides  near,  but  screenMfrom  vulgär  gaze  ; 

The  frequent  sigh  his  heart's  wild  grief  betrays : 

Ten  thousand  troops,  whose  plumes,  like  northem  snows, 

^Vave  o*er  their  heims,  the  long  procession  close. 

Cheops  and  Cephren*s  pyramids  they  pass, 

Polish'd  and  glittering  then  like  hills  of  glass  ;* 

And  now  the  massive  pile  tbat  southward  towers, 

Built  by  the  king  himself,f  above  them  lowers ; 

A  myriad  voices  pour  their  wailings  there, 

And  funeral  trumpets  thrill  the  desert  air» 

As  sadly  slow,  to  sleep  her  sieep  of  gloom, 

They  place  the  maid  within  the  giant  tomb. 


EDITH  CARLETON. 

BT    EDWASD    K£N£ALT,    LL.B. 

Chap.  I. 

Once  more  I  take  up  mj  pen,  alas  I  bow  often  have  I  attempted  in 
melancholy  mood  to  commit  to  paper  the  sad  story.  My  blood  runs 
cold  witb  gneff  and  the  tears  rosh  into  mine  eyes.     Sweet  Editb!^ 

I  tremble  all  over.  Methinks  thy  spirit  hovers  near  me.  A  cirdet  of 
Stars  crowns  thy  beloved  forehead,  but  ob !  how  far  less  brigbt  they  axe 
than  thou.  Thy  cheek  is  pale  and  pensive — thy  flowin^  linglets  fall  in 
raven  masses  down  on  thy  marble  Shoulders.  And  oh!  the  sad  and 
melancholy  sweetness  of  thine  eyes !  They  are  the  eyes  of  an  angel, 
dear  Edith,  they  are  thine.  I  gaze  upon  them,  and  methinks  it  is  on 
heayen  that  I  gaze. 

I  have  Seen  those  fair  eyes  beam  with  pleasure,  and  kindle  with  hope» 
and  sparkle  wi^  love ;  I  have  seen  them,  too,  grow  softly,  sweetly,  beau- 
üfully  sad.  And  now  their  light  is  quenched  for  ever,  or  Hves  only  in 
my  heart     And  thoa— 

She  was  sitting  among  the  roses  when  first  I  saw  her.  It  was  in  the 
summer-time  of  flowers,  and  sunshine,  and  serene  thou^hts.  She  was 
bat  a  mere  child  ;  I  do  not  suppose  she  was  more  than  thirteen  or  four- 
teen.  How  füll  of  life  and  loveliness  she  seemed.  She  wore  a  simple 
white  robe — a  single  rose  was  in  her  hair.  And  so  she  sat  and  whiied 
away  the  time,  now  with  her  books,  and  now  with  a  garland  of  new  and 
fragrant  flowers,  looking  like  the  moming  star. 

Her  soul  (if  souls  we  have,  poor  mortols !  ugh  !)  shone  out  as  clearly 
ihrough  her  soft  features  as  the  light  through  a  crystal  lamp.  And  what 
a  creation  of  gentleness,  and  beauty,  and  truth,  and  innocence,  and  yirtue, 
must  that  soul  haye  been,  for  her  life  was  an  enchanting  picture  of  each 

•  The  pyramids  at  Gizeh  were  covered,  from  the  summit  to  the  base,  with  tile> 
of  fine  granite,  polished  as  smooth  as  marble.  The  Cephren  only  retains,  at  the  pre- 
sent  day,  a  portion  of  this  casing. 

t  The  pyraraid  of  Mycerinus.  His  great  love  for  his  daughter,  who  died  young, 
is  mentioned  by  Herodotus  ;  lamps  were  kept  burning  in  a  oenotaph  erected  to  her 
memoiy  at  Sais,  her  remains  having  been  deposited  in  the  pyramid  buUt  by  her 
ütther. 
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and  all  of  these.  I  can  imagine  Heaveii  oontemplatuig  inüi  pnde  so 
fsur  a  creation  from  its  hands.  Yet»  wby  should  it  destroj  the  beuity  tliat 
it  inodds  ? 

Some  years  ago  I  went  to  an  exhibttion  of  tlie  Koyal  Academj  in 
London  ;  around  me  were  the  master-pieces  of  English  art  and  genius» 
but  only  one  pkture  riveted  ray  attentioa.  Never  befiore  had  I  seea 
any  thing  that  moyed  me  so  ;  my  heart  trembied  within  me  ;  I  €dfct  aa 
if  my  soul  were  flying  out  through  my  breast  to  fix  itaelf  upon  that  sad 
Portrait.  The  resemblanoe  which  it  bore  to  thee  was  Singular,  the  füll 
and  snowy  breast ;  the  exquisite  beauty  of  the  cyes  ;  the  moumful  ex- 
pression,  which  lent  to  the  lovely  features  a  charm  most  stränge  and 
wondrous ;  the  hands  so  small  and  perfectiy  moulded,  clasped  over  the 
breast  with  a  mute  expression  of  resig^ation ;  the  tear  just  trickling 
down  the  cheeks  ;  the  hair  wildly,  eieg^ntly  negligent ;  the  same  modest 
rohe  of  white  in  which  thou  wert  of  yore  wont  to  anay  thy  gentle  limbs. 
But  the  sweet  voice  only  was  wanting  to  make  the  vision  oomplete.  Yet 
the  Portrait  was  not  thine — the  artist  had  never  seen  thee — ^he  must  have 
drawn  thee  from  some  vision  of  the  angels  idealised  in  bis  own  heart  and 
soul.  Every  day  found  me  still  fixed  before  this  mute  picture.  The 
glories  around  me — I  saw  them,  or  heeded  them  not.  One  canvas  only 
was  to  me  my  world  of  thought,  fancy,  and  recollection  ;  I  dreamed  of 
it  by  night,  1  feasted  my  eyes  on  it  ever  and  ever  the  liye-long  day.  To 
linffer  before  it,  buried  in  deep  reflection,  heedless  of  the  crowd  or  the 
rüde,  inquisitive  stare,  or  the  suppressed  kugh  or  sneer — ^this  was  all  I 
did  ;  I  sought  no  oiher  oecupation  or  pleasure  during  the  summer  montlia. 
Memories  of  the  old  time,  and  of  the  old  story  never  to  be  erased  fiom 
my  mind,  and  of  thy  most  melancholy  destiny,  and  of  bim  who  was  tkj 
adoring  lover.  All  these  came  back  to  me  and  made  me  wretched  once 
again.  Yet  it  was  a  wretchedness  which  I  would  not  have  changed  £ar 
apathy  or  indifference.  For  thau  wert  in  my  thoug^ts,  and  didst  lend  a 
ray  of  joy  to  my  sorrows. 

Edith  was  an  only  daughter.  Her  father  had  been  an  officer  in  the 
army;  he  was  a  wild  and  dissipated  character.  He  lived  altogether 
away  £rom  bis  wife  and  child ;  he  resided  in  Carlisle  ander  a  feigned 
name,  and  did  not  trouble  himself  about  his  fanuly.  Iwy  never  heard 
tidings  of  bim,  or  if  they  did  the  tidings  were  such  as  had  better  have 
been  unheard,  for  they  were  little  to  his  credit ;  he  had  fought  bravelj  on 
the  continent ;  had  distinguished  himself  at  Waterloo,  where  his  gallantry 
was  the  subject  of  the  most  flattering  notice.  He  had  battled  also  in 
some  of  the  British  colonies,  and  retumed  bome  only  to  seil  his  commis- 
flion  and  do  a  hundred  wild  things.  How  he  lived  no  one  oould  teil,  and 
nobody  cared  to  inquire. 

Edith  lived  with  her  mother. 

Mrs.  Carleton  was  a  perfectiy  innocent  creature.  She  was  quite 
simple  and  good-natured.  She  had  not  an  atom  of  guile  or  knowledge 
of  we  world,  but  lived  from  day  to  day  in  a  little  world  made  up  of  faap- 
piness,  for  it  was  bom  in  her  own  imag^nations,  and  could  not  therefore 
be  otherwise  than  good,  and  pure,  and  bright.  She  was  quite  a  gentle 
creature,  as  I  have  said.  If  she  knew  that  vice  and  wickedness  were  in 
the  world,  she  never  suspected  their  approach  to  her  own  presence.  She 
loved  to  spend  her  hours  reading  some  of  the  old  poets,  or  telling  to 
svreet  Edith  some  quaint  old  £üiy  tale  of  enchantment.  Edith  sat  at 
her  knees  and  listened. 
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little  EcBth  in  her  earij  yesn  was  a  sad  tniant  firom  her  hooks.  She 
loved  to  hask  in  the  sunshine  like  a  litde  fawn  ;  she  deüghted  to  gather 
flowers  and  hang  them  roand  her  neck^  or  entwine  them  in  her  hair,  or 
wreathe  them  into  a  garland  for  mamma.  And,  oh  what  joy  glittered  in 
the  mother  B  eyes  as  she  saw  little  Edith  running  towards  her  from  the 
flower-garden  with  a  newiy-culled  peony  of  lilies,  or  yiolets^  or  white* 
roses,  which  she  flung  into  her  lap  and  then  hid  her  hlushing  face  in  her 
boflom  or  sought  a  kiss.  But  gathering  flowers  or  dancing  in  the  sun- 
shine,  though  an  extremely  delightful  mode  of  passing  away  one's  time, 
is  not  profitable,  and  mamma  Carleton  insisted  that  £dith  should  read  her 
books  and  learn  her  lesson.     Ah,  what  happy  times  these  were  ! 

"  Dear  Eklith,"  she  would  say,  "  you  know  how  dearly  I  love  you,  bat 
You  mnst  leam  yonr  book.  Have  I  not  promised  to  give  you  a  new 
Bible  when  you  are  able  to  read  ?  and  then  will  you  teach  me  all  that  is 
good  in  the  good  book,  and  you  shall  read  it  for  me  with  your  gentle 
▼oioe.  And  now,  my  dear,  when  you  haye  leamed  your  lesson  I  mü  teil 
joa  the  prettiest  fsäry  tale  in  the  world." 

This  was  an  all-powerful  inducement.  Edith  would  sit  by  the  Are  and 
«zeit  her  little  brain  to  commit  the  task  to  memory.  With  the  re  ward  in 
▼iew  this  was  easily  accomplished,  and  then  they  would  both  sit  in  the  sun- 
beams — simple  mother  and  simple  child — the  two  happiest  things  in  the 
World,  the  one  repeating,  the  other  anziously  drinking  in,  some  stränge 
cid  tale  of  fidry  and  magician ;  of  blue-birds  that  spoke,  and  queens 
ihat  did  naughtier  things  than  were  ever  done  by  peasant  mla  ;  of  little 
glase  sHppers  and  golden  palaces ;  of  wild  joumeys  wrough  londiy 
rorests ;  of  gentle  spirits  of  the  air  and  wicked  spirits  of  the  earth  and 
water. 

Thus  the  time  flew  on  year  after  year.  They  were  innocent  and 
hara>y.     Why  do  we  not  remain  always  children  ? 

Ecuth  went  to  school.  Johh  Darwin  and  bis  wife  kept  a  Joint  school 
for  young  people  of  either  sex.  The  husband  instructed  tne  boys  and 
the  wife  taught  the  girls  ; — only  once  every  day,  at  a  certain  hour,  the 
girls  were  brought  into  Darwin's  school  to  learn  writing  and  arithmetic 
Edith  was  fourteen  years  old  when  she  went  to  this  school.  Mrs.  Carle- 
ton had  taught  her  a  good  deal ;  she  had  also  leamed  something  from  a 
schoolmistress  with  whom  she  was  placed  from  her  tenth  year.  But  the 
interval  between  this  and  her  fourteenth  year  is  unconnected  with  my 
Story,  so  I  introduce  her  to  you  at  Darwin's  school. 

Chap.  IL 

Edoas  Hyde,  he  too  is  gone.  I  knew  him  welL  We  were  old 
schoolfellows.  We  read  and  ramhled  together.  We  stroUed  through 
the  same  solitary  woodland  walks  ;  we  swam  together,  and  mused  in  the 
fieldsand  forests  oyer  the  same  books,  Byron,  and  Shelley,  and  Plutarch. 
O  long  Summer  days.     O  days  of  happiness, — gone,  never  to  retunu 

He  was  a  stränge,  perhaps  a  wayward  yoimg  man.  Books  were  bis 
passion,  poetry  bis  divinity.  He  had  the  most  thoroughly  poetical  intel- 
lect  of  any  one  I  eyer  saw.  He  looked  at  the  whole  world  with  a  fine 
and  noble  enthusiasm.  He  dreamed  great  dreams  ;  he  luxuriated  in 
visions  of  the  heautiful,  and  the  grand,  and  the  useful.  Plutarch  was 
his  favourite  author.  Heclon,  of  all  the  ancients,  he  said,  was  the  most 
useful  and  the  most  inspiring.  He  preferred  him  eyen  to  Homer,  and  I 
think  he  laboured  hanl  to  mould  his  heart  in  the  noble  Plutaxchian 


Digitized  by  VjOOQIC 


182  EPITH  GABLETON. 

model.  To  the  Greek  dramatistSy  and  to  their  wondeiful  portmits  of  all 
the  giani  passions,  as  well  as  of  those  that  aie  most  aJkin  to  rätae»  he 
was  exceedingly  partial,  and  he  would  dt  for  hours  on  a  river's  l>aiik 
with  iEschylus  or  Euiipides — revelling  in  the  terrihle  grandeur  of  the 
firsty  sympathising  witn  the  most  humane  fancies  of  the  second.  At 
other  tunes  he  would  linger  the  whole  day  gazing  up  at  the  freckled  skies, 
watching  with  stränge  delight  the  fantastic  forms  whieh  the  clouds  would 
assume,  and  imagining  in  each  an  enehanted  Castle,  an  attacking  ann j,  a 
flight  of  spirits,  a  faäry  vision  of  distant  and  golden  islands,  surroimded 
hy  azure  wastes  of  waters.  The  scenes  which  at  these  moments  passed 
through  his  mind  were  scenes  of  heaven — they  carried  him  away  far  from 
earth,  and  rendered  him  the  happiest  of  mortals  for  the  period.  Hoir 
often  have  I  observed  him  at  night  watching  the  stars  like  some  fond 
idolator,  looking  as  if  he  thought  that  from  the  contemplation  of  those 
divine  far  off  spheres^  he  could  draw  into  his  own  soul  a  portion  of  their 
ethereal  nature  ;  or  as  if  he  &Dcied  he  could  read  in  their  etemal  twink- 
lings  some  mystic  ante-picture  of  his  coming  life.  He  loved  to  com- 
mune with  each.  He  would  look  with  the  eye  of  a  lover  on  the  queen- 
like  splendours  of  Venus ,  and  the  golden  brilliancy  of  Jupiter ;  but  it 
was  to  fiery  Saturn  I  observed  that  he  was  most  partial.  I  know  not 
why  it  was,  but  he  was  always  melancholy  when  the  mists  hid  from  his 
yiew  a  sight  of  those  beautifm  stars. 

£dgar  was  superstitious.  All  noble  natures  are  more  or  less  so.  Bat 
it  was  the  superstition  of  the  beautiful  and  the  poetic.  Here  is  a  firag- 
ment  of  one  of  his  letters.  It  will  give  you  a  glimpse  of  what  I  meaa^ 
and  of  the  writer's  sotd  too. 

•  «  #  «  # 

"  Probably  you  will  laugh  at  this  fancy.  You,  so  füll  of  life  and 
worldly  wisdom  regard  not  these  things.  But  poetising  is  the  true  para- 
dise,  and  surely  superstition  (if  you  will  have  it  so)  is  nearly  aldn  to 
poesy.  Show  me  a  more  exquisite  legend  or  fancy  in  the  world  than  that 
of  the  Catholic  church,  which  inculcates  the  belief  that  a  bright  guardian 
angel  is  assigned  by  Heaven  to  attend  the  footsteps  of  man  from  his 
cradle  to  his  grave.  If  this  belief  were  imprint^d  early  and  firmly  on  the 
mind,  how  few  vices  we  should  commit — nay,  I  doubt  if  we  shodd  com- 
mit  one.  How  we  should  delight  to  commune  in  fancy  vnth  an  ethereal 
companion,  and  let  him  always  behold  only  the  paradise  part  of  our  souls. 
Human  nature  would  not  then  become  the  slave  of  those  miserable  pas- 
sions  which  enervate  and  degrade  it,  but  would  seek  to  elevate  itself  to  a 
likeness,  a  sympathy,  a  companionship  with  the  spirit  assigned  to  be  its 
guardian.  The  spirit  of  truth  would  then  reign  upon  the  earth,  for  who 
could  deceive  when  his  heart  told  him  that  a  seraph  was  at  his  side  ?  I 
do  not  believe  that  any  one  ever  told  a  falsehood  in  the  presence  of  the  man 
or  woman  he  really  loved,  and  is  not  falsehood  the  great  root  of  all 
crime.  The  German  metaphysicians  call  vice  or  evil  a  denial  of  -what  is 
good,  and  is  not  this  denial  falsehood  ?  While  I  write  this  is  there  not 
something  sublime  in  the  fancy  that  an  angel  is  reading  it  ?  while  you, 
my  dear  friend  are  reading  it,  pause,  and  think  that  one  from  heaven  is  be- 
side  you  with  his  radiant  eyes.  The  belief  is  orig^nally  pagan,  dear 
friend,  let  us  engraft  it  on  Christianity.  It  is  none  the  worse  for  its 
origin.  We  need  not  be  ashamed  of  the  poetic  creed  of  Plato  and 
Euripides.  The  demon  of  Socrates  was  but  another  word  for  Ins  guardian 
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ang^.  And  ioes  not  IMGnander  teil  us  that '  Eyery  one  at  his  birth  has  a 
gwdgemu8  given  him  whkh  attends  imn  during  Uie  whole  course  of  his 
Ufey  as  a  guide  and  director.*     Excuse  me  for  quoting  the  Greek  : 

hiravTi  daiftmv  avhpi  avinrapacrrarti 
'Evdvs  ytvofuv^  fivfrrayoryos  rov  ßiov 
Ayaßos. 

"  Ja  it  not  a  grand  thought  ?  Teach  it  to  her  you  love.  Let  it  ac- 
oompany  her  in  all  her  hours  and  thoughts  ;  and  will  she  not  grow  dl- 
vine  ?     She  who  loves  me  must  assuredly  belle ve  it.*' 

*  «  *  *  • 

His  mind  thus  feeding  constantly  on  noble  thoughts — dwelling  on  all 
that  is  most  divine,  which  the  older  men  have  bequeathed  to  us,  naturally 
became  like  theirs,  and  all  his  words  and  acts  were  worthy  of  the  most 
ezaHed  modeis. 

We  were,  as  I  said,  reared  up  together — schooled  at  the  same  schooL 
I  am  acquainted  with  all  his  inmost  thoughts,  and  aspirations,  and  desires. 
The  Beeret  of  his  lifo  has  been  unfolded  to  me,  and  as  he  appointed  me 
his  executor  before  he  killed  himsel^  all  his  papers  passed  into  my  pos- 
Session,  and  from  them  I  shall  select  such  as  will  elucidate  my  story.  I 
daim  only  the  humble  merit  of  connecting  the  various  letters  and  manu- 
scripts  which  I  received  ;  I  shall  leave  mm  and  her  to  speak  for  them- 
selves.  Their  letters — so  fondly  preserved — on  which  are  the  traoes  of 
such  heartfelt  tears,  reveal  their  hearts,  and  are  the  most  eloquent  and 
affecting  1  ever  read.  I  think  them  more  natural  than  Werter,  and 
surely  they  are  more  touching  than  the  didactic  love-letters  of  the  New 
Heloise. 

'  Perhaps  there  neyer  liyed  two  who  were  more  exquisitely  suited  for 
each  other.  Edgar  was  only  three  days  older  than  Edith ;  their  souls 
seemed  to  haye  come  at  the  same  moment  from  their  celestial  sources  ; 
their  minds  were  like  according  strings  in  music;  the  most  perfect  unison 
in  tibie  world. 

It  was  at  Darwin's  school  they  first  became  acquainted.  Edgar,  in 
his  fourteenth  year,  had  gone  through  the  whole  round  of  classical  Hte- 
rature.  He  had  distanoed  all  his  competitors  at  the  school  in  which  we 
had  both  leamed,  and  imwearied  application  having  produced  a  tem- 
poraiy  indisposition,  he  lefb  the  school,  and  was  sent  into  the  country  to 
recnut  his  streng^.  But  idleness  he  found  to  be  an  insupportable 
torture.  For  the  classics  he  feit  no  immediate  predilection,  and  he  re- 
solyed  to  tum  his  attention  to  some  other  brauch  of  literature.  Darwin's 
reputation  as  a  scientific  scholar  was  considerable ;  I  belieye,  indeed,  he 
deseryed  the  character  he  had  acquired.  This  was  a  species  of  knowledge 
of  which  Edgar  was  Ignorant ;  he  devoted  himself,  therefore,  in  this 
quiet^  unpretending  yillage-school  to  a  study  of  the  mathematics.  It 
was  on  the  15th  of  June,  18 — ,  hefirst  went.  How  oflen  did  he  mention 
the  day  and  hour.  In  the  forenoon  of  that  day  he  first  saw  Edith  Carle- 
ton, and  bis  fate  was  fixed.     Edith  was  now  in  her  sixteenth  year. 

Chap.  III. 

Br  what  mysterious  influence  is  it  that  souls  become  magnets  to  each 
other  ?  Why  does  one  look,  the  slightest  glance  bestowed  on,  or  giyen 
to,  a  stranger,  produce  a  reyolution  in  one's  whole  lifo  and  feelings  ? 
From  that  moment  we  feel  that  our  souls  are  no  longer  in  our  power. 
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LoTO  has  entered  mto  them,  and  there  he  dwelb  for  ever.  The  h&xig  of 
wfaose  existence,  not  a  moment  before,  we  were  igpoorant,  has  beoame  oa 
a  sudden  the  arbiter  of  your  fate.  A  thrill  has  shot  through  the  whole 
frame — ^an  inexplicable  reeling  of  recognitioit,  ending  in  passionate  loye. 
Is  then  the  Piatonic  theory  true  ?  Are  our  souls  in  this  hfe  widowed 
each  one  from  its  corresponding  half,  and  is  it  thus  agitated  when  its 
twin  part  is  suddenly  presented  to  it  ?  For  if  our  mere  bodily  organs 
can  see  and  take  pleasure  in  seeing  other  bodily  organs,  why  is  it  un- 
reasonable  to  suppose  that  souls,  too,  haye  eyes,  and  spiritually  behold 
and  recog^ise  each  bther  in  the  same  manner  as  bodies  ?  Or  if  there  fae 
no  recognitton — no  perfect  recoUection  in  that  moment  conreyed  from 
80ul  to  soul  of  former  communion  in  some  fonner  state  of  ezistence,  how 
flhall  we  acconnt  for  the  mj^terious  feeling  that  thus  agitates  two  stran- 
gers,  and  blends  them  for  ever  after  into  one  ?  Each  to  each  has  become 
indispensable.  Is  this  a  dream  ? — a  sickly  fancy  ? — a  momentary  dein- 
sion  ?-^a  transient  spell  of  romance  or  passion  ?  Not  so ;  but  the  all- 
absorbing  feeling  that  lives  with  you  for  ever — that  roakes  you  brave 
eveiy  danger  to  soul  and  body,  until  your  destiny  is  fulfilled,  and  your 
souls  are  uuited. 

*  *  *  In  the  moment  that  he  saw  her,  he  feit  that  fate^  destiny, 
piovidence  (what  you  will)  had  made  her  bis  for  erer.  Their  eyes  met--^ 
from  that  instant  they  were  no  longer  two  but  one — one  soul  in  two 
bodies;  each  to  each  a  dxndäxum  aninkXy  as  Horace,  copying  the  word 
from  Plato,  has  it.  What  were  bis  books  now  to  Edgar  ?  He  threw 
them  aside.  His  thoughts  were  concentrated  on  one  object  alone.  As 
18  a  bright  and  radiant  night,  when  all  the  stellar  chob  are  abroad,  tum 
your  eyes  whithersoever  you  will,  you  will  behold  only  stars — even  so, 
whithersoever  the  thoughts  of  Edgar  wandered,  there  stüi  before  them 
shone  the  stany  image  of  Edith  Carleton.  His  heart  panted  like  a 
hunted  bird  when  she  came  near — he  feit  it  die  away  witnin  bim  when 
she  departed.  The  rexy  tread  of  her  fbotstep  on  the  floor — the  slightest 
moyement  that  she  made — the  smaUest  word  she  spoke — all  these  became 
to  him  thiogs  of  magic  and  wonder  and  importance.  He  was  no  longer 
the  same  häng  as  before.  A  new  heaven  of  thoughts  and  wbhes  and 
yisions  to  whioh  he  was  hitherto  a  stranger  seemed  to  have  taken  posses- 
sion  of  his  heart.  In  each  and  all  she  predominated.  From  the  deep 
oeean  of  his  reflections  she  rose  constantly  before  him  like  the  Venus 
Anadyomene-— but,  oh!  in  his  imaginaiion,  loyelier  far  than  any  yiaioii 
of  Aphrodite  ever  could  have  been.  He  dosed  his  eyes,  and  lo!  she  was 
still  before  him.  With  what  rapture  he  stole  glance  and  glance  at  her 
dear  form;  and  when  school  broke  up,  and  fdl  departed  homeward,  he 
lingered  still  behind  to  watch  at  a  distance  the  retreating  image  of  her 
he  loved,  even  to  her  mother*s  house.  He  retumed  home,  da^ed  and 
drunk  with  the  immortal  passion.  He  could  not  rest-^his  motions  were 
as  uneasy  as  his  thoughts.  When  it  was  eyening  he  left  his  home,  and 
strayed  through  the  green  woods  until  he  caught  a  distant  glimpse  of 
Edith's  cottage.  The  decKning  sunbeam  played  on  it ;  to  E3gar*s  eyes 
no  palace  in  the  world  could  have  appeared  half  so  beautiful.  And  there 
for  hours  he  stood,  in  silent  rapture  and  reyerie — ^happy  even  to  behold 
the  house  that  treasured  all  he  loved  on  earth,  and  more  than  Uest,  when, 
as  she  ascended  to  her  chamber  for  the  night,  he  saw  her  shadow  re- 
fiected  on  the  curtain  that  hung  down  between  him  and  her« 

I  know  not  what  to  say  of  dieams ;  whether  they  are  true  or  false— 
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foal  or  &2nful— the  suggefltions  of  good  spirits  or  of  bad.  Bat  that 
which  I  nowrelate  ui  true.  It  appeared  to  Edgar  the  first  nighthe  saw 
Edith  Caileton.  He  jotted  it  down  the  next  monung  in  his  note-book^ 
and  I  find  it  under  the  head  of  Somnia.  This  was  one  of  his  wayward 
notions — committing  his  dreams  to  paper.  He  fancied  that  he  flhould 
bj  so  doingbe  able  to  foretell  his  future  fate.  The  collection  now  before 
me  kl  curiously  wild;  a  fantastic  traceiy  of  fEintastic  thoughts.  Publish 
it  withoutthis  explanation,  and  the  writer  will  be  called  a  madman;  pre- 
fix  to  it  a  Statement  of  the  circumstances  in  which  it  was  compiled,  and 
it  will  appear  like  a  gorgeons  vision  of  majestic  niins  of  palaces  in  the 
desert — something  yast,  and  shadowy,  and  splendid.  But  Edgar  was  na 
common  man— this  yolume  alone,  if  there  were  no  other  eyidence,  would 
demonstrate  the  fact.  I  shall  probably  refer  to  it  again.  For  the  pre* 
sent  I  transcribe  as  fdlows : 

**  June  16,  18—. 

'^  A  curious  dream !  What  shall  I  make  of  it  ?  what  does  it  suggest? 
what  forebode  ?     But  let  me  commit  it  to  paper. 

'^Methought  I  lay  stretched  alone  beneath  a  glorious  blazonry  of 
LÜnminated  cloud  and  star — ^my  eyes  and  thoughts  both  uptumed  to  thd 
bright  heayen  which  lay  calm  above  me^  with  the  beauty  of  a  sleepin^ 
qoeen.  I  contemplated  them,  methought^  with  the  delight  of  a  fond 
lover  gazin^  ardently  into  the  eyes  of  his  mistress,  aa  she  looks  down 
npon  him  "male  he  redines  on  her  bosom.  Was  it  then  a  dream  ?  If 
0Oy*it  was,  indeed,  fuU  of  brilliancy.  I  had  long  directed  my  chief 
attention  to  the  red  and  fiery  orb  of  Saturn,  when  suddenly  a  dear  light 
sparkled  from  the  place  which  the  star  occupied  in  the  blue  vault  abore 
me,  and  descended  slowly,  as  if  upon  my  yery  brows.  It  was  a  young 
man  of  exqmsite  beauty,  with  a  face  like  angels,  and  eyes  whose  super- 
human lustre  dazzled  and  blinded  me.  A  liffht  played  round  him ;  his 
Shoulders  and  feet  were  winged.  He  descended  in  silence,  and  smiling 
on  me — he  laid  his  finger  on  my  heart ;  it  bumed  like  fire  within  me, 
and  I  feit  myself  suddenly  raised  by  an  inyisible  band,  up  through  the 
skies,  towards  the  glowing  orb  of  Saturn.  Suddenly,  and  when  I  was 
within  reach  of  the  mighty  luminary,  it  seemed  to  me  to  grow  black  as 
night,  and  frown  down  upon  me  hke  an  ang^  demon— the  foroe  that 
propelled  me  was  instantly  withdrawn,  and  though  I  srasped  eagerly  at 
the  starry  world  iust  within  my  clutch,  I  was  huried  headlong  mto 
chaos ;  and  with  me  firight  I  woke  I  Heayen  forefend  that  such  be  not 
the  fate  reseryed  for  my  high  aspirings  I  But  if  it  should — ^what  matters 
—the  soul  still  liyes." 

Chap,  IV. 

^  And  will  you  always  loye  me,  my  own  dearest  loye  ?" 

"Always." 

*^  Will  you  be  fonder  of  me  than  all  the  world  ?" 

«0hl  yes." 

«  And  you  will  neyer  loye  any  body  eise  P' 

"  Oh — ^no— ony  dear  fiiend." 

Such  were  the  questions  and  answers  of  Edgar  Hyde  and  Edith  Carle* 
ton,  only  one  short  fortnight  after  they  first  met. 

They  were  littmg  in  a  pretty  rustic  bower  of  woodbine  and  wild  roses« 
The  stan  of  eyening  ju^^  began  to  glitter  in  the  blue  fky— like  the  star 
of  loye  and  hope  withm  their  breasts. 
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How  thej  became  aoquainted  I  cannot  telL  Edgar  lent  Edith's 
mother  some  books,  and  thus  I  beliere  the  acquaintance  began.  It 
ripened  rapidly  into  love.  How  they  contrived  to  meety  I  know  not — 
but  lovers  do  these  tbings. 

**  PassioDBte  first  love — it  Stands  alone — ^like  Adam's  recoUection  of  bis  fall." 

Yes,  Byron !  you  were  right.  Tbere  is  nothine  like  it  Even  I— 
lonely  old  man  tnat  I  am — feel  yoimg  again  wben  ubinking — tbinking— 
tbinking  still  in  solitary  bours  of  tbe  rosy  past. 

It  is  a  blessed  tbing  tbat  we  cannot  pry  into  tbe  future !  How  füll  of 
misery  sbould  our  existence  be,  if  we  could  foretell.  Tbose  wbo  bave  lad 
tbe  bappiest  lives  will  agree  witb  me ;  tbose  wbo  bave  been  miserable  will 
assurealy  not  dissent. 

Could  tbose  two  yomig  spirits  read  tbe  future  in  tbe  moment  tbat  I 
bave  described  tbem  at  tbe  opening  of  tbis  cbapter,  wbat  woe  it 
would  bave  inflicted  on  botb.  A  black  cloud,  cbarged  witb  deatb,  bung 
over  tbem. 

Tbey  sat  in  silence — true  lovers  always  do.  Silence  is  tbe  eloquence 
of  love.  A  sligbt  pressure  of  tbe  band — or  lip — an  ecstatic  gaze  into  tbe 
aweet  eyes  of  tbose  we  love — a  waking  dream  of  bappiness,  witb  no 
tbougbt  or  Word  to  disturb  tbe  ealm  felicity — silence — still  silence — or  a 
low  wbisper  of  deligbt — this  is  a  picture  of  true  love.  All  tbe  beautiful 
speecbes  and  £ne  things  wbieb  lovers  say  to  one  anotber  in  tbe  romances, 
are  to  be  met  witb  in  romances  only.  Tbey  never  bappen  in  real  life. 
Silence  is  love*s  eloquence.  But  thougb  tbe  tongue  be  mute,  wbat 
eloquence  is  like  tbat  of  tbe  eyes  and  looks  ? 

Tbey  met  tbus  for  two  or  tbree  montbs — wbole  ages  in  the  life  of  a 
lover.  O  beautiful  summer  nigbts  !  Tbey  saw  each  other  too  by  day. 
And  tbey  tbougbt  of  eacb  otber  always. 

I  believe  it  was  Edgar  first  proposed  tbat  tbey  sbould  write  each  to 
eacb,  and  display  to  one  anotbor  tbeir  wbole  bearts  and  souls.  Kousseau 
speaks  of  some  rrencbman  wbo  w«nt  away  from  bis  mistress  for  tbe  plea- 
ßure  of  corresponding  witb  ber  by  lotter.  Tbe  Frencbman  was  a  fool. 
I  tbink  tbat  Edgar's  plan  was  wiser.  He  was  witb  Editb  as  ofben  as  be 
possibly  could ;  in  absence  be  was  witb  ber  too,  for  be  was  writing  to  ber 
bis  wbole  soul.  Tbus  be  combined  romance  and  reality.  O  unreflecting 
Prencbman!  Beader,  if  tbou  art  a  lover,  try  tbis  plan;  don't  miud 
Kousseau  and  bis  Gallic  niceties. 

Tbese  letters  are  now  before  me,  carefully  preserved  in  a  casket ;  the 
last  gifb  bequeatbed  to  me  by  my  friend,  tbe  day  be  sbot  bimself.  I  need 
not  say  bow  affectionately  I  prize  tbem.  Tben  among  tbem  are  some 
witbered  flowers — wom  probably  by  sweet  Editb,  and  fondly  treasured 
by  her  lover  ?  Metbinks  I  can  in  fancy  see  tbis  faded  rose  enwreatbed 
-witbin  ber  Silken  bair ;  nezt  is  a  posy  of  witbered  violets  that  once 
blooraed  on  ber  breast.  Tbere  are  fragrant  lemon  leaves— alas!  the 
band  tbat  culled  tbem,  and  tbe  lip  tbat  kissed — botb  are  g'one.  Tbere 
is  a  tress  of  fine  bair,  soft  and  sbining,  carefully  folded  in  a  silken  band  ; 
books  of  poetry — firagments  of  verses — ^wild  tbougbts.  B^old  my 
treasures  ! 

But  I  must  lay  before  you  some  of  tbese  letters.  You  shall  better 
judge  from  tbem,  tban  from  any  words  of  mine,  of  tbe  gentle  spirit  of 
Editb  Carleton,  and  tbe  noble  beart  of  bim  wbq  died  for  love  of  ber. 
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by  alezandbe  dumas. 

Book  the  Fibst. 

chap.  zn. — the  lai>t*s-1cau>  avd  heb  bcistbess. 

It  will  be  necessaiy  to  revert  a  moment  to  what  had  passed  between  the 
lady's-mud  and  her  mistress  during  the  tiioe  that  the  trayeller  had  been 
announdng  to  his  host,  in  so  extraordinary  a  manner,  the  arrival  of  a 
royal  princess  at  the  Chäteau  de  Tavemey.  The  State  of  mind  in  whicli 
Nicole  had  regained  her  room  the  previous  evening  was  very  far  re- 
aioved  from  the  tranqnillity  which  she  affected.  If  self-love  succeeded 
at  tunes  in  arresting  her  tears,  they  only  feil  hack  upon  her  heart  to 
corrode  it  like  drops  of  molten  lead.  Yet  young,  vigorous,  füll  of 
mstic  verve,  and  endowed  with  that  faculty  of  forgetfulness  which  is  so 
precions  to  whosoever  aspires  to  rule  those  they  love,  Nicole  was  able  to 
sleep  after  having  concerted  a  little  plan  of  reveng^  with  all  the  demons 
that  did  her  the  honour  to  dwell  in  her  little  heart  of  seventeen  years. 
Nicole  feit  that  to  reveal  what  she  thought  she  had  seen  to  M.  de  Ta- 
▼emey  would  be  an  enormous  fault.  Mademoiselle  Andr6e  appeared  in 
her  eyes  as  goilty  if  not  more  so  than  Gilbert  To  make,  therefore,  both 
parties  sufTer  alike,  to  obtain  power  ovcr  both,  and,  whilst  still  a  servant« 
to  become  an  absolute  mistress,  flattered  her  Imagination  and  her  pride  ; 
she  r.ccordingly  stopped  at  this  point,  and  went  to  sleep. 

It  was  daylight  wnen  she  awoke,  light  and  refreshed.  She  spent  the 
usual  tinie  at  her  toilette,  and  then  repaired  to  the  apartment  of  her  mis- 
tress. Andr6e  was  stretched  upon  her  bed  undressed,  pale,  breathing 
with  difficulty,  and  moaning  with  an  expression  of  pain  and  suffering. 
Nicole  looked  at  her  a  moment,  and  she  feit  that  there  was  no  beauty 
that  could  equal  that  of  Miss  Tavemey.  She  then  went  to  the  window 
and  threw  open  the  shutters.  The  flood  of  hght  awakened  Andree,  but 
when  she  attempted  to  raise  herseif  she  feit  a  lassitude,  and,  at  the  same 
time,  so  sharp  a  pain  in  her  ehest  that  she  uttered  a  cry.  Nicole  hastened 
to  her  assistance  and  inquired  if  she  was  unwelL 

"  I  do  not  know  what  is  the  matter  with  me,  Nicole,"  replied  Andree, 
looking  around  her  as  if  to  assure  herseif  as  to  where  she  was,  and  then 
finding  that  she  had  gone  to  sleep  undressed,  she  said,  "  How  stränge  ! 
I  cannot  remember  what  happened  to  me ;  I  went  to  sleep  at  the  table, 
and  from  that  time  I  remember  nothing.  I  must  have  tnrown  myself 
on  my  bed  too  fatigued  to  undress  myselE*' 

''Miss  must  have  remained  up  very  late,"  remarked  Nicole;  "for 
before  she  retired  to  her  room,  having  heard  a  noise,  I  came  up  stairs, 
and  I  saw  her  Walking  on  the  landing  of  the  staircase.'* 

"  1 1"  ezdaimed  Andree,  exceedingly  surprised. 

''  Yes,  you  yourself.  I  think  I  know  Miss  Andree,"  sud  Nicole,  with 
asneer. 

'*  Yet  I  am  sure  I  nerer  left  my  apartment,"  said  Andree,  searching 
at  the  same  time  her  memory,  which  was  somewhat  confused. 

''  And  I,"  repHed  Nicole,  ''  am  quite  sure  that  I  saw  Miss  in  the  halL" 

VOL.  X.  O 
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Bat  Nicole  thought  sbe  had  gone  &r  enougK  for  the  time  being  ;  so  she 
changed  her  taek,  bj  adding  qoiekl j,  '^  But  Miss  said  she  suffered.  I 
sufifer  also ;  all  people  bare  tbeir  sorrows.'* 

"  Wbat !"  said  Andree,  witb  a  half  contemptuous  expression^  "  bave 
you  sorrows,  Nicole  ?" 

"  Yes,  Miss,"  sbe  answered,  **  I  bave  my  griefs,  and  it  was  my  wisb  to 
teil  Miss,"  and  sbe  lowered  her  eyes,  and  besitated  a  little,  ^^that  I  wisb 
to  g^t  married.'* 

"  Is  it  possible?"  uttered  Andr6e  ;  "  wby  you  are  only  seyenteen  years 
ofage." 

**  Wby  Miss  is  only  sizteen." 

"  Well,  wbat  of  that  ?" 

'•'  Has  Miss  never  tbougbt  of  marrying  sometimes  ?" 

Andree  smiled  disdainfully.  "  Well,"  sbe  said,  **  but  wbo  do  you  in- 
tend  to  marry  ?" 

'^  I  am  a^aid  tbat  my  cboice  may  displease  Miss/'  Nieole  leplied, 
while  fixing  her  beautlful  eyes  upon  tnose  of  Andree. 

"  Displease  me  !**  exclaimed  Andree.  "  Wbat  is  the  meaning  of  this 
impertinence  ?"  sbe  added,  becoming  vexed  and  impatient ;  '^  speak  out 
at  once,  and  cease  to  weary  me  witb  your  surmises." 

Andree  gatbered  up  all  her  strength  and  penetration. 

"  Well,  it  is  Gilbert,"  sbe  said. 

'^Gilbert!  the  little  Gilbert!  Is  tbat  the  youtb  you  are  gt>ing  to 
marry  ?" 

«  Yes,  Miss." 

"  And  does  be  love  you  ?" 

Nicole  tbougbt  sbe  had  now  arrired  at  the  decisive  point. 

'^  He  has  told  me  so  twenty  times,"  sbe  answered,  and  drew  back  a 
Step  as  if  to  avoid  the  anticipated  explosion. 

"  Well,  then,  marry  bim,"  retorted  Andree,  quietly  ;  "I  see  no 
obstade  to  your  marriage,  except  that  you  are  botb  young,  and  neitber 
of  you  rieb." 

Nicole  was  stupified  at  seeing  the  event  succeed  in  a  manner  so  little 
expected.  But  it  was  not  wbat  sbe  wisbed.  Sbe  considered  berself  the 
offended  party,  and  she  did  not  want  permission  to  be  married. 

**  Wbat  ?"  sbe  continued ;  "  does  Miss  permit  it  then  ?  Perbaps  Miss 
said  the  same  tbing  to  Gilbert." 

"  Do  I  speak  to  your  Gilbert  ?     You  are  jealous  or  mad." 

**  If  you  do  not  speak  now,  it  is  not  long  since  you  did  ;  probably  IkGss 
prefers  night- time  ror  her  conversations." 

"  Wbat  do  you  mean,  I  again  ask  ?*'  said  Andr6e,  stepping  up  to  her 
maid  witb  a  look  of  intense  indig^ation.  Nicole  trembled  a  little,  bat 
soon  recovered  berself. 

"  I  suppose,"  sbe  said,  "  you  would  deny  wbat  I  saw  this  night  ?" 

"Hold  your  foolisb  tongue,"  said  Andree;  "some  one  calls  me." 
Effectively  her  fatber  was  colling  out  from  below,  "  Andree !  Andr6e !" 
"  Go  to  bim,  Nicole ;  teil  bim  that  I  am  ill,  suffering,  and  come  back 
and  let  this  stränge  debate  be  finished."  And  Andree  showed  Nicole 
the  door  witb  the  gesture  of  a  queen. 

Nicole  obeyed  without  besitation,  while  Andree,  as  we  bave  before 
Seen,  acted  upon  by  some  irresistible  impulse,  went  to  the  window,  firom 
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♦  * 
wbence  she  was  in  a  few  momonts  to  behold,  to  her  infinite  «mprise,  ihe 

anival  of  her  fairother  Philip,  who  came  to  announoe  the  approaeh  o£  the 

Da]iphine80  of  France. 


CHAP.  Xnr. — PHILIP  DE  TAVEBNET. 

Philip  pb  Taveehet,  Chevalier  de  Maison-Rouge,  did  not  resemble 
his  aister,  aithoagh  he  was  as  handsome  as  a  man,  as  she  was  as  a  woman. 
£yes  widi  an  ezpression  of  pride  tempered  hj  mildness,  an  irreproach- 
able  phjsiognomj,  and  one  of  the  neatest  posdble  fienres,  made  a 
dbarming  cavalier  of  him.  Lake  all  those  spirits  which  nnd  themselves 
ineomnioded  bj  life,  aa  the  world  obliges  them  to  take  it,  Philip  was 
sorrowful  without  being  somhre. 

Philip  had  scarcel j  embraeed  bis  father,  when  Andr^,  aroused  out  of 
her  magnetic  torpor  hj  the  surprise  oocasioned  bj  her  brother*8  arriva], 
came  to  tfarow  herseif  into  the  young  man's  arms.  Philip  took  bis  £ftther 
and  sister  hy  their  hands  and  led  them  into  the  hoose^  where,  ooce  seated, 
he  Said, 

'<  You  are  incrednloos,  father;  and  jou,  dear  sister,  jou  are  surprised ; 
yet  nothing  is  more  certain  than  that  in  a  few  moments  the  dauphiness 
will  be  in  onr  povorty-strickfin  home." 

**  It  must  be  preTented,  at  whatever  cost,"  exclaimed  the  faaron.  *^  I£ 
snch  a  thing  should  happen,  we  should  be  for  ever  dishonoured.  But  by 
what  chanee,  teil  me^  did  she  select  my  house  for  her  &voar8  ?" 

^^  Oh !  it  is  a  whole  history,  fether. ' 

''  A  history!*'  repeated  Andr^e  ;  ''  relate  it  to  ns  ?" 

«  Well ;  I  was,  as  you  know,  in  garrison  at  Strasborg.  Madame,  the 
dauphiness,  was  to  make  her  entrance  by  that  city.  We  were  waitine 
irom  an  early  hour  in  the  mominff  upon  die  glacis  ;  it  was  raining  hard, 
and  we  were  all  drenched.  We  nad  no  precise  intelligenee  as  to  the 
moment  when  the  dauphiness  might  be  expected,  and  the  major  sent  me 
off  to  recounoitre.  I  had  cantered  about  a  league,  when  suddenly, 
at  a  bend  of  the  road,  I  found  myself  face  to  face  with  the  horsemen  of 
the  escort.  At  the  same  moment  her  royal  highness  passed  her  head 
thzough  the  carriage-window.  She  is  young  like  yoursel^  Andree,  and 
beantäful  as  all  the  angels !"  ejaculated  the  feryent  cheyalier. 

"  Does  her  royal  highness  resemble  any  one  you  know  ?"  inquired  the 
baron. 

"  That  I  know  ?    No." 

"  Come,  seareh  weU.     Nicole,  for  example?'' 

^*  Oh,  how  Strange  I"  exclaimed  Philip,  surprised ;  **  but  the  likeness  is 
so  unworthy  of  her.     But  how  could  you  have  known  it,  £a.ther  ¥' 

'^  The  stranger,  who  was  near  me  when  you  arriyed,  intimated  it  to 
me,"  replied  the  baron. 

Andree  looked  surprised ;  Philip  became  pensive. 

"  But  to  retum  to  Strasburg,"'  the  latter  resumed ;  ^^  I  announoed  the 
approaeh  of  the  dauphiness.  The  govenuir,  M.  de  Stainrille,  came  out 
to  meet  her." 

^  The  broiher-in-law  of  the  mimiter,  M.  de  Choisenl  ?"  interrupted 
the  baron. 

'^•PzeciselT  so,"  replied  ihe  dbevalier ;  ^  he  addreased  ihe  archduchess 
on her  amyal  in  this  country ;  bat  her  royal  highnww  ajqpeared  listiess; 
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and  wben  he  had  concluded,  sbe  asked,  fizing  her  eyes  upon  me,  if  I  was 
not  the  officer  who  had  been  sent  out  to  meet  her.  Being  answered  in 
tbe  affirmative,  she  called  me  to  her,  and  asked  my  name,  which  she 
made  her  lady  of  honour,  the  Countess  de  Langershausen,  inscribe  on  her 
tablets.  Theo,  tuming  towards  me,  sbe  saLa,  with  tbe  most  engaging 
expression, 

*' '  Ab !  sir,  in  what  a  State  tbis  Mghtfnl  weather  bas  placed  you  ? 
Truly,  I  bare  much  to  reproach  myself  with,  wben  I  tbink  tbat  it  is  for 
me  tbat  you  have  suffered  so  much  ?' 

^  I  could  not  answer  a  word.  My  heart  feit  as  if  it  filled  up  my 
ibroat,  but  I  bowed  lowly." 

'^  Ab !"  scdd  the  baron,  '^  as  if  I  could  not  find  a  word  wben,  at  your 
age,  I  was  presented  to  the  Piincess  Leczinska.'' 

'<  Yes ;  but  then  you,  sir,  were  always  so  clever.  I  took  advantage  of 
her  bigbness's  departure  to  retire  and  change.  After  receiving  the  felid- 
tations  of  tbe  inbabitants  at  the  Hotel-de-Ville,  sbe  was  conducted  to 
dinner.  During  the  repast  her  bigbness's  eyes  were  roaming  about  tbe 
room,  and  wben  sbe  perceived  me  sbe  called  me  to  her  presence. 

*'  *  Monsieur,'  she  said,  '  would  you  have  any  objection  to  go  to  Paris 
with  me  ?' 

"  '  Ob,  madame !'  I  exclaimed ;  ^  on  the  contrary,  it  would  be  a 
supreme  gladness  for  me  ;  but  I  am  in  Service  at  Strasburg,  and  it  must 
depend  upon  tbe  military  govemor.' 

"  '  Well,  leave  it  to  me.     I  will  arrange  tbat' 

'^  During  tbe  course  of  tbe  evening  she  approacbed  the  govemor,  and 
said  to  bim,  tbat  sbe  had  a  caprice,  or  ratber  a  vow  tbat  sbe  had  made,  to 
fulfil.  The  govemor  hastened  to  reply  tbat  her  wishes  would  be  com- 
mands  for  bim. 

"  *  Well,  then,  I  made  a  vow  to  attach  to  my  Service  tbe  first  French- 
man  whom  I  sbould  meet  on  entering  into  France.' 

*^  ^  And  who  is  tbe  person  who  was  lucky  enougb  to  have  been  first 
met  by  your  royal  bigbness  ?' 

^'^M.  de  Tavemey,  Maison-Rouge,  the  young  lieutenant  who  first 
announced  my  approacb.' 

** '  We  sball  all  of  us  be  jealous  of  M.  de  Tavemey,  madame,'  replied 
tbe  govemor :  *  but  bis  engagement  sball  be  broken,  and  he  sball  quit 
tbis  in  Company  with  yom:  bigbness.' 

*'  In  fact,  the  same  day  tbat  her  bigbness's  carriage  left  Strasburg,  I 
received  Orders  to  mount  on  borseback,  and  have  not  from  tbat  moment 
tili  tbis  quitted  tbe  carriage-door." 

'<  But,  dear  brother,^  said  Andree,  *^  what  brougbt  tbe  dauphiness  to 
Tavemey  ?" 

**  Stay,  and  I  will  teil  you.  Last  night,  about  eleven,  we  arrived  at 
Nancy.  Tbe  dauphiness  called  me,  to  intimate  tbat  sbe  wished  to  start 
early  tbe  following  moming ;  and  wben  I  questioned  her  bigbness  as  to 
her  intentions,  sbe  smiled,  and  said,  sbe  intended  to  stop  at  Tavemey  to 
see  my  father  and  my  sister.  It  was  in  vain  tbat  I  urged  tbat  my 
fatber's  bouse  was  not  worthy  of  receiving  so  CTeat  a  princess.  Sbe  said 
tbat  a  basm  of  milk  would  satisfy  one  who  wished  to  forget  for  a  moment 
tbat  sbe  was  archduchess  of  Austria  and  dauphiness  of  France." 

"  And  will  her  royal  bigbness,"  exclaimed  Andree,  "  really  content 
herseif  with  my  fiowers  and  a  basin  of  fresh  milk?"^ 
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**  Tes,  bot  sbe  wUl  not  content  herseif  with  my  chairs  that  will  break 
her  bones/*  grumbled  ont  the  baron ;  ^^  and  wbat  a  moment  to  resuscitate 
the  name  of  Tavemey !  I  intended  it  to  arise  again,  but  after  m j  own 
notionsy  and  in  my  own  time,  and  here  the  caprioe  of  a  woman  is  abont 
to  upset  all  my  plans.  But  if  the  duke  of  Mediana  could  bum  a  palaoe 
to  embraoe  a  queen,  surely  I  can  destroy  a  hut  to  avoid  receiving  a 
danphiness.     Let  the  princess  come !'' 

The  two  young  people  only  heard  the  last  words,  which  were  spoken 
in  a  louder  tone,  and  they  looked  at  one  another  with  anxiety. 

'*  She  cannot  be  long,  sir,"  remarked  Philip ;  ''  for  I  could  not  have 
gained  many  minutes  upon  the  escort." 

**  In  that  case  there  is  not  much  time  to  lose,**  said  the  baron ;  and  he 
hastened  with  the  agility  of  a  youth  of  twenty  years  of  age  to  the 
kitchen,  and  seinng  upon  a  flaming  brand,  he  was  running  to  the  bams 
filled  with  hay  and  straw,  when  Balsamo  suddenly  seized  him  by  the 
arm. 

"What  are  you  doing,  fdr?**  he  exclaimed;  "the  archduchess  of 
Austria  is  not  a  constable  of  Bourbon.  Be  hospitable,  sir ;  it  is  your 
duty  as  a  gentleman.  What  will  the  enemies  of  her  royal  highness  do, 
and  she  has  plenty  of  them,  if  her  friends  bum  their  houses  to  avoid  re- 
ceiving her  under  their  roofa.  Do  not  let  us  anticipate  the  events  yet  to 
come  ;  every  thing  has  ita  time." 

The  old  man  was  irresolute  and  nervous ;  he  had  made  a  last  effort  to 
save  bis  honour,  as  he  faucied,  and  being  incapable  of  further  resistance, 
he  retired  to  make  some  few  sullen  preparations. 


CHAT.  XIV. — MARIE  ANTOINETTE,  JOSEPHE,  ARCHDUCHESS  OF  AUSTRIA. 

At  this  moment  a  loud  noise  of  approaching  vehides  made  itself  heard 
down  the  peaceful  avenue  of  Taverney.  Three  carriages,  the  first  of 
which,  although  covered  with  gilt  mytnological  bas-reliefs,  was  not  less 
dnsty  than  the  others,  drew  up  at  the  mat  door  which  Gilbert  held  open, 
bis  eyes  dilated  by  the  sight  of  so  much  magnificence.  Twenty  horsemen 
arranged  themselves  at  the  carriage-doorway,  out  of  which  a  man  in 
black  handed  a  young  girl  of  fifteen  or  sixteen  years  of  age,  her  hair 
dressed  without  powder  and  with  extreme  simplicity,  which  still  did  not 
prerent  it  rising  a  foot  above  her  forehead. 

Marie  Antoinette,  for  it  was  herseif,  arrived  in  France  with  a  reputa- 
tion  for  beauty  that  was  not  alwt^s  possessed  by  the  princesses  who  were 
destined  to  share  the  throne  of  its  kings.  She  had  two  aspects,  one 
formal  for  court,  the  other  feminine  for  her  friends.  This  day  she  was 
determined  to  forget  the  dauphiness  and  assume  the  smile  of  a  woman, 
eren  of  a  happy  woman.  She  turned  to  give  her  band  to  an  elderly 
lady,  and  then  advanced  smilingly  and  happy  towards  the  chäteau  de 
Taverney.  Its  master  had  made  a  hurried  toilette,  not  forgetting  the 
deooration  of  the  order  of  St.  Louis,  and  was  approaching  leaning  on 
the  arm  of  Andree.  Philip  foUowed  in  the  rear.  But  observing  that 
the  dauphiness  stopped  the  moment  she  saw  the  family  party,  the  latter 
Stepped  forward,  and  with  a  profound  emotion  said, 

**  Madame,  if  your  royal  highness  permits  it»  I  shall  have  the  honour 
of  pres^nting  the  Baron  de  Taverney  Maison  Rouge^  my  father,  and  Misi 
Claire  Andree  de  Taverney,  my  sister.*' 

The  baron  and  bis  daughter  bowed  reverently. 
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^^  Madame^"  said  the  foriner,  "  jonr  royal  highness  oonfera  too  greafc 
an  honour  on  the  chäteau  de  Tavemey;  so  humble  a  hoose  is  not  worthy 
of  receiving  so  distinguisfaed  a  person,  nor  so  muck  beaatj." 

"  I  know  that  I  am  at  the  house  of  an  old  soldier  of  France,  and  mj 
motiier,  the  Empress  Maiia  Theresa,  has  often  told  me  that  in  jour 
comitry  those  who  are  ziehest  in  gloty  are  often  the  poorest  in  money." 

Then  witi)  ineffable  grace  ehe  gave  her  hand  first  to  the  baron  and 
then  to  Andr^e,  after  which,  to  the  infinite  relief  of  her  host,  she  told  her 
escort  to  await  her,  while  bidding  the  aged  Countess  of  Langershausen 
follow,  she  waJked  away  with  Andr6e  by  her  side.  The  baron  feil  into 
the  rear  with  the  gentleman  in  black. 

'<  So  you  are  a  Tavemey,  Maison  Rouge  ?*'  said  the  latter  to  the  baron, 
with  an  aristocratic  impertinenoe  of  manner. 

'^  Must  I  answer  sir,  or  my  lord  ?"  inquired  the  baron,  with  an  expres* 
sion  that  yielded  in  nothing  to  that  of  the  gentleman  in  black. 

"  Say  simply  prince,'*  replied  the  latter,  "  or  your  eminence,  if  you  like 
it  better." 

'^  Well,  then,  yes,  your  eminence,  I  am  a  Tavemey — Maison  Ronge/' 
"  This  house  is  your  summer  residence?" 

"  My  Summer  and  my  winter  residence,"  replied  the  baron  with  a  low 
bow  and  a  shudder,  for  the  house  seemed  to  be  approaching  them  as  if  in 
a  threatening  and  ironical  manner  to  expose  his  poverty. 

He  had  just  eztended  his  hand  towards  the  naked  threshold,  wheu  the 
dauphiness  turning  round,  said,  ^'  Excuse  me,  sir,  going  into  the  house  ; 
these  shades  please  me  so  much  that  I  could  spend  my  life  under  them." 
Then  turning  to  Andree  she  added,  "  Miss,  I  am  sure  you  will  allow  a 
bowl  of  milk  to  be  brought  to  rae  under  these  trees?" 

"Your  highness,"  said  the  baron,  growing very  paJe,  "how  can  I  ven» 
ture  to  offer  you  such  refireshment  ?" 

"  Oh,  it  was  what  1  was  accustomed  to  at  Schcenbrunn,  and  what  I  Hk» 
above  all  things." 

At  this  moment  La  Brie  appeared,  glowing  with  joy  andpuffed  up  with 
pride,  in  a  mag^ificeut  livery,  holding  a  napkin  in  his  fist  and  sts^ding 
immediately  in  front  of  abower  of  Jasmine,  the  shade  of  which  the  dau<» 
phiness  had  been  casting  envious  glances  at. 

"  Her  royal  highness  is  served,"  he  ssüd,  in  the  most  respectful  manner 
possible. 

The  dauphiness  advanced  to  the  bower,  and  uttered  an  exclamation  ox 
Burprise.  Philip  and  Andree  ezchanged  looks  of  anxiety  and  astonish* 
ment,  the  old  baron  contented  himself  with  a  sigh  of  satLsBeustion* 
Under  the  Jasmine  bower  was  an  oval  table  covered  widi  a  süperb  damaflk 
doth,  and  resplendent  with  a  Service  of  ^ilver-gilt.  Exotic  fruits,  candied 
and  preserved,  biscuits  from  Aleppo  and  oranges  £rom  Malta,  and  con* 
fectionary  from  all  parts  of  the  world,  were  piled  up  in- vast  bowls,  while 
wines  of  riebest  flavour,  and  most  renownea  vintages,  sparkled  with  the 
dyes  of  rubies  and  topazes  in  four  beautifcd  crystal  decanters  of  Persian 
manu^ture.  The  milk  that  the  dauphiness  had  asked  for  filled  a  silver 
giltewer. 

The  dauphiness  looked  around  her,  and  saw  nothing  but  pale  and 
aazious  faoes. 

'^  You  ezpected  me  then,  sir?''  she  said  to  the  Baron  de  Tavemey. 
''  Madame,"  replied  the  baron,  "  I  certainlv  did  ezpect  your  royal  high* 
ness  or  rather  I  was  forewaxned  of  your  amval." 
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**  Tfae  Chevalier  wrote  to  70119  thea  ?"  said  the  dauphifiess,  tummg  round 
and  looking  at  Philip. 

'^  No^  madame,  it  was  a  sorcerer  who  informed  me  of  it.'' 

"  A  soroerer,  how  is  this  V* 

"  I  do  not  know,  for  I  do  not  study  magic,  hut  it  is  to  him  that  I  am 
indebted  for  heing  able  to  reoeive  your  highness  somewhat  deoently." 

"  Then  we  must  not  touch  this  collation  if  it  is  the  work  of  sorcery," 
Said  the  dauphiness,  turaing  to  the  gentleman  in  black,  who  was 
already  discussing  ajpo^  de  Strcubourg  with  great  satisfaction. 

''The  Cardinal  will  siziy  I  fear;  it  is  contrary  to  the  dogmas/' 

"  Madame/*  replied  the  prelate,  "  we  are  too  worldly,  we  princes  of  the 
church,  to  believe  in  celestial  anger  on  the  subject  of  irictuals." 

"  Which  does  not  prevent,"  added  the  baron,  "  that  they  are  most  un- 
doubtedly  the  work  of  a  sorcerer,  and  I  should  not  he  surprised  that  the 
plate  which  Covers  this  table  was  of  his  manufacture  also.*' 

''  Baby"  exclaimed  the  prelate,  pushing  bis  plate  from  bim,  ^  have  you 
really  a  sorcerer  here  ?  perhaps  he  may  know  the  philosopher*s  stone  ?" 

"  Oh  !  how  interested,  monsieur,  the  cardinal  has  beoome,"  said  the 
princess.  ''Come,  baron,  to  make  the  feast  complete>  show  us  your 
soroerer. 

''  La  Brie,"  said  the  baron  to  the  old  servant,  to  whom  the  contemplir 
tion  of  the  illustrious  yisiters  seemed  to  pay  for  twenty  years  of  wages 
due.  ''  Go  and  announce  to  the  Baron  Joseph  Balsame,  that  her  royal 
highness,  the  dauphiness,  wisbes  to  see  bim/' 

''Joseph  Balsamo?"  said  the  dauphiness,  "what  a  stränge  name?" 

"  Joseph  Balsamo  !*'  repeated  the  cardinal,  pensively,  "it  seems  to  me 
that  I  know  that  name/' 

Scarcely  had  fiveminutes  elapsed  before  Andree  shuddered  atthe  sound 
of  a  footstep  in  the  foliage  ;  the  branches  opened,  and  Joseph  Balsamo 
stood  before  Marie  Antcnnette. 


CHAF.  XV. — MAGIC. 

"  You  profess  to  be  a  soothsayer,  sir  ?"  said  the  dauphiness  as  she  un- 
concemedly  sipped  her  milk. 

"  Ido  not  make  a  profession  of  it,  madame,"  replied  Balsamo,  bowing 
reverently,  yet  at  the  same  time  fixuig  bis  intelligent  eyes  on  the  princeas^ 
"butlprechct.''  m 

"  We  have  been  educated  in  an  enlightened  faith,"  said  ibe  dauphi- 
ness, "  and  the  only  mysteriea  to  which  we  give  credit  are  the  mysterieB 
of  the  Boman  Catholic  church." 

"  They  are  venerable,  no  doubt,"  said  Balsamo,  in  the  most  respectful 
manner,  "  but  there  is  the  Cardinal  de  Bohan,  there,  who  will  teil  your 
highnessy  that  albeit  he  is  a  prinoe  of  the  church,  that  they  are  not  the 
only  mysteries  deserving  of  respect." 

The  cardinal  was  surprised,  no  one  had  meniioned  his  name,  yet  the 
stranger  knew  it.  Marie  Antoinette  did  not  pay  attention  to  the  effect 
jproduoed,  but  continued. 

"  Ah !  ah  !  I  see,"  she  said ;  "  monsieur  wishes  to  excite  my  coriosity 
that  I  may  have  my  fortune  told." 
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"  Heayen  preserve  me,  on  ihe  contxary,"  replied  Balsamo,  **  from  being 
obliged  to  teil  it." 

**  No  doubt!"  ezclaimed  the  dauphiness,  lau^hing,  *'it  would  give  yon 
a  deal  of  trouble.  Yet  he  announoed  my  anival  here,^  she  continaedy 
tuming  to  the  baron,  '^  how  was  it  done  ? 

'^  By  the  most  simple  meaus  possible/'  answered  the  baron;  ^'merely 
by  looking  into  a  glass  of  water. ' 

"  WeU,  your  means  are  innocent  enough,  may  your  words  be  as  clear,** 
continued  the  dauphiness,  addressiog  Balsame,  **  since  you  have  read  the 
future  for  the  baron  in  a  glass  of  water,  could  yon  not  read  mine  in  a  fiill 
decanter.'* 

*^  Perfectly,  madame;  but,  as  I  intimated  to  yonr  royal  highness,  for 
the  fear  of  giving  you  pain." 

*^  Say  radier  because  you  haye  nothing  to  tellme,"  said  the  dauphiness, 
with  an  expression  of  contempt. 

"  There  are  things  which  one  ought  never  to  speak  to  princes,**  replied 
Balsame. 

*^  I  wish  you  then  to  unyeil  the  future  to  me,"  continued  the  dauphiness, 
in  a  tone  indicatiye  at  once  of  irritability  and  resolution. 

"  I  am  ready,'*  replied  Balsame ;  '^  and  yet  I  pray  your  highness  once 
more  not  to  press  me." 

'^  I  have  never  twice  repeated,  I  will  it ;  and  yet,  sir,  I  have  already 
Said  it  once." 

"  Then,  madame,  it  must  be  to  yourself  alone,"  said  Balsame. 

^^  Let  it  be  so  then  ;  leave  me  aione  with  the  conjnror." 

When  every  one  had  retired,  the  dauphiness  continued. 

"  This,  I  suppose,  is  a  means  as  good  as  another  to  obtain  a  priyate 
interview  ?" 

'^  Madame,"  replied  Balsamo,  "  do  not  heap  upon  me  the  anger  caused 
by  my  procrastination,  more  than  you  would  wish  to  punish  me  for  the 
misfortunes  of  which  I  am  the  melancholy  herald." 

^^  Then  it  appears  that  there  are  misfortunes  in  the  case  ?"  said  the 
dauphiness. 

"  Yes,  madame,  very  great  misfortunes." 

«  Teil  them  to  me  then." 

"  Iiiterrogate  me,  and  I  will  ans  wer  to  my  best." 

^*  WiU  these  misfortunes  be  personal,  or  belong  to  the  family  I  leave,  or 
to  that  which  I  am  about  to  join  ?" 

"  They  will  attach  themselves  to  yourself  and  your  new  femily." 

"  My  new  family  comprises  three  princes,  the  Duc  de  Berri,  the  Comte 
de  Provence,  and  the  Comte  d'Artois.  What  will  be  the  fate  of  these 
three  princes  ?" 

«  They  will  all  three  reign." 

'*  I  shall  then  have  no  children,  no  son  ?" 

'^  Yes,  you  will  have  children,  and  there  will  be  two  sons  amongthem  ; 
but  you  will  regret  that  one  is  dead,  and  that  the  other  is  alive." 

"  Will  my  husband  love  me  ?" 

«•Too  much." 

''  But  what  misfortunes  can  overtake  me,  with  the  love  of  my  husband, 
and  the  support  of  my  family  ?" 

'*  Both  one  and  the  other  will  fail." 
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**  Then  theie  will  remain  for  me  the  love  and  the  support  of  my 
people  ?" 

**  The  loTe  of  the  people  !  It  is  the  ocean  in  a  calm,  only  waiting  to 
be  lashed  into  a  tempest." 

'<  By  doing  good,  I  shall  prevent  the  tempest ;  and  if  it  should  arise,  I 
will  rise  with  it" 

"  The  higher  the  waves,  the  greater  are  the  depths  which  they  lay  bare 
hdow.'* 

"  Heaven  will  remain  for  me.     How,  may  I  ask,  will  my  husband  die  ?*' 

«  Without  bis  head." 

"  How  will  the  Comte  de  Provence  die  ?" 

«  Without  legs." 

"How will  the  Comte  d'Artois  die  ?" 

"  Without  court." 

"AndhowBhaUIdie?'' 

"  I  have  nothing  further  to  say." 

^'  But  I  will  that  you  should  speak  out !''  ezclaimed  Marie  Antoinette, 
impatiently. 

"  Have  pity  on  me,  madame/' 

''  No,  sir,  speak  out,  or  I  shall  say  that  all  this  is  a  ridiculous  comedy  ?" 

Balsamo  took  up  the  decanter  on  its  golden  salver,  and  placed  it  m  a 
comer,  where  a  pile  of  stones  arched  over  to  form  a  miniature  grotto. 
Then  taking  the  axchduchess  by  the  hands,  he  led  her  to  where  the 
shadows  were  dark. 

"  Are  you  prepared  to  oontemplate  your  destiny  ?"  asked  Balsamo,  in  a 
aerious  and  solemn  tone. 

"  I  am,"  replied  the  archduchess. 

"  Look  then !"  said  Balsamo,  and  as  he  touched  the  crystal  globe  with 
bis  wand,  a  sad  and  terrible  scene  presented  itself  dimly  to  view. 

The  dauphiness  feil  on  her  knees,  loolced  again  for  a  moment,  then 
uttering  a  fearful  shriek,  fainted  away.  At  the  sound  of  this  scream  the 
foaron  ran  to  her  assistance.  In  a  few  moments  the  princess  came  to  her- 
seif again.  She  then  pressed  her  hands  over  her  forehead  like  a  perso^ 
who  wishes  to  collect  bis  thoughts.  Then  suddenly  she  cried  out,  '*  The 
decanter  I  the  decanter  !"  in  a  tone  of  inezpressible  terror.  The  baron 
brought  the  yessel  from  the  recess.  The  water  was  limpid  and  clear  as 
crystd. 

Babamo  had  disappeared. 


CHAP.    XVI.  —  THE   BABON   DE    TAVEKNEY   HA8  AT   LENGTH  A  LITTLE 
CORNER   OF   TUE  PÜTÜRE   IN    PERSPECTIVE. 

The  first  person  who  came  to  the  assistance  of  the  dauphiness,  was,  as 
we  have  just  seen,  the  Baron  de  Tavemey ;  he  had  remained  dose  by, 
xnore  anxious  than  any  one  as  to  what  was  going  to  take  place  between 
her  and  the  sorcerer.  The  first  word  uttered  by  the  dauptuness  was  to 
see  the  decanter,  the  second  was  that  no  barm  should  be  done  to  the 
fortune-teller.  It  was  time,  for  Philip  de  Tavemey  had  thrown  himseif 
upon  bis  traces  like  an  irritated  lion.  But  to  all  the  questions  that  were 
put  to  her  by  the  countess  and  her  other  attendants,  she  only  said  that 
Balsamo  had  in  no  way  shown  any  want  of  respect,  but  that  she  had 
probably  been  overcome  by  the  heat  of  the  weather  and  the  fatigues  of 
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trsYdy  aad  ihat  she  would  rest  herseif  a  few  houra  at  Tayemey.  Thia 
resolution  discomfited  the  baron  exceedingly,  but  Marie  Antoinette  -w» 
jDeallj  so  ill  that  Andree  went  to  make  her  room  ready  for  ber  reception, 
while  the  Countess  de  Langershausen  supported  her  delicate  and  trenk- 
bling  frame«  Andree  had  retumed,  aad  was  about  to  show  the  way  to 
her  apartment,  when  the  dauphiness  heard  the  voice  of  M.  de  Bonaa, 


aty  M.  de  Stainville,  de  you  persist  in  wishing  to  see  her  zoyal 
hJghnesB  against  her  strict  Orders  ?" 

"  It  is  absolutely  necessary,  and  I  am  sure  that  she  will  ezcuse  me," 
answered  the  govemor. 

"  Let  our  govemor  come  forward,  M.  de  Rohan/'  said  the  dauphiness, 
advancing  firom  beoeath  the  arch  o£  verdure :  *'  oome  fbrward^  M.  de 
Stainville." 

The  brother-in-law  of  the  all-powerful  minister  who  then  raled  orer 
France  stepped  forward,  and  bowing  humbly, 

**  A  despatch  from  Versailles,  madame,"  he  said,  in  a  low  tooe  of 
Toioe. 

Theprincess  opened  the  letter,  and  read  thefollowing  lines. 

**  The  presentation  of  Madame  Dubarry  is  decided  npon,  if  ahe  can 
find  a  Sponsor.  We  still  hope  that  she  may  not.  But  the  most  oertaia 
means  of  preventing  this  presentation  would  be,  that  Her  Royal  Highness 
Madame  the  Dauphiness,  should  make  haste.  Ooce  that  Her  Ro3ral 
Hig^ess  is  at  Versailles,  no  one  will  dare  to  propose  such  an  enormity.'' 

'^Very  well,"  said  the  dauphiness,  ^'my  horses,  I  must  gojT  a^^ 
tuming  round  to  the  baron,  she  said,  *'  I  am  sufficiently  recovered  to 
continue  my  joumey,  the  fresh  lur  has  revived  me.  Your  hospitality, 
flbr,  has  pleased  me  much :  and  now  you  must  know  that,  when  I  left 
Yienna,  1  made  a  vow  to  make  the  fortune  of  the  first  Frenchman  I 
ahould  meet  on  touching  the  soil  of  France.  That  Frenchman,  sir,  is 
your  son.  But  my  vow  also  included,  as  far  as  lay  in  my  power,  the 
whole  family.     Miss  Andree  shall  be  a  lady  of  honour." 

"  Oh,  your  highness !"  exclaimed  the  young  girl. 

^^  Oh,  your  highness!"  echoed  the  baron,  whose  life-dreams  appeared 
about  to  be  realized,  ''  so  high  a  fortune  T' 

'^  Is  due  to  you ;"  then  tuming  to  the  govemor,  she  said,  "  I  leave  a 
carriage  here  tor  M.  de  Taveraey,  who  accompanies  me  to  Paris  with  bis 
daughter  Andree.  Appoint  some  one  to  attend  them,  that  they  shall  be 
known  as  belon^g  to  my  suite." 

"  At  once,  madame,"  replied  M.  de  Stainville.  "  Come  forward,  Mon- 
sieur de  Beausire." 

A  young  man  of  twenty-four  or  twenty-five  years  of  age,  with  a 
militaiy  air  and  a  lively,  intelligent  eye,  advanced  with  bis  hat  in  bis 
band. 

"  Yott  will  remain  with  M.  de  Tavemey,"  said  the  dauphiness,  "  and 
aooompany  bis  carriage.  I  hope  this  hurried  departure  does  not  inconveni- 
CBoe  you  too  much,"  she  added,  tuming  to  the  baron  and  bis  daughter, 
who  stood  rivalling  one  another  in  expressions  of  gratitude. 

**  Oh  noi  not  at  all,"  both  answered  at  once,  ^*  we  are  at  the  Orders  of 
lier  royal  highness." 
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^'Goodb^,  then,  good  by!"  said  the  princess,  with  ooa  of  her 
sweetest  smiles.    "  Monsieur  rhilip,  show  the  way.** 

In  less  thsn  five  minutes  ihere  remained  of  all  that  assemblage  in 
the  avenue  of  Tavemey  only  one  youn^  man,  who  watched  with  a  {«le 
eoontenance  and  sorrowfol  eye  the  dond  of  dust  disappearing  in  the 
distanoe.     That  yoong  man  was  Gilbert. 

For  a  long  time  the  baron,  left  alone  with  Andree,  had  not  been  able 
to  recover  from  the  surprise  occasioned  by  the  new  posture  afPairs  had 
taken  with  them«  At  length  he  called  La  Brie,  and  told  him  to  go  and 
pack  his  portmantean. 

^  It  is  done,"  aaid  the  old  servant;  *^  when  I  heard  the  Orders  of  her 
loyal  higfaneas,  I  repaired  to  the  baron's  room,  and  packed  np  his  linen 
and  ck)äies.'' 

**  Sti^id  fellow !"  said  the  baron,  '^  and  what  has  become  of  the 
soreererr 

'^  Gilbert  saw  him  leaye  with  his  caravan." 

"  That  idle  Gilbert  aees  erery  thing.  Bnt  he  has  not  left  his  Service 
afpUite^hashe?" 

"  Yes,  and  a  note,  which  Gilbert  desired  me  to  deliver  to  you."" 

The  baron  tore  the  letter  out  of  the  old  man's  han^,  opened  it 
quickly,  and  read  as  foUows  : 

**  Monsieur  Baron, 
''  Since  so  august  a  band  has  touched  that  plate  at  your  hoose,  it  be*- 
longs  to  you ;  keep  it,  then,  as  a  relie,  and  think  sometimeB  of  your 
giatefiDl  guest, 

^<  Joseph  Bai^samo/' 

''La  Brie!"  said  the  baron,  aller  having  reflected  a  few  minutefl^ 
"  there  is  a  jeweller  at  Bar  le  Duc,  put  aside  the  cup  from  which  her 
loyal  higbness  drank,  and  convey  the  rest  of  the  Service  thither  at  onee. 
Take  care,  also,  that  Monsieur  de  Beausire  is  attended  to.  Now« 
Andr6e,"  he  continued,  tuming  to  his  daughter,  ''have  courage,  we  «ee 
going  to  court,  there  are  many  things  to  give  away  there,  place  yourself 
<m  the  side  where  the  sun  shmes  brightest,  for  the  court  is  a  beautiful 
country,  well  lit  up  by  the  sun.     Go,  child,  go." 

An^e  embraced  her  father,  and  i*epauned  instantly  to  her  room, 
Mowed  by  Nicole. 


CHAP.  XVII. — THE  TWENTT-FIVE  IX>tn8  OF  NlCOIi^. 

Once  in  her  apartment,  Andree  worked  hard  in  the  preparations  >  for 
her  departure.  Nicole  assisted  in  these  preparations  with  a  ceal  that 
dismpated  ihe  doud  of  the  moming. 

"  Dear  me,"  exc]aimed  Andr6e,  in  the  midst  of  the  hüstle, ''  I  hayeno 
box  to  put  my  laoe  in." 

''  Oh,  Ihave  one  in  my  room,"  said  Nicole,  ''  which  miss  gave  to  me,^ 
and  no  sooner  were  the  words  said  than  she  ran  off  to  fetch  it.  On  her 
retum,  Andree  said, 

"  But,  Nicole,  poor  girl,  you  may  want  that  box,  when  one  is  going  to 
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keep  house  one  cannot  hare  too  much  furnitnre,.  So  keep  it,  you  will 
vrajat  it  more  than  I  do  !" 

*'  Oh,  miss,"  Said  Nicole,  blusbing,  '^I  fear  our  fumitute  will  not  take 
up  much  room." 

"  Why  80,  Nicole,  if  you  marry  I  wish  you  to  be  happy  and  comfort- 
able.  There  are  twenty-five  louis  in  my  purse ;  I  give  them  to  you.  If 
you  marry  it  is  your  dowery,  if  you  follow  me  it  shall  be  your  first  two 
years'  wages." 

"  Twenty-five  louis  !"  exclaimed  Nicole,  delighted,  "  it  is  a  fortune !" 

And  tears  of  gratitude  filled  her  eyes  as  she  kissed  her  mistress's  band. 
She  then  began  to  revolve  in  her  mind  that  it  was  the  fear  of  want  tfaat 
had  caused  Gilbert  to  refuse  her,  and  that  now  she  was  rieh  she  would 
appear  more  desirable  to  the  young  man,  and  could  humble  him  a  little 
at  the  same  time.  Then  again  the  picture  of  Paris  and  its  pleasures 
floated  across  her  Imagination,  and  she  bazarded  a  question. 

"  Then  Gilbert  does  not,  miss,  accompany  us  to  Paris  ?" 

^'  What  to  do  ?"  Said  Andr^e,  "  Gilbert  is  not  a  servant.  Anidler  like 
him  may  wander  about  at  Tavemey,  but  it  will  not  do  to  keep  idlers  at 
Paris/' 

"  But  if  I  married  him  V*  muttered  Nicole. 

"  Well,  Nicole,  if  you  marry  him  you  shall  remain  at  Tavemey,  in 
the  little  house  which*  my  mother  liked  so  much.  But  I  give  you  an 
hour  to  reflect,  and  remember  that  the  decision  which  you  are  about  to 
take  willinfluence  your  happiness  for  the  rest  of  your  life." 

"  An  hour,  miss  !"  repeated  Nicole,  "  one  whole  hour!'*  and  as  if  un- 
willing  to  lose  a  moment  of  that  hour  granted  to  her  by  her  mistress,  the 
young  girl  ran  out  of  the  room,  jumped  down  stairs,  and  crossed  the 
court-yard,  and  in  a  few  seconds  of  time  was  knocking  at  the  window  of 
the  "  idler's"  room. 

Yet  Gilbert  was  not  idle.  On  the  contrary,  he  was  very  busy  moving 
aomething  about  in  bis  small  apartment,  and  when  he  heaitl  the  tapping 
at  the  window  he  tumed  as  suddenly  irom  bis  work  as  if  he  was  a  thief 
caught  in  the  act, 

'*  Ah,  is  it  you,  Nicole  ?"  he  ejaculated,  somewhat  relieved. 

**  Yes,  it  is  myself  once  more,"  replied  the  yoiuig  girl ;  "  you  know 
Gilbert,  that  Miss  Andree  is  going  to  Paris.     I  am  going  with  her  !" 

"  Well,  I  congratulate  you,  if  it  gives  you  pleasure." 

*^  That  is  as  may  be.     It  dependS  upon  you  that  I  shall  not  go." 

^'  I  do  not  understand  how  that  can  be,"  said  Gilbert,  in  a  tone  of  in- 
difference. 

"  My  mistress  has  ^ven  me  a  dowery  of  twenty-five  louis  in  case  I 
should  be  wedded,"  and  so  saying  the  young  girl  displayed  the  golden 
pieces,  her  eyes  beaming  withjoy. 

"  Tixdy  a  good  sum,**  said  Gilbert 

*'  That  is  not  all.  In  the  absence  of  the  family,  Tavemey  will  require 
to  be  looked  after,  and — " 

"  The  happy  husband  of  Mbs  Legay  will  be  appoiated  keeper,"  con- 
tinued  Gilbert,  in  conclusion  of  Nicole's  sentence,  in  a  tone  of  irony 
that  was  not  to  be  mistaken. 

"  Then  you  do  not  accept  ?"  exclaimed  the  young  girl. 

"  Most  certainly  not,"  replied  Gilbert. 
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l^cole  lecoiled  firom  the  window  as  if  she  had  been  stmig  by  a 
serpent. 

^'  Gilbert»  you  have  a  bad  beart,*'  she  said,  <*  but  I  do  not  care  for  you. 
I  was  only  resolved  that  it  should  not  be  said  tbat  Nicole  wben  sbe 
became  rieh  no  longer  cared  for  Gilbert.  From  this  time  every  thing  is 
at  end  between  us.** 

Gilbert  made  a  gesture  o£  indiflference. 

"  Good  by,  Gilbert,  good  by  !" 

Gilbert  quietly  dosed  bis  window,  and  crossing  bis  room  resumed  tbat 
mysterious  occupation  wbich  bad  been  interrupted  by  tbe  arrival  of 
Nicole. 


CHAPTEB  XVni. — FAREWELL   TO   TAVHENEY. 

"  Weix,  Nicole/'  said  Miss  Tavemey  to  her  maid,  as  sbe  came  back  to 
her  room,  and  her  pretty  brow  contracted  into  a  frown,  **  what  has  been 
the  result  o£  your  meditations,  do  you  marry  ?*' 

**  No,  on  the  contraiy/' 

"  Bah !  and  thb  great  love  V 

"  Would  never  be  worth  to  me  what  the  kindnesses  which  miss  shows 
me  every  hour  are  worth.  I  belong  to  miss,  and  wish  to  belonff  to  her 
always.  I  know  the  mistress  to  whom  I  have  given  myself,  anould  !• 
know  as  well  the  master  to  whom  I  should  give  myself?" 

Andree  was  touched  with  this  manifestation  of  feelingi  the  tnie  origin 
of  which  she  was  unacquainted  with. 

"  Nicole/'  she  said,  ^^  I  shall  not  forget  you.  Whatever  happiness 
befalls  mc,  you  shall  have  your  share  of  it,  I  promise  you.  But  you  must 
not  follow  me  blindly.  You  have  come  to  an  understanding  with  your* 
intended.     I  saw  you  speaking  to  bim." 

Nicole  blushed,  and  answered,  "  Yes,  I  have  spoken  to  him.  I  told 
him  I  would  no  longer  have  him." 

In  the  mean  time  the  baron  had  completed  bis  preparations,  and  La 
Brie  was  advancing  into  the  avenue,  to  ^  appearance  fainting  under  the 
weight  of  a  trunk  that  was  nearly  empty. 

**  What  are  you  taking  La  Brie,  sir?"  inquired  Andree  of  the  baron, 
"  and  who  will  take  care  of  Tavemey  ?" 

^^  Oh,  the  philosopher,  the  idler,  Gilbert.  He  has  a  gun,  and  will  live 
like  a  prince.  There  are  no  want  of  thrushes  and  fieldfares  at  Taver- 
ney. 

Andree  looked  at  I^cole  :  the  latter  laughed. 

"  That  is  the  way  you  pity  your  lover  is  it?"  said  Andree,  then  tum- 
ing  to  the  baron,  "  but  we  must  leave  him  a  louis  or  two,  sir,  that  he 
may  not  want." 

''  Bah  !"  said  Nicole,  <<  he  would  not  take  them." 

"  Oh !  he  is  proud,  is  he,  Monsieur  Gilbert  ?  So  much  the  better," 
said  the  baron,  *'  but  come,  the  carriage  is  waiting  for  us,  let  us  get  in, 
my  dauehter." 

Andree  did  not  answer,  but  stepped  gracefuUy  into  the  carriage.  M. 
de  Tavemey  took  bis  place  by  her  side.  La  Brie,  still  dressed  in  his 
magnificent  livery,  mounted  the  coach-box  by  the  side  of  Nicole.  The 
postillions  were  on  the  horses.    M.  de.Beausire  was  contemplatbg  the 
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preUy  ladj's  maid.  Sooh  all  was  in  mowemtemty  and  the  tiees  of  tbe 
well-known  avenue  disappeared  one  after  another.  At  the  gatewaj  of 
die  park  stood  Gilbert^  hu  hat  in  his  band.     He  was  looking  at  Andrce. 

**  Well,  Air.  Idler/'  said  the  Baron  de  Tareniej,  *'  von  aie  going  to 
kad  a  pl^uumt  life  o£  it,  nothing  to  do — a  life  ci  real  {milosophy.'' 

Gilbert  bowed  withont  anawering,  and  in  a  moment  the  caniage  had 
disappeared  in  the  distance,  Gilbert^  "vidio  was  so  little  to  them  a  moment 
befbre,  was  now  actually  nothing.  When  the  caniage  lefib  the  paik-gate, 
Tvfenejf  Andree,  Nicole,  and  La  Brie,  entered  npon  a  new  world — 
each  also  had  his  own  thoughts. 

The  baron  was  calculating  how  mach  money  would  be  lent  him  at  Bar 
le  Duc  upon  Babamo's  silver-gilt  service. 

Andree  repeated  to  herseif  a  prajer  which  her  mother  had  taught  her, 
to  preserve  her  from  the  demon  of  pride  and  ambition. 

Triode  was  blushing  to  think  that  a  handsome  horseman  had  so  soon 
taken  the  place  of  a  rüde  nistic. 

La  Brie  was  countiog  at  the  bottom  of  bis  pocket  ten  louis  that  the 
dauphiness  had  gvven  him,  and  two  Balsamo. 

M.  de  Beausire  was  galloping. 

Gilbert  retumed  silently  to  his  apartment,  where  was  a  parcel  ready 
made  up,  and  which  he  Ceistened  to  the  end  of  a  stont  thom.  He  then 
drew  £n>m  beneath  his  bed  a  bit  of  paper  which  he  opened.  It  oon« 
tained  a  crown  of  six  francs,  white  and  shming.  It  was  the  result  of  €ril- 
bert*s  economies  for  three  or  foor  years.  He  ezamined  it  carefully,  as  if 
to  assure  himself  that  it  was  really  there,  and  then  folding  it  np  again  in 
the  same  bit  of  paper,  pnt  it  into  his  pocket. 

Mahon  was  howling  in  the  yard,  and  bomiding  as  £ar  as  his  chain 
would  permit  him.  He  perceived  with  admirable  instinct  that  he  was 
abandoned  by  all,  and  that  Gilbert  was  going  too. 

'^  Did  they  not  abandon  me  as  if  I  were  a  dog?"  said  Gilbert  to  him- 
self. '*  Why  shoidd  I  not  abandon  him  as  if  he  were  a  man  ?*'  But  re- 
flecting  awhile,  he  added,  *^  But  I  was  abandoned  free  at  least,  free  to 
seek  my  liyelihood  as  I  thought  best.  So,  Mahon,  I  shall  do  as  much  for 
thee  as  was  done  for  me." 

And  so  saying,  he  ran  up  to  the  dog  and  tm^eutened  the  collar  from  its 
neck .  Mahon  bounded  towards  the  house,  the  doors  of  which  were  closed, 
and  then  tumed  away  towards  the  ruins  and  was  soon  lost  sight  of. 

^^  Well,"  said  Gilbert,  '^  we  shaU  see  who  has  most  instinc^  the  dog  or 
the  man." 

And  so  saying,  he  locked  bis  door  and  threw  the  key  over  the  walL 
"  Farewell,"  he  said,  ^*  to  the  house  where  1  have  suffered  so  much,  where 
erery  one  disliked  me^  where  bread  was  thrown  to  me  as  if  I  stole  it, 
£su^well ;  my  heart  beats  with  gladness  to  think  that  I  am  free ;  den  o£ 
tyrants,  for  ever  farewell !" 

And  with  these  last  few  words  on  his  lips,  he  started  at  a  rapid  paoe 
to  pursue  the  carriages  already  rolling  along  in  the  distance. 
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One  winter*3  eyening,  just  as  light  had  fled. 

And  Doiseless  glowM  the  keen  bright  frosty  fire, 

Mary  and  I,  close  drawn  up  side  by  side, 

With  eyes  (Ulated,  od  the  caves  of  gold 

ÄDd  shiniDg  Castles  id  the  embers  clear, 

Sat  musiDg  on  the  features  of  the  past. 

Aod  RetrospectioD  many  times  arose. 

Soft  as  a  diver  rising  through  the  sea, 

Aod  show*d  old  sorrows  tliat,  like  softest  pearls, 

'Mid  taDgled  Fragments  of  forgotten  things, 

His  haoa  had  rescued  from  deep  Lethe's  stream. 

ADd  in  the  midst  ofthose  old  faded  sceDes 

The  wicker  of  the  little  cot  it  creak*d> 

RousiDg  the  quick-ear*d  mother  from  her  dreams. 

You  should  have  seen  her  with  fresh  parted  lip 

And  hushing  finger,  though  the  sound  was  past. 

Hanging  upon  the  gentle  breath  of  sleep, 

The  peifect  picture  of  matemal  care. 

And  then  (so  nins  the  music  of  the  heart, 

That  one  sweet  note  remembers  yet  another) 

Once  more  to  me  she  tiirned,  and  with  white  hand 

The  Silken  curtain  of  her  hair  drew  back. 

And  fondly  pressed  her  loving  cheek  to  mine, 

As  though  she'd  coin  her  heart  out  at  a  touch. 

Thus  as  we  sat  my  &ncies  found  them  word8> 
And  Mary  listen'd,  with  her  hand  in  mine, — 
The  whilst  I  visions  of  the  future  drew. 
I  told  her  of  the  early  moros  of  June 
(Ere  yet  the  starlings  underneath  the  eaves 
Lifled  their  joyous  notes,  orswiftly  ran 
With  dewy  breasts  upon  the  meadow  grass)— 
WhcD  little  voices,  freshly  waked  from  sleep, 
From  distant  rooms,  and  lauDdries,  füll  of  souod, 
Like  to  the  charming  of  young  birds  would  come. 
I  drew  a  picture  of  an  eager  group* 
Cluster*d  in  quiet  by  the  evening  fire, 
Their  breathless  faces  fast  upon  me  fiK*d, 
As  little  leaves  enforced  by  the  sun, 
The  whilst  I  told  them  of  the  bloody  key. 
And  fearful  Blue  Beard  calling  up  the  tower 
To  Fatima,  who,  in  her  utmost  need, 
Saw  no  help  coming  but  the  flock  of  sheep. 
I  show'd  her  all  their  faces  flush'd  with  joy — 
Their  clapping  hands  when  giants  dire  were  slain, 
And  the  deep  wonder  dwelling  in  their  eyes 
At  the  unfoldine  of  bright  fairy  tales, 
These  marveb  that  invisibly  seem  writ 
Within  our  hearts,  tili  little  children  come, 
And  warm  their  hidden  characters  to  life. 

And  then  in  fancv  up  the  toilsome  stairs 
My  wife  I  took,  and,  through  half-open  doors, 
Show'd  her  our  little  children  od  their  koees, 
Palm  uDto  palm  their  placid  haDds  upraised, 
ADd  prayer  escaping  from  their  parted  Ups 
Gentiy  as  odorous  exhalations  creep 
From  out  the  bosom  of  an  openins  roee. 
And  further  pictures  then  I  shottld  have  dmwA 
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Of  gallant  boyhood,  generous  and  free, 
But  that  my  Mary  press'd  my  arm,  and  said, 
<*  One  moDieDt,  love— a  little  let  me  dwell 
Upon  tliis  joy :  your  words  within  my  soul 
Have  sei  a  golden  ladder  up,  whose  end 
Is  lost  iii  shmiDg  clouds  of  happy  light, 
On  which  my  thoughts,  like  angels  in  the  dream, 
Climb  with  a  gloiy  burning  on  tlieir  wings. 
Ah  me !  I  fear  this  heaven  is  too  bright, 
And  that  swift  shadow  treads  upon  its  heel* 

Thus,  as  she  spoke,  tbere  rose  within  my  heart 
A  picttire  füll  of  sorrowful  regrets. 
"  I  see/'  Said  I,  "  the  sbadow  that  yoti  dread. 
As  *mid  the  dim  green  iinderlight  of  leaves 
A  desolate  nest  among  the  branches  Stands» 
Eroptiedof  brooding  love  and  cheerful  song, 
So  Stands  oiir  household  in  my  second  dream. 
No  more  from  out  the  sunny  garden  comes 
The  shout  of  boyhood  swinging  on  the  brauch. 
Fled  are  our  little  birds,  and  we,  dear  wife, 
Old  joyless  people,  in  the  vale  of  years, 
To  the  dim  memories  of  our  children  gone, 
Are  left  alone  within  the  dreaiy  house. 
Can*st  thou  not  see  us  wanderiug  through  the  rooms, 
Each  one  the  prompter  of  some  perish*d  hope. 
Here  died  our  fairest  girl,  and  'mid  our  tears 
Bade  that  we  kept  it  evermore  the  same, 
Bade  us  be  careuil  of  her  little  birds, 
Her  plants,  her  ränge  of  poets  on  the  shelf, 
She  loved  them  so,  be  sure  she*d  come  again 
To  haunt  once  more  the  old  familiär  place. 
The  room  remains  through  twenty  years  the  same. 
Still  in  her  careful  drawers  her  long  white  frocks, 
With  lavender  all  scentless  now  with  age, 
Lie  stored,  and  dream  of  summers  long  ago. 
Or  *tis  the  sad  mute  playroom  that  we'Cread, 
The  echoes  of  old  sounds  within  our  ears ; 
Old  toys  they  lay  about  to  touch  our  hearts 
With  the  sad  dew  of  tears  that  never  more 
They  will  be  cause  of  joyous  mirth  again. 
Along  the  floor  with  silent  foot  of  gold 
Steals  the  warm  sunlight,  freshly  as  the  day 
It  glittered  on  our  darling's  flaxen  hair. 
Our  eldest  boy,  noisv  with  drum  and  fife, 
Saying  he*d  be  a  soldier  when  a  man — 
Ah  me !  we  dreamt  not  then  the  end — 
It  was  God*s  will  it  should  be  as  it  is. 
There  hangs  upon  the  wall  his  sword,  and  sash, 
Faded  beneath  a  burning  Indian  sun. 
Poor  boy,  he  bravely  died— we  had  his captain*8  word 
For  the  young  ensign*s  honour  in  the  field. 
Poor  boy,  he  was  our  last— 

Upon  my  hands 
Hot  tears,  large  as  the  drops  of  summer,  feil, 
Stopping  my  speech. — Alas  1  they  were  but  dreams 
That  I  wove  sitting  by  a  winter*s  fire, 
Which  faded  in  a  moment  from  my  brain  ; 
But  in  her  woman*s  heart  long  time  they  dwelt, 
And  the  bright  ansels  that  berore  did  climb, 
One  afler  one,  witn  sbadows  on  ibeir  wingib 
81ow^  the  saw  desceDd. 
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CHAPTERS  PROM  THE  HISTORY  OP  SORCERY  AND  MAGIC. 
Bt  Thobcas  Wbight,  M.A. 

C    '     VI. — WITCHCRAFT  IN  BCOTLAND  DT  THE  BIXTEENTH  CENTURT. 

It  has  been  already  remarked,  that  the  superstitions  connected  with 
soroery  and  ma^c  had  their  foundatdon  in  the  earlier  mjthologj  of  the 
people.  If  we  woold  perceive  this  connexion  more  intimately,  we  haye 
only  to  tum  our  eyes  towards  Scotland,  a  country  in  which  this  mythologj 
had  preseired  its  sway  over  the  populär  ^agination  much  longer  than  in 
the  more  civilized  south.  We  know  but  litUe  of  the  Scottish  populär 
superstitions  until  the  sixteenth  Century,  when  they  are  found  in  nearly 
the  same  shape  in  which  they  had  appeared  in  England  in  the  twelfth  and 
thirteenth  centuries.  In  Scotland,  witchcraft  had  not  been  magnified 
and  modified  by  the  systematical  proceedings  of  ecclesiastical  inquisitors, 
«nd  it  IS  therefore  found  in  a  much  less  sophisticated  form. 

In  Scotland,  as  in  other  parts  of  Europe,  witchcraft  first  makes  its  ap- 
pearance  in  judiciary  proceedingd  as  an  instrument  of  political  or  personal 
-animosity,  and  is  used  where  other  grounds  of  accusation  were  too  weak 
to  effect  the  objects  of  the  accuser.     In  the  latter  half  of  the  fifteenth 
•Century,  the  Earl  of  Mar,  brother  of  James  III.,  was  accused  of  Consult- 
ing with  witches  and  sorcerers,  in  order  to  shorten  the  king's  days,  and 
Iie  was  bled  to  death  in  bis  own  lodg^gs,  without  even  being  brought  to 
4t  trial.     Twelve  witches,  and  three  or  four  wizards,  were  subsequenüy 
bumt  at  Edinburgh  as  bis  accomplices.     In  the  Century  following,  in 
1532,  a  woman  of  rank  and  beauty,  Jonet  Douelas  Lady  Glammis,  was 
<iharged  with  haying  caused  the  death  of  her  nrst  husbond  by  sorcery, 
bat  escaped,  to  be  tried  and  bumt,  amid  the  general  commiseration  of 
her  countrymen,  for  a  similar  crime  which  she  was  said  to  have  attempted 
ftgainst  the  person  of  James  V.,  with  a  view  to  the  restöration  of  the 
Douglas  family,    the  object  of  James's  special  hatred.     In  these  exe- 
<Ctttions,  death  was  the  punishment  rather  of  the  treason,   than  of  the 
JBareeTY ;  and  the  first  simple  case  of  the  latter  which  we  find  in    the 
records  of  the  High  Court  of  Justiciary  in  Scotland,  is  that  of  Agnes 
MulJikine,   alias  Bessie  Boswell,  of  Dunfermling,  who,  in    1563,  was 
"  banished  and  exiled''  for  witchcraft^  a  mild  sentence  which  seldom  oc- 
curs  in  subsequent  times.     The  records  just  aUuded  to,  published  a  few 
years  ago  by  Mr.  Robert  Pitcaim,  will  be  our  chief  guide  in  the  history 
of  soroery  in  Scotland. 

In  Scotland,  the  witches  received  their  power,  not  from  the  evil  one, 
but  firom  the  **fairy  folk,"  with  whom,  at  least  until  a  late  period, 
theb  connexion  was  more  innocent,  and  was  characterised  by  none  of 
the  disgusting  particularities  which  distinguished  the  proceedings  of  their 
sbters  on  the  continent.  According  to  an  old  and  populär  bailad — as 
ancient  perhaps  as  the  fourteenth  Century — the  celebrated  Thomas  of 
Ercildowne  obtained  bis  supposed  skill  in  prophecy  from  bis  connexion 
with  the  queen  of  faery.  In  1576,  a  very  extraordin^ry  case  was 
tried  before  the  high  court,  in  which  the  chief  actress  was  known  oß 
Bessie  Dunlop,  a  native  of  thß  pounty  of  Ayr,  Qrud  wif^  pf  a  CPtta^^er 
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named  Andro  Jak.  In  her  confession,  this  woman  stated  that  she  was 
one  day  going  from  her  own  house  to  the  yard  of  Monkcastell,  driving 
her  C0W8  to  the  paature,  and  weeping  *'  for  her  cow  that  wai  dead,**  her 
husband  and  child  that  were  both  lyiug  ill  of  an  epidemic,  and  herself 
newly  risen  ^m  child-bed,  when  a  stränge  man  met  her  by  the  way, 
and  saluted  her  with  the  words,  *Gude  day,  Bessi  !'  She  retumed  ms 
salutation,  and  in  answer  to  his  inqniries,  told  him  of  her  troubles,  upon 
which  he  informed  her,  that  her  chüd,  as  well  as  the  sick  cow,  and  two 
of  her  sheep  would  die,  hut  that  her  '  gode  man'  ehoold  aoon  rteover,  all 
which  took  place  as  he  foreU^d.  Sne  described  her  interrogator  «g 
'^  ane  honest  wele  elderlie  man,  gray  bairdit  (bearded),  and  had  ane  grar 
coilt  with  Lumbart  slevis  of  the  a«dd  fassomi ;  ain  pair  of  gray  brekis 
(breeehes),  and  quhyte  schankis,  gattanit  abone  the  kne  ;  ane  black  bonet 
on  bis  heid,  doise  bdiind  and  plane  befoir,  with  silkin  laissis  drawin 
throw  the  Uppis  thairof ;  and  ane  quhyte  wand  in  bis  hand."  This  per- 
aonage  told  her  at  last  that  he  was  one  Thome  Reid,  ''ouha  dmt  {died)^  at 
Pinkye."  (Sept  10,  1547).  And  this  acoount  was  confirmed  by  themaa- 
ner  in  which  he  disappeared  through  die  yard  of  Monkcasteü. — ^*  I  thocht 
he  gait  in  at  ane  narroware  hoill  of  the  dyke,  nor  ony  etdlie  man  coid 
half  gane  throw  ;  and  swa  I  was  sumthing  fleit  {aghatty  It  appem 
ihat  Thome  Reid  had  been  a  tumed  off  ser^rnnt  of  the  laird  of  Biai^ 
and  Bessie  Dunlop  was  onoe  sent  on  a  message  to  his  son,  who  inherited 
bis  name,  and  had  suoceeded  to  his  place  in  the  housebold  of  the  laird  of 
Blair,  and  who  fuUy  confirmed  Thome*s  stoxy,  that  he  had  gone  to  the 
battle  of  Pinkye,  anid  fia,llen  in  that  disastrous  conflict 

The  next  time  Tliome  Reid  i^peared  to  Bessie,  she  was  going  be- 
tween  her  own  house  and  the  thom  of  Dawmstamok,  and  he  then  de- 
dared  more  openly  his  ultimate  designs.  After  remaining  some  time 
with  her,  Thome  asked  her  pointedly  if  she  would  believe  in  him,  to 
which  she  replied  with  great  nalveti,  "  She  would  believe  in  any  body 
who  did  her  ffood."  I^me  had  hitherto  spoken  like  a  good  Chrisdan» 
and  at  their  nrst  intenriew  he  had  addressed  her  in  the  naroe  of  the 
Blessed  Virgin,  but  now,  eneouraged  by  her  answer^  he  boldly  proposed 
to  her  that  she  should  '^  deny  her  Christendom,  and  the  fiuth  she  took  at 
the  baptismal  fönt,"  in  retum  for  which  she  should  bare  goods  and  horses 
and  oows  in  abundance,  besides  other  advantages.  This,  however,  she 
xefused  indignantly,  and  her  tempter  went  away,  '^  something  angiy*' 
with  her. 

Thome*s  visits  generally  oocurred  at  mid-day,  not  at  the  still  hour  of 
night,  and  he  seemed  little  embarrassed  by  the  presence  of  other  Company. 
Shortly  after  the  interview  just  mentioned,  he  visited  her  in  her  own 
house,  where  she  was  in  Company  with  her  husband  and  three  tailors,  and, 
unseen  by  these,  he  took  her  by  the  apron  and  led  her  to  the  door,  and 
she  followed  him  up  to  the  ^'  kill-end,'  and  there  he  told  her  to  remain 
quiet  and  speak  not,  whatever  she  might  hear  and  see.  She  then  ad- 
▼anced  a  little,  and  suddenly  saw  twelve  persons,  eight  women  and  four 
xnen — "the  men  were  clad  in  gentlemen's  dothing,  and  the  women  had 
all  plaids  round  about  them,  and  were  veiy  seemly  like  to  see,  and  Thome 
was  with  them.*'  They  bade  her  sit  down,  and  said  **  Welcome,  Bessie, 
wilt  thou  go  with  us  r'  but,  as  she  had  been  wamed,  she  retumed  no 
answer,  and,  after  holding  a  consultation  amongst  themselves,  which  she 
did  not  hear,  they  disappeared  in  a  **  hideous*'  whirlwind.  Shortly  after- 
wards  Thome  retumed^  and  told  her  the  persons  she  had  seen  were  the 
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^'good  wigbts»"  who  dwdt  in  the  ooort  of  EÜEbii,  wko  eame  there  to  in- 
Tite  her  to  go  with  them,  and  he  repealed  die  iaTttatioa  yery  preflsLogly, 
bat  ahe  answared  that  '*  She  saw  no  pcofit  to  gang  that  kind  of  gates, 
rnkfli  she  knew  whexefbre/' 

Theahe  faid»  *^ Seett  tkoa  not  joaey  worth  meat  and  wortih  doibeSy  and 
good  eaough  like  in  penaa  ?"  and  he  promifled  to  make  her  hi  better  off 
tfaan  ever  äe  was. 

Her  answer,  however,  was  ttiü  the  same — she  dwelt  with  her  own  hu»' 
band  and  '*  baims/'  and  coidd  not  leave  them — and  so  he  "  began  to  be 
Tery  crabbed  with  her/*  and  told  herthat  if  ahe  contänaed  in  that  mind  she 
would  get  little  good  of  him.  His  anger,  however,  appeani  to  haye  soon 
•ttbsided,  and  he  continned  to  come  at  her  call»  and  give  her  his  advice 
and  assistanoe^  always  treating  her  with  respect»  fbr  she  dedaied  that  the 
greatest  liberty  he  had  taken  with  her  was  to  diaw  her  by  the  apron  when 
he  would  persuade  her  to  go  with  him  to  fairy-land.  She  said  that  she 
sometimes  saw  him  in  public  pkoes»  as  in  Edinburgh  streets  on  a 
market  day,  and  that  on  one  ooeasion,  when  she  was  ^'  gone  a-field"  with 
her  hnsband  to  Leith,  she  went  to  tie  ha  nag  to  the  stake  by  Bestabxig 
loch,  and  there  came  suddenly  a  Company  of  nders  by  ^*  that  made  a  din 
as  though  heayen  and  earth  had  gone  togeihery"  aod  immediately  they 
rode  into  the  k)ch  widi  a  **  hideous  rumUe."  Thome  came  to  her  and 
told  her  that  it  was  the  ''good  w^hts*'  who  were  taking  their  ride  in  this 
woild.  On  another  ooeasion  Th<mie  told  her  ihe  reason  of  his  Visits  to  her: 
he  called  to  her  remembrance  that  one  day  when  she  was  ill  in  child-bedy 
and  near  her  time  of  delivery ,  a  stout  woman  came  in  to  her,  and  sat  down 
on  the  form  beside  her»  and  asked  a  drink  of  her,  and  she  immediately 
gave  it;  this  he  said  was  his  mistress,  the  Queen  <k  Elfen,  who  had  com- 
manded  him  to  wait  npon  her  and  *'  do  her  good." 

The  whole  extent  of  Bessie  Dunlop's  witchcrafb  omsisted  in  curing 
diseases  and  recoYering  stolen  property,  which  she  did  by  the  agency  dl 
her  nnearthly  tisitant,  who  gaye  her  medieine^  or  showed  herhow  to  pre- 
p«re  them.  Soma  of  her  Statements  appear  to  havebeen  omfirmed  by  other 
witnesses ;  and  however  we  may  judge  of  the  eonnexion  between  Thome 
Reid  and  Bessie  Dunlop,  it  is  rocidered  certain  by  the  entry  in  the  court 
records,  that  theunibrtunate  woman  was  ''convict  and  brynt." 

From  this  time  cases  oi  witehcraftoccur  more  frequently  in  the  judiciai 
records»  and  they  beoome  exeeedingiy  numerous  as  we  approach  the  end 
of  the  Century,  still,  howeyer,  distinguisbed  by  their  purely  Scottish  cha- 
raoter.  A  remarkable  case  is  reowded  in  the  memorable  year  1588, 
which  has  seyeral  points  of  resemblance  with  the  story  of  Bessie  Dun- 
lop. The  heroine  was  Alison  Peiraoun,  of  Byrehill,  whose  eonnexion 
with  "  faerie"  originated  with  her  kinsman,  William  Sympsoune,  a  ''  great 
Scholar  and  doctor  of  medicine."  He  was  bom  at  Stirling,  bis  father 
bring  the  Idng's  smith,  but  he  "  was  taken  away  from  his  üftther  by  a  man 
of  ^ypt,  a  giant,  while  but  a  child,  who  led  him  away  to  Egypt  with 
him,  where  he  remaioed  by  the  Space  of  twelye  years  before  he  came 
home  again.*'  During  this  time  his  father,  who  also  appears  to  have  had 
a  haokering  after  unlawful  knowledge,  died  ^  for  opeoiog  a  priest's  book 
and  looking  upon  it."  On  his  retum  home,  Alison  Peirsoun  became  in- 
^ate  with  her  kinsman,  who  cured  her  of  certain  diseases,  until,  as  it 
would  appear,  he  died  also.  One  day,  as  she  stated,  being  in  Grange 
Huir,  wita  tltö  people  that  passed  to  the  muir  (moor),  she  lay  down  a£k 
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and  aloDe,  when  ehe  was  suddenlj  accosted  by  a  man  clad  in  green  doihes» 
who  told  her  that  if  she  would  be  fidtkfnl,  he  would  do  her  good.  She 
was  at  first  terrified,  and  cried  for  help,  bat  no  one  faearing  her,  ehe  ad- 
dressed  her  interrogator  in  God  s  name,  upon  which  he  immediately  dia* 
appeared.  Bat  he  soon  afterwards  appeared  to  her  again,  accompanied 
with  *'  manj  men  and  women,"  and  she  was  oUiged  to  go  with  them^ 
and  they  had  with  them  "  piping  and  merriment,  and  good  cheer ;"  and  she 
was  thus  carried  to  Lotman,  where  they  found  puncheons  of  wine  with 
drihking^ups.  From  this  time  she  constantly  haunted  the  Company  of 
the  "  good  neighbours"  (fairies),  and  the  Queen  of  Elfen,  at  whose  coort 
she  was  a  freqaent  visiter,  and  she  boasted  that  she  had  many  fiiendfl 
there,  among  whom  was  the  aforesaid  William  Sympsoune,  who  was  most 
familiär  with  her,  and  from  whom  chiefiy  she  derived  her  skill  in  curing 
diseases.  She  dedared  that  her  familiarity  with  the  fairies  was  so  great,  that 
she  was  allowed  to  see  them  "  make  their  salves  with  pans  and  fires,  and 
that  they  gathered  their  herbs  before  sun-rising,  as  she  did."  The  archbishop 
of  St.  Andrews,  a  scholarand  profounddivine,  had  condescended  to  seek  the 
assistance  of  this  woman  in  a  dangerous  illness,  for  which  he  was  made 
an  object  of  severe  satire  by  bis  poUtical  enemies ;  she  caused  him  to  eat  a 
sodden  fowl,  and  take  a  quart  of  claret  wine  mixed  with  her  drugs,  which 
the  worthy  prelate  drank  off  at  two  draughts !  Alison,  in  the  course  of 
her  ezammation,  gave  many  curious  anecdotes  of  the  fiairy  people,  with 
whom  she  was  sometimes  on  better  terms  than  at  others;  among  them 
she  saw  several  of  her  acqoaintance,  who  had  been  carried  to  Elfland, 
when  their  fnends  imagined  they  were  dead  and  gone  to  heaven  ;  and 
she  leamt  firom  her  kinsman,  Sympsoune,  that  a  tithe  of  them  was  yearly 
given  up  to  hell,  and  had  been  wamed  by  him  from  time  to  time  not  to 
go  with  thi»m  at  certain  periods,  lest  she  should  be  made  one  of  the  ntun- 
ber.  This  woman  also  was  convicted  and  bumt  {convicta  et  com' 
husta). 

The  next  case,  or  ratfaer  two  cases,  of  witchcraffc  in  the  Scottish  an- 
nals,  is  of  a  more  fearlnl  and  more  criminal  character  than  either  of  the 
preceding.  Tbe  chief  persons  implicated  were  ELatherine  Munro,  Lady 
Fowlis,  wife  of  the  chief  of  the  dan  of  M imro,  and  Hector  Munro,  tlie 
son  of  the  Baron  of  Fowlis  by  a  former  wife.  The  Lady  Fowlis  was  by 
birth  Katherine  Ross,  of  Balnagown  ;  and,  in  consequence  of  family 
quarreis  and  intrigues,  she  had  laid  a  plot  to  make  away  with  Robert 
Munro,  her  husband*s  eldest  son,  in  order  that  ins  widow  might  be  mar- 
ried  to  her  brother,  Greoige  Ross,  Laird  of  Balnagown,  preparatory  to 
which  it  was  also  necessary  to  effect  the  death  of  the  young  Lady  Bal- 
nagown. The  open  manner  in  which  the  proceedings  of  Lady  Fowlis 
were  carried  on,  affords  a  remarkable  picture  of  the  barbarous  State  ci 
Society  among  the  Scottish  clans  at  this  period.  Among  her  chief  agents 
were  Agnes  Roy,  Christiane  Ross,  and  Marjory  Neyne  Mac  Allester,  the 
latter  better  known  by  the  name  of  Loskie  Loncart,  and  all  three  de- 
scribed  as  ''notorious  witches;*'  another  active  individual  was  named 
"William  MacGillevordame;  and  there  were  a  number  of  other  subordi- 
nate  persons  of  very  equivocal  characters.  As  early  as  the  midsummer 
of  1576,  it  appears  from  the  trial  that  Agnes  Roy  was  sent  to  bring 
Loskie  Loncart  to  consult  with  Lady  Fowlis,  who  was  advised  "  to  go 
into  the  hills  to  speak  widi  ihe  Elf-folk,"  and  leam  from  them  if  Robert 
Munro  and  Lady  Balnagown  would  die,  and  if  the  Laird  of  Balnagown 
would  marry  Robertos  widow;  and  about  the  same  time,  these  two  wo- 
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men  made  day  imagefl  of  the  two  individuak  who  were  to  die,  for  the 
pnrpose  of  bewitching  them.  Poison  was  also  adopted  as  a  surer  meaiis 
of  secming  their  victims,  and  the  cook  of  the  Laird  of  Balnagown  was 
bribed  to  their  interests.  The  deadly  ingredients  were  obtained  by  Wil- 
liam MacGillevordame,  at  Aberdeen,  under  pretence  of  buying  poison 
fbr  rats ;  it  was  administered  by  the  cook  just  mentioned»  in  a  dish  sent  to 
the  Lady  Babiagown^s  table,  and  another  accomplice,  who  was  present» 
dedared  '*  that  it  was  the  sairest  and  maist  cruell  sieht  that  evir  scho  saw, 
seing  the  vomit  and  yexacioun  that  was  on  the  young  Lady  Balnagown 
and  hir  Company."  However,  although  the  victim  was  thown  into  a  mi- 
serable and  long-lasting  illness,  the  poison  did  not  produce  immediate 
death,  as  was  ezpected.  From  varions  points  in  the  accnsation,  it 
appears  that  the  conspirators  were  actively  employed  in  devising 
means  of  effecting  their  purpose  from  the  period  mentioned  above  tili  the 
Easter  of  the  foUowing  year,  by  which  time  the  deadly  designs  of  the 
Lady  Fowlis  had  become  much  more  comprehensive,  and  she  aimed  at  no 
less  than  the  destruction  of  all  the  former  family  of  her  husband,  that 
their  inheritance  might  fall  to  herown  children.  In  May,  1677,  William 
MacGillevordame  was  asked  to  procure  a  g^reater  quantity  of  poison,  the 
preceding  dose  having  been  insuffident ;  but  he  refnsed,  unless  her  bro- 
ther,  the  Laird  of  Balnagown,  were  made  privy  to  it;  a  difficulty  which 
was  soon  got  over;  and  it  appears  that  the  laird  was,  to  a  certain  degree, 
acquainted  with  their  proceedin^s.  A  potion  of  a  much  more  deadly 
diaracter  was  now  prepared,  and  two  individuals,  the  nurse  of  the  Lady 
Fowlis  and  a  boy,  were  killed  by  accidentally  tasting  of  it ;  but  we  are 
not  told  if  any  of  the  intended  vicdms  fdl  a  sacrifice.  The  conspirators 
had  now  again  recourse  to  witchcrafit,  and  in  the  June  of  1577,  a  man 
obtained  for  the  Lady  Fowlis  an  "  elf  arrow-head,"  for  which  she  gave 
bim  four  Shillings.  The  '^elf  arrow-head"  was  nothing  more  than  one 
of  those  small  rüde  weapons  of  flint,  belonging  to  a  primeval  State  of 
aodety,  which  are  often  met  with  in  tuming  up  the  seil,  and  which  the 
soperstitious  peasantry  of  various  countries  have  looked  upon  as  the 
omsnsiye  arms  of  fairies  and  witches.  On  the  2nd  and  6th  of  July, 
Lady  Fowlis  and  her  accomplioes  held  two  'secret  meetings ;  at  the  first 
they  made  an  imsge  of  butter,  to  represent  Robert  Munro,  and  having 
placed  it  against  the  wall  of  the  chamber,  Loskie  Loncart  shot  at  it  eight 
times  with  the  elf  arrow-head,  but  always  missed  it ;  and  at  the  second 
meeting  they  made  a  figure  of  clay  to  represent  the  same  person,  at 
which  Loskie  shot  twdve  times,  but  with  no  better  success,  in  spite  of  all 
thdr  incantatdons.  This  seems  to  have  been  a  source  of  great  disappomt- 
ment,  for  they  had  brought  fine  linen  doth,  in  which  the  figures,  if  Struck 
by  the  elf  arrow-head,  were  to  have  been  wrapped,  and  so  buried  in  the 
earth  at  a  place  which  seeras  to  have  been  consecrated  by  superstitiouB 
feelings,  and  this  ceremony  was  to  have  insured  Robertos  Munro*s  death. 
In  August,  another  elf  arrow-head  was  obtained,  and  towards  Hallowmass 
another  meeting  was  held,  and  two  figures  of  clay  made,  one  for  Robert 
Mnnro  and  the  other  for  the  lady ;  Lrfidy  Fowlis  shot  two  shots  at  Lady 
Bahiagown,  and  Loskie  Loncart  shot  three  at  Robert  Munro,  but  neither 
of  them  were  successful,  and  the  two  images  were  acddentally  broken, 
and  thus  the  charm  was  destroyed.  They  now  prepared  to  try  poison 
again,  but  Christiane  Ross,  who  had  been  present  at  the  last  meeting, 
was  arrested  towards  the  end  of  November,  and,  bemg  put  to  the  tor- 
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feure,  made  a  fall  confesdoii,  wineh  ww  foBowed  hj  tiie  seizure  of  sone 
ci  her  aceompHces,  se^eral  of  whom,  as  weU  as  Christiane  Roes,  wer» 
^conyicted  sod  bumt."  Hie  Lady  Fowlis  fled  to  Caühneaa,  and  re- 
xnained  there  nine  months,  after  which  she  was  allowed  to  relam  to  her 
home.  Her  hiuband  died  in  1588,  and  was  suceeeded  bj  Robert  Maims 
who  appears  to  have  reTived  the  old  charge  of  witdieraft  agakist  bis  step- 
mother;  for  in  1689  he  obtained  a  oommissiOB  for  the  examination  of 
witchesy  among  whose  names  were  tbose  of  Ladj  Fowlis  and  soine  of  her 
f  tDTiring  acoomplioes.  Sbe  appean  to  bare  warded  off  the  danger  by  her 
influence  and  money  for  some  months,  until  Jnly  22,  1590,  when  she  was 
brought  to  her  trial,  her  accuser  being  Hector  Mnnro.  This  trial  offsred 
one  of  the  first  instances  of  acquittal  of  the  charge  of  soroery,  and  it 
has  been  obeerred  that  there  are  reasons  for  thinking  the  case  was  bronght 
before  a  jnry  paeked  for  that  pnrpose. 

It  is  somewbat  remarkabk,  that  while  the  Lady  Fowlis  was  thns  at* 
tempting  the  destroction  of  her  step-cbildren,  they  were  trjring  to  efieet^ 
by  tne  same  means,  the  death  of  her  own  son.  Immediately  alter  her  ao- 
qnittal,  on  the  same  day,  22nd  of  Jnly,  1590,  Hector  Munro  (her 
accuser)  was  pat  on  bis  trial  before  a  jnzy  composed  of  nearly  the  same 
persons,  for  practisine  the  same  crime  of  sorcery.  It  is  stated  in  the  charge 
that,  when  nis  lMt)tner,  Robert  Manio,  had  been  gricTOUsly  ill  in  iae 
Summer  of  1588»  Hector  Munro  had  assembled  ^'  three  notorioos  and 
common  witches,"  to  dcTise  means  to  eure  bim,  and  had  given  harbour  to 
them  sereral  days,  until  he  was  compelled  to  dismiss  them  by  bis  father, 
who  threatened  to  apprehend  them.  Subsequent  to  this,  in  Jannary» 
1588  (t.  e.,  1590  aocording  to  the  modern  reckoning)  Hector  became 
hims^  suddenly  ill,  npon  which  he  sent  one  of  bis  men  to  seek  a  woman 
named  Marion  Mac  Ingarnch,  '^ane  of  the  maist  notorious  and  rank 
wichis  in  all  this  realme,"  and  she  was  brought  to  the  bouse  in  which  he 
was  lying  sick.  After  long  consultation,  and  having  given  bim  ^'  three 
drinks  of  watar  out  of  three  stones  which  she  had,*'  she  dedared  that 
there  was  no  remedy  for  bim,  unless  the  principal  man  of  his  blood  shodd 
sufi^  death  for  bim.  They  then  held  finl^er  counsel,  and  came  at  last 
to  the  conchision  that  the  'person  who  must  thus  be  his  Substitute  was 
George  Munro,  the  eldest  son  of  the  Lady  Fowlis,  whose  trial  has  jost 
been  described.  The  ceremonies  which  iollowed  are  some  of  the  moet 
extraordinary  in  the  whole  ränge  of  the  history  of  these  dark  supersti- 
tions.  Messengers  were  sent  out  to  seek  George  Munro,  the  intended 
yictim,  in  eyery  direction,  and  he,  '^  as  a  loving  brother,"  suspecting  no 
eyil,  came  to  where  Hector  lay,  on  the  fifbh  day.  By  the  express  direc* 
tions  of  the  witch,  the  latter  was  to  allow  none  to  enter  the  house  until 
after  his  brother's  arrival ;  he  was  to  receive  his  brother  in  silence,  gWe 
him  his  left  band  and  take  bim  by  the  right  band,  and  not  speak  tili  he 
had  first  spoken  to  him.  Hector  Munro  foUowed  these  instructions  to 
the  letter ;  George  Munro  was  astonished  at  the  coldness  of  his  recentiony 
compared  with  the  pressing  manner  in  which  he  had  been  invited,  and  he 
lemained  in  the  room  an  bour  before  he  uttered  a  word.  George  at  last 
asked  him  how  he  did,  to  which  Hector  re^^ied,  *^  the  better  that  yon 
have  come  to  visit  me,"  and  then  relapsed  into  bis  former  silence.  Inis, 
it  appears,  was  a  part  of  the  spell.  At  one  o'dock  the  same  night» 
Marion  Mac  Ingarnch^  the  presidiug  soroeress,  with  certain  of  her  accom- 
pHeeSy  provided  themselves  witii  spades,  and  went  to  a  picce  of  earth  at 
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Ae  aeande,  Ipng  between  the  boondarias  of  «he  laods  of  two  proprie* 
ton,  and  dug  a  grave  proportionate  to  the  size  of  the  sick  man,  and  toolc 
off  the  Bod.  She  then  retnraed  to  the  hoose,  and  carefiiUy  instructed 
eadi  of  the  penons  coocemed  in  the  part  they  were  to  perform  in  the 
«enxnonies  vhich  were  to  tranafer  the  &te  of  Hector  Munro  to  his 
hrother  George.  The  fiiends  of  Hector,  who  were  in  the  secret» 
lepresented  that  if  Creorge  should  die  suddenlj,  suspicion  would  &U 
apon  them  all,  and  their  Uvea  wonld  be  in  danger,  and  wished  her  to 
delaj  bis  death  <'s  apace ;"  and  she  took  on  band  to  ''  Warrant  bim  unto 
the  I7th  daj  of  Apnl  next  thereaf^r."  They  then  took  the  sick  maa 
£rom  bis  bed,  and  carried  him  out  in  a  paür  of  blankets  to  the  grave,  the 
•aaiatantB  be^g  forbidden  to  utter  a  word  until  the  witch  and  his  foster- 
mother,  named  Cristiana  Neill  Dayzill,  had  first  spoken  with  *^  their 
aiaater,  the  devil."  Hector  was  then  pkced  in  the  graye,  and  the  g^ieen 
«od  laid  over  him,  and  held  down  npon  him  with  staves,  and  the  chief 
witdi  took  her  stand  beside  bim.  The  foster-mother,  leading  a  young 
lad  by  the  band,  then  ran  the  breadtb  of  nine  ridges,  and  on  her  retum 
inquired  of  the  bag  **  which  was  her  choice  ?"  to  which  she  replied 
ihat  *'  Hector  was  her  choice  to  live,  and  bis  brother  George  to  die  for 
bim.''  Tbis  stränge  form  of  incantation  was  repeated  thrice,  and  then 
tbe  patient  was  taken  from  the  grave,  and  carried  home  to  his  bed  in 
the  same  silence  which  had  distinguished  the  first  part  of  the  ceremony. 
The  effects  of  an  exposure  to  tbe  cold  of  a  January  night  in  the  north  on 
a  ntk  man  must  have  been  very  serious ;  but  Hector  recovered  soon  altera 
warde,  and  in  tbe  month  of  April,  as  foretold,  George  Munro  was  seized 
with  a  mortal  disease,  ninder  which  be  lingered  tili  the  month  of  June, 
wben  be  died.  Hector  Munro  took  the  witch  into  great  favour,  carried 
ber  to  the  house  of  his  uncle  at  "  Kildrummadyis,"  where  she  was  '^  en- 
totained  as  if  she  had  been  bis  spouse,  and  gave  her  such  pre-eminence 
hk  the  oountry  that  there  was  none  that  durst  offend  her,  and  gave  her 
tiie  keeping  of  his  sheep,  to  colour  tbe  matter."  After  the  death  o£ 
George  the  aflPair  was  whispered  abroad,  and  an  order  was  issued  for  the 
arrest  of  tbe  witch,  but  she  was  conceaJed  by  Hector  Munro,  until  infor« 
mation  was  given  by  Lady  Fowlis  that  she  was  in  the  house  at  Fowlis. 
When  Bubjected  to  an  examination,  and  no  doubt  to  tbe  torture,  she 
made  a  confession,  and  was  probably  bnrnt.  Her  oonfession  was  the 
gromid  of  tbe  chaige  against  Hector  Munro,  who,  like  his  step^motber, 
was  acqmtted. 

The  trials  of  Lady  Fowlis  and  Hector  Munro  appear  to  have  caused 
much  ezcitement,  and  other  cases  of  witchcraft  n>llowed  with  fearful 
Apidity  in  different  parts  of  tbe  country,  to  such  a  degcee  that  they 
moved  tbe  leamed  superstition  of  tbe  king,  who,  from  tbis  period  began 
to  take  an  eztraordinary  interest  in  prosecutions  for  crimes  of  tbis  de- 
flcription.  King  James's  example  was  not  lost  upon  bis  subjects,  aud  not 
onlydid  they  show  redoubled  diligence  in  seekin^  out  offenders,  but  pro- 
baUy  easea  were  made  up  to  gratify  bis  curiosity,  uutü  a  fearful  con- 

ricy  between  tbe  hags  and  tbe  evil  one  was  discovered,  of  which 
king  himself  was  to  have  been  the  chief  victim,  and  which  will  be 
lelated  at  füll  in  our  next  chapter.  The  interference  of  EJng  James 
not  <Mi]y  marks  an  ^oeh  in  tbe  bistory  of  soroery  in  Scotland,  but  it 
bad  also  an  inflnenoe  in  modifying  the  belief  by  the  introduction  of 
the  scientific  demonology  of  France  and  Germany.     In  the  conspiracy 
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to  which  I  have  just  alluded,  we  sball  see  many  foräign  notioDfl  mixed 
with  the  natiye  superstitions. 

For  two  or  three  subsequent  years,  the  records  of  the  high  oourt  are 
unfortunately  missing,  biit  in  1596  we  find  several  prosecutions  for  the 
practice  of  witchcraft,  of  which  persons  of  high  rank  belieyed  them- 
selves,  or  were  believed  to  be,  the  yictims.  On  the  24th  of  June,  John 
Stewart,  the  master  of  Orkney,  was  accused,  on  the  confession  of  cer- 
tain  witehes  who  had  previously  been  condemned  and  bumt,  of  having 
employed  them  to  compass  the  death  of  Patrick  Earl  of  Orkney ;  but 
he  alleged  in  his  defence  that  the  confessions  had  been  extorted  by  ex- 
treme torture,  and  had  affcerwards  been  contradicted  by  the  sufferers  as 
they  were  carried  to  the  stake,  and  he  was  acquitted  by  the  Jury.  On 
the  30th  of  October,  a  woman  named  Allisoun  Jollie  was  tried  for  th^ 
same  crime  of  employing  a  witch  to  cause  the  death  of  a  woman  witk 
whom  she  had  quarrelled,  grounded  on  the  confession  of  the  witch,  and 
was  also  acquitted.  Another  woman,  named  Christian  Stewart,  tried  on 
the  27th  of  November  for  compassing  the  death  of  one  of  the  powerful 
family  of  the  Ruthvens  by  witchcrafb,  was  less  fortunate,  for  she  was 
judged  "  to  be  tane  to  the  Castle-hill  and  thair  to  be  bumt." 

In  1597,  we  have  another  case  bearing  some  resemblonce  to  those  of 
Bessie  Dunlop  and  Alison  Peirsoun.  The  healing  art  had  been  during 
the  middle  ages  practised  by  all  kinds  of  quacks  and  unskiUul  pretendeis, 
who  made  use  of  certain  preparations  of  herbs  and  some  other  ingredients^ 
but  depended  more  for  their  success  on  the  superstitions  obseryances  with 
which  they  were  gathered,  prepared,  or  applied.  In  order  to  gain  more 
credit  for  their  remedies,  they  pretended  to  receive  their  knowledge  &om 
an  intercourse  with  the  spiritual  world.  It  was  a  part  of  the  education  o£ 
every  good  housewife  in  former  days  to  understand  the  use  of  medianes^ 
and  most  women  were,  more  or  less,  acquainted  with  the  mode  of  prepar- 
ing  them.  Most  of  the  remedies  which  are  mentioned  in  the  äials  as 
used  by  Bessie  Dunlop,  Alison  Peirsoun,  and  others,  are  found  in  the  old 
medieval  receipt-books.  On  the  12th  of  November,  in  the  year  last  men- 
tioned, four  miserable  women,  Jonet  Stewart,  Christian  Lewingstoun, 
Bessie  Aiken,  and  Christian  Saidler,  were  brought  to  their  trial  for  various- 
alleged  acts  of  witchcraft.  Christian  Liewingstoun  was  accused  of  having 
bewitched  a  baker  of  Haddington  by  burymg  a  small  bag  fuU  of  worsted 
thread,  hairs  and  nails  of  men,  and  other  artides,  under  his  stairs,  then 
pretending  that  the  witchcraft  was  the  work  of  another,  and  undertaking 
to  relieve  him  from  it.  In  this  we  can  see  little  more  than  a  dishonest 
trick  to  extort  money ;  but  she  pretended  to  further  knowledge,  and  the 
baker's  wife  being  wiih  child  at  the  time,  she  told  her  that  she  would  give 
birth  to  a  boy,  which  happened  accordingly.  When  asked  whence  she 
derived  her  Imowledge,  she  said  that  she  had  a  daughter  who  was  carried 
away  by  the  "  fairy  folk,"  and  fix)m  her  she  had  her  knowledge.  She  wa» 
accused  after  this,  with  the  other  women  as  accomplices,  with  the  super- 
stitions treatment  of  various  sick  persons,  besides  some  other  transaction» 
not  more  honest'  than  her  treatment  of  the  baker  of  Haddington.  Joneft 
Stewart  was,  on  one  occasion,  called  to  a  woman  who  was  '' deadly  sick," 
she  took  off  the  sick  woman's  shirt  and  her  "  mutche"  (cap),  and  carried 
them  to  a  stream  which  ran  towards  the  south,  and  washed  them  in  it,  and 
made  the  patient  put  them  on  dripping  wet,  and  said  thrice  over  her,  ^*  In 
the  name  of  the  Father,  the  Son,  and  the  Holy  Ghost,"  and  then  put  a 
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Ted-hot  iron  in  the  water,  and  bumt  straw  at  eacb  ^^newke"  of  tbebed. 
This  was  a  primitive  sort  of  "  cold- water  eure."  She  healed  several  wo- 
men  of  anotoer  disease,  hj  passing  them  thrice  through  a  garland  of  green 
wood-bind,  wbich  sbe  afterwards  cut  in  nine  pieces,  and  cast  in  tbe  fire. 
Wood-Hnd  appears  to  haye  been  a  fisiyourite  lemedy  in  a  variet j  of  cases. 
Bessie  Aiken  cured  most  of  ber  patients  bj  passing  them  nine  times 
ibioagb  a  '^  girtb"  of  wood-bind,  in  the  name  of  the  three  persons  of  the 
Holj  Trinitj.  For  a  woman  labouring  under  a  pain  in  the  loins,  she 
took  a  deooction  of  red-nettles  and  herb  Alexander,  and  bathed  the  part 
wiih  it,  and  then  boiled  herb  Alexander  with  fresh  butter,  and  rubbed  her 
with  ity  and  then  passed  her  nine  times  through  the  guth  of  wood-bind, 
at  three  several  times,  a  space  of  twenty-four  hours  being  allowed  to 
elapse  between  eacb.  Other  similar  practices  are  recounted,  and  the  four 
women  were  finally  condemned  '^  to  be  taken  to  the  castle-hill  at  Edin- 
burgh, and  there  to  be  strangled  at  a  stake  tili  they  died,  and  their  bodies 
to  be  bumt  to  ashes ;"  a  sentenoe  which  was  duly  executed  on  three  of 
diem.  But  Bessie  Aiken  pleaded  that  she  was  with  child,  and  she  was 
allowed  to  languish  in  pnson  until  the  15th  of  August,  1598,  whea 
the  king,  moved  with,  for  him,  an  unusual  degpree  of  clemency,  in 
oonsideration  that  she  was  "  delyverit  of  ane  infant,  and  hes  sustenit  lang 
poneisehment  be  famine  and  impreisment,"  commuted  her  original  sen 
tence  for  perpetual  banishment. 

We  have  thus  traoed  the  history  of  witchcrafb  in  Scotland  to  the  dose 
of  the  sizteenth  Century,  up  to  which  time  it  had  preserved  its  national 
character,  altogether  differing  from  the  superstitions  which  prevailed  on 
die  oontinent  in  the  same  age.  In  Scotland,  witchcraft  was  an  object  of 
more  universal  and  unhesitating  belief  than  in  almost  any  other  country, 
and  it  obtained  greater  authority  from  the  circumstance  that  so  many 
people  of  rank  at  difFerent  periods  had  recourse  to  it  as  a  means  of  grati- 
fpng  revenge  or  ambition.  There  were  sorceries  among  the  minor  agents 
in  the  mysterious  conspiracies  of  the  Earl  of  Gowry,  wmch  has  given  such 
oelebrity  in  Scottish  history  to  the  last  year  of  the  Century.  The  narra- 
tive^  which  will  oocupy  our  next  chapter,  will  exhibit  in  a  remarkable 
manner  the  sentiments  of  King  James,  who  appears  to  have  carried  bis 
hatred  of  witches  with  him  into  England,  and  with  bis  reign  in  the  latter 
oountry  began  the  darkest  period  of  the  history  of  witchcraft  in  the 
southem  parts  of  our  island.  At  some  future  period  we  sball  have  to  re- 
tarn  to  the  superstitions  of  Scotland,  which  took  a  still  wilder  and  more 
fearfiil  form  in  the  seventeenth  centuiy,  when  they  were  beginning  to 
snbside  in  other  countries. 


SATURDAY  NIGHT  IN  LONDON, 

the  black  wall  steam  wharf. 

By  Mrs.  White. 

It  is  Saturday  night — a  Saturday  ni^ht  in  London.  Let  us  take  it 
atits  advent,  before  the  gas  is  lit,  for  it  u  summer.  The  streets,  always 
in  a  hüstle,  are  thronged  a  hundied-fold  more  than  on  any  other  evening 
of  the  week,  and  scarcely  contain  the  great  tide  of  humanity,  pouring 
Gontinnously  on  in  opposite  directions,  up  and  down,  east  and  west,  now 
jammed  agunst  shop-windows»  now  thnist  off  the  kerb-stone^  but  still  «fi 
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epnaermg  apcrfect  eqnanimit j,  thoogli  tli0  vr  bas  a  ieoätnejioiom* 
dij  hekt,  and  alTtliu  crashiDg  and  tonnoü  toiender  Inmian  u^^ 
II  18  not  the  pavement  alooe  that  tlms  overflowB  with  motion ;  tha  eoadi- 
standa  an  nearly  all  deserCed,  and  cabs  and  hadmaja  vie  whh  Adrman 
aiiatoeratic  oompetitora  for  precedence.  Some  chafged  witb  eager  oider 
§at  the  faüway  stations,  or  London  Bridge  and  Blackwali  steam-wincb; 
odiera  with  more  gorgecn»,  and  aa  urgent  oocnpants,  for  the  tbealfta, 
Ae  ooneert-rooms,  or  opera-home.  On !  on  ! — the  train  wiü  have 
atarted— the  ateamer  have  kft  the  whaif— Griai  wiO  haye  finUied  her  lint 
difine  cantata — Macreadj,  the  Cuahmans,  or  Rose  Cheri,  be  loat  in  ihm 
opening  aeenea  of  their  reapective  performanoea.  On  !  on  1  —  it  ia 
Faahion'a  iatumalia  —  the  eve  of  the  citiaen's  hebdomadal  holida^  ; 
die  hirth-honn  of  rest  to  the  wom  aona  and  daoriiters  o£  wedc^Iong  icaL 
Lei  the  armarial-charged  panels  pass  bj,  with  their  garianded  and 
jewclled  fireighta  ;  we  can  gaxe  on  wellTdrened  conrentionalit]^  any  mghfc 
of  the  Beaaon,  either  beneath  the  legitimate  erimson  cortaina  of  Drarr 
or  St.  James'fly  or  the  debateable  amber-satin  ones  of  Her  MajeBt)f% 
üieatre.     At  present  onr  sympathiea  are  with  the  lifo  of  hnman  hfo^ 

C'ing  on  beneath  the  deepening  pnrple  of  God*s  Aj — ^with  the  cfowd» 
ning  as  faat  as  limbe  and  apirits,  fluahed  with  antidpation,  or  wheeb 
aad  horse-flesh  can  urge  them,  to  setze  pleaaurea,  all  the  more  deliöona 
for  their  rarity  and  unlikeness  to  any  thing  citywanL  Paasing,  for  the 
preoeot,  the  tmtMiging  maasea  in  the  heated,  and  orer-peopled  atreeta,  let 
ua  foUow  the  emandpated  deniseng  of  city  counting-honaea  and  Eaat- 
chei^  Stores,  to  the  steamboats  or  the  raüwaj.  What  a  divenity  of 
dreaa  and  diaracter !  What  a  blendmg  of  the  natural  and  artificial ! 
How  some  a^rain,  under  the  assumption  of  big  looks^  to  diaw  a  Uiie  of 
demarcation  between  them  and  their  fellow-traTeUera»  and  give  then- 
aahea  an  air  of  ^  no  connezion  iidiateTer "  in  the  hohday  entar- 
piae  with  which  the  thousands  are  starttng,  while  others,  again,  too 
mmpy  to  hide  the  sense  of  pleasure  with  which  the  inspiration  of  foedi 
objeels — the  ship-peopled  river,  dear  aky,  and  Tigoroos  breese — afRwts 
them,  are  all  laughter,  airy  movement,  and  sportive  expresaion ;  bleasinga 
on  ihem,  for  letting  nature  be  natural  wfaen  abroad,  inatead  of  pinching 
her  toes  and  tight-lacing  her.  Here  comes  your  man  of  reapeetab&^y 
irearing  the  word  in  hia  sleek,  well-satisfied  looka,  superfine  broaddodb, 
and  glossy  beaver,  as  conspicuously  as  a  policeman  does  the  letter  of  Ua 
diTiaion;  doabtless  bis  wäe  and  family  (respectable  men  are  alwara 
married)  are  somewbere  in  the  vicinity  of  Üie  watering^plaoe  to  which  he 
ia  bound — for,  if  you  please,  we  are  on  the  wharf  at  Blackwall,  with  no 
end  of  steamboats  alongside.  What  a  hurly-burly ! — a  braas  band  to 
begin  with— paddles  plashing— steam  hissing — passengers  hurrying — 
porters  pusbing — the  railway  bell  ring^ng — spectators  langhin^ — ^the 
ateamboat  people  shouting— ladies,  with  their  bonnets  crushed,  and 
gentlemen  with  their  hats  off  and  üttle  carpet-bags  in  their  hands,  niahing 
desperately  towards  the  gang-board.  "  Now  then,  this  way  for  Graves- 
end,  sir."  "  Where  are  you  for,  ma'am?"  "  Woolwich  boat  alongside." 
«  Who's  for  Greenwich  ?"  «  Be  quick,  ladies,  bist  boat  to-ni^t  for 
Gfaveaend !"  and  so  on,  while  the  flood  of  humanity  emptiea  itaäf  into 
new  Channels,  and  ia  rapidly  bome  away  to  fredi  scenes,  fall  of  health 
and  enjoyment.  Just  glance  down  on  the  steamer's  dedc  before  it  be- 
comes  too  crowded  to  individualiae  character.  The  respectable  man  faaa 
iaken  a  paper  from  hia  pocket,  and  a  aeat  mb  htaft  bb  poanbla^  and 
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Hatten  lumself  tabooed,  hy  the  extm  threepence  in  ibe  bn,  from  ool« 
Mm  with  tbe  second-class'ipeople.  A  tall,  Bharp-looking,  orer-dreaei 
woman,  followed  W  a  demure  litde  man,  five  diildren,  and  a  mmetj« 
maid,  and  pieoeded  bj  a  porter  vith  an  indefinite  number  of  band-boz6f 
and  baaketB,  takes  a  seat  yery  near  him;  while  a  pale,  modest-lookb^ 
gbl,  whose  porerty  speaks  throngh  the  decay  of  her  attune,  ^'  something 
between  a  gentlewoman  and  a  beggar,"  thon^h,  as  widi  EHiaa'  poor 
rekdon,  the  former  predominates,  placeB  herseif  beside  them,  and,  bj 
aoddent,  an  nnpretending  fitde  parcel  which  belongs  to  her,  geti  into 
do0e  proximity  with  those  of  her  neighbours';  whereupon  the  addoloas« 
looknig-  ladj  casts  a  glanee  of  uneasy  intelhgence  towards  it,  and  her 
balMLnd,  by  way  of  ezense  for  its  remoTal,  timidly  inquires  if  it  be  ^  oan, 
mylore?" 

"  Tkatr*  excianns  the  lady,  (and,  oh !  what  an  amount  of  oontempt 
miT  be  crushed  into  a  monosyllable),  ^'  eertainly  not,  Mr.  SmaUs ;  if  yoa 
ha  put  the  address  on  the  boxes,  as  yon  onght  to  have  done,  tfaere  wovld 
ittfe  been  no  neoessity  for  asking  me  the  question !'' 

"  Miflsns  says,'^  repeats  the  servant,  in  a  k>ud  voice,  **  you  ought  to 
have  pat  the  name  on  the  things,  and  then  theie  woukb't  have  been  so 

^  There  wasn't  time,  my  dear,"  obseqnionsly  nrgea  Mr.  Smalls,  liflang 
Ins  ejeB  deprecatingly  towards  his  better  half. 

"  I  tdd  you  of  it  last  night,"  laconically  rejoins  the  lady,  fidgetting  in 
her  seat,  and  pnlling  at  her  glove-fastening  tili  the  button  comes  oflF. 

**  Yes,  I  hmrd  missus  teil  you  of  it  last  night,''  echoes  the  maid,  whik 
her  mistreas  edges  herseif  some  distance  from  the  quiet  cause  of  this 
domestie  embroilment,  and  the  respectable  man  moves  himself  fiuiher  off 
frora  the  Smallses. 

Bot  who  are  those  curled  and  seented  youths,  in  patent  leather  boote, 
fresh  kid  gloves,  gilt  chains,  and  such  loves  of  waistcoats  ?  Tirnst  me,  what- 
efcr  be  their  ordinary  pursuits,  at  present  they  belong  to  the  "  Sdiool  of 
Design,"  with  Tivoli  Gardens  and  tneir  own  attractions  in  perspectiTe,  and 
a  reserved  dibouchS  on  Rosherville,  when  "  the  Baron  V  ball  begins,  hava 
a  eare  young  ladies,  etther  your  hearts  or  handkerchiefs  are  in  danser-^ 
'  r  voiiä!   Yonder  showy  accumulation  of  shawls  and  satin,  is  l£e  &t 


wife  of  a  wharfinger — yulgarity  sits  enshiined  in  OTery  lineament  of  her 
obese  fac^  and  obtrudes  itself  in  every  action — ^but  she  is  great  in  tha 
consciousness  that  the  wharfinger  is  able  to  Imy  half  the  people  in  iha 
boat,  and  has  made  her  person  a  sort  of  advertisement  of  their  ciicnm^ 
stanees  by  loading  it  with  as  many  rieh  things,  as  she  can  conremeDdy 
cany — ehe  is  evidently  labonring  under  a  plethora  of  finery— ^'  plus ' 
peeps  out  at  her  very  ttngers*  ends,  which,  like  the  rest  of  her  person  ap* 
pear  dropncal,  and  are  hooped  in  a  lapidaries*  stock  of  precions  stonea ; 
See  how  ^e  expands  her  costly  dress,  spreads  her  shawls,  and  tosses  her 
feathers  in  the  face  of  her  modestly  dressed  visä  «tf,  as  who  should  say» 
ehe  were  not  the  greater  lady  of  the  two,  but  beware,  my  dear  raadam, 
there  are  other  Bermondsey  people  in  the  boat,  and  w(»nen  have  such  odd 
ways  of  dulling  each  other's  snnshine,  that  some  Mra.  Candoor  or  ano« 
ther  may  make  your  hsstory  illustrative  of  the  instabilit^  of  human  «v- 
cumstanoes,  and  inform  her  fiiends  time  was  when  the  neh  Mr.  Duddfe« 
stone  wheeled  a  barrow,  and  you  yourself  were  in  the  Service  of  that 
lad/s  parents.    What  on  earth  does  a  black-letter  volume  in  such  com- 
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Cy?  Yet,  there  it  is,  onSaturday  nü^ht,  as  on  MoDidaymoming,  in  the 
ids  of  its  quaint-looking  possessor,  the  old  gentleman  in  the  qiuücer-cut 
suit  of  rusty  black,  with  his  straight  hair  combed  over  his  forehead  like  a 
covenanter's,  and  his  sharp  sallow  face,  high  nose,  and  broad-rimmed  sil- 
yer  spectades ;  how  closely  his  yellow  haods  appear  to  clutch  it ;  how 
eagerly  he  devours  its  contents,  and  penciis  on  the  margin^  or  an  in- 
terpolated  page  his  comments  ;  the  confusion  around  him,  the  press  of 
persona,  ana  we  noise,  have  no  apparent  power  to  disturb  him ;  no  sooner 
does  he  seat  himself  than  the  book  is  produced,  and  so  soon  is  his  abstrac- 
tion  perfected.  Group  upon  group  now  crowd  the  deck,  and  silks  and 
mushns,  and  parasols,  vari-coloured  as  a  bed  of  mushi-ooms,  during  a 
Sibeiian  summer,  display  here,  as  in  eveiy  other  place,  the  preponderanoe 
of  the  sex,  The  boy  with  the  newspapers  and  cheap  periodicals  is  making 
his  £u*ewell  progress  ;  young  gentlemen  in  white  hats  and  trousers,  with 
cigiLTS  in  their  mouths,  appear  recumbent  od  the  paddle-boxes ;  and  din- 
ner  passes  in  procession  to  the  salooD.  But,  before  we  leave,  observe  that 
triangulär  group  of  well-dressed  men,  talking  together  on  the  opposite 
side  to  the  gangway,  what  subtlety,  what  keenness  is  expressed  m  the 
narrow,  clear,  cold  eye,  of  the  foremost,  in  the  chiseling  of  his  thin,  pro- 
minent features,  and  the  hard  outline  of  his  compact  forehead  ;  the  other 
two  look  ductile  in  comparlson,  and  yet  there  is  something  of  a  cash-box 
compression  about  their  countenances !  worshippers  of  Mammon  six  days 
in  the  week,  they  sacrifice  a  portion  of  it  on  the  seventh,  by  way  of  expia- 
tion  to  their  better  natures,  and  in  the  green  freshness  of  the  coun- 
try  air  their  spirits  from  the  sordidness  of  Change  AUey  and  the  Hart— 
^^  Hallowing  their  Sabbath-day  with  quietness.'* — See  beyond,  what 
throngs  fill  the  fore-deck,  men  and  women,  who  scarcely  an  hour  sinoe, 
were  pent  up  in  dose  shops,  ill-ventilated  ware-rooms,  or  in  the  oU-tainted 
atmosphere  of  machinery,  amongst  which  the  lon^  hours  of  the  six  work- 
ing  days  have  been  passed ;  how  eagerly  have.  they  made  their  escape 
from  the  heated  courto  and  narrow  streets  in  which  necessity  compels 
them  to  abide,  and  with  what  an  overflow  of  gratulation  do  they  find 
themselves  fairly  on  the  way  to  enjoy  the  luxury  of  a  whole  day's  unfet- 
tered  relaxation.  But  we  have  lost  sight  of  the  Smallses,  and  the  respect- 
able  man  {par  excellence),  who  alas,  is  hemmed  in  by  numbers,  for  whose 
moral  and  social  condition,  we  have  no  means  of  answering,  while  madam 
the  wharfing^r's  wife,  finding  that  in  the  rush  for  places,  her  fellow-pas- 
Bengers  think  rather  of  their  own  comfort  than  of  her  finery,  has  been  £am 
to  compress  herseif  into  the  smallest  possible  space  ;  and,  like  a  oonvol- 
volus  at  nightfäll,  looks«dull  and  insignificant  enough  ;  the  elegant  young 
men,  tired  of  practising  the  heel  and  toe  Step  of  an  imaginary  polka,  have 
taken  to  cigars,  and  are,  in  consequence,  no  longer  visible  abaft  the  fun- 
nel ;  and  for  the  rest,  we  have  no  time  to  particularise,  for  amidst  stento- 
rian  shouts  of  <'  Who's  for  the  shore?"  a  tremendous  rush  takes  place  in- 
board,  and  the  next  moment  the  hawser  is  cast  o£P,  the  gang-boiurd  with- 
drawn,  and  to  the  conflicting  sounds  of  two  wretched  violins  and  a  super- 
annuated  "  Erard^*^  the  latter  (by  the  way)  affording  a  practical  illustra- 
tion  of  "  harping  on  one  string,*'  the  Diamond  cuts  her  bright  way  through 
the  river,  foUowed,  we  could  fancy,  by  many  a  silent  *'  benedicUe  P*  in 
the  waved  hands  and  pleasant  looks  of  those  who  watch  her  progress. 
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ONAGH,  A  LEGEND  OF  THE  LOUGH. 

Bt  J.   L.    FoRREST)    ESQ. 

The  following  tale  is  founded  on  a  legend  connected  with  a  lai^ 
sheet  of  water  called  *^  the  Lough,''  which  lies  adjacent  to  the  '^  beautifid 
d^.**    The  Story  rtins  thus  : — 

Duiing  a  festive  entertainment  given  by  a  native  prince  to  a  cbieftain 
of  a  neighbouring  province,  a  draoght  of  water  was  asked  for  by  the 
Tisiter,  On  the  grounds  and  convenient  to  the  Castle  was  a  well  or 
spring  of  the  most  delicious  water,  but  as  there  was  an  old  prophecy  that 
an  overflow  from  the  spring  would  one  day  produce  a  disastrous  inunda- 
tion,  the  prince  always  kept  the  key  of  the  well  in  his  own  possession. 
On  this  occasion,  however,  being  unwilling  to  leave  his  guest,  and  yet 
anxious  to  gratify  his  wishes,  he  intrusted  the  key  to  his  daughter,  giring 
her,  at  the  same  time,  strict  injunctions  to  lock  it  carefully.  With  her, 
as  a  gallant  gendeman  should,  went  her  lover,  the  son  of  the  visiter- 
chieftain.  The  water  was  procured,  but  in  their  admiration  of  each 
other  and  their  amatory  endearments,  the  well,  alas!  was  forgotten. 

A  sudden  overflow  took  place  in  consequence,  and,  ere  tibey  reached 
the  casüe,  the  water  was  breast-high  in  the  dining-hall.  The  result  may 
be  easily  imagined.  Host  and  guests  were  inyolved  in  one  common  fate, 
and  met  their  death  by  drowning. 

It  is  Said  that  the  lofty  towers  of  the  Castle  may  even  still  be  seen, 
on  a  clear  day,  lifting  their  antique  forms  beneath  the  waters  of  the 
Lough  ;  and  some  even  go  so  far  as  to  assert  that,  through  the  kind  in- 
terference  of  the  fairy  guardians  of  the  weU,  they  still  live  and  enjoy 
there  the  festivities  they  were  wont  to  participate  in  before  the  overflow. 
Who  can  teil  but  that  such  may  be  the  heaven  of  the  hydropathists  ? 

Part  I. 

In  days  gone  by — the  plenteous  days  of  old — 
There  lived  a  noble  prince  of  habits  lavish, 

Whose  board,  when  spread  at  noontide  to  behold, 
The  eye,  the  stomach,  the  heart  'twould  ravish  ; 

And  yet  'twould  make  the  very  blood  run  cold 
To  see  the  host  of  hungry  men  and  knavish, 

"  Whose  appetite  did  grow    Tan  old  quotation) 

"  With  that  it  fed  on" — bread  or  strong  potation. 

But  stay,  I  must  describe  the  sweet  locality, 
Where  stood  the  hall  to  which  I  havp  afluded, 

And  where  this  good  old  prince's  prodigality 
Was  exercised.     Men,  of  their  means  denuded, 

Good  man  and  rascal  shared  his  hospitality, 
Nor  did  he  ever  hint  they  had  intnided  -r 

Death  was  the  only  porter  that  e'er  hurried  them, 

And  even  then  the  princely  owner  buried  them. 

Throuch  Ardman's  vale  soft  sighs  the  summer  breeze^ 
Watting  sweet  fragrance  as  it  sweeps  along, 

Kissing  each  leaflet  of  the  bending  trees, 
When  wave  its  wings  their  shady  groves  among, 

Toying  and  laughing  as  it  lightly  flees. 

And  wakes  glad  Nature's  all  harmonious  song — 

Music  and  mirth  commixM  and  sweet  perfume, 

The  flowers'  rieh  fragrance  and  the  ha\vthom*s  bloom. 
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The  gentle  daisy  lifU  its  Iowly  head, 
And  smiles  aiUireetlr  fiom  its  winter  sieep ; 

Around  our  brows  the  deep-biue  violets  shed 
Their  sweets  from  lids  tbat  ever  seem  to  weep, 

So  modest  they  the  careless  passer's  tread 
Scarce  maru  the  beantiet  which  its  footiteps  fweep. 

And  vet  80  fragrant  that  theaisorous  wind, 

In  all  it  waves,  leaves  none  so  sweet  behxnd. 

Here,  gather^d  intoheaps,  the  haj  new  inown, 
Pours  itfl  rieh  breath  opon  the  robber  gale ; 

Her  graceful  form,  upon  that  soft  coucb  Sirown, 
A  maiden  lists  her  nistic  lover'B  tale^ 

And  coylv  hears  the  truth  before  well  known. 
What  loving  wonan-heart  cotild  ever  fall 

To  read  the  look  of  genuine  admiration, 

Or  need  to  ask  a  second  expbnatioo  ? 

Woman«  O  Woraan,  thoii  art  pure  and  fair. 
Fair  above  all  Crod's  elorious  works  thou  art : 

An  that  Earth*s  rieh  and  rare  creations  wear, 
Of  bright  and  beautiftil  in  thee  bave  part: 

In  all  tlion'rt  beentiful  beyond  compare, 
But  in  the  mellow  faarvests  of  the  beart 

Fields  of  rieh  promise  crown  the  seed  of  youth» 

And  Love's  perennial  bays  thy  brow  of  Truth. 

O  Woman,  Woman !  hewho  knows  thee  best, 
Knows  wliat  a  treasure  in  thv  heart's  miue  lies ; 

As  the  soft  dove^  in  danger,  seeks  its  nest, 
Thegrief  wrung  spirit  to  thy  bosom  flies. 

And  as  the  head  is  pillow*d  on  thy  breast, 
On  earth  he  flnds  a  more  than  Paradise, 

While  Sadness  wings  its  slow  and  sullen  flight. 

And  bright-eyed  Joy  clotbes  evety  aeeoe  with  üght. 

When  prosperous  winds  fill  every  swelling  sail. 
And  balmy  airs,  like  those  from  spicy  isles, 

Float  on  the  pinions  of  the  perfumed  gale, 
Thy  words  are  song — there*s  sunshine  in  thy  smiles : 

But  when  the  thunders  boom  and  flerce  winds  rail, 
And  Man  is  struggling  with  Life's  ocean-toils, 

An  angel  thou — a  soother  in  distress — 

Dost  beam  forth  but  to  cheer,  and  guide,  and  bless. 

As  when  of  yore,  on  stormy  Gralilee, 

The  Master  rose  and  bid  the  wild  wind  cease. 
And  at  the  word  was  still  the  troubled  sea. 

And  faithless  tremblers  found  a  glad  release ; 
Thus,  though  Life's  storros  may  rage,  one  smile  from  thee- 

One  gende  smile  can  bring  glad  Hope  and  Peace, 
And,  though  the  horizon  round  be  dark  and  drear, 
The  Star— dear  Woman'slove — shines  forth  to  cheer. 

But  hold,  I  find  my  Muse  again  digressing — 
Should  she  get  on  at  this  rate  with  the  story, 

Instead  of  at  a  railroad  pace  progressing, 

I  fear  her  rhymes,  my  readers,  will  but  bore  ye ; 

And  I,  as  penalty  for  her  transgressing, 

From  all  my  work  will  reap  but  little  glory — 

Oh,  for  some  new  invented,  patent  nooses 

To  check  the  vagrant  Steps  of  truant  Mums  I 


Digitized  by  VjOOQIC 


0(au«H.  217 

Throngh  tfae  rieh  seadow  ilowed  a  gntgliBg  braok, 

Whicfa  rippled  aoftly  o*er  its  pebbiy  bed. 
And  as  its  blitliaonie,  valeward  course  it  took» 

With  a  clad  toand  it  gentlj  munnared ; 
And  BparuBd  wich  a  dear  anid  pleasant  look» 

Wfaeo  tfae  sun't  rays  upon  its  breatt  were  sbed, 
Or  thouchtful  seem'd,  as  feU  a  cooling  dude, 
AVhera  tne  green  elois  arouod  its  margio  play'dl 

On  a  low  hiUock,  wfaere  the  Icafy  wood 

Crown'd  with  bfoad  oaks  its  imdulating  brow, 

Pvond  of  its  massiTe  walk  a  castle  stood, 
Wheoee  dames  aod  gaUant  Imights,  a  goodly  show, 

Swept  gaily  forth  io  a  tumultuous  flood, 
Now  to  the  chase^s  wild  excttemeat,  bow 

In  the  hottcHirnay's  combat  fime  to  test 

The  stal  wart  ana»  and  fimer»  haugbtier  crest ! 

Fair  Onaos  was  the  pride  ofthat  old  hall. 

And  well  ehe  night,  for  &irer  oountenanee 
Ne*er  sliooe  at  court  or  royal  festival. 

Knights  eager  songbt  her  ftir  band  in  the  dancfr 
And,  at  her  itightest  back,  or  frintes t  call, 

A  thottsand  warriors  laid  in  rest  the  lance  ■■ 
A  thoiisand  steeds  dash'd  asadly  o'er  the  plato» 
And  hlows  feil  fieioely  as  the  wintry  rein. 

There  was  a  Instre  in  her  bricht  bloe  eye, 

A  Inrkin^  laughtnr  in  her  dimpled  cheek. 
And,  when  in  wantonness  there  came  a  sigh» 

Some  hidden  raerriment  it  seemed  to  spesJt. 
Her  roty  lips  in  brilliancy  might  vie 

With  the  camation's  bristit  and  ruddy  streak ; 
And  all  aroond  her  fiur  and  gentle  face 
There  breathed  unfelt  a  magic  and  a  graoe. 

Oft  in  her  changeful  and  capricions  mood, 

Now  sad,  DOW joyous,  now  supremely  gay, 
Forth  would  the  maiden  to  a  shady  woo<C 

There  too  would  spend  the  sunny  houn  of  day, 
And  find  delight  in  gentle  solitude, 

Watching  äe  troutlets  in  the  wateit  play, 
Or  listing  to  the  sweet  and  witcliing  song, 
\Vhich  the  thrush  whistled  through  the  whole  da^  long. 

She  loved  to  be  alone  and  read  the  beaaties, 

Spread  round  by  Nature's  ever  kvish  band  s 
Not  that  she  alighted  her  domestic  duties— 

These  she  perfonned  in  a  style  most  bland«*- 
Bat— Fm  a  true  historian — and  the  truth  is 

Her  soul  delighted  in  the  great  and  grand, 
For  she  had  read  romances  and,  thougli  odd  it  is, 
She  found  a  pleaaure  in  those  stränge  oonimoditics. 

Talk  of  romances  there  are  none  like  James's-« 

The  ladies  all  admire  them,  and  they  know 
Which  are  the  better  ones— this  to  our  shames  is 

A  tbeme  on  which  our  knowledge  is  hut  low— 
To  me  a  lesson  from  the  cbarming  dames  is 

A  treat  I  would  not  wiUingly  torego : 
I  love  the  sex  and,  though  tlte  vow  might  fetter, 
^y  bachelor  condition  £in  would  better. 
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I  love  the  sex :  that  bloody  monster,  Nero, 
Sigb*d  that  all  Rome  migfat  bare  bot  one  tbick  neck  : 

The  thought  wotiid  brioff  one^s  warm  blood  down  to  zero : 
And  yet  alas !  bot  litue  would  /  reck 

If  bot  oneheart  (provided  mine  were  dear— ob ! 
And  that  fond  neart  were  readv  at  my  beck) 

But  in  the  loving  breasts  of  all  the  forma 

That  £rin*s  summer  sun  shines  upon  and  warmsr 

But  I  have  said  tlie  lady  loved  romances, 
And  read  them  too  in  moet  romantic  places, 

Far  from  the  din  of  swords  and  splinter  d  lances — 
She  cared  not  to  behold  disfigured  fiices — 

Her  gentle  heart  loved  human  countenances, 

Clothed  with  the  charm  of  Nature's  own  sweet  graces, 

In  fact,  her  soul  and  kindly  nature  leant  all 

Towards  the  amiable  and  sentimental. 

She  loved  romances  and  sbe  loved  a  jest ; 

For  jousts  she  cared  not — these  sbe  thought  but  vani^- 
And  tbouffh  the  knights  join*d  in  them  with  a  zest, 

Which  left  some  doubt  as  to  their  sense  and  sanity, 
Yet  the  kind  maiden  sometimes  graced  them  lest 

Sarcastic  folks  might  question  her  urbahity ! 
And  when  the  victor  hent  before  her  fealty 
Smiled  on  the  gallant  gentleman  most  sweetly. 

But  there  were  other  visiters  than  knights. 

And  other  games  than  those  of  tilting-matches  ; 

Lean  favour'd  men,  but  visible  o'  nights. 

Füll  of  wise  saws,  and  moumful  ödes  and  catches, 

Poets  yVlept — men  fond  of  wordy  fights — 
These  flock'd  to  that  old  ha^l  in  scores  and  batcfaes, 

And,  sooth  to  say,  they  found  a  welcome  when 

The  gates  were  shut  against  far  better  men. 

And,  in  their  train,  a  host  of  rough  reviewers, 
Yile,  scurvy  knaves,of  tone  and  language  cynical, 

Tlie  scum  of  all  the  literary  sewers, 

Coarse  in  their  thoughts,  and  in  their  manners  finical ; 

Talkers  were  they,  but  ever  wretched  doers, 

Their  aim  to  drae  the  Minstrel  from  bis  pinnacle, 

And  always  ready  for  some  vile  venality — 

Such  were  the  men  that  sliared  her  hospitality. 

Between  these  classes  jealousies  arose, 
And  quarreis  fierce,  debates  the  most  splenetic : 

From  words  the  combatants  oft  went  to  blows, 
Till  the  mild  Minstrel  and  the  carping  critic 

Game  to  be  look*d  on  as  the  deadliest  foes  ; 
Theo  oft  were  bandied  epithets  unphitic. 

So  that  at  least  from  peace  and  perfect  quiet, 

The  hall  became  a  scene  of  noisy  riot. 

In  scenes  like  these  the  gentle  girl  liad  grown 

To  the  bright  days  of  buddlng  womanhood ; 
Sweet  as  a  mom  in  May  her  youth  had  iBown, 

And  now  in  charms  matured  she  brightly  stood. 
And  blush'd  like  to  a  beauteous  rose  half-blown, 

That  bashful  peeps  forth  from  its  mossy  bud — 
A  sweet,  sweet  flower,  in  rieh  and  fracrant  bloom. 

Her  heart  all  purity,  her  breath  perfume. 


Digitized  by  VjOOQIC 


yoL.  X. 


ONAOH.  219 

Man]^  had  tought  her,  bot  she  cared  for  none : 

AHke  on  all  she  smiled  with  witching  mien. 
And  though  a  thousand  by  that  smile  were  won, 

And  hearts  were  broken  by  that  sweet  smile's  shun, 
As  the  dear  lake  the  chaste  moon  sijfiiles  upon, 

So  glanced  on  all  the  castle*s  beaiiteous  queen  : 
Tbus  o'er  those  princely  halb  a  grace  she  threw, 
Thus  happily  the  hours  and  rosy  minutes  flew. 

Alas !  true  happiness  is  not  of  earth  : 

'Tis  an  exotic  of  a  purer  soil ; 
For  though,  perchance,  some  smiles  of  mortal  birth 

May  cheer  the  miseries  of  human  toil, 
Yet  the  bright  sun-flower  of  unfading  mirth 

Blooms^ not  tili  man  has  shuffled  off  Life's  coil — 
For  him  Life*s  closiug  hour,  its  shaded  even, 
Is  but  the  portal  to  a  flower-strewM  Ueaven  ! 

What  is  that  Heaven  ?  where  lies  the  promised  land? — 

Some  petty  theologians  will  inform  us, 
It  is  a  palace  where  bright  angels  stand. 

And  ever  sing — where  nought  can  come  to  barm  us." 
Alas !  they  sketch  it  with  a  meagre  band — 

Their  ice-cold  painting  can  not  please  or  warm  us ; 
For  who,  or  noble  heart  or  mind  possessing, 
Would  seek  for  such  a  questionable  blessiug? 

But  what  is  Heaven  ?  ye  drivelling  dreamers,  hearken ! 

Heaven  is  all  space,  and  there  is  pure  enjoyment : 
No  earthly  clouds  its  glorious  sunlight  darken  : 
«K  Pursuit  of  knowledge  is  the  souVs  empIo}'ment : 
Pure  the  delights  which  spirits  there  embark  in — 
Pure  and  ennobling,  free  from  sin's  alloyment — 
In  Short,  Man's  Heaven,  that  flowing  land  untrod, 
E&ists  wherever  beams  the  smile  of  (Jod  I 

But  I  have  dwelt  too  long  upon  this  theme ; 

And  now  must  bring  my  canto  to  a  dose  : 
Alas !  the  sweetest  as  the  saddest  dream 

Must  have  a  moming  to  its  joys  or  woes. 
My  bark  is  fairly  Iaunch*d  upon  the  stream, 

Which  sparkies  brightly  as  it  fieetly  flows. 
O I  gentle  Public!  may  the  swelling  breeze 
Of  your  sweet  favour  waft  it  o'er  the  seas ! 

My  tale  hath  only  reach'd  its  true  beginning, 

Just  as  the  canto  draweth  to  an  end— 
Perhaps  the  heavy  chai^  of  stoiy  spinning 

May  be  preferr^d  by  some  too  candid  friend — 
What  care  I  ?  my  young  muse,  though  given  to  sinning, 

In  canto  two,  lier  ways,  perchance,  may  mend : 
Meantime  bear  with  this  stränge,  long-winded  proem 
To  what  will  prove,  I  hope,  a  pretty  poem! 
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AH  HISTORICAL  BOMAKCE. 

Br    EUGSBE    SCRIBI^ 

MKintRE  OV   THX  WKEmcn   ACABEKT. 

Book  the  Fifts. 

CHAF.  I.— THE  irOKK  OF  REBSMFTinir, 

We  left  Piqiiillo  Beated  in  the  cairiage  whidi  waa  attached  to  the  suite 
of  the  Archhishop  of  Valencia,  in  Company  widi  the  migor^omo  and  hia 
lordship's  two  chaplains.  The  major-domo  said  nothing^,  the  two  chap- 
lains  were  asleep,  and  the  son  of  Gindda  hegan  to  consider  his  Situa- 
tion as  one  of  considerahle  anziety.  It  was  not  at  the  very  moment  that 
he  had  been  raoog^nised  by  D'Aloerique  wad  that  Yeäd  nad  called  him 
brother,  that  he  was  going  to  deny  hu  religion;  besides,  he  had  promised 
to  Aiza  that  he  neyer  would  be  fbrced  to  do  so.  He  feit  little  doubt  that 
the  prisons  of  the  Inquisition  would  be  his  destination,  but  then  again 
Pedralvi  had  retained  his  liberty  and  would  help  him  ;  he  would  infonn 
Juanita,  who,  oa  her  part^  woull  teil  Aiza^  and  they  mk;ht  even  interest 
the  queen  in  his  fayour ;  so  that  he  was  not  entirely  wi^ost  hopes.  Ho 
saw  by  the  direction  which  the  caniage  was  taking  that  it  was  not  going 
to  Toledo,  it  came  from  thence,  aod  was  probably  goin^  to  Valencia. 

Butatdaybreak  Piquillo  percdyed  that  the  carriagesnad  left  the  great 
road,  and  were  about  to  penetrote  into  the  mountains  hy  a  by-way,  and 
they  advanoed  among  the  rocks  tiU  they  could  proceed  no  fuither.  The 
archhishop  then  got  down,  and  leaning  upon  the  arm  of  the  grand-yicar 
began  to  asoend  a  steep  and  narrow  path«  Piquillo  was  also  made  to 
descend,  and  three  men  of  the  eseort  conducted  him  in  the  traces  of  the 
magnate.     The  ascent  ksted  for  an  hour. 

From  time  to  time  the  prelate  stopped  to  take  bieath  and  use  his  ker- 
chief.  When  the  grand-yicar  expressed  his  uaäetj  at  ike  £Eitigues  he 
was  undergoing,  he  woidd  answer^ 

"Itisfor  AefiMthr 

At  length  the  party  arriyed  at  a  species  of  platfbnn.  Before  them 
was  the  entrance  to  a  church,  with  a  presbyteiy  dose  by,  and  a  few 
hundred  paces  beyond  there  was  a  more  imposing  edifioe.  This  was  a 
fbrtified  Castle,  constructed  in  former  times  by  the  Moors.  The  walla 
were  falling  in  ruin,  but  had  been  in  part  repaired,  and  there  were  still 
mimy  high  and  solid  towers  proyided  with  strong  bars  of  iron. 

This  place  was  called  Aigador,  from  a  little  riyer  that  had  its  sourcea 
dose  by,  and  the  church  without  parishioners,  for  a  few  wooden  huta 
dispersed  upon  the  mountains  could  scarcely  be  so  called,  was  under  tha 
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diarge  o£  a  priest,  who  lasteiied  farwaxd  to  meet  his  superior»  and  to 
Bhow  bim  the  wsy  to  the  presbyteiy. 

*^  Well,  Bomero^"  said  tbe  archbuhop,  «s  he  »pproached  the  fire,  "  how 
goe0  ihe  work  of  the  redemption  ?" 

'^  WonderfuUj,  monsenor,  the  jear  will  be  a  good  one." 

'^  How  manj  oooTenioiui?  how  many  neophytes  ?" 

"  Eigbty  monsenor ;  it  is  two  more  tban  the  last  mooth.  But  we  have 
been  aealoua  in  the  work«  I  am  exhausted  with  the  frequent  peachings, 
and  poor  Acalpuco,  who  assists  me  as  well  as  he  can,  is  ahnost  siokmg 
beBeath  the  toiL*' 

**  It  18  for  the  faiih !"  said  the  prelate,  raising  bis  eyes  which  beamed 
with  gladness  towaids  heaven,  and  pnlhng  bis  pone  from  bis  pocket,  he 
flaid,  '^  YoQ  had  before  thirty  pistoles,  you  shall  m  future  have  sixty  every 
year,  and  tfais  little  benefice  on  the  mountain  sball  be  as  good  as  any  in 
deYaUey." 

^  Many  thanks,  monsenor.'* 

^  Now,*'  continned  the  prelate,  in  a  tone  of  satisfaetion,  ^'  here  is  a  new 
labonr  of  redemption  that  1  bring  you,  another  berede,  s  Moor!  Let 
Aealpneo  be  sent  for.  In  two  months*  iäme  1  shall  come  back  myself  to 
sae  what  progress  yon  aie  making.  I  am  no<w  xetmiung  to  Valencia 
vith  my  people." 

<<  Am  wben  will  monsenor  send  to  take  the  neo{^ytes  away  ?" 

**  Everj  thing  mnst  be  in  readiness  by  Easter.  That  is  the  great  day. 
In  two  months'  time  I  will  send  a  detachment  of  1^  Santa  Hermandad 
to  coikduct  them  all  in  safety  to  Valenria.'* 

**  I  will  do  my  best,  monsenor,  that  every  tbinc  shall  be  in  readiness." 

In  Order  to  umderstand  the  conTersaiion  which  had  just  taken  place, 
b  will  be  necessary  to  explain  that  the  Archbishop  of  Valencia,  Ribeira, 
enjoyed  a  repntation  for  the  most  lofty  piety  throughout  all  Spain.  This 
was  owing  to  the  numerous  conversions  which  he  effected.  He  alone 
accomplidied  more  tban  the  Holy  Inquisition  and  all  the  other  primates 
put  together.  Every  Easter  an  immense  procession  of  new  converts — 
Jews,  Arabs,  Protestants,  and  heretics  of  all  colcurs  and  denominations, 
paraded  through  the  oily,  and  a  general  te  deum  celebrated  the  arch-* 
bishop's  fnous  yictories« 

To  prodooe  these  wonderiul  resolts,  the  prdate  possessed  means  of  bis 
own  inyention,  and  which  the  world  was  ignorant  of.  He  had  fbunded,  at 
bis  own  expense,  a  holy  house  which  he  called  *'  The  Work  of  the  Redemp- 
tion." It  was,  as  we  have  seen,  situated  in  the  mountains,  and  instead  of 
aending  all  who  wem  denoonced  to  the  Holy  Office,  as  was  generally  sup- 
posed,  he  transmitted  Ü»m  in  the  first  place  to  the  caro  of  Romero  and 
( ibis  assistant,  Acalpuco,  and  it  was  oiAy  in  oases,  which  rarely  hap- 
pened,  of  inTinciUe  obatixuic}',  that  the  sunerers  were  transmitted  to  the 
prisons  of  the  Inquisition,  from  whenoe  ihey  never  issued,  exceptio  adom 
some  public  auto  dafe. 

The  archbishop  had  bade  fitrewell  to  the  priest,  and  ihe  latter 
had  handed  over  Piquillo  to  tbe  oharge  of  Acalpuco.  The  person  so  de- 
signated was  an  Indian  of  oross  raee,  of  athktic  stature  and  muscular 
fonn.  Piquillo,  conducted  by  the  mulatto,  was  led  towards  the  Castle. 
Over  the  gateway  he  obserred,  as  he  paased  by,  an  inscription  which  in- 
tifflated  that  within  was-* 

q2 
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**  The  Work  of  EedempttoHy  founded  by  Eibeira^  Arehbühop  of  Va- 
lencia, in  the  Vear  of  our  Lord  1602." 

He  passed  into  a  court  flanked  by  five  or  six  towen.  Each  tower 
had  two  stages,  each  stage  a  patient,  who  was  kept  there  by  doors  of 
oak  lined  with  iron,  and  treble  bars  at  all  the  Windows.  Acalpuoo 
opened  the  third  tower  to  the  right,  which  was  at  that  moment  vacanty 
and  Said  to  Piquillo — 

•*  Brother,  this  is  your  cell ;  it  will  open  for  you  when  your  eyes  hare 
Seen  the  light.*' 

And  the  door  closed  with  a  sound  of  bars  and  ponderoos  locks,  leaving 
Piquillo  to  bis  reflections.  Poor  boy !  a  kind  of  fiitality  pursued  him. 
After  haying  been  so  long  miserable  and  poor,  fortune  had  just  begim 
to  smile  upon  him,  when  he  again  feil  into  the  hands  of  his  pitUess  enemy, 
Juan  Baptista.  The  only  tbing  that  supported  him  in  nis  trials  was, 
that  Aixa  had  said,  '*  Have  patience  and  be  courageous,  and  any  thing 
may  be  done."  Piquillo  was  not  wanting  in  either,  but  bis  new  posi- 
tion  tried  them  botti  sorely.  The  first  thought  that  presented  itself  to 
him — that  which  presents  itself,  indeed,  to  every  prisoner — was,  how  to 
get  out  of  his  dungeon.  By  force  ?  That  was  impossible.  By  cun- 
ning  ?  The  Captain  had  deprived  him  of  his  gold  ;  but,  luckily, 
he  had  overlooked  a  small  purse  which  hung  by  the  side  of  lus 
saddle  for  charitable  purposes,  and  which,  with  a  pbtol  firom  one  of  the 
holsters,  Piquillo  had  hastily  secured,  when  he  was  conveyed  from  his 
horse  into  the  archbishop's  carriage.  He  now  examined  what  resources 
these  presented  to  him?  Eighty  to  a  hundred  reals  were  in  the 
purse.  It  was  not  enough  to  tempt  a  g^rdian  nor  purchase  the 
conscience  of  a  priest.  As  to  the  pistol,  it  was  useless :  it  was  not  even 
loaded.  He  was,  however,  disturbed  in  these  reflections  by  the  opening 
of  a  little  wicket,  and  the  head  of  Father  Homero  made  its  appearance. 


CHAP.   11. — PREP  ARATION   OF    THE   SOIL   FOR   THE   8EED. 

"  M T  son,''  Said  Father  Romero,  in  a  patemal  voicC;  "  I  am  charged 
by  Heaven  that  blesses  the  work,  and  by  the  arcbbishop  who  pays  for  it, 
to  convert  you  to  the  Catholic,  Apostoüc,  and  Roman  Faith.  Are  you 
so  disposed?" 

'^  No,  father,  not  so  long  as  I  am  a  prisoner.  Let  me  be  set  at  liberty, 
and  then  we  may  discuss  the  subject. 

"  That  is  not  the  question.  Are  you  disposed  to  open  your  eyes  to 
the  light,  and  your  ears  to  the  truth  ?  My  faith  as  a  Christian  and 
my  duty  as  priest  of  this  parish,  enjoin  me  to  preach  to  you  and  con- 
vert you.  I  shall  come,  theo,  during  the  present  mouth,  to  exhort  you 
every  day,  for  half-an-hour  before  my  dinner." 

<<  You  may  dispense  with  the  trouble,  father,  for  I  shall  not  listen. *' 

"  That  is  as  you  like.  The  holy  Arcbbishop  of  Valencia  has  placed 
me  here  to  show  you  the  road  to  Heaven ;  if  you  do  not  take  advantage 
of  my  ministratioDs,  I,  who  am  conscientious,  shall  nevertheless  labour  to 
deserve  my  hire." 

So  saying,  the  father  withdrew.  The  nezt  day  he  retumed,  with  the 
same  question,  and  reoeived  the  same  answer.  Father  Romero,  without 
testifymg  the  slightest  anger  or  impatience^  spoke  for  half-an-hour  by 
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Ins  waich,  not  8  minute  more  nor  a  minute  less.    When  he  had  finished, 
he  Said  to  his  patient, 

"  After  spintual  food  comes  temporal  food." 

He  then  rang  a  bell,  and  a  tolerable  repast  presented  itself,  through  a 
revolving  wicket  in  the  tower. 

"  'fhank  you,  father,"  said  Piquillo,  "  I  am  going  to  dinner." 
'^  And  I  also^"  answered  the  priest,  as  he  hurried  away. 
For  several  days  things  went  on  in  the  same  raanner.  PiquiUo 
thought  it  very  tedious,  that  was  all.  He  had  several  times  examined 
his  prison  attentiyely.  It  contained  a  bed,  a  table,  a  chair,  and  a 
prie-Dieu  o£  a  stränge  form,  made  of  iron,  and  which  apparently  moved 
by  a  spring,  in  a  manner  that  he  was  unable  to  detect.  He  had  also  per- 
oeived,  at  a  height  of  about  eighteen  feet,  that  there  was  a  loop-hole,  well 
defended  by  bars  of  iron,  through  which  the  light  came.  It  was  in  front 
of  the  door,  and  therefore  did  not  look  upon  the  court.  He  placed  the 
table  upon  the  bed,  the  chair  upon  the  table,  and  the  prie-Dieu  upon 
the  dudr,  and  after  many  severe  falls,  he  succeeded  in  getting  a  peep. 
The  loop-hole  looked  upon  an  open  space  in  front  of  the  church,  the 
most  frequented  spot  in  the  village.     Beyond  this  he  could  do  nothing. 

Thirty  days  had  elapsed,  and  the  priest  having  repeated  his  sermon  for 
the  thirtieth  time,  addressed  the  prisoner. 

"  Brother,"  he  said,  "  are  you  converted  now — are  you  ready  to  be 
baptised  7' 
"  No,  father." 

"  It  is  very  surprising,"  said  the  priest.  "  Yet  I  have  done  all  that  I 
could  do.  But  the  good  labourer  sows  his  g^n  in  proper  time,  aud  if 
the  grain  does  not  germinate,  it  is  not  the  fault  of  the  labourer,  but  that 
of  the  soil,  which  is  not  prepared  to  receive  it.  It  must  undergo  further 
preparation.  My  son,  you  will  not  see  me  again  tili  you  are  converted." 
"  Good-by  then,  father,  for  ever." 

'^  Perhaps  so ;  but  if  you  feel  yourself  inclined  to  receive  the  seed^  you 
have  only  to  speak,  and  I  will  come  back." 

The  hXhet  Romero  went  to  dine,  and  Alliaga  awaited  the  next  day 
with  curiosity,  not  uumingled  with  anziety.  At  the  usual  hour  the 
wicket  did  not  open,  but  the  door  creaked  on  its  heavy  hinges,  and  a 
monk  wrapped  in  an  ample  bro wn  cloak  entered.  1 1  was  the  ferocious  and  co- 
lossal  Acalpuco.  He  held  in  his  band  a  long  whip  made  of  several 
thongs  of  leather  ;  each  of  which  was  armed  with  a  piece  of  iron  os  lead. 
He  closed  the  door  after  him,  and  said  in  a  mild  tone  of  voice  that  con- 
trasted  strangely  with  his  repulsive  aspect, 

"  Brother,  the  Father  Romero  sends  me  to  you,  to  administer  to-day 
ten  strokes  upon  your  naked  Shoulders.  I  shall  come  back  every  day  for 
amonth,  and  each  day  I  shall  increase  the  number  by  one,  so  that  the  last 
day  of  the  month,  I  shall  have  forty  strokes  to  give  you.** 

"  You  will  have  my  death  to  answer  for  then,  for  should  you  flay  me 
alive^ou  shall  have  nothing  ftom  me.*' 

"  That  is  what  we  shall  see,"  said  the  monk ;  and  he  approached 
I^quillo  in  order  to  strip  hira.  Piquillo  feit  a  cold  sweat  on  his  brow. 
The  memory  of  the  horrible  snfferings  he  had  undergone  from  Captain 
Baptista  and  his  Lieutenant  Caralo,  came  across  his  mind.  A  sudden 
thought  Struck  him.  He  drew  the  unloaded  pistol  from  his  pocket,  and 
pointing  it  at  the  monk  he  exclaimed, 
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♦*  If  you  take  a  step  towords  me,  I  will  shoot  you  ieaA" 

The  monk  turned  pale,  and  his  limbs  began  to  tremUe  beneafh  him. 
Notwithstanding  his  Ilerculean  strength,  he  was  a  ooward,  who  cared 
Uttle  for  the  skin  of  others,  but  a  great  deal  for  his  own.  PiquiUo  saw 
this,  and  cried  out  in  a  firm  voice,  "  Down  with  your  arms,  er  I  fire  !" 

The  monk  threw  down  the  whip,  and  from  that  moment  Piquillo  was 
the  master,  and  Acalpuco  the  slave.  Bot  it  was  not  all  to  haye  tenrified 
him,  it  was  probable  that,  when  out  of  the  dung^on,  he  would  alarm  the 
Castle,  and  bring  other  monks  to  his  assistance.  Hquillo  accordingly 
opened  a  conversation  with  the  executioner. 

**  You  follow  a  sorrowful  profession,  friend !" 

"  One  must  live,"  answered  the  mulatto. 

"  You  are  well  paid  then  ?** 

"  On  the  contrary,  very  badly.     A  real  a  day,  and  fed  like  a  hermit.** 

**  You  are  to  be  pitied  ;  why  I  would  give  you  three  reals  a  day." 

"  How  80  ?"  inquired  the  monk,  surprised.  "  What  must  I  do  to  gain 
the  three  reals  ?" 

"  Listen  to  me,"  said  Piquillo,  "  we  will  begin  to-day — ^here  are  three 
reals,  and  you  will  every  day,  like  a  good  labourer^  come  to  work  the  soil 
and  prepare  it  for  the  seed,  but  you  will  leave  it  fallow  and  let  your  plough- 
share  rest  itself." 

^^  That  is  easy,  indeed,  it  will  save  me  much  trouble.*' 

"  And  me  some  also,"  said  Piquillo.  "  At  the  end  of  the  montk  ywi 
can  dedare  thaj  the  blows  of  the  whip  have  produced  no  more  effect  tnan 
the  exhortations  of  the  priest." 

"  I  understand,  and  afterwards  ?" 

*' Oh,  afterwards!  We  will  see  then;  in  the  mean  time  remember, 
brother,  that  what  I  have  given  you  may  be  discovered,  while  no  one  can 
teil  what  you  do  not  give  me." 

*'  True,"  replied  the  monk,  convinced  by  this  reasoning,  and  faithful 
io  his  agreement,  he  eame  back  every  day  at  the  same  time,  with  as  much 
exaetitude  as  the  priest  used  to  do.  Piquillo  gave  him  his  three  reals,  and 
he  leflb  the  prison  delighted.     The  young  Moor  was  no  less  so. 


CHAF.  m. — THE  GIPSIES. 

Piquillo  having  converted  his  executioner  into  a  friend  and  confidant^ 
beg^n  to  converse  with  him  about  the  possibility  of  an  evasion,  promis- 
ing  him^  if  he  could  succeed,  not  three  reals,  £ut  three  ducats  a  day. 
The  mulatto  did  not  ask  better,  but  the  thing  was  impracticable«  The 
keys  of  the  outer  gate  of  the  tower  and.  of  the  oourt  were  kept  by  Father 
Romero  himself,  besides  that  at  the  least  noise  or  appearance  of  evasiony 
the  twenty  or  thirty  residents  of  the  village,  would  not  fail  to  rush  to 
the  aid  of  their  priest,  to  whom  they  were  much  attached. 

Piquillo  began  to  despair.  His  little  stock  of  money  woold  aoon  be 
exhansted,  and  with  it  would  probably  also  expire  the  devotion  of  Acal- 
puco. 

''  How  is  it,"  he  said  to  the  latter,  '^  that  they  are  not  surprised  withooft 
at  hearing  no  complaints,  nor  nioaning,  nor  cries  from  this  dungeon  ?" 

**  Not  in  the  least,"  answered  the  monk,  holding  up  at  the  same  time  s 
gag  for  the  mouth,  *^  we  have  orders  to  make  use  of  this,  so  ihaA  no 
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«fdamation  ahall  poasibly  be  heaarcL  As  to  reststancey  k  wovld  be  im« 
poHU>ley  for  a»  soon  as  tlie  prisoner  bas  knelt  down  upon  that  prie-Dieu, 
jou  Bee  how  be  is  caugbt. 

Aad  tbe  monk  sbowed  bim  ihe  secret  ibat  be  bad  not  been  able  io 
diacover.  By  puabing  a  copper  button,  a  spring  was  loosened  wbicb  al* 
kmed  tbe  macmne  to  grasp  tbe  patienl^  curbmg  bis  forebead  towards  tbe 
eartb,  as  if  bent  in  lowly  prayer,  bolding  bis  arms  and  legs,  and  at  tbe 
mne  time  exposing  bis  Imck  and  sboulders,  so  tbat  no  resistance  could  be 
presented  to  any  amount  of  ponisbment  wbicb  it  pleased  bis  executioner 
to  inflict  upon  ninu  Piqnillo  sbuddered  wben  tbe  instnunent  of  torture 
was  explained  to  bim,  and  tbe  wbole  of  tbe  ensuing  day  be  conld  not 
drive  away  tbe  unpleasant  ideas  tbat  it  bad  suggested. 

An  uiexpected  distraction  presented  itself,  bowever,  tbe  foUowing 
»oming  in  tbe  somid  of  a  guitar,  accompanied  by  voices,  playing  and 
einging  in  tbe  most  discordant  manner,  outside  of  bis  prison.  He  re- 
solved  to  run  tbe  cbanee  of  a  peep,  and  accordingly  attemp^  tbe  dan- 
geious  ascent  to  tbe  loop-bole.  From  tbence  be  was  enabled  to  see  Fa- 
tber  RomerOj  and  a  group  of  tbirty  men,  women,  and  cbildren,  forming 
tbe  ragged  population  of  tbe  parish  of  Aigador,  assembled  to  listen  to 
five  or  six  gipsies  ^wbo  were  dancing  and  playing  on  tbe  g^tar.  To 
listen  to  sueb  execrable  music,  it  w&s  necessary  eitber  to  be  deaf,  or  not 
to  baTe  tbe  power  to  get  out  of  tbe  way.  Piquillo  was  in  tbe  latter  cate* 
goiy,  and  accordingly  remained  wbere  be  was.  But  wbat  was  bis  sur- 
prise,  wben,  on  examining  more  closely  tbe  gipsy  wbo  was  playing  tbe 
gttitar,  be  recognised  bis  Mend  Pedralvi.  T&re  was  no  doubt  of  tbe 
matter,  for  be  was  sioging  at  tbe  top  of  bis  voice. 

"  Tra,  la,  la,  la,  la,  tbou  wbo  bearest  me  from  tbe  top  of  tbose  towers» 
dost  tbou  not  recognise  a  inend  ?" 

Tbese  words  were  in  Arabic,  and  tbe  unknown  sounds  gave  infinite 
amosement  to  tbe  fatber  and  bis  flock. 

^'  Tra»  la,  la,"  oontinued  Pedralvi,  sbouting  away,  *^  consent  tbis  even- 
ing  to  be  baptised,  tra,  la,  la,  and  wben  to-morrow  you  are  conducted  to 
<:nun^,  tn,  la,  la,  I  irill  carry  you  o£^  tra,  la,  la,  and  tbrasb  tbe  assist« 
«nts  if  tbey  interfere,  tra,  la,  la,  to  begin  witb  tbis  stupid  old  priest,  wbo 
la  now  grinning  at  me,  tra,  la,  la." 

And  Pedralvi  finisbed  bis  sonnet  witb  sucb  origpbial  and  unexpected  from- 
fromaof  tbe  guitar,  that  tbe  Beitber  and  all  tbe  Ibteners  applaudeid,andcalled 
out ''  Bis/'  Tbat  was  just  wbat  Pedralvi  wanted,  and  he  went  Üurougb  bis 
flong  agun,  and  wben  he  bad  finisbed,  went  round  witb  bis  bat  to  collect 
a  few  maravedis,  looking  all  tbe  time  towards  tbe  tower.  A  small  stone, 
tbrown  tbrougb  tbe  loop-bole,  Icd  bim  to  bope  tbat  be  bad  been  beard. 
He  deseended,  accordingly,  witb  bis  eompanteBs  to  a  little  bostelr^r  tbat 
was  at  tbe  foot  of  tbe  bill,  and  wbere  be  enjoyed  an  ezcellent  night'f 
rest,  persuaded  tbat  tbe  next  day  be  sbould  deliver  bis  friend. 

But,  alas  1  tbe  latter  bad  listened  witb  all  bis  ears,  but  bad  not  been 
aUe  to  understaad  a  word  of  tbe  song,  for  Piquillo  knew  many  tbinga» 
bat  unfortunately  he  did  pot  know  Arabie.  Tbe  next  day,  tben,  it  waa 
in  vain  tbat  Pe<u*alvi  and  bis  friends  waited  by  tbe  church  as  long  aa 
there  waa  Hg^  no  one  appeared,  and  tbey  bad  to  desoend  again  to  ibeir 
hostelry,  disappointed  and  wearied. 

Nevertheless,  time  was  flying  by.  It  was  now  fifty-nine  days  since 
Kquillo  bad  been  a  prisoner,  aod  tbe  last  day  of  tbe  second  month  bad 
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tnived.  Impatient  to  know  the  lesults  of  the  work  of  redemptiony  die 
Archbishop  of  Valencia  had  taken  the  road  to  the  litUe  village  oz  Aigador. 
He  took  with  him  a  small  troop  of  alguaok,  at  once  to  act  at  an  escort, 
and  to  bring  back  the  penitents.  The  prelate  axrived  late  in  the  eren- 
ingy  and  was  reoeived  bj  Father  Romero  in  the  presbytery,  but  as  there 
was  no  room  for  the  escort,  the  alguazUs  were  £un  to  repair  to  the  , 
hosiehy  at  the  foot  of  the  mountain. 

The  holy  fiUher  reUted,  in  acoents  of  profound  grief,  that  bis  pions 
exhortations  and  the  fervid  remonstrances  of  Acalpuco,  had  alike  niled 
in  Converting  th»  obstinate  Moor»  which  was  the  more  surprising  as  they 
were  at  the  last  day  of  the  month,  when  the  arguments  had  attained 
nearly  their  maximum. 

'<  What  obduracj'!"  sighed  the  prelate.  *'  Is  it  possible  that  there  aro 
heretics  that  nothing  can  touch!  However,  we  will  see  what  can  be 
done  in  the  morniug.    I  will  exhort  the  penitent  myself." 

The  nezt  morning  Piqoillo  was  lying  on  bis  humble  bedstead,  dream- 
ing  of  Pedralvi  apd  liberty,  when  the  door  of  the  tower  was  abruptly 
opened,  and  Father  Romero,  followed  by  four  assistants,  entered,  and 
before  he  eren  suspected  their  motives  he  was  seized,  g^^gg^j  ^^^  thrown 
down  at  the  foot  of  the  dreadful  instniment  of  torture.  The  &ther 
touched  the  spring,  and  he  was  caught  in  the  anns  of  iron,  and  hdd 
down  with  bis  forehead  towards  the  ground,  incapable  of  the  slightest 
movement.  Acalpuco  was  preparing  to  commence  the  iniamous  punish- 
ment,  much  against  his  will,  when  the  archbishop  entered. 

"  Stop,  my  brethren,"  he  said,  "  I  will  call  you  when  von  are  wanted. 
I  wish  to  remain  alone  with  this  unfortunate  being,  ana  address  to  him 
my  last  exhortations.*' 

Approaching  Piquillo,  he  thcn  said,  "  Brother,  why  do  you  reject  with 
such  obstinacy  the  treasores  of  grace  ?  1  stiH  hope  to  couvinoe  you;  bat 
you  do  not  answer  me  ?'*  Then  seeing  the  gag  that  was  on  his  mouth, 
De  continued,  "  Ah  !  l  see  you  cannot ;  well,  all  the  better,  it  is  so  many 
heresies  and  impious  words  that  I  am  saved  from  hearing.  Only 
listen  to  me.  If  your  body  is  made  to  suffer,  it  b  to  save  your  soul ! 
Instead  of  being  angry  with  us,  you  ought  to  be  filied  with  gratitude  1 
Nay,  do  not  thus  shake  your  head  with  anger.  It  is  not  us  who  aie 
your  executioners,  it  is  you  yourself,  in  this  world  and  in  the  other. 
Have  pity  then  upon  yourself  ?  Brother,  I  beseech  you,  consent  to  be 
baptised.  Do  not  answer  ;  you  cannot,  but  only  nod  your  head  in  the 
affirmative,  and  you  /shall  be  released  from  the  iron  bonds  which  hold 
down  your  body,  as  those  of  heresy  do  your  soul." 

Piquillo  remained  motionless. 

"  Only  one  movement,  and  you  are  free.  I  will  take  you  with  me  to 
Valencia,  where  you  shall  be  leceived  and  treated  as  the  prodigal  son." 

Hquillo  did  not  even  sigh. 

'^  But  if  you  persist  in  your  obduracy !"  continued  the  prelate,  beooming 
irate.  "  I  shall  not  forget  that  I  have  the  power  to  chastise  as  well  as  to 
pard(m.  A  sign  of  obedience  may  save  you  yet,  if  not,  I  shall  call  in  the 
assistants." 

Still  Piquillo  did  not  move,  and  ibe  prelate  went  out  for  the  ezeca* 
iioners. 


Digitized  by  VjOOQIC 


THE  MOOB8  IN  TH£  TIME  OF  PHILIP  III.  227 


CHAP.    IV. — FREENDSHIP. 

After  having  roamed  all  day  about  the  church  and  castüe  of  Aigador, 
Pedralvi  became  oonvinced  that  some  nnforeseen  accident  had  prevented 
liis  friend  accompliahing  bis  wisbes.  Fearing,  therefore,  tbat  bis  presenoe 
and  tbat  of  bis  companious  migbt  excite  suspicions,  be  retu«d  to  tbe 
bostelry  to  plan  a  new  campaign.  Tbe  same  night  ^alf-a-dozen  alg^- 
lila  came  to  seek  for  quarters  at  tbe  hostelry.  Tbey  were  informed  tbat 
there  was  only  one  room»  a  large  one  truly,  but  it  was  already  nearly 
balf  fiUed  by  a  party  of  gipsies.    Provisions  tbere  were  none. 

"  Wbat!"  exclaimed  the  alguazils  in  a  passion,  *<  receive  in  tbis  man- 
ner  people  belonging  to  tbe  suite  and  escort  of  bis  excellency  tbe  Arcb- 
biahop  of  Valencia!" 

Pedralvi  overbeard  tbis,  and  stepping  out  to  tbe  door,  *'  I  am  only  s 
jjoor  gipsy,"  be  said,  "  but  tbe  escort  of  tbe  pious  Arcbbisbop  of  Valen- 
cia sball  never  be  in  want  of  a  supper  wben  it  is  in  my  power  to  give  tbem 
one.  Tbey  can  partake  of  our  room  witb  us,  tbey  are  six,  we  five,  tbe 
Toom  would  bold  twelve." 

Tbe  alguazils  accepted  willingly,  and  Pedralvi  bad  prepared  an  ad- 
mirable  supper.  Good  wine  circulated  freely,  and  made  tne  arcbers  of 
Santa  Hermandad  so  expansive  and  communicative,  tbat  tbeir  bost  waa 
not  long  in  leaming  tbat  tbe  arcbbisbop  was  at  Aigador,  and  tbat  tbey» 
tbe  alguazils,  bad  to  retum  next  moming  to  conduct  certain  penitents  to 
Valencia.  Tbis  last  point  interested  Pedralvi  most,  and  be  continued 
to  ply  tbe  arcbers  witb  wine,  tili  tbey  feil  upon  the  ground  stupidly 
asleep. 

Pedralvi  bad  stolen  an  idea  firom  Juan  Baptista,  and  it  was  but  fair 
tbat  be  sbould  i^propriate  to  himself  an  idea  from  one  wbo  bad  appro- 
priated  bis  gold,  besides,  it  affiorded  bim  tbe  opportunity  of  tbrowing  upon 
ihe  captain  and  bis  band  tbe  responsibility  of  tbe  expedition,  wbicb  was 
a  double  advantage.  He  accordingly  explained  to  the  Moors,  bis  com- 
panions,  wbat  tbey  bad  to  do,  remindmg  tbem  tbat  tbey  bad  promised  to 
tbeir  master,  D' Alberique,  and  to  Yezid,  to  set  bis  young  friend  at  liberty, 
and  tbat  if  it  came  to  the  worst,  tbey  were  well  armed,  and  equal  any  one 
of  tbem  to  two  alguazils. 

Eacb  Moor  advancing  witb  tbe  utmost  caution,  accordingly,  took  pos* 
Session  of  tbe  mantle  and  doublet  of  an  alguazil,  not  omitting  tbe  rapier 
and  black  featbered  bat,  so  that  tbe  costume  sbould  be  complete.  Tbis 
accomplisbed,  tbey  went  out  witb  tbe  least  possible  noise,  and  dosed  tbe 
door  aner  tbem  witb  two  turas  of  tbe  key,  taking  tbe  latter  witb  tbem. 
No  one  was  up  in  tbe  house,  so  tbat  tbey  bad  plenty  of  time  to  dress 
tbemselves  below,  and  tbis  done,  tbey  bastened  to  ascend  tbe  mountain. 
Tbey  did  not,  bowever,  anive  at  tbe  ioot  of  tbe  towers  befbre  it  was  broad 
dayl^t. 

*'  Wbo  goes  there  ?"  inqmred  the  porter. 

**  Arcbers  of  the  suite  of  monsenor,  tbe  arcbbisbop." 

The  porter  opened  tbe  gate,  and  tbe  Moors  found  tbemselves  in  tbe 
oater  oourt.     Fatber  Romero  came  out  to  meet  tbem. 

"  We  oome,  fatber,''  said  Pedralvi,  ''  to  fetcb  the  penitents  that  are 
to  be  conducted  to  Valencia." 

'*  Come  in  ;  oome  in,  archers,"  said  Fatber  Romero,  as  he  led  the  waj 
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to  the  inner  court.  "  I  have  five  neophytes  ready  to  follow  you— five 
converted  Jews,  who  are  now  as  many  good  Cbristians." 

"Are  ihere  only  those  ?**  inquired  Pedralvi. 

**  Th^re  is  another,  but  he  cannot  go  with  yoii ;  he  ig  a  Moor,  who 
will  not  hear  reason,  and  he  must  remain  here/ 

Pedralvi  with  difficulty  restrained  his  emotion.  He  saw  bis  plana 
once  more  defeated. 

^'  Ah,"  he  Said,  "  he  has  not  yielded.  It  mnst  be  that  you  have  noi 
taken  the  proper  measures  to  convert  bim.'* 

*^Not  taken  proper  measures,''  exclaimed  tbe  ÜELther,  indignantly^ 
"  why  he  has  been  flogged  every  day  tili  the  blood  ran  down/' 

Pedralvi  could  have  strangled  the  reverend  £a.ther  on  the  spot. 

"  Why  his  excellency,  the  archbishop  is  at  this  very  moment  ezhorting 
him,"  continued  the  priest  in  a  triumphant  tone,  as  he  pointed  towards  a 
door  to  the  right  which  led  into  a  tower.  "  1  fear,"  he  added,  '^  that  hia 
excellency  will  lose  his  time,  but  no  matter,  we  mnst  have  nothing  to  ve- 
proach  ourselves  with.  Sit  down  while  I  feteh  you  those  whose  eyes  ha?e 
opened  to  the  light." 

Father  Romero  had  scarcely  disappeared,  b^ore  Pedralvi  thzew  himself 
towards  the  door  which  had  been  pointed  out  as  leading  to  the  tower.  Sfl 
«omrades  foUowed  him.  The  spectade  that  presented  itself  was  poor 
Alliaga  gagged  and  curbed  down  before  the  archbishop,  who  had  just 
finished  his  exhortation,  and  was  about  to  leave  as  the  door  opened. 

"  Let  justice  be  done  and  heaven  be  revenged  V*  exclaimed  the  prelate  on 
seeing  the  arehers  come  in. 

"  You  shall  be  obeyed,  monsenor,"  replied  Pedralvi,  as  he  ran  towaid* 
Hquillo  and  removed  the  gag  from  his  mouth. 

^^  What  are  you  doing  ?^'  inquired  the  surprised  prelate. 

But  without  giving  hun  time  to  become  still  more  surprised,  or  to  call 
fcr  assistance,  Pedralvi  instantly  applied  the  gag  to  his  lüdf-opened 
moath.  Piquillo  at  the  same  time  intimated  where  the  spring  was  that 
mnst  be  touched  to  liberate  him  from  the  instrument  of  torture. 

'*  Quick  r'  exclaimed  Pedralvi,  '*  thei*e  is  no  time  to  lose  !'' 

Two  or  three  of  the  Moors  rushed  to  the  aid  of  Piquillo,  whom  they 
dressed  hastily  in  the  costume  of  the  sixth  Alguazil,  which  they  had 
hronght  with  them. 

"  And  what  must  we  do  with  his  excellency  ?"  inquired  the  two  other 
Moors,  who  had  in  the  mean  time  assured  themaelves  of  the  person  of  tha 
Archbishop  Ribeira. 

^'  Oh!  put  him  in  Piquillo's  place!  make  haste!"  answered  Pedralvi. 

No  sooner  was  the  order  given  than  it  was  executed.  The  prelate  had 
fiailed  to  inspire  the  Moors  with  the  same  respect  for  his  person  at  he  h^ 
the  Spaniards.  On  the  contrary,  they  looked  upon  him  as  their  persecutof 
and  executioner.  Obliged  to  kneel  down  upon  the  instrument,  tne  prelato 
was  in  a  moment  caught  inits  iron  grasp  and  bowed  down  to  the  eartii,  in- 
oapable  of  uttering  a  ciy  or  almost  makmg  a  sign. 

"Now,"  Said  Pedralvi,  "  let  him  come  who  may.     Let  us  be  oflF." 

Bearing  away  Piquillo  disguised  as  one  of  themselves^  they  entered  inlr» 
Ae  inner  oourt  just  as  fether  Romero  was  arriving  with  the  neophytes. 

*'  Here  they  are,"  said  the  father,  in  a  tone  of  satiafiMstioDL.  *^  Taka 
them  with  you." 
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*' Very  well/'  said  PedralTi,  who  was  in  a  hnny  to  get  away. 

**  But  wheie  are  you  going?"  inquired  the  father. 

"To  join  the  arcJibisliop  in  the  presbytery.*' 

**  What,  is  he  no  longer  in  this  tower  ?" 

**  No,  he  leaves  you  the  prisoner^  in  order  that  prompt  justice  may  be 
done.** 

**  Well,"  Said  the  priest,  "  I  will  go  with  you  to  take  bis  excellency's 
Orders." 

"His  Orders  are  that  you  should  occupy  yourself  with  your  prisoner 
first,  and  that  you  should  come  afterwards  to  inform  him  of  the  result." 

'*  I  shall  obey,"  replied  the  priest,  **  and  will  do  my  best.  I  will  join 
you  in  a  few  moments  at  the  presbyteiy,  merely  the  time  necessary  to  do 
kis  behests.  This  time  there  shall  be  a  double  punishment,  to  increase 
the  chances  of  a  conversion  at  the  last  moment,  and  to  satisfy  and  do 
what  is  agreeahle  to  bis  ezcelleney." 


CHAP.  V. — THE   ACT   OP  DOING  JUSTICE. 

As  Pedraln  and  bis  companions,  accompanied  by  the  neophytes  passed 
into  the  outer  court,  and  then  out  of  the  Castle  fi;ates  one  by  one,  Father 
Romerowas  calling  out  loudly  for  Acalpuco.  Tne  mulatto  was  not  long 
in  making  bis  appearance.  armed  with  bis  terrible  scourge. 

"  Ah,  it  is  you,  is  it  ?  foUow  rae,"  said  the  father. 

"  Where  are  we  going  to,  father  ?" 

**  To  the  tower.     Let  me  see,  we  were  at  the  fortieth  yesterday  ?** 

**  Alas,  yes,  poor  young  man  !'* 

<^  Well,  then,  since  bis  exceliency  wishes  it»  we  will  do  better  to-day 
be  shall  have  sixty." 

•*  Oh,  father,  have  pity  on  the  youth." 

'*  What,  do  you  dare  to  interfere  ?"  exclaimed  the  priest  in  an  iadig^ 
nant  tone,  ^*  and  that  when  bis  exceltency  the  archbishop  wills  it  ?" 

The  mulatto  did  not  dare  to  say  more,  and  the  two  entered  into  the 
tower. 

A  few  days  afterwards  stränge  rumours,  the  nature  and  orig^n  of  whieh 
could  not  be  predsely  discovered,  spread  through  Toledo  and  Valeneia^ 
and  even  reached  Madrid. 

The  patriareb  of  Antioch,  the  Archbishop  of  Valencia,  the  holy  aad 
reverena  Ribeira,  was  seriously  ill  in  a  miserable  village  in  the  moun« 
tains,  whither  he  had  gone  for  some  good  work.  There  was  no  doubt  as 
to  the  latter  fact,  but  there  was  some  as  to  the  nature  of  bis  illnets. 
Father  Romero,  in  whose  presbytery  the  holy  prelate  was  laid  up,  related 
to  the  physicians  who  had  hurried  to  bis  excellency's  aid,  that  he  h«d 
alipped  down  a  precipice,  and  that  the  pointed  rocks  had  grievously 
wounded  him  in  the  back,  and  that,  indeed,  it  was  very  lucky  that  he 
escaped  with  bis  life.  The  dean  and  chapter  of  Valencia,  in  its  joy  at 
this  providential  escape,  had  a  te  deum  celebrated  to  .commemorate  the 
happy  event. 

At  the  same  time,  howeyer,  the  most  severe  orders  were  issaed  to  (Im 
eorregidor — mayor  of  the  province  of  Toledo,  Jo8tt6  Calzado,  to  pursue  ia 
erery  direction  a  troop  of  false  alguazils,  that  was  on  the  highway.  Tho 
corre^or  was  at  first  indignant  at  such  an  aasertion  being  made^  bat  ho 
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was  sooD  obliged  to  give  credit  to  ihe  fact,  when  seTeral  iroopers  of  die 
Santa  Hermandad,  were  seized,  who  were  complete  strangers  to  the 
force,  and  foUowers  of  Captain  Juan  Baptista.  They  were  tirrested — 
themselves  and  their  captain — in  a  hostelry,  at  the  moment  when  they 
were  about  to  seize  upon  the  landlord,  from  whom  they  had  previously 
obtained  the  keys  of  the  cellar,  and  they  were  forwardöl  imraediately  to 
Madrid,  the  order  having  been  given  to  hand  them  over  at  once  to  the 
Inquisition  as  guilty  of  an  impious  assault  upon  the  person  of  an  arch- 
bishdp. 

"  By  Santo  Ia«;o,"  said  Juan  Baptista,  "  what  an  incomprehensible 
misfortune,  to  be  arrested  for  probably  the  only  crime  that  I  have  not 
committed !" 

The  gallant  captain,  indeed,  found  the  decision  so  unjust,  that  he 
evaded  it  by  flight  the  second  day  of  his  capture,  regretting  much  less 
bis  companions,  whom  he  left  to  be  bumt  or  hung,  than  Piquillo*s  gold, 
which  had  been  taken  from  him.  The  police  ofFering,  however,  no  longer 
a  profitable  speculation,  he  entered  the  army,  and  adopted  the  uniform  of 
a  captain  of  Spanish  infantry. 

Pedralvi  and  his  compaoions,  in  the  mean  time,  took  care  to  avoid  the 
hostelry  at  the  foot  of  the  mountain  and  hurried  on  for  about  an  hour, 
when  they  came  to  a  place  where  three  roads  branched  off.  Pedralvi 
tumed  to  the  Jews  and  said  to  them — 

"  You  are  free,  friends  !  This  is  the  read  to  Valencia,  you  can  fol- 
low  it  if  you  like." 

The  Jews  took  the  opposite  road  and  disappeared  When  the  Moors 
were  alone,  Piquillo  threw  himself  into  the  arms  of  Pedralvi  and  his 
companions,  exclaiming — 

"  My  friends — my  brethren — what  do  I  not  owe  to  you  !" 

"  You  owe  US  nothing,"  answered  Pedralvi,  "  did  you  not  deliver  the 
barber,  Gongarello,  and  his  niece,  Juanita^  twice  ?  We  are  not  even 
quits  yet." 

After  this  they  proceeded  on  their  way  for  another  two  hours,  when 
they  arrived  at  the  neighbourhood  of  a  large  village.  They  had  thrown 
theur  garb  of  alguazils  into  a  river  which  they  had  passed  in  their  way, 
and,  appearing  now  as  gipsies,  they  did  not  hesitate  to  send  one  of  their 
party  into  the  village  for  refreshments,  which,  indeed,  after  their  long 
walk,  they  stood  much  in  need  of.  The  same  messenger  was  also 
charged  to  bring  back  a  pilgrim's  dress  for  Piquillo,  and  he  was  success- 
ful  in  both  his  missions. 

After  the  repast,  and  that  Piquillo  had  assumed  his  new  costume, 
Pedralvi  said — 

'^  Now,  friends,  we  must  separate.  I  shall  conduct  Piquillo  for  another 
two  hours,  and  then  shall  join  you." 

The  Moors  accordingly  started  in  the  direction  of  Valencia.  When 
Pedralvi  found  himself  alone  with  Piquillo,  he  said  to  him — 

"  You,  brother,  do  not  go  that  way,  for  Aixa  awaits  you  at  Madrid/* 

**  Who  told  you  so  ?"  said  Piquillo,  with  emotion. 

"Juanita  wrote  to  me  that  she  is  anxious  to  see  you."  And  Pedralvi 
poceeded  to  relate  all  that  ATxa  and  her  sister  Carmen  had  suffered  on 
heanng  of  bis  misfortunes,  and  of  the  exertions  which  they  had  made 
to  disoover  his  retreat.  ^*  It  was,"  he  said,  "  Yezid  who  had  at  length  made 
tlie  disooveiy  through  a  Moor,  who  had  been  subjected  to  äe  disci- 
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pline  of  the  Work  of  Bedemplion.  He  suspected  tbat  you  were  impri« 
soned  in  the  same  place,  and  wotdd  have  come  to  your  rescue  but  for 
some  grievous  misfortune  which  tbreatens  us. 

"  What  misfortune — wbat  is  it  ?"  exclaimed  Piquillo. 

"  I  do  not  know  ;  no  doubt  be  will  teil  you,  for  he  also  expects  you  at 
Madrid.  Aosl,  Jnanita  writes  to  me,  is  in  despair,  and  Carmen  in  vain 
endeavöurs  to  console  her." 

^'  Ah,  all  tbose  I  love  want  me/'  said  Piquillo,  ^'  and  I  am  far  from  them! 
I  go — I  go  I  Good  by,  brother,  g^d  by !  Retum  to  Valencia,  wbere 
D'Alberique  awaits  you.  I  go  to  Madrid,  to  find  my  brother,  and  to 
comfort  Aixa." 

Pedraivi  gave  to  Piquillo  a  sum  in  gold  which  D'Alberique  had  en- 
tmsted  him  with  for  that  purpose,  and  arms  to  defend  himself,  and 
recommending  him  to  avoid  towns  and  yillages  on  bis  way,  the  two 
friends  separated. 


CHAP.  VI. — TUE  MARRIAGE« 

PiquiLLO  took  the  road  to  Toledo,  from  which  be  was  about  six  or 
seven  leagues.  He  had  passed  Consuegra,  and  had  entered  a  wood,  when 
be  heard  the  sound  of  a  horse*s  footsteps  behind  him.  He  turned  round, 
and  saw  a  military  man  approaching.  The  horseman  soon  overtook  him, 
but  did  not  appear  to  care  to  pass,  but  kept  along  at  the  same  pace.  Pi- 
quillo, buried  in  bis  large  pilgrim's  hat,  said  nothing,  but  walked  on  with 
bis  head  averted.     At  length  the  horseman  broke  sUence. 

**  Friend  !"  he  said,  "  am  I  upon  the  right  road  to  Toledo  ?" 

That  voice  was  too  well  known  to  Piquillo,  not  to  make  him  shudder. 
It  was  that  of  the  Captain  Juan  Baptista.  He  accordingly  only  answered 
by  a  nod  of  the  head.  The  captain,  however,  was  not  satisfied  with  tbis 
manoeuvre,  but  rode  forward  a  little  and  then  turned  round  to  examine 
the  pilgrim's  features.  He  had  repeated  this  process  several  times,  when 
Piquillo  getting  impatient,  drew  a  pistol  from  bis  pocket,  and  raising  bis 
hat  from  bis  head, 

"  Captain  Juan  Baptista  !"  he  exclaimed. 

The  latter  shuddered. 

"  Go  aböut  your  business,  or  I  fire  ;  there  will  be  one  bandit  less  in 
Spain." 

"  Good  by,  then,  tili  I  see  you  again,"  said  the  captain,  as  he  looked 
at  Piquillo  with  a  mocking  soule,  and  then  putting  spurs  to  bis  borse,  he 
was  soon  lost  in  the  dust.  Alliaga  got  rid  of  bis  enemy,  whose  appear- 
ance  always  announced  some  great  misfortune,  but  in  all  probability  he 
would  denounce  him  at  the  very  first  village  he  came  to.  Piquillo  was 
therefore  obliged  to  leave  the  great  road,  and  foUow  the  first  by-path 
that  he  came  to.  After  about  an  hoiur's  walk,  he  came  to  a  Gothic  Castle, 
with  yast  gardens  and  a  spacious  court-yard,  filled  with  people.  Soijne 
young  girls  seeing  a  pilgrim  presenting  himself  at  the  drawbridge,  ran 
tbrwstfd  to  welcome  him,  and  drew  him  to  a  table  which  was  well  covered 
with  refreshments.  Piquillo  accepted  a  glass  of  wine  from  the  band  of 
a  youug  peasant)  ihquiring  at  the  same  time  to  whom  the  chäteau  be- 
longed? 

'^  To  a  Portugaese  lord,  who  has  property  in  Spain,  which  he  nerer 
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for  tUs  10  Ae  fint  time  ÜmA  I  hwn  aaffn  Um,  I  who  am  die  gs*  | 
'•  dansfator/' 

«<  And  what  bring«  him  hera  to-day,  theo  ?*' 

**  He  ie  going  to  be  married.** 

«<OhI  ttat ie ffifferent.     What u tbe name of  tliie Portagneie lotd f 

«  The  Duka  of  Santarom.*' 

**  And  who  IM  he  gobg  to  many  P** 

'^  A  jooDg  lady  mm  Madrid,  r^ed  the  loquadoue  horCiciiltanst^  | 
«lliedaiigfaierof  an  o&d  aoldter,  poor,  bnt  veiy  prettj,  and  pale  and  iot' | 
aowfiil,  iha  never  imilet»  aad  mooienor  u  litde  better^  fae  aeema  tarrified  | 
with  the  undertaking.     It  is  a  stränge  wedding  !" 

**  And  whea,'*  laid  Fiouillo»  who  was  becoming  intereeted  in  the  pet- 
aant*s  nanative,  '*  when  ooci  thia  stränge  marriage  take  place  ?" 

**  Now,  at  tha  pratent  moment !  Do  yoa  not  haar  the  bella.  Tha 
chapel  ia  too  small  to  contain  alL" 

FiqttiUo  rose  to  approach  the  soene  of  this  solemnity.  In  Spiün,  a 
pilgrim  is  a  holy  personage,  and  the  peasants  made  way  for  him,  so  that 
ne  soon  foimd  himself  within  die  littte  chapel.  The  oeremony  was  just 
Ofw.  Hie  Swiss  was  Clearing  the  way  with  bis  halberi  fer  the  newly 
■uurried  conple,  who  followed  behbd  arm  in  arm,  Piquillo  eonld  at  ßrst 
oafy  see  the  bridegrooaa,  and  he  thoogfat  diat  he  was  ander  the  inflnence 
of  aome  stränge  halluanadon,  when  he  recognised  in  die  great  loxd  be« 
foxe  him,  the  saaM  Captain  Juan  Baptista,  whom  he  had  iSt  in  the  greai 
load  an  hour  before. 

**  Always  him — I  see  him  eTetywhere !"  he  said  to  himaelf,  putting  hii 
hands  to  bis  eyes,  and  then  ashamed  of  wfaat  he  deemed  to  oe  a  weak- 
aess,  he  looked  op  again«  But  this  tnne  what  were  bis  feelingsl  wh&t  an 
iey  eoldness  crept  over  bis  heart !  when  he  recognised  bis  only  bve,  bis 
coily  dream,  the  nappiness  of  bis  life,  Alza  in  a  bride's  dress,  giTin^  her 
arm  to  the  Doke  of  Santarem.  AU  was  over  with  him;  he  &oug^t  ha 
waa  dying;  bis  legs  relused  to  support  him,  and  be  feil  senseless  on  the 
eold  stones.  The  msh  after  die  yoang  oouple  prevented  any  one  taldng 
notice  of  the  fallen  pilgrim.  ae  was  left  tbere  alone,  and  many  hours 
elapsed  before  be  reg^ined  bis  senses.  When  ha  did  so  it  was  dark,  and 
he  was  some  dme  before  be  could  remember  where  fae  waa.  At  kmgtb 
the  sense  of  all  bis  misery  came  back  to  bim,  and  be  rose  up  in  a  jealous 
fuiy,  and  rusbed  to  tbe  doors,  but  tbey  were  dosed.  At  this  moment 
die  diapel  beUstoUed  ten  o'dock.  Asli^tsonnd  was  beard  immediately 
alterwards  at  the  odier  end  of  die  chapeL  Piquillo  tumed  round  and 
beheld  a  franale  with  a  bg^t  in  her  band  approach  tha  altar,  and  kncd 
down  in  prayer.  He  beard  the  name  of  Aixa,  and  be  approached  nearer. 
He  then  neard  diose  of  Fernando  and  of  Piquillo  uttered  in  the  same 
sweet  Toioe.     He  direw  faimself  on  bis  knees  and  wept. 

**  Bleasings  npon  you,"  he  ezdaimed,  *^  you  at  least  bave  not  foigotten 
asa !  you  pray  for  meT 

Carmen,  for  it  was  her  who  came  thus  to  pray  in  solitude  and  nlence 
for  dioee  whom  ehe  loved,  rose  np  trembbng  witb  joy  on  hearing  tbe  well» 
known  yoioe. 

**  Piquillo !"  sbe  ezclaimed,  ^  is  it  you  ?  Ah,  what  bappiness  (br  Alza, 
who  only  a  few  moments  ago  was  saying,  '  Ob  !  that  I  could  see  bim,  if 
oaly  onoe  befora  Idie!    But  silence,  nota  woxd,  foUowme  at  onoel" 
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33  AadibBy<fmgztA]ai}umioike  little  doorwhidi  opened fiom  litt 
clwipci  into  ike  buiUiag,  and  passed  ulofDg  a  dark  oorridor,  tili  ihqr  tr» 
rived  at  an  obscore  a&fee-ohamDer. 

^  Wait  Ibr  me  smomeot,"  aud  Carmeii,  ^ and  I  will  prepaie  Jüxa  to 
mh  me  jFon,  iIm  niddaa  sorpriae  oaiglit  do  her  faarm.^ 

Cannen  was  not  an  instant  gone.     Piquillo's  beart  was  beating,  as  if 

Oferj  aoinota  was  tohim  an  «dsConoe.   Caimen  slumed  the  way  io  Alxa*a 

6rjs  room.    She  was  sittingat  her  writing-desk,  and  let  fiül a bimdfe  of  papers 

ttXi  as  Affiaga  entered.    Then  lising  £roin  bis  seat,  she  nttered  a  ery,  and 

Utes  (kraw  heftdf  into  bis  anns. 

**Ah\  yoa  aie  oome  at  last ;  joa  aro  ihen  restoxed  to  us  ?* 
I  tkf:     **  YeBf  iMt  as  ^most  miserable  of  men,  sinoe  I  amTs  too  late^  sinoe  I 

ocndd  not  sare  yoaP 
k  l     *'  At  least  I  see  yoa,"  said  she»  <'  I  have  that  happiness  !*' 

And  as  she  snd  tbisy  she  pressed  bim  to  her  beert,  nrattorii^,  **  Son  of 
Ipm  lyAlberiipie  and  my  brother!  mynraoh  loved  brotberl" 
so  'S     **  Yoa  mj  sister  V*  exolaimed  PiquiUo,  in  a  tremUing  -voioe,  ^  my 
agjisisterr 

oeirlf  And  tnminp  his  sorrowfiil  eyes  towards  her,  where  a  smile  soagfat  to 
ir£ra  make  its  wi^  nom  aimdst  its  tears. 

ueac^  *'That  name,"  he  said,  ^teacbes  nothing  to  my  heart  It  is  knig 
d  W  dnce  I  have  feit  the  tendemess  of  a  brother  towards  you.  Bat  what 
>  grej  my  heart  had  long  sinee  guessed,  my  reason  cannot  yet  understand." 

"  And  I  Witt  explain  it  to  you,'*  exelaimed  Aiza,  and  seeing  that  hd 
m{^  boked  anxioasly  aroimd  lum,  ene  added,  **  fear  nothing.  The  dnke  can- 
yfiu^  not  entCT  here  without  my  orders.  If  I  was  not  able  to  save  myself  from 
bit£i  tius  fatal  inaitiage,  i  ot  least  preserved  my  liberty,  and  no  one,  not  even 
re,  a'  be,  dares  to  infinnge  it !" 

»ß  ^  CHAP.  Vn.— KETROSPECTTyE. 

**  Yoü  know,  bvother,"  Aiza  contirued,  *'  that  the  Moors  of  Valeneis 
.^2j^  sad  Granada  rose  in  lebelHoB  against  the  kte  king,  Philip  IL  Thirty 
thoosand  of  ows  feil  in  the  war,  but  not  tili  upwards  of  sizW  thousand 
Speniaids  had  perished  ü»m  their  Uows,  and  Philip,  terrifiea  by  a  vio-* 
g^  tny  thai  cost  so  dear,  beeame  mercifiil  through  fear.  He  promised 
to  persecute  the  Moors  no  longer,  and  not  to  oblige  them  to  ohaoge  theis 
ithgifm.  At  tiie  sasne  time  a  royal  prodamatkm  annoanoed  that  all  that 
imsed  to  be  Christians  could  oocupy  no  pnbHc  sitoation  in  Spain,  and 
that  m  future  all  children,  that  should  come  into  the  world,  snould  be 
bsptisedy  under  penalty  of  the  most  cmel  pnnishment. 

This  prodamation  did  not  a£Fect  the  Moor  Delasear  d'Alberiqne  much^ 
■s  he  hai  no  wish  to  enjoy  dignities  or  employment  under  the  Spanish 
I  guveuuient.  His  indnstry  produced  as  mudi  as  was  wanted  by  bim  and 
^  bis  people.  But  s6er  the  lapse  of  a  few  yeans  his  well-beloved  wife» 
Amna,  bore  bim  a  dan^hter.  My  mother,''  said  Aiza,  ^'my  mother, 
was  of  an  eztremely  pious  disposition,  and  she  beeame  so  iU  at  ihe  ide» 
that  I  was  to  be  brought  up  in  a  religion  different  firom  that  of  my  family 
tbat  her  lifo  was  for  a  long  time  in  dan^r.  At  leng^h  the  only  means  of 
'poorery  was  adopted.  I  was  sent  to  we  house  of  Palomita,  a  Moorish 
Blk-meroer,  who  dwelt  near  the  Alhambra  in  the  city  of  Granada,  and 
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whose  child  had  just  been  baptised  and  was  removed  in  mj  place  to  Va- 
lenda.  But  mv  mother  did  not  long  survive  this  separatioD,  and  after 
her  death,  my  nither,  who  loved  me  more  tban  ever,  used  often  to  oome 
and  see  me.  I  was  not  six  years  of  age  before  he  had  told  me  the  seeret 
of  mj  birth.  But  he  told  me  to  take  care  that  no  one  should  know  it, 
or,  he  Said,  they  would  drag  him  and  my  brother  Yezid  to  the  stake.  Yoa 
have  Seen»  brother,  that  I  have  made  a  sacred  duty  of  that  seeret^  and  re« 
Tealed  it  to  no  one,  not  even  Carmen.*' 

"  I  have,  indeed,  sister,"  said  Piquillo,  with  a  sigh,  '^  but  continue." 

"  I  was  about  seven  years  of  age  when  Queen  Maigaret  visited 
Delascar  d*Alberique.  Like  every  one  eise  she  loved  my  father,  and 
promised  him  her  protection  .  .  .  .  ^  always'  was  the  word  she  used,  my 
brother  Yezid  told  me  so.  Palomita  was  dead,  my  father  wished  to  bring 
me  to  his  owii  house,  and  consulted  the  queen  upon  the  subject ;  but  she 
opposed  his  design.as  dangerous  and  calculated  to  lose  him.  He  thought 
Ol  Don  Juan  d'Aguilar,  his  noble  friend,  who  adopted  me  as  his  own,  and 
as  the  sister  of  Carmen.  My  father,  however,  continued  to  sij^ply  me 
with  every  thing  I  wanted  ;  that  is  the  origin  of  the  riches  wmch  sur- 
prised  you.  But  when,  to  the  misfortune  of  us  all,  the  good  D'Aguilar 
died,  it  was  decided  that  I  should  follow  Carmen  to  the  Countess  d'Alta- 
mira's,  her  aunt,  who  is  an  infamous  creature.*' 

<*  What  do  you  mean  ?"  exclaimed  Piquillo. 

"  Oh,  brother,  many  dangers  surrounded  both  Carmen  and  myself. 
Carmen  had  a  defender,  her  betrothed  Fernando  d'Albayda;  I  had  no 
friend  near  me.  One  evening  the  king's  minister  came  to  propose  a  mar- 
riage  to  me.  I  asked  for  time  to  consider,  and  wrote  to  my  father  and 
Yezid.  This  was  our  ruin,  the  minister  stopped  the  letter,  and  brought 
it  to  me  himself.  *  Daughter  of  the  Moor  D'Alberique,  and  sister  of 
Yezid/  he  said,  ^you  are  too  devoted  to  your  father  and  your  family,  to 
re^e  this  union,  for  by  your  refusal  you  condemn  your  father  and  all  that 
are  his  to  the  stake.'  I  had  no  alternative  ;  I  promised  on  condition  that 
the  moming  of  my  marriage  the  letter  should  be  retumed  to  me.  The 
minister  swore  that  it  should  !  Now,  brother,  you  know  every  thing. 
Wherefore  this  determination  to  make  me  wed  the  Duke  of  Santarem, 
I  do  not  know  ;  there  is  a  mystery  in  it  I  cannot  fathom.  You  who 
eould  alone  have  helped  me  to  discover  this  seeret,  who  would  have  en- 
couraged  me  with  your  advice  was  not  with  me,  nor  could  we  gain  tidings 
of  you  anywhere. 

''  No,  the  miserable  wretches  kept  me  a  prisoner  in  the  tower  of 
Aig^or,  while  my  sister  was  thus  persecuted!"  exclaimed  Piquillo  pas- 
sionately. 

At  this  moment  a  loud  noise  was  heard  in  the  ch&teau,  which  gra- 
dually  drew  nearer  to  Ai'xa's  room. 

"  Brother,"  said  ATxa,  "  you  must  go.  Here  is  a  key.  As  you  re- 
tum  towards  the  chapel  you  will  find  to  the  right  a  narrow  winding 
staircase ;  it  opens  upon  the  park.     Farewell.     Farewell.     Fly  !*' 

As  Piquillo  hurried  away,  a  loud  knocking  was  heard  at  the  door  of 
the  ante-chamber. 
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THE   CÜRSE  OF  TREHOUAR* 

a  bbbton  tradition. 

Bt  W.  Hughes,  Esq. 

Chktstiavb  who  defliie  a  paweifctl  protectress  in  heaven  caimot  do 
better  than  address  themselves  to  Our  Lady  of  Rum6iigol,t  near  the  town 
of  Faou.  She  has  in  that  nlace  the  riebest  and  rarest  cbapel  tbat  the 
bands  of  men^ever  raised  to  ner  memorj.  The  whole  of  the  interior  is 
decorated  with  statues  of  gold.  The  steeple,  wbich  is  the  brother  of  l^t 
of  Kreisker,  has  been  pimed  with  more  onfices  for  light  than  the  small 
pancakes  of  Quimper ;{  and  there  is  found  near  the  churcb  a  wellof 
beautiful  masomy,  the  waten  of  wbich  deanse  all  the  impurities  of  body 
snd  Boul. 

Our  Lady  of  Rumengol's  festiyal  is  one  of  the  fbur  great  Pardons  of 
ihe  Virgin  Mary  in  Lower  Brittan j,  the  otheiB  are  at  Auraj,  Folgoat^ 
and  Callot. 

It  was  at  our  Lady's  of  Rumengol  ihat  Mao  stopped  to  pray.  Mao 
came  firom  Lonereck,  wbich  is  a  pretty  parish  between  Kimerch  and 
Logamo.  He  nad  neither  relations  nor  fhends,  and  bis  guardian  gave 
bim  a  pen^hoB^  in  bis  band,  and  three  silyer  crowns  in  ms  pooket,  and 
told  bim  to  seek  bis  f ortnne  in  the  coimtxy  or  dsewbere. 

After  baying  repeated  at  the  foot  of  the  great  altar  all  the  prayers 
wbich  he  bad  been  taught  by  bis  nurse  and  bis  rector,  Mao  departed  from 
tfae  churcb  to  pursue  bis  joumey. 

But  as  he  was  going  past  the  fence  or  churchyard  wall  he  peroMyed 
a  great  many  people  Standing  around  a  cornse  stretdied  upon  the  grass 
at  the  door  of  taie  presbytery,  or  parsonage  nouse,  and  he  leamt  ihat  he 
was  a  poor  Klasker-baray  or  mendicant,  who  bad  died  the  pretious  eyen- 
ing,  and  ihat  ihe  priest  tefiised  to  bniy  bim« 

^*  Was  he  then  a  pagan,  or  a  wreiched  bemg  who  bad  betrayed  bis 
baptism  r  asked  Mao. 

**  He  was  a  yeritable  sheep  of  6od/'  they  all  answered,  ^*  and  wben 
pressed  by  bunger  he  took  neither  the  three  ears  of  com  nor  the  three 
i^ples  wmch  costom  permits  passers-by  to  gather." 

**  Wby  iben  doee  ihe  rector  xefose  bim  boly  water  and  oonsecrated 
ground,"  resmned  the  youth. 

'^Because  poor  Steyan  has  noihiiig  left  to  pay  for  the  prayers  of  the 
dmrch,"  rep&d  the  spectators. 

*  The  Guerc,  a  ballad  1^  Father  Julian,  printed  by  Berten  of  Quimper,  differ« 
esflentiaUy  fh>m  the  foUowing  story,  bat  the  origin  is  no  doubt  the  same;  theze  aze 
sereral  yersioDS  of  it  in  Leon  and  Comouaille. 

t  Rumengol—«  corruption  of  remed-ol,  erery  lemedy. 

X  These  Breton  exaggerations  should  not  be  taken  Uterally,  the  church  of  Ru- 
mengol is  remarkable  without  being  marrelloufl;  the  statues  of  gold  in  questiou 
are  ^t  and  grotesque  enong^,  the  ipixe  is  nothing  to  be  oompaxed  with  the  Ereis- 
ker  of  St.  Pol  de  Leon. 

§  PenbM,  pengod,  or  pentcod,  answen  to  the  Welsfa  ptutiom,  and  Irish  shilelagh— 
which  the  Lower  Bretons  invariably  carxy,  and  which  they  wield  when  occasion 
requires  with  gieat  effect— it  hangs  to  the  wrist  by  a  thong. 
YOL.  Z.  B 
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'^  Ayol  !"*  exclaimed  Mao,  ''  are  the  priests  so  hard-hearted  in  this 
country  tliat  they  hold  the  doors  of  the  church  open  to  the  living  poor, 
and  refuse  to  open  them  to  the  poor  who  are  deaa.  If  money  is  neces- 
Bary,  here  are  three  crowns,  which  are  all  I  am  worth,  but  which  I  give 
with  a  good  will  to  open  the  consecrated  earth  for  a  Christian." 

The  wicked  rector  had  notice  of  it;  he  took  the  three  crowns,  said  the 
burial  prayers  in  as  short  a  tlme  as  is  allowed  a  messenger^s  horse  to  eat 
bis  oats,  and  the  poor  Stevan  was  lowered  into  a  hole  in  the  earth.  Then 
the  priest  hurried  home  to  see  if  the  sucking-pig  which  was  cooking  for 
bis  dinner  was  sufficiently  roasted  on  both  sides. 

As  for  Mao,  he  made  a  cross  with  two  branches  of  yew,  planted  it  upon 
the  grave  of  the  poor  mendicant,  and  after  having  repeated  a  de  pro* 
fundis,  he  resumed  bis  way  towards  Camfront. 

But  in  course  of  time  Mao  became  both  hungry  and  thirsty,  and  he 
recoUected  that  there  remaiued  nothing  of  that  which  bis  guardian  had 
i^en  bim  to  purchase  either  raeat  or  drink.  He  then  began  to  search 
br  blackberries,  wild  sorrel,  and  sloes,  and  whibt  seeking  them  he  be- 
held  the  birds  which  feed  upon  the  bushes,  and  he  said  to  hunself,  "  Those 
birds  are  happier  than  baptised  beings,  they  have  no  need  of  inns,  of 
butchers,  of  bakers,  or  of  gardeners,  the  sky  of  God  belongs  to  them,  and 
the  earth  spreads  itself  before  their  eyes  like  a  table  always  laid  and  fur- 
nished — Uttle  flies  are  their  game,  herbs  in  seed  their  fields  of  com,  the 
fruit  of  the  hawthom  and  wild  rose  their  desert— they  have  the  privilege 
of  helping  tbemselves  everywhere  without  paying  and  without  asking 
leave !  the  little  birds  are  merry,  and  they  sing  as  long  as  the  day 
lasts." 

Whilst  tuming  over  these  thoughts  in  bis  mind,  Mao  slackened  hi» 
pace,  and  then  sat  down  under  a  great  oak,  where  he  feil  asleep. 

And  behold  in  bis  sleep  a  saint  suddenly  appeared  to  bim  dressed  in 
brilliant  raiments  and  crowned  with  a  glory;  the  saint  said  to  him,  '^  I 
am  the  poor  Kasker-bara,  Stevan,  to  whom  thou  hast  opened  the  gates 
of  Paradise,  by  buying  for  bis  body  a  consecrated  grave.  The  Virgin 
Mary  of  whom  I  have  been  a  faithful  servant  on  earth,  has  made  me  a 
saint,  and  given  me  leave  to  descend  to  thee  as  a  messenger  of  good  news. 
Belle ve  not  in  future  that  the  birds  of  the  air  are  happier  than  baptised 
beings,  for  the  blood  of  the  sou  of  God  flowed  for  the  latter,  and  they  are 
the  favoured  of  the  Trinity.  Listen,  then,  to  what  the  three  persons  nave 
done  to  recompense  thy  piety.  There  is  near  here,  above  the  meadows,  a 
manor  house,  which  thou  wilt  recognise  by.iis  red  and  green  weather- 
cock ;  there  lives  in  it  a  nobleraan  called  Trehouar,  who  is  the  grand- 
father  of  a  young  maiden,  beautiful  as  the  day  and  gentle  as  an  infant  in 
the  cradle,  go  knock  this  evening  at  bis  gate  and  say  that  thou  comestfor 
that  which  he  tvell  knows.  He  will  receive  thee,  and  thou  sbalt  compre- 
hend  the  rest  thyself.  Remember,  however,  that  if  thou  requirest  any 
aid  or  assistance  to  say, — 

**  Aman,  avtan,  clatker  Maro, 
Rag  düicour  gronez  vte  a  zo*^\ 

After  these  words  the  saint  disappeared,  and  Mao  awoke« 

*  A  frequent  Breton  exclamation,  8ignifying<-powerB. 
t  Run.  nm,  dead  clasker, 

For  I  am  here  »ans  suocour. 
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His  first  care  was  to  g^ve  God  thanks  for  the  protection  which  he  had 
Bent  to  him;  then  he  proceeded  towaids  the  meadows  in  order.  to  discover 
the  manor-house.  As  the  night  was  approaching  he  had  at  first  great 
difficulty  in  fin^ng  it,  but  he  at  length  perceived  a  Sight  of  pigeons,  and  he 
foUowed  them,  certain  that  they  must  lead  him  to  some  nobleman's 
house.* 

His  conjectures  were  correct,  and  he  observed  the  red  and  green 
weather-cock  high  above  the  trees  loaded  with  black  cherries,  for  this  was 
their  trae  countiy.  It  is  the  mountain  districts  which  send  all  the  cherries 
which  one  sees  hune^  out  upon  straw  for  sale  at  the  pardans,  of  the 
parishes  of  Leon,  and  which  lovers  carry  for  the  Pennirez  in  their  great 
beayer  hats. 

Mao  crossed  the  grass  plot  pknted  with  walnut  trees,  and  knocked  at 
the  smallest  door  he  could  see  in  the  manor-house,  and  said  according  to 
ihe  direction  of  the  Saint,  that  ^'  he  came  there  for  that  which  they  well 
Anew." 

The  proprietor  was  immediately  acquainted  with  it.  He  came,  shaking 
his  head,  for  he  was  old  and  ill,  but  supported  by  his  little  grand-daughter, 
who  was  youDg  and  blooming,  so  that  to  see  them  one  would  say,  a  wall 
in  ruins  sustained  by  a  honeysuckle  in  flower. 

Both  with  great  politeness  invited  the  young  man  to  enter,  and  presented 
to  him  a  stool  of  carpet-work  near  the  arm-chair  of  the  aged  grandfather, 
and  they  served  him  with  sweet  eider  whilst  the  supper  was  getting 
ready. 

Mao  was  mach  astonished  to  see  the  manner  in  which  he  was  received, 
and  very  happy  in  looking  at  the  young  lady,  who  ran  about  and  warbled 
like  a  lark  whilst  she  was  preparing  the  food,  at  each  look  he  found  her 
more  beautiful  than  ever,  and  his  heart  beat  like  a  watch. 

Alas!  thonght  he,  the  man  who  shall  have  the  privilege  of  speaking  to 
ihe  Pennerez  of  this  manor-house,  behind  the  gable  end  of  the  buildingf 
will  alone  have  the  right  of  deeming  himself  a  happy  man. 

At  last  when  the  supper  was  ended,  the  grand&ther  had  the  thinga 
deared  awiv)r  by  Li^zenn  (it  was  so  he  named  the  young  maiden),  and 
he  said  to  Mao. 

**  We  have  entertained  you  according  to  the  best  of  our  abilities,  yoimg 
mau,  but  not  agreeably  to  ourwishes,  for  the  house  of  Trehouar  has  been 
for  a  long  time  since  Struck  with  a  great  plague.  Formerly  we  reckoned 
here  no  less  than  twenty  horses  and  forty  cows,  but  the  demon  has  made 
himself  master  of  the  stables  and  cow-houses  ;  cows  and  horses  have  disap- 
peared  one  afber  the  other,  and  as  oftentimes  as  they  have  been  replaced, 
sooften  have  they  vanished,  until  I  have  spent  my  entire  savings.  All  the 
prayers  for  abjuring  the  spirit  of  destruction  have  been  useless ;  we  have 
been  compelled  to  submit,  and  for  want  of  cattle  my  domain  has  become 
swildemess  and  unproductive.  I  had  had  hopes  in  my  nephew  Matelin, 
who  has  ffone  to  the  French  wars,  but  as  he  did  not  return,  I  have  pub* 
lished  in  the  country,  at  the  church  and  elsewhere,  that  the  man  who  will 
be  able  to  deliver  the  manoir  from  the  curse  shall  espouse  Li9senn,  and  shall 

*  None  bat  the  privfleged  classes  were  formerly  lülowed  to  keep  pigeons  in 
Fnmoe. 

f  The  ezpression  is  synoDymous  with  conrtisg,  because  the  gable  end  is  a 
fkvoorite  place  of  meeting  betireen  Breton  lovers. 

jl2 
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hsye  JDj  estote  and  propertj  after  me;  ihose  who  have  already  oome,  and 
who  have  kept  watch  in  the  staUeB  have  dLsappeaied  like  the  horsea  and 
the  cows.     1  praj  God  that  you  may  be  more  rortunate.'' 

Mao,  who  recoUected  the  yision»  was  encouraged  against  the  danger, 
answered,  ^'  That  with  the  £ävour  of  the  Vii^rin  Mary  he  hoped  to  triumph 
over  the  hidden  demon.''  He  then  demanded  fire  to  keep  his  limhs  ag^ey 
took  his  pen'basy  and  begged  li^zenn  to  name  him  in  her  prayers. 

The  place  where  they  eonductCKl  him  was  a  great  shed  divided  into  two 
parts  ior  the  cows  and  horses,  but  it  was  completely  empty,  and  the  spideis 
Lad  spun  their  webs  upon  the  racks. 

Mbo  kindled  a  fire  o£  fiirze  upon  the  great  stones  which  served  for  a 
pavement,  and  went  upon  his  knees  to  pray. 

In  the  first  quarter  of  an  hour  he  heard  nothing  but  the  crackling  of 
the  flame  ;  in  the  second  he  heard  nothing  but  the  wind,  which  whistled 
Inournfiilly  through  the  openings  in  the  broken  door  ;  in  the  third 
quarter  he  heard  only  the  sound  of  the  little  hammer  of  the  dead,  which 
echoed  in  the  timber  work  ;*  but  at  the  fourth  quarter  of  an  hour  a  duU 
noise  resounded  beneath  the  pavement,  and  at  the  farthest  end  of  the 
building  he  shortly  afber  percei^ed,  in  the  darkest  oomer,  a  huge  stone 
raising  itself  graduaUy,  and  the  head  of  a  dragon  peeping  out  of  the 
earth;  it  was  as  large  as  a  ehest  for  keeping  wheat,  and  flat  like  that  of 
a  viper,  all  round  the  foiehead  glitteied  a  line  of  eyes  of  different  co- 
lours. 

The  monster  rested  his  two  paws  with  livid  daws  upon  the  edge 
of  the  pavement,  looked  at  Mao,  and  quitted  his  hole  with  a  hissing 
noise. 

In  Proportion  as  he  advanced,  he  was  seen  unooiling  his  body,  coyered 
with  scales  ;  it  ascended  firom  beneath  the  stone  like  a  great  cable  £rom 
ihe  hold  of  a  decked  bärge. 

Brave  as  the  youth's  heart  was,  he  feit  a  chill  run  through  his  y&db 
and  encircling  Ins  heart,  and  as  the  breath  of  the  horrid  drt^n  already 
Bwept  by  him,  he  cried  out, 

*'  Aman,  aman,  clatker  Maro. 
Rag  disicour  gronez  me  a  zo^ 

At  that  instant  the  luminous  figure  of  him  he  had  called  upon  ap* 
peared  at  his  side. 

'<  Fear  nothing,"  said  he,  '^  the  protegea  of  the  Virgin  will  always  pre- 
yail  against  the  monsters  of  the  earth !" 

In  thus  speaking,  Stevan  stretched  out  his  band,  pionounced  some 
words  which  are  only  understood  in  Heaven,  and  at  the  same  instant  the 
dragon  feil  upon  his  side,  Struck  with  death. 

The  foUowing  moming  when  the  sun  was  risen,  Mao  went  out  and 
called  all  the  people  of  the  manoir,  and  led  them  to  the  Stahles;  but  at 
the  sieht  of  the  dead  creature  the  most  hardy  recoUed  ten  paoes. 

"  'äere  is  no  fear,"  said  the  young  man  to  them.  '^  The  Virgin 
Mary  assisted  me ;  the  monster  which  devoured  the  cattle  and  their 
keepers  is  nothing  more  than  flesh  without  life.  Go  and  fetch  ropes  and 
drag  it  firom  this  place  into  some  deserted  stone-quany." 

*  MorzoUk  an  ankou  is  the  name  giyen  to  the  artizan  insect  which  is  engendered 
in  old  timber-work,  and  which  mafos  a  low  striking  iir^gular  sound. 
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They  did  as  they  wäre  commandedy  and  wlntn  iihe  dragon  Bad  been 
drawn  out  of  his  deo,  bis  eatiie  bodj  encirded  twice  ihe  circumference 
of  the  buckwheat  thraahing^floor.* 

The  grandfather,  happy  to  be  delivered  from  so  dangerous  an  enemT, 
kept  the  promise  which  ne  had  made  to  Mgu>,  and  gave  bim  Li9zenn  in 
marriage.  The  yonng  Pennerez  was  conducted  to  the  church  of  Cam- 
tront,  her  left-ann  bonnd,  according  to  cnstom,  with  as  many  folds  o£ 
flÜTer  laoe  as  she  received  of  a  tiiousand  ÜTies  for  her  portion ;  and  tra- 
dition  reports  that  she  had  eigfateen. 

Once  become  her  busband,  Mao  bought  catüe  and  horses,  hired  ser- 
Tants,  and  the  land  of  the  manoir  soon  acquired  more  value  than  it  ever 
had.  It  was  then  that  the  gprand&ther  went  to  receive  from  God  bis  xe- 
oompense,  and  he  left  all  his  worldly  goods  to  the  young  couple. 

They  were  happier  than  any  other  baptized  creatures;  so  blessed  that 
each  evening  they  could  find  nothiDg  to  ask  of  God,  and  they  could  only 
thank  bim;  but  one  day  when  they  were  going  to  set  down  to  supper 
with  their  servantS)  behold  a  soldier  was  introduced — he  was  so  tau  tnat 
his  head  touched  the  lafters  of  the  room,  and  Li9zenn  recognised  her 
oouffln  Matelin. 

He  had  arrived  firom  the  Fxench  wars  to  espouse  the  Pennkrez,  and 
having  leamt  that  which  had  taken  place  during  his  absence,  he  resented 
it  with  great  -violence ;  nevertheless,  he  did  not  show  it  to  the  young 
ecmpley  for  he  had  a  double  face. 

Mao,  who  doubted  nothing,  received  bim  with  all  sorts  of  caresses;  he 
served  bim  with  what  there  was  best  in  the  manoir;  prepared  for  bim  the 
most  beautiful  bed-chamber,  and  accompaniedhim  over  aQthe  land  which 
was  covered  with  crops. 

But  the  more  Matelin  saw  the  flax  grow  and  the  com  ripen,  the  more 
was  he  provoked  that  he  could  not  bare  all  these  things,  without  speaking 
ci  bis  oousin  Li^zenn,  whom  he  found  more  beautiM  than  ever.  One 
day,  then,  he  engaged  Mao  to  bunt  upon  the  sand-hills  of  Logouna,  and 
he  led  bim  to  a  distant  heath,  where  he  had  a  windmill  unoccupied,  against 
which  had  been  heaped  faggots  of  furze  for  the  baker  of  Daoiilas ;  baying 
amTed  there,  he  tnmed  ms  eyes  towards  the  side  of  Camfront,  he  said 
abraptly  to  the  young  man, 

*^  Blood  of  the  deyil !  I  peiceive  from  here  the  manoir  with  its  great 
yard." 

'' Whereabout?*'  demanded  Mao. 

^'Behind  that  little  beech  wood.  Do  you  not  see  the  winde w  of  the 
great  haU?" 

^'  I  am  not  tall  enongh,''  observed  Mao. 

^*  Devil's  blood !  You  are  right,"  exdaimed  Matelin ;  <<  it  is  a  great 
jityl  for  I  perceive  my  cousin  Liqzenn  in  the  little  yard  near  the 
garden." 

**Is8healoner 

*^  No,  she  is  talking  to  a  gentleman  who  is  whispenng  in  her  ear.'' 

"  And  what  is  Li^zenn  doing  1" 

^Li9ienn  listens  to  bim,  and  twirls  the  string  of  her  apron/' 

Mao  raiaed  bimself  on  the  points  of  his  shoes. 

*  la  some  üarms  there  is  a  particular  thrashing  place  set  aside  for  buck- 
wheat. 
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<'  Ah !  that  I  could  flee,**  said  he. 

*^  Devil*s  blood  !  it  is  an  easy  thing,"  replied  Matelin.  '^  You  have 
only  to  ascend  to  the  top  of  the  mill,  and  you  will  be  taller  than  I 
am. 

Mao  approved  of  the  advice,  and  ascended  the  old  ladder.  When  he 
arrived  at  the  summit,  his  cousin  inquired  if  he  saw  any  thin^. 

'*  I  only  See  the  trees,  which  appes^  as  near  to  the  ground  as  com  of 
two  months'  growth,"  answered  he,  "  and  the  houses  seem  to  me  as  small 
as  the  Shells  stan^ng  dry  upon  the  sea-shore." 

'^  Look  nearer,"  resumed  Matelin. 

*^  Nearer !  I  only  see  the  sea  with  the  ships  which  skim  the  water  like 
gulls." 

*^  Nearer  stiH,"  continued  the  soldier. 

'^Nearer  still,  it  is  the  moors  sprinkled  with  flowers  and  roeeate 
heath." 

**  But  beneath  you." 

^'Beneath  me!"  ezclaimed  Mao,  terrified,  ^'instead  of  the  ladder  to 
descend  I  see  flames  which  are  about  to  devour  me !" 

Ahd  he  saw  correctlv,  for  Matelin  had  withdrawn  the  ladder  and  set 
fire  to  the  faggots,  so  that  the  old  mill  was  in  the  midst  of  a  fumaoe. 

Mao  Yainlv  supplicated  the  giant  not  to  let  him  perish  in  so  cruel  a 
manner,  the  latter  tumed  his  back  and  descended  the  sandhill  whistling. 

Then  the  young  man^  feeling  himself  already  nearly  suffocated,  re- 
peated  the  invocation. 

**Aman,  aman,  claxker  Maro, 
Rag  düicour  gronex  me  a  zo^ 

At  the  very  instant  the  saint  appeared,  holding  in  his  right-hand  a 
rainbow,  one  end  of  which  rested  in  the  sea,  whilst  the  other  eud  poured 
a  heavy  shower,  and  in  his  leffc-hand  Jacob*s  ladder,  which  united  the 
earth  with  the  heavens.  The  rainbow  quenched  the  fire,  and  Mao  made 
use  of  the  ladder  to  descend,  and  he  regained  the  manoir  without  having 
suffered  any  damage. 

At  his  appearance  Matelin  was  seized  with  astonishment  and  fear, 
certain  that  bis  cousin  would  go  and  denounce  him  to  the  judges,  he  ran 
to  fetch  his  arms  and  war-horse,  but  as  he  was  going  out  of  the  great 
yard  Mao  approached  and  said  to  him, 

''  Haye  no  fear,  cousin,  for  no  man  upon  earth  shall  know  what  has 
happened  upon  the  heath  of  Daoulas.  You  were  sick  at  heart  because  God 
had  Youchsafed  to  me  greater  worldly  prospeHty  than  he  had  to  you.  I 
wish  to  eure  your  heart.  From  this  day  forth  and  during  my  lifo  you 
shall  haye  the  half  of  every  thing  which  belongs  to  me,  save  my  beloved 
li^zenn.  Go  then,  cousin,  and  have  no  more  wicked  thoughts  agiunst 
me. 

The  deeds  of  that  arrangement  were  drawn  up  by  a  notary  according 
to  custom,  and  Matelin  received  every  month  the  half  of  the  produce  of 
the  fields,  of  the  stock,  and  of  the  dairy. 

But  Mao's  generosity  had  only  augmented  the  venom  of  Matelin^s 
heart,  for  kindness  which  one  does  not  merit  resembles  wine  which  one 
drinks  without  thirst — it  gives  neither  pleasure  nor  profit.  He  did  not 
now  harbour  any  wish  to  destroy  Mao,  because  if  dead  he  would  lose  the 
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share  given  him  out  of  his  estate,  bat  he  hated  bim  as  tbe  woIf  in  bif 
cage  hates  tbe  keeper  wbo  feeds  bim. 

That  whicb  increased  bis  anger  roore  than  any  tbing  eise  was  tbat 
ererjr  tbing  tarned  out  prosperously  for  bis  cousm  ;  tbere  was  nothinff 
wantiug  but  a  cbild  to  make  bim  perfectly  bappy.  Li9zenn  at  leng^ 
gratified  bis  wisbes  by  presenting  bim  witb  a  beautiftd  boy,  wbo  was  bom 
without  crying.  Mao  invited  idl  tbe  nobility  of  more  than  fiye  leagues 
round  to  attend  tbe  baptismal  ceremony.  They  arrived  from  BraspaiSi 
Kimer^b,  Loperec,  Logom  a  Faon,  Irviliac,  and  St.  Eioi,  all  mounted  on 
boisebacky  well  equipped,  and  baving  tbeir  wives  and  daugbters  on 
pillioDS  bebind  tbem«  Tbe  baptism  of  tbe  Prince  of  Cornouaille  did  not 
attract  so  many  people  of  good  and  noble  families. 

All  tbe  World  found  itself  assembled  before  tbe  manoir,  and  Mao  went 
to  fetcb  tbe  baby  firom  Li^zenn's  cbamber,  accompanied  by  tbose  wbo 
were  to  bold  bim  at  tbe  baptistry,  and  by  bis  most  particular  firiends, 
wben  Matelin  presented  bimself  in  bis  tura,  baving  tbe  joy  of  a  traitor 
lipon  his  face. 

At  bis  entrance  tbe  sick  motber  uttered  a  cnr»  but  he  approached  her 
in  a  cringing  attitude,  and  after  haviog  complimented  her,  he  thanked 
herfbr  the  present  she  had  made  bim. 

^'  Wbat  present  ?*'  demanded  the  poor  woman,  astonished. 

'^  Have  you  not  added  a  baby  to  tbe  wealtb  of  my  cousin  ?"  Said  the 
Boldier. 

"It  is  true,"  answered  Li9zeen. 

"  A  deed  upon  vellum  has  given  me  tbe  rlgbt  to  the  half  of  all  which 
belongs  to  Mao,  save  your  beloved  persou/'  added  Matelin,  "  and  I  come 
in  consequence  to  claim  my  share  of  tbe  cbild." 

All  tbose  who  were  present  uttered  loud  cries  of  astonishment,  but 
Matelin  repeat^  tranquilly  that  he  demanded  bis  half  of  tbe  in£Gait» 
adding,  that  if  they  refused  he  would  take  it  bimself,  and  he  exhibited  a 

Cknife  whicb  the  butchers  use  to  cut  up  pigs  witb,  and  which  he 
jht  for  the  purpose  of  dividing  it. 
Mao  and  Li9zeen  went  on  tbeir  knees  and  humbly  but  eamestily  en- 
treated  him,  witb  uplifted  hands,  to  renounce  his  horrible  right.      The 
^ant  only  answered  by  sharpening  the  blade  upon  tbe  steel  whicb  bung 
suspended  £rom  bis  girdle.     At  last  he  went  to  seize  the  child  firom  the 
arms  of  the  young  woman.    Mao  recollected  all  of  a  sudden  his  frlend  tho 
mendicant,  and  he  repeated  the  invocation  aloud : — 
**  Am&n^  aman^  chsker  Maro^ 
Mag  disicour  gronez  me  a  zoJ* 

Scarcely  had  he  finished  the  words  than  the  chamber  was  illiuninated 
witb  a  celestial  light,  and  the  saint  appeared  in  a  cloud  witb  the  Virgin 
Mary  at  his  side. 

"  flere  I  am,  noble  people,"  said  the  Virgin.  "  My  faithfid  servant, 
Stevan,  has  induced  me  to  quit  the  kingdom  of  the  stars  and  to  come  and 
decide  between  you." 

"  If  you  are  the  mother  of  God,  save  my  child  !  Oh,  save  my  child!" 
cried  Li^zeen,  in  ag^ny. 

'^  K  you  are  the  queen  of  heaven,  order  tbat  which  is  my  due  to  be 
deliyered  up  to  me,'*  added  Matelin,  audaciously. 

"  listen  to  me,"  resumed  the  Virgin.  **  You,  first  of  all,  Mao,  and 
JOQ,  li^zeen,  approach  with  the  new-bom  child.     Until  now  I  bare 
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gvanted  you  only  the  jojs  of  life  and  of  the  world«  I  will  do  mate  ; 
I  will  give  you  the  joys  of  death.  You  shall  foUow  me  into  the  para- 
diso  of  my  son,  where  neither  grief,  tieacheiy,  nor  sickness  shall  come. 
Ab  to  you,  Goliah,  you  are  entitled  to  a  share  of  the  new-bom  habe :  it 
IST  eranted  to  you,  and  you  die  like  them,  but  to  descend  twelve  hundied 
and  S£ty  leagues*  under  the  earth  into  the  kingdom  of  the  demon/' 

In  finishing  tbese  words,  she  extended  her  nand,  and  the  g^ant  was 
awallowed  up  in  a  pit  of  fire,  whilst  the  young  couple  and  their  infant^ 
vedining  one  upon  another,  like  a  fieunily  buiied  in  sleep,  were  carried 
away  and  disappeared  in  a  cloud. 


THE  ARISTOCRATIC  ROOKS. 

A  SKETCH  FOB  THE  OKEAT  FAMILY  OF  THE  SMITHS. 
Br  AlTDBEW  WiNTEE. 

Was  it  Spring — or  Summer  ?  The  question  would  haye  been  a  difficnlt 
one  to  answer,  but  that  here  and  there,  in  the  green  lane,  as  you  looked 
np  in  the  ^at  diestnut-trees,  the  tender  fan-like  leaves  seemed  crampled 
and  langmd,  like  the  wings  of  insects  just  unfurled  frora  their  Winter 
sheathes.  That  it  was  not  füll  Summer  you  were  again  reminded  by  the 
blooms  of  the  wild  apple-trees  standing  m  the  hedges  on  either  side,  and 
flcattering  a  semicircle  of  fresh  white  blossoms  upon  the  ground  below, 
Neiiher,  in  Summer,  does  the  note  of  the  mavis  seem  so  elear  as  it  bursts 
out  without  any  waming  from  the  hedgerow,  reminding  one  of  Chaucer, 
ttnd  ihe  song  he  heard  that  fresh  morning,  in  the  medlar-tree,  near  fiye 
centuries  ago.  How  wouderfully  Nature  reproduces  herseif !  Those  notes 
are  the  same  that  that  thorough  English  bird  piped  to  Gurth  the  swine- 
herd,  as  he  drove  bis  unsavoury  flock  to  the  mast  forest  in  the  days  of  the 
Normans.  And  the  cuckoo,  do  you  not  hear  him  ?  Where  is  he  r — up  in 
die  elm-tree  ?  or  in  that  aider-bush  ?  You  tum  east,  and  west,  and  won- 
der  where  the  soft  mechanical  note  comes  from.  Never  mind,  iliere  it  is^ 
and  that  is  enough.  Some  prosaic  people  think  of  quaint  Dutch  docks 
when  Üiey  hear  him,  and  some  of  the  fat  monks  who  used  to  walk  about 
thrir  rieh  abbey-lands  in  the  old  summers  that  are  gone,  their  bare  crowns 
shining 

Like  any  glass 

in  fhe  sun,  and  distüling  unctuous  beads  of  dew  faster  than  bis  fierce  rays 
oould  drink  them  up.  We  think  of "  merry  England"  we  suppose,  when  we 
hear  the  sounds  of  our  English  song  birds,  iCnd  see  the  Spring  flowers 
eome  up,  because  our  early  pöets  were  so  fond  of  them,  and  appeared  to 
talk  of  little  eise,  so  that  tney  seem  a  part  of  the  middle  ages  ;  and  we 
are  somewhat  puzzled  to  think  that  they  should  have  survived  its  brave 
customs — ^but  nere  they  are.  A  great  religion  has  passed  away;  we 
hunt  the  branches  of  the  yew-tree  no  longer  for  the  trusty  weapon; 
where  once  the  yillagers  shot  with  the  crossbow  now  come  Commissioners 
of  Endosure,  and  obliterate  its  sod  and  the  footpaths  that  generations 

*  Thifl  Is  ihe  predse  distance  at  which  the  Bretona  place  bdL 
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luKve  gmren ;  ihe  paasage  of  swift,  rashine  steam,  fleems  to  have  put  our 
mat  mother  herseif  into  izons^  Amid  all  these  cfaanges  Nature  works  stiU 
hv  lier  etemal  laws.  You  see  that  cliunp  of  cowslipe,  jiut  beside  the  frealily 
uiouded  tree;  thoee flowen  are  as  old  as  time  itseli  We  shall  all  die  and  be 
dost,  we  and  all  our  Mends,  but  those  cowslips  will  spring  np  just  the 
same,  in  the  piecifie  order  they  now  stand,  some  fine  morrnngcenturiea  henoe^ 
and  they  will  hang  theb  heads,  and  the  soft  shadows  of  the  perfect  day 
will  he  upon  them  just  the  same ;  so  many  will  have  pearls  in  their  eyea, 
and  so  many  will  be  without  them.  Talk  of  ancestors,  indeed,  we  ahoold 
like  to  see  the  genealogy  of  one  of  those  flowers — ^what  a  &mily-tree  it 
could  show ! ! !  To  leave  the  stile,  over  which  in  fancy  we  hare  been  lean- 
iog,  and  to  tum  again  into  our  green  lane. 

Two  labourers  are  approaching  each  other,  homeward-bound,  after  the 
tcMls  of  the  day.  They  meet,  and  stop  some  little  apart,  for  labouiers 
nurely  come  near,  or  shaike  hands,  in  their  passing  recognitions. 

"  Well,  Tummas,"  says  one,  "  how  be  you  ?" 

^'  Purty  well,  Willum  ;  how  be  missus  now  ?" 

''  She  be  getting  on  prime ;  please  God  the  fine  weather  do  last  shell 
Boon  be  about  again.  I  be  just  come  drew  the  five  acre — the  youog 
wheat  do  thrive  amain.'' 

''Ah!  itdothen.  Why,  what's  to  do  up  at  the  halL  I  hear  teil  the 
squire  be  going.*' 

''  Ah,  sure  enough ;  somebody  firom  up  Lunnun  waya  a'took  it  Bob 
'Vnitahiie  was  a  saying,  down  at  the  '  Open  Hand,'  as  how  the  new-oomer'a 
name  be  Smith." 

^  8ure.  Well,  the  old  squire  was  a  good  Mend  to  the  poor,  bot 
a  littie  haety  like ;  and  Miss  Emily,  a  good  many  folk  will  miss  her  here* 
abouts.*' 

*'  Ah,  they  wooL     Good  night,  Tummas." 

**  Good  night»  Willum^" 

And  thus  the  two  labourers  separatedL  Their  oonversation,  howeyer^ 
eq>ecially  the  latter  part  of  it,  seemed  of  not  a  little  interest  to  a  third 
paitjr. 

CNt  one  side  of  the  lane  was  a  ploughed  field  ;  and  dose  to  the  hedge^ 
peiched  upon  a  fiiesh  lump  of  loam,  shining  &om  ihe  reoent  paasage  of 
the  shaie,  stood  a  very  knowing-looking  old  file  of  a  rook.  A  little 
xed  worm  twisted  and  tied  and  untied  knots  in  bis  beak ;  but  the  rook 
seemed  lost. in  thought,  as  he  caught  the  last  words  of  the  labourers'  talk* 
He  cocked  bis  shining  head  on  one  side,  and  seemed  to  drink  in  every 
wurd  with  bis  little  dear  black  eye.  When  the  sounds  of  the  Speakers* 
ibotsteps  were  heard  widening  apart,  he  seemed  suddenly  to  remembor 
^  agile  little  worm,  and  making  a  sudden  holt  of  him,  said  to  himaelf,  as 
ü?  he  mused  over  some  great  hct, — ''  The  old  iamily  going-— a  Smith 
eoming — here's  a  go !" — and  fled  off  rapidly  to  where  the  distant  top  of  a 
lookery  stood  painted  against  an  evening  sky. 

It  was  a  pleasant  soene,  up  in  the  windy  crowns  ofthose  ancestral  elms. 
Evei^  ayailable  fork  of  their  <'  marriageable  arms"  was  fiUed  with  a  black 
eomfortable  looking  nest.  Here  and  there  a  yellow  beak  was  seen  sunning 
itBelf,  aa  it  rested  upon  the  edge  of  its  cradle,  and  the  level  light  of  a  de- 
cfinine  sun  shone  upon  a  glossy  poll.  Other  young  rooks,  more 
aetifefjf  indined,  axid   *' just  going  o€P," — ^to  use  a  matemal  tenn,  were 
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hopping  from  branch  to  branch,  and  making  balancing  poles  of  their 
fluttering  wings  to  steady  tbeir  unstable  footing. 

Below,  just  Seen  between  the  green  branches,  like  a  picture  of  Rujsdael'Sy 
sbowed  the  fine  rubicund*  visage  of  the  old  hall,  made  more  glorious  than 
ever  in  colour  bj  the  red  glow  of  the  setting  sun,  which  feil  upon  it  side- 
ways,  and  threw  a  deep  shadow  from  every  projection  and  bossy  ömameiity 
at  the  same  time  stamping  upon  the  background  of  deep  green  trees, 
the  golden  dragon  on  the  clock-tower,  wnich,  by  its  buming  stülness, 
gaye  a  wonderfiil  repose  to  the  picture.  Tbe  Irim  garden  at  its  front  lay 
like  a  map  rolled  out  before  it,  cut  into  a  thousand  quaint  walks  and 
flower-beds. 

Who  is  that,  dressed  in  the  loose  white  rohes  of  summer,  who  wandere 
so disconsolately  along  the  old  yew-tree  walk?  She  tums  into  the  sum- 
mer-house,  and  sits  down  as  if  füll  of  thought ;  she  gazes  upon  the 
little  Windows,  and  bursts  into  tears  as  she  sees  some  name  scratdied 
upon  the  pane — a  brother's,  perhaps,  long  dead  and  gone — the  bee« 
come  stealiDg  by,  and  their  hum  is  drowned  in  the  deep  honey  cups  ;  the 
butterflies  in  pairs  come  dancing  through  the  air,  and  palpitate  upon 
the  swinging  flowers  at  her  feet ;  but  she  looks  not,  her  heart  is  fall — 
'tis  the  squire's  fair  young  child  taking  her  last  walk  in  the  garden — ^tfae 
old  family  are  about  to  leave  their  inheritance,  and  to-morrow  comes  the 
foot  of  the  stranger. 

The  evening  was  fast  gathering  in,  and  the  sky  was  dotted  with  the 
flight  of  rooks  sailing  home  from  the  distant  wood^.  Upon  the  higfaest 
perch  of  the  rookery,  meanwhile,  the  old  bird  took  bis  post.  Presendy 
the  rooks  one  by  one  came  dropping  down,  waving  the  light  branches  of 
the  elms  as  they  perched.  They  could  all  see  that  something  was  in  the 
wind.     What  could  it  be  ? 

There  was  a  deep  silence  in  the  rookery. 

Reader,  have  you  not,  when  dreamily  sauntering  up  one  of  those  old 
respectable  avenues  of  elms,  been  all  at  once  brought  to  a  State  of  con- 
Bciousness  by  the  sudden  ceasing  of  that  dignifled  '*  caw,  caw,"  which^ 
unobserved,  formed  a  pleasing  running  accompaniment  to  some  vagoe 
regret  that  you  had  not  ancestors  also,  and  a  wish  that  that  fine  coat-of- 
arms  so  elaborately  sraven  upon  your  handsome  seal-ring  was  something 
more  than  a  *^  delusion  and  a  snare ;"  have  you  not,  on  such  oocasions, 
stood  still,  and,  peerin^  up  between  the  green  network  of  leaves,  asked 
yourself,  '^  What  are  me  rooks  so  quiet  about."  Depend  upon  it  there 
was  much  in  such  silence  ;  who  knows  but  that  they  might  have  been 
breathlessly  awaiting  the  discovery  of  a  £Eict  as  important  as  the  old  biid 
18  about  to  unfold. 

It  was  provoking,  even  to  rook  nature,  to  witness  the  coohiess  with 
which  he  stretched  out  bis  wing,  with  a  kind  of  yawning  ezpres- 
sion,  then  looked  up  with  a  glance  as  much  as  to  say,  '^  the  honour  of 
rookdom  is  in  my  hands,"  then  tumed  bis  unimpassioned  beak  down  again 
upon  bis  languid  wing,  and  set  smooth  some  erring  feather. 

'^  I  have  lived  here,  rook  and  squab,  this  last  ninety  years,"  sidd  he, 

•  They  haye  lost  the  art  of  buHding  these  old  brick  roansionB  now— or  ratber 
the  art  of  making  the  materials.  Look  at  an  old  Elizabethan  house  :  how  time 
•eemt  to  have  fused  the  bricks  together  into  one  kindly  whole,  and  tinted  it  with 
a  colour  which  fills  the  painter  with  delight  at  its  repose,  and  the  harmony  it  ez- 
hibits  to  the  surrounding  scenery .  Oor  modern  vittas  njcice  in  a  buming  ydlow, 
teight  enough  to  icorch  the  eyei  out  of  a  Salamander. 
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moQrnfdüy,  as  if  soliloquising  ;  '*  and  to  come  to  this  in  one's  old  age  l 
I  have  watched  tbree  generaüons  of  the  family  pass  away,  and  to  see  this 
day  at  last !" 

"  What,  are  they  going  to  cut  down  Butleigh-wood  ?*'  shrieked  out  a 
Toice  from  a  distant  branch. 

"  *Tis  worse  than  that,"  said  the  mournful  bird. 

"  'Tis  all  along  of  the  com  laws,"  said  another.  "  They  are  going  to 
tum  the  arable  into  pasture,  so  good-by  to  the  red  wonns  and  the  wheat- 
eais." 

'^  Base  worshippers  of  the  belly  god/'  said  the  old  rook,  with  rising 
Indignation»  "  ttus  is  no  question  of  brandlinp^  and  sweet  grubs,  but  of 
the  old  hereditary  house.  I  overheard  Will  White  say  in  the  lane  that 
the  old  people  are  going  (which  by  the  stir  below  I  fear  is  true),  and  that 
a  new  man  has  bought  the  place.  Now  the  question  is,  shall  we,  the 
Rashleigh  rooks,  submit  tamely  to  the  dynasty  of  the  Smiths  ?" 

*'  The  Smiths!"  cawed  the  whole  rookery,  in  one  wild  chorus  of  In- 
dignation. 

"  Did  you  say  Smith  ?"  said  a  very  respectable  middle-aged  individual, 
pnttinghis  claw  to  bis  ear  as  though  he  did  not  ezactly  catch  the  word. 
.^   "S:  M:  I:  T:  H-— Smith  !  T  said  the  old   bird,  dwellmg  with  a 
painful  distinctoess  on  each  naked  letter,  and  then  summing  the  whole  up 
into  one  crushing  total. 

"  Smith !  what's  a  Smith  ?'*  said  a  pert  young  chip,  like  Beau  Brum- 
mell  speaking  of  a  pea. 

His  further  impertinence,  however,  was  put  an  end  to  by  a  dolk  in  the 
poll  from  a  beak  close  by,  which  sent  him  purliug  into  the  branches  below. 

"  If  we  stop,"  said  tne  old  bii*d,  "  we  know  what  we  have  to  expect. 
The  whole  crew  will  be  down  here  by  shooting  time,  in  flash  sporting 
coats,  fresh  from  Moses's,  with  buttons  as  big  as  sun-flowers,  and  Brum- 
magem  guns,  and  pop  away  at  us — we  who  nover  gave  in  to  any  thing 
meanerthan  a  Man  ton  or  a  Nock." 

"  And  then,'*  said  another,  "  we  know  the  smell  of  the  old  keeper's  gun 
so  well ;  but  with  these  low  people  we  shall  never  be  safe." 

Like  the  Bourgeois  Gentilhomme,  the  speakei  seemed  to  think  the 
greatest  fencing  skill  of  little  avail  against  the  chance  hits  of  the  ignorant. 

''Asforyou,  squabs,*' said  a  third,  tuming  a  particular  eye  on  the 
pert  young  gentleman,  who  had  by  this  time  climbed  into  his  place 
again,  "  you  wül  be  shot  sitting — a  Smith  never  gives  law  T' 

The  younkers  trembled  violently  in  their  legs,  and  feit  a  very  unplea« 
sant  Sensation,  somethmg  likea  dose  of  No.  5,  in  their  bellies. 

"  Oh,  let  US  be  off,"  said  they,  in  an  agonising  tone. 

"  Yes,  let  US  be  off,"  chimed  in  the  unauimous  rookery. 

''  By  worm  time  to-morrow,  then,*'  said  the  old  bira ;  '^  and  towards 
Butleigh  woods." 

Before  the  moming  had  well  broken,  the  tall  trees  of  the  rookery,  onoe 
alive  with  the  black  city  wliich  they  bore  in  their  arms,  were  quite  de- 
serted.  The  last  rook  had  sailed  away  to  Butleigh,  where  a  ftunily,  who 
had  descended  from  the  Danish  sea-kings,  had  long  made  its  abode. 

Did  1  say  all  ?  No,  not  quite  all;  for  one  solitary  bird  still  lingered — 
it  was  the  forward  young  coxcomb  who  had  met  with  such  summary 

Suirishment.     Sulky,  and  out  of  humour,  he  would  not  accompany  the 
ock.  Here  he  stopped,  watching,  day  by  day,  the  mournful  hüstle  which 
accompanied  the  departure  of  the  squire*s  family.     And  it  was  not  untü 
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long  after  tbe  departoie  of  liie  roofcs,  that  an j  sign  of  ifae  parveira  pur- 
chaser  was  to  'be  seen.  One  moming,  however,  there  dro^e  up  to  die 
back  court  of  the  house  a  jaunty  do?-cart,  driyen  bj  a  mom  draned  in  a 
Teiy  sober  and  coirect  manner.  Tne  groom  descended,  and  pulled  out  of 
ihe  latticed  boot,  not  a  couple  of  spordng  dogs,  but  two  daid  boxes,  and 
placing  them  on  the  giound,  disappesjrea  tfaorougb  a  side-door,  wbich 
-was  opened  to  bim  by  the  old  woman  set  in  charge  of  ihe  bouse.  This 
little  ooeuxrence  did  not  escape  the  keen  e^es  of  the  joimg  maloontent, 
wbo  had  been  watching  eyents  £rom  a  neighbourmg  tree.  After  wait- 
ing  for  some  littfe  time,  to  see  if  any  one  was  Coming,  he  thonght 
ho  wonld  just  take  a  nearer  inspection  of  a&irs,  so  wiih  outstretched  wings 
he  descended  on  the  great  flags  of  the  oomt-yard ;  and  by  degrees,  as  if 
qnite  unintentionally,  came  dose  to  the  two  bozes ;  a  little  hop,  and  then 
£e  was  perched  upon  the  top  of  one  of  them.  Hop,  hop,  and  bis  dawf 
sound  upon  the  hollow  box. 

His  HtÜe  eyes  seem  dazzled  by  the  brass  direction  plate. 

What  can  it  be  ! 

He's  fonnd  out  something,  that's  oertain,  and  ihere  fae  goes  as  fast  as 
light  towards  the  Buüeigh  woeds. 

And  now  let  us  digress  for  a  moment,  and  consider  why  all  ihis  stir 
about  the  Smiths.  Would  a  Smith  by  any  other  name  smell  sweeter  ? 
See  how  all  the  race  answer  in  the  affirmative,  by  the  efforts  ihey  make 
to  escape  from  it.  Observe  the  di£Perent  arts  ihey  practise  to  **  sink"  it. 
Let  US  take  **  Sidney  Smith,"  as  an  example  (there  are  so  many  of  tibe 
name  that  we  cannot  be  oonsidered  personal).  What  a  delicate  allitera- 
tion  ;  what  an  artful  melting  of  one  word  into  another.  The  seductive 
Sidney  hanging  before  the  hideous  Smith — and  looking  so  natural !  like 
ihe  aocidental  curl  so  carefully  tumed  oyer  the  defectiye  eyeball ; — such 
a  harmony,  too,  in  the  look  of  the  letters,  it  seems  like  one  name.  The 
litüe  green  blights  in  the  same  manner  try  to  escape  detection  by 
dinging  to  the  tender  leaves.  But  ihe  bolder  moye  b  to  affix  some 
corious  or  startling  Christian  name.  Thus,  for  instance,  Prometheus 
Smith  fandes  he  has  entirely  swamped  bis  proper  name.  It  is  the 
trick  of  the  man  with  the  shocking  bad  pair  of  boots,  who  tried  to 
*^  carry  them  off"  by  wearing  a  bright  Bengal  tie.  But  none  of  these 
stratagems  will  do :  no,  **  not  all  the  perfnmes  of  Axabia  will  sweeten 
tfaiB  little  name;'  and  the  1343  to  be  found  in  ihe  ''Post  Office  Direc- 
tory," must  bear  iheir  bürden  as  they  may.  No — there  is  one  way,  and 
only  one — ^but^  while  we  have  been  digressmg,  the  rookery  has  grown 
alive  again.  The  flock  has  retnmed,  and  every  householder  among  ihem 
has  again  taken  possession  of  his  tenement.  No  visions  of  ihe  Coming 
Smiihs  now  seem  to  disturb  them ;  their  minds  are  evidenily  at  ease. 

What  is  the  meaning  of  this  sudden  retum?  Haye  the  old  birds 
sacrificed  their  aristocratic  notions  to  the  necessities  of  ihdr  position  ? 
Does  base  ezpediency  conquer  thdr  imperious  pride?  Not  at  all — ^the 
Tooks  are  still  ürm  adherents  to  ihe  divine  right  of  kings,  the  advantages 
of  a  territorial  aristocracy,  and  remain  hearty  despisers  of  mushroom 
nüllionaires.  But  ihey  have  been  labouring  under  a  litde  mistake^ 
which  the  young  rook  has  put  right — very  sUght,  indeed ;  it  was  only 
about  a  letter.  To  you  or  to  us  such  a  matter  would  be  nothing,  bot 
to  them  it  was  vital.  Well,  after  all,  says  the  reader,  your  rooks 
snbmit  to  ihe  dynasty  of  ihe  Smiths?  Yes;  bat  ihey  have  found  out 
that  they  spell  thdr  name  with  a  T. 
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B£inO  THE  8EYXNTH  CHAPTER  F&OM  THE  HI8TOXT  OF  S<»CSET  AHB 

HAGIC. 

Bt  Thoha8  Wbight^  M.A. 

In  the  year  1589,  snrrounded  by  politioal  jealousies  abroad»  und 
baiaased  by  the  turbolence  of  bis  snjects  at  bome,  James  VL  of  Sootland 
came  to  ihe  resolution  of  mar^ing  Anne  of  Denmark,  and  the  earl  marahal 
left  Scotland  bn  the  18th  of  «June  on  a  misnon  to  Copenbagen,  to  arrange 
the  contract.  In  July  the  mamage  was  celebrated  by  proxy,  and  in  8^ 
tember  the  new  Queen  of  Scotland  left  her  f ather's  coort,  and  embarked  with 
ihe  earl  marshal  and  bis  suite  for  her  adopted  oonntry ;  bat  tfaey  bad  hardly 
left  the  port  when  they  were  assailed  by  a  tempest,  which  carried  them  so 
hr]  from  their  course  that  they  with  diffionlty  reached  Upsal  in  Norway» 
wbere  a  oontinnanee  of  tempestuous  weather  threatened  to  detain  iliem 
tili  the  settbg  in  of  Winter.  King  James,  impatient  of  dday,  smnmoned 
up  more  oonrage  than  he  bad  erer  «hown  befoi«,  and  on  the  22nd  o£ 
Cictober,  set  off  in  search  of  bis  wife,  wbom  he  found  siall  at  Upsal,  -whesre 
.they  were  again  macried,  and  with  urhom  he  retumed  to  Copenhagen,  aad 
remained  there  during  the  winter.  On  the  reappearance  of  Spring  be  lefb 
Demnark,  and,  after  a  rongh  voyage,  landed  with  bis  queen  at  Leifb,  Oft 
the  Ist  of  May,  1590. 

The  obstinate  hostility  of  the  weather  towards  James  and  his  new  «on- 
sort  coinciding  with  political  hatred  among  a  portion  of  bis  subjects,  gave 
lise  to  Strange  reports,  and  at  last  a  conspiracy  of  au  nnearddv  charaeter 
was  brougfat  to  light,  by  the  agency  of  which  it  was  universally  beüeved 
ihat  the  royal  sea-fieurerhad  been  persecnted.  The  Earl  of  BothweD,  tfie 
especial  organ  of  the  Romish  party,  was  said  to  have  been  its  instigator, 
and  on  ihis  and  other  charges  he  was  committed  to  ward,  from  which  he 
broke  towards  the  end  of  Jone,  1591,  and  took  refuge  among  his  frienda 
in  the  more  inaccessible  parts  of  the  north.  He  was  bimself  belieTed  to 
be  a  skilfiil  necromanoer,  and  held  frequent  communion  -man  witches. 

The  manner  in  which  this  extraordinary  affair  was  discovered  is  in- 
▼olved  in  some  obsomity;  bnt,  acoording  to  the  common  story,  the  first 
Avulger  of  the  secret  was  a  yoang  woman  named  Geillis  Dnncan.  Thia 
woman  was  servant  in  the  house  of  David  Sejtoim,  deputy  bailiff  of  the 
little  town  of  Tranent,  on  the  shores  of  the  Frith  of  Forth,  about  nine 
miles  to  the  east  of  Edinburgh ;  and  on  a  sudden  she  became  celebrated 
for  her  extraordinaiy  skill  in  curing  diseases,  and  fbr  doin^  oäier  tbings^ 
which  gave  rise  to  the  behef  that  the  agency  by  which  sne  worked  was 
somethmg  more  than  natural.  Her  master's  suspicions  on  this  subject 
were  strengthened  by  the  discovery,  that  Geillis  was  in  the  habit  of  secretly 
leaving  the  house  and  absenting  herseif  every  other  night.  He  thereapon 
questioned  her  in  private,  but  obtfdning  no  sadsfactory  answer,  be  pre- 
smned  so  far  upon  his  municipal  office,  as  to  call  in  some  of  bis  aequaint- 
^ce,  and  in  their  presence  put  her  to  most  severe  tortures.  But  even  this 
bad  no  effect;  and  they  then  exammed  every  part  of  her  bodj  in  order  to 
disoover  the  devil's  mark.  For  it  was  one  articie  of  the  belief  in  witcbcraffc» 
that,  after  the  compact  between  the  witcb  and  the  evil  one  bad  been  com- 
pieted,  the  latter  suoked  some  part  of  bis  victim's  body,  and  left  his  mark, 
and  uDtil  this  mark  was  discovered,  his  influenoe  was  imabated,  and  be  bin- 
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dered  confessioii.  The  mark  was  most  commonly  placed  on  a  pari  covered 
"with  hair,  that  it  might  be  more  easily  concealed;  and  hence  one  of  the  first 
processes  in  the  ezamination  of  a  witch  was  one  most  shocking  to  her  feel- 
ings  of  modesty,  that  of  shaving  her  body.  In  the  case  of  Greillis  Duncan, 
the  fiend*s  mark  was  found  in  the  fore-part  of  her  throat,  upon  which  she 
confessed  that  she  effected  her  eures  by  means  of  witchcraft.  She  was 
now  committed  to  prison,  and,  afler  a  short  confinement,  made  a  more 
füll  confession,  which  implicated  a  number  of  persons  living  in  different 
parts  of  the  district  of  Lothian,  and  led  to  the  arrest  of  not  less  than  thirty 
presumed.  sorcerers,  whose  examinations  brought  to  Hght  the  conspiracy 
above  alluded  to.  The  more  remarkable  of  the  persons  thus  placed  ander 
anest  were  Dr.  Fian^  otherwise  named  John  Cunningham,  Agnes  Samp- 
80un,  Euphame  Mackalzeane,  and  Barbara  Napier.  In  the  account  which 
these  persons  gave  of  their  Communications  with  the  tempter,  we  find 
many  incidents  apparently  new  to  the  populär  my thology  of  Scotland,  but 
which  recur  over  and  over  again  in  the  witchcraft  stories  of  later  days. 

John  Fian,  one  of  the  chieipersons  compromised  by  GeiUis  Duncan  s  con- 
fession^  was  a  schoolmaster  of  Tranent,  a  man  above  the  ordinary  stamp 
of  sorcerers  at  this  period,  who  appears,  at  the  time  of  these  transactions,  to 
have  taken  up  bis  residence  in  the  neighbouring  township  of  Preston- 
Pans,  the  same  place  which  obtained  so  much  celebrity  in  later  Scot- 
tish  history.  Dr.  Fian  gave  the  following  account  of  the  origin  of  bis  ac- 
quaintance  with  the  devil.  He  lodged  at  Tranent,  in  the  liouse  of  one 
Thomas  Trumbill,  who  had  given  him  great  offence  by  neglecting  to 
^^  sparte/*  or '  whitewash,  bis  chamber,  as  he  had  promised ;  Fian  was 
lying  in  bis  bed,  *'  musing  and  thinking  how  he  might  be  revenged  of  the 
Said  Thomas/'  when  the  devil  suddenly  made  bis  appearance,  dad  in  white 
raiment)  and  said  to  him,  ''Will  ye  be  my  servant  and  adore  me  and  aU 
my  servants,  and  ye  shall  never  want  ?*' 

The  doctor  assented  to  the  terms,  and,  at  the  Suggestion  of  the  evil  one, 
he  revenged  himself  on  Trumbill  by  burning  bis  house.  The  second 
night  the  devil  again  appeared  to  him  in  white  raiment  and  put  bis  mark 
upon  him  with  a  rod.  Subsequently  Fian  was  found  in  bis  chamber,  as 
it  were,  in  a  trance,  during  which  he  said  that  bis  spirit  wascarried  ''over 
many  mountains,"  and  as  it  appeared  all  over  the  world.  From  this  time 
he  was  present  at  all  the  nightly  Conventions  held  in  the  district  of  Lothian, 
and  rose  so  high  in  Satan's  favour,  that  the  fiend  appointed  him  bis  ''  re- 
gistrar  and  secretary."  His  first  visit  to  these  Conventions  was  at  the  church 
of  North  Berwick,  about  fourteen  miles  along  the  coast  from  Preston-  Pans, 
and  a  favourite  meeting-place  of  the  witches.  Ue  was  transported  thither 
from  his  bed  at  Preston- Pans  *'  as  if  he  had  been  skimming  across  the 
earth ;"  and  he  foimd  a  number  of  Satan's  "  servants,''  with  a  candle  burn- 
ing blue  in  the  middle  of  them.  Their  master  stood  in  a  pulpit  "  making  a 
sermon  of  doubtful  speeches,"  the  effect  of  which  was  that  they  were  not 
to  fear  him,  *  *  though  he  were  grim'  *  (he  seems  to  have  appeared  in  a  different 
character  from  that  in  which  he  first  present ed  himself  to  Fian) ;  telling 
them  that  "  he  had  many  servants,  who  should  never  want,  and  should  ail 
nothing,  so  long  as  their  hairs  were  on,  and  that  they  should  never  let  any 
tears  fall  from  their  eyes."  It  was  a  common  article  of  belief  that  witches 
could  not  shed  tears.  He  further  exhorted  them  that  '^  they  should  spare 
not  to  do  evil,  and  to  eat,  drink,  and  be  blithe;"  and  he  made  them  do  him 
homage  by  kissing  his  posteriors.  Fian  appears  to  have  been  an  Ul-disposed 
person^  and  well  inclined  to  put  in  pracüce  Satan's  ezhortations.     Th» 
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'  whieh  he  obtuned  by  hk  connexion  with  the  tempter,  wus  alwayt 
employed  to  work  misohief,  or  fbr  the  indulgence  of  his  wicked  pasaons. 
He  oonfeesed  on  his  triid  that  he  had  seduced  a  widow  named 
Maxgaret  Spens»  under  promise  of  marriage,  and  then  deserted  her. 
He  was  popularlj  tfccosed  of  having  attempted  to  force  to  his  will  a 
Tirtaoiis  maiden,  the  sister  of  one  of  his  scholars,  by  channs  which 
eannot  well  be  described  here,  but  which  were  thwarted  by  the  in- 
Mnnity  of  her  mother,  and  made  to  throw  disgraoe  ob  the  design- 
mg  soroerer.  While  residing  at  Tranent,  Fian  one  night  supped 
«t  the  miller'Sy  some  distance  fxt>m  the  town,  and  it  being  late,  was  con- 
Teyed  home  cm  a  hone  by  one  of  the  miller's  men ;  it  being  dark,  he  raised 
» by  his  nnearthly  agency,  four  candles  on  the  horse's  ears,  and  one  on 
Btaff  which  his  companion  carried,  which  were  so  biight  that  th^ 
de  the  night  appear  as  light  as  day  ;  but  the  man  was  terrified  to  sodk 
m  degree,  that  on  his  retum  home  he  dropped  down  dead.  This  was  told 
by  Fian  himself  on  bis  examination. 

Agnes  Sampsoan  acted  an  especially  prominent  part  in  these  transao- 
tions.  She  is  described  in  tbe  indictment  as  residing  in  Nether  Keith,  was 
eommonly  known  by  the  title  of  the  wise  wife  of  Keith,  and  seems  to  have 
med  her  art  chiefly  in  curing  diseases,  although  she  was  accnsed  of  haying 
inflicted  serious  injuries  on  those  who  provoked  her.  Arcbbishop  Spots- 
wode  describes  her  as  a  woman,  not  of  the  base  and  ignorant  sort  of 
witches,  bat  matron-like,  grave,  and  settled  in  her  answers.  Her  exami« 
nation  was  long,  and  her  oonfessions,  by  what  is  preserred,  appear  to  bare 
been  the  wildest  and  most  extraordinary  of  them  all;  but  it  would  take 
too  mnch  of  ourspace  to  me  more  than  a  sample  of  Äem. 

She  Said  that  sne  had  kamt  her  art  of  knowing  and  healing  diseases 
fiom  her  fiither ;  that  übe  first  time  she  began  to  serve  the  deril  was  after 
the  death  of  her  husband,  when  he  appei^ed  to  her  in  the  likeness  of  a 
man,  and  oommanded  her  to  acknowledge  bim  as  her  master,  and  to  re« 
DOtmce  Christ.  This  she  agreed  to,  being  poor,  and  the  tempter  promising 
her  riohes  for  henelf  and  her  children.  He  generally  appeared  to  her  in 
the  likeness  of  adog,  of  which  she  asked  questions,  and  receiyed  answers« 
On  one  oecasion  when  she  was  sent  for  to  the  old  Lady  Edmestoune,  who 
lay  sick,  she  went  into  the  garden  at  night  and  called  the  devil  by  the  name 
0E  £1t%  who  came  in  over  the  dyke,  or  moat,  in  the  likeness  of  a  dog,  and 
came  so  near  to  her  that  she^was  frightened,  upon  which  she  charged  bim, 
**  on  the  law  he  believed  on,"  to  come  no  nearer.  She  then  asked  bim  if 
ifae  lady  would  recover,  and  he  told  her  that  **  her  days  were  gone."  He 
then  asked  where  the  gentlewomen,  the  lady's  daughters  were.  She  told 
him  they  were  to  meet  her  there,  on  which  ne  said  that  he  would  have  one 
of  them.  Agnes  said  that  she  would  hinder  him,  on  which  he  went  away 
bowling,  ana  concealed  himself  in  the  well,  where  he  remained  tili  after 
Jopper.  The  gentlewomen  came  into  the  wden  when  supper  was  over, 
whereupon  the  doe  rushed  out,  terrified  them  all,  and  seized  one  of  the 
daughters,  the  Lady  Torsenye,  and  attempted  to  drag  her  into  the  well 
to  drown  her,  but  Agnes  also  seized  hold  of  her,  and  proved  stronger  than 
ifae  devil,  who  thereupon  disttppeared  with  a  temble  howL  On  another 
occanon,  Agnes,  with  Geillis  Duncan  and  other  witches,  wishing  to  be  re* 
Tsnsed  onDavid  Seytoun  (Geillis  Duncan's  master),  met  on  the  bridge  at 
Fomstruthir,  and  ihrew  a  oord  into  the  river,  and  Agnes  Sampsoan  cried, 
**  Hail,  holoa !"  übe  end  of  the  cord  which  was  in  the  water,  beeame  imme^^ 
diately  heavy,  and  when  they  diew  it  out  the  devil  came  up  at  the  end  of 
TGL.  z.  8 
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it,  imd  asked  if  they  bad  aU  bee&  -good  iervsnts.  He  ihm  gava  diOBi  a 
diann  which  was  to  affect  David  Sey  to&n  and  his  gooda,  bvt  it  waa  so- 
cidfflitally  averted,  aad  feil  upoa  another  penoo.  The  lady  of  ipliom  we 
axe  nowspeaking  aeona  to  have  had  a  Iktieof  the  evil  oae  in  her^  £at  Aß 
aomedmes  quanrelled  with  tbe  devil  kimaelf. 

£aphaine  (Ektphemia)  Maekalieaney  one  of  the  persona  moat  deeply  mi- 
pKcated  in  these  charges,  was  a  lady  of  rankin  aoctehr,  the  oaly  dai^^liter 
and  heireas  of  Thomas  Mackalaeane,  Lord  CliftoimhaU,  one  of  toe  aenato» 
of  the  College  of  Juatice,  a  diatinguished  achoiar,  lawyer,  aad  atateaman. 
She  appears  to  have  be^  led  into  assoeiatiDg  with  the  baae  people  con- 
cemed  in  thia  oonspiracy,  by  her  devotk>n  to  the  Bomish  reügion  and  io 
the  party  of  the  Earl  of  BothwelL  She  eonfeased  that  ahe  had  fiiat  been 
made  a  witch  by  the  means  of  an  Iriahwoman  "  with  a  faUtti  noae ;"  aad 
that  to  make  heraelf  ''more  perfect  and  well-skilled  in  the  aaid  art  of  witeli- 
«raf^'^  she  had  cauaed  anotner  witch,  dwelKng  in  St.  Knian's  Row  (in 
Edinburgh)  to  '^  inaupurate"  her  in  the  said  craft,  with  **  the  ^rth  of  ane 
gilt  bikary"  tuming  the  same  oft  round  her  head  and  neck,  and  oft-timea 
round  her  head.  She  was  chaiged  with  havinr  proeored  tiie  deatha  of 
hßt  hushand,  her  finiher-in-law,  and  varioua  other  paraons,  by  meana  of 
poison  and  soreery.  She  had  beccnne  aoquainted  with  Agnes  Sampaoun  at 
the  time  of  the  iHrth  of  her  first  son,  when  ahe  applied  to  her  to  ease  het 
of  her  paina  in  ehildlHrth,  whidi  she  did  by  transferring  Üuem  to  a  dog; 
vhich  ran  away,  and  waa  neyer  heard  of  aiterwarda.  At  tbe  Inrth  cf  her 
aecondaon,  Agnea  Sampseun,  in  the  same  wi^,  tzanafiBrrad  her  paina  to 
acat. 

Barbara  Napier  waa  alao  a  woman  of  aome  rank  ;  bot  ihe  otfaera  weie 
in  general  persona  of  very  low  condition.  A  man,  nieknamed  (key 
Meili  (Gray  Meal),  whom  Spoiswode  describes  aa  <*  ane  aaid  aely  pure 
plowman,"  waa  keeper  of  the  door  at  their  conyentiona. 

The  extenaive  soene  of  ihe  operaAuma  <^  thia  aoaiety  emfaraoed  tfae  aea 
aa  well  aa  the  land.  I  have  ah^dy  stated  that  the  church  of  North  Bar» 
«iek  was  their  &Tourite  place  of  meetang.  Agnes  Sampaoun  eonüeasad 
that,  one  AUhallow  Eve  ''ahee  waa  aecompanied  with  a  gnaA  many 
odier  witches,  to  tfae  number  of  two  hondredtfa,  and  diat  all  they  to- 
gether  went  to  aea,  eaeh  one  in  a  liddJe  or  cive^  and  went  nito  the  aame 
very  aubstantially,  with  fiaggona  of  wine,  making  merrie  and  drinking  by 
the  way,  in  the  same  riddles  or  civea,  to  the  kirke  of  North  Barrick,  in 
Lowthian;  and  that  afber  they  had  landed,  tooke  handea  on  the  lande» 
and  daunoed  thia  r^  or  ahort  daunce,  anging  all  with  one  voioe, 

Commer  goe  ye  before,  commer  goe  ye. 
Gif  ye  will  not  goe  befor«,  commer  let  me. 

At  which  time  ahee  oonfessed  that  thia  Geillis  Ihmcane  did  goe  before 
them,  jdayinff  thia  reill  or  daunce,  upon  a  small  trampe,  called  a  Jewe'a 
tnnnpe»  untiU  they  eatred  into  the  kii^  of  North  Bsnick."  On  one 
oeeasion,  Fian,  Agnea  Sampaoun,  an  active  wiaaad  named  Robert  Griersoun, 
and  othera,  left  Griersoun's  houae,  at  Preston,  in  a  boat^  and  went  oot  to 
aea  to  a  "tryst,"  with  another  witch,  and  entered  a  ship,  and  had  ^^  good 
wine  and  ale"  therdn,  after  which,  aa  waa  their  usual  custom,  they  aank 
ihe  ship  and  all  that  waa  in  it,  and  retumed  home.  On  another  oocaaion, 
aa  Agnea  Sampaoun  eonfeased,  they  sailed  out  from  North  Berwick  in  a 
boat  like  a  <^mney,  the  devil  pasamg  before  them  like  a  rick  of  hay,  and 
entered  a  ship  called  the  *^  Graee  of  God,"  where  they  had  abonduice  of 
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imoe  aad  **  odwr  good  cbicry^  and  wben  tl^y  cmmb  away  the  i«nd  raised 
^an  evil  wind,"  he  b«ing  under  die  sUp,  «od  ca»ed  tbe  ship  to  periflb; 
and  Agnes  nud  thai  ehe  nve  on  this  ooeasion  twenty  ahilliag«  to  Gray 
Jfleili&rhis  «ttendanoe,  idbkh  woidd  eeem  to  imply  ttiat  tbey  had  takaa 
tiie  ship's  money.  In  one  o£  dieir  voyagee,  im  tue  Bummer  of  1689,  Dr. 
Kau  stated  diat  the  fiend  informed  them  of  die  leak  whidi  snbseqaentty 
cndangcfed  die  qneen's  »bip,  when  she  to<^  relbge  in  Norway.  Seb- 
mtpteat  to  tlna^  wben  the  queen  wae  on  her  way  ^m  Denmark,  a  Con- 
vention was  held  at  the  <*  BraHe-hoiÜis,"  where  the  whole  party  went 
to  aea  in  nddles,  Robert  Greinoun,  above-mentioned,  being  their  ^  ad- 
aural  and  master-man,'*  and  they  again  entered  a  ahip  and  made  meny ; 
-and  finidied  by  throwing  a  dog  OYerboard,  whidi  not  only  made  tue 
dnp  tum  oter  and  sink^  bitt  noaed  a  storm  which  helped  to  drive  die 
qveen  back. 

Hua  latter  erent,  how^yer,  was  efiGMted  by  more  impoting  ceremonies. 
A  meetmg  was  held  in  a  webster's  house,  at  Preaton-Pans,  at  whieh  were 
pveaent  Agnes  Sampsoon,  John  flan,  Geilüs  Duncan,  and  two  odiers, 
-who  **  bapdzed''  a  cat  in  a  manner  thus  described  in  the  oonfesflion  of 
Agnes  Sampsoan :  **  firsty  two  of  them  held  one  finger  in  the  one  aide  of 
die  chiimiey ^»ooky  and  another  held  another  finger  in  die  other  side»  the 
two  nibs  of  the  Gngers  meeting  together ;  thus  diey  put  the  cat  thrice 
tlnvag^  the  links  of  thecrook,  and  paesed  it  thrice  under  the  chimney." 
They  sabse^nendy  ded  to  the  fonr  feei  of  the  cat  fbur  joints  of  dead 
meii ;  and  it  was  thea  canied  to  Leith,  and  the  witches  took  it  to  die 
per-head  aboo^  midnight,  and  threw  it  into  the  sea.  Another  party  of 
the  «onspbators,  at  Preston-Pans,  threw  obother  cat  into  the  sea  at  eleven 
o'cledc  at  mgfac.  The  reialt  of  all  this  was  a  storm  so  dieadful,  that  the 
boat  between  Leitfa  and  Kingbrnn  penshed  with  all  on  board,  amounting 
to  three-soora  penons. 

This  pardcular  qnaüty  of  die  cads  for  taising  stonas  is  not  eaaily 
aoeownt^  for.  Dr.  Fian  was  aootned  df  the  hunting  of  a  cai  ei  Tranent; 
in  which  bunt  he  was  carried  high  aboVe  the  grovnd,  with  gmat  swiftneas, 
aad  aa  lightly  as  the  cat  herself,  oVer  **  a  h^er  dyke  dum  he  was  abie 
tD  lay  bis  hnid  to  the  head  of ;"  and  when  aaked  why  he  pursned  the  cat» 
he  replied,  that  at  a  cenvendon  held  at  the  **  Brame-hoillis/'  Satan  had 
•oominanifcd  all  that  were  present  to  catch  cats,  to  be  cast  into  die  sea 
fior  the  poipose  of  raising  wiAds  fior  the  destraction  of  ships.  A  cat  was 
snbaeqnendy  east  int«  &e  sea  to  raise  winde  on  the  king's  passage  to 
Dennudk;  and  when  the  kinrwas  retnming,  another  Convention  was 
held,  at  whioh  Satan  pomised  to  raise  a  mist,  and  cast  the  king  into 
England,  for  which  pnrpose  he  threw  into  the  sea  a  thing  like  a  foot-bafly 
in  the  presence  of  Dr.  Fian,  who  s«w  a  tapotir  and  smoke  rise  from  die 
Bft  where  it  tooched  the  water. 

The  king  and  bis  ooosort,  as  we  have  seen,  eseaped  all  the  perils  of 
^die  sea,  aad  landed  sa&ly  in  Scotland.  Satan  con&ssed  that  James  was 
^nn  homme  de  Dieu,"  and  diat  he  had  litde  power  orer  faim;  bat  after 
bis  retom,  new  plana  were  formed  for  the  king's  destraction,  at  die 
moment  when  Bothwell  was  plotting  rebellion  against  bis  soTcreign.  On 
Lammas  Eto  (Jnly  dlst),  1590,  nine  of  the  principal  aoroerers,  induding 
Dr.  Fian,  Agnes  Sampsonn,  Enj^iame  Mackalaeane,  and  Baihara 
Napier,  widi  others  to  the  nnmber  of  thirty,  met  at  the  New  Haven, 
between  Mussilbmvh  and  Preston  Pans,  at  a  spot  caUed  the  ^  Fayrie- 
hcnllii^''  where  the  devil  made  bis  appearanoe  in  tne  form  of  a  bhok  i 
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which  was  **  thought  most  meet  to  do  ihe  tarn  for  die  which  iSbej  mte 
coüTeaed."  When  thej  had  all  takea  the  places  assigned  to  them, 
Agnes  Sampsoon  proposed  that  they  should  consolt  fbr  the  destnictioa 
of  the  king.  The  devil,  after  stating  that  their  designs  were  likely  to  be 
thwartedy  promised  them  a  picture  of  was,  and  directed  them  to  hang  up 
and  roast  a  toad,  and  lay  the  drippm|;8  of  the  toad,  mixed  with  "sträng 
wash/'  an  adder's  skin,  and  **  the  thuig  in  the  fbrehead  of  a  new  foaleä 
Ibal,"  in  the  way  where  the  king  was  to  pass,  or  hang  it  in  a  positioQ 
where  it  might  drop  on  his  body.  Agnes  Sampsoan  was  appointed  to 
make  the  figore»  which  she  did»  and  gave  it  to  the  cVil  one»  wbo  promised 
to  prepare  it  and  deliyer  it  to  them  fbr  use  within  a  short  time.  The 
process  of  the  toad  was  carried  into  eflPect,  and  the  dripping  was  to  haTS 
nllen  on  the  king  "  doring  hb  majest/s  being  at  the  Brijr  of  Die^  the 
day  before  the  common  bell  rang,  for  fwt  the  Earl  BothweU  should  have 
entered  Edinburgh."  It  happened,  howeyer,  that  the  king  did  not  pass 
by  the  way  he  was  expected. 

The  image  of  wax  appearo  to  have  been  oonsidered  a  matter  of  mach 
greater  moment — a  last  and  terrible  resouroe,  and  there  was  evidently 
more  than  one  meeting  on  the  subject  between  the  time  above-mentioned 
and  the  eve  of  Hallo  wmass,  1690.  An  unusually  solemn  meeting  had 
been  called  for  that  night,  to  be  held  at  North  fierwick  church,  where 
the  witches  assembled  to  the  number  of  above  a  hundred»  among  which 
there  were  only  six  men.  Agnes  Sampsoun  confessed  that  she  went 
thither  on  horseback,  and  arriyed  at  the  churchyard  about  eieren  o'dock 
at  night)  across  which  they  danced,  Dr.  Fian  leading  the  way,  and  G«llis 
Duncan,  as  usual,  playing  to  them  on  a  trump*  At  tb  church  the 
women  first  made  their  homage,  being  tumed  six  times  "  widderschinnes," 
(t.  «.  in  the  contrary  duection  to  the  oourse  of  the  sun),  and  then  the 
men  were  tumed  in  the  same  manner  nine  times.  Fian  next  Uew  open 
the  church  door,  and  blew  in  the  liffhts,  which  were  like  great  black 
oandles  held  each  in  an  old  man's  band,  round  the  pulpit.  The  deril  sud* 
denly  rose  up  in  the  pulpit  in  the  form  of  a  black  man,  with  a  black  beacd 
stickinff  out  like  a  goat's  beaxd,  and  a  high-ribbed  nose  falling  down  like 
the  bei^  of  a  hawk,  "  with  a  long  rumple.**  He  was  dad  in  a  Uack  gown, 
with  an  **  evil  EftToured**  skull-cap,  abo  Uack,  on  his  head.  John  Fian 
stood  beside  the  pulpit^  as  derk,  and  next  to  lüm  was  Robert  Griersoun, 
above-mentioned.  Some  of  the  Company  stood  and  others  sat  down. 
Satan  first  read  from  a  black  book  tbeir  names,  and  each  when  called 
aaswered  '^Here,  master."  On  this  occasion  Satan  appeais  to  have  been 
in  some  oonfusion;  for,  whereas  it  was  the  custom  for  eyer^  one  to  have 
a  nickname  by  which  only  they  were  to  be  named  in  tnat  compmy, 
that  of  Robert  Griersoun  being  ^*  Roh  the  Rowar,**  ihe  devil  called  him 
by  his  own  proper  name,  which  caused  great  scandal  and  clamour,  and 
they  all  '<ran  hirdie-gbdie,''  and  were  angry«  The  exditement  was 
increased  by  his  making  the  same  mistake  with  regard  to  Euphame  Mac- 
kalzeane  and  Barbara  Napier.  When  this  outbreä  was  appeased,  Satan 
made  a  short  sermon,  exhorting  them  all  to  be  good  servants  and  to  oontinne 
doing  as  much  evil  as  they  could.  This  was  foUowed  by  anoiher  outburst 
of  dissatisfaction  on  aooount  of  the  image  of  wax  that  was  not  yet  forth- 
coming.  Robert  Griersoun,  urged  on  by  the  women,  said  *'  Where  is  the 
ihing  ye  promised  ?*'  To  appease  the  tumult,  which  was  beooming  greater 
and  greater,  the  fiend  replied  that  ^*  It  should  be  gotten  the  next  meeting, 
and  he  would  hold  ihe  next  assernUy  for  that  cause  the  sooner;  it  was  not 
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Teady  st  ihat time.**  Robert  Griersoiui,  who  was perbaps offendedaboat 
bis  name,  called  oat,  *'  Ye  promised  twioe»  and  deoeived  us  ;'*  and  fbar 
'^bonest-Hke  women/'  aa  Barbara  Ni^er  termed  tbem  in  ber  confSeasion, 
were  very  importunate,  and  obtained  a  promiae  that  the  imaffe  sbould  he 
deliyerea  Teiy  ahorily  to  Barbara  Napier  and  Enpbame  Mackaueane^  with- 
out  waiting  tor  anotner  meeting.  In  tbe  midst  of  the  tamult»  poor  Grey 
Meill,  the  door*keeper,  was  impnidentenoagh  to  saj  that  "Nothmgailed 
tbe  king  yet,  God  be  tbanked  !"  for  which  '<tbe  devil  gave  bim  a  great 
blow."  We  are  toldtbat  tbe  devil  «ive  aa  a  reason  for  bis  tardineaa,  the 
king*B  extreme  piety  and  wisdom»  -mach  bad  preaerved  bim  from  all  dan« 
ffen ;  and  the  king  was  not  a  little  flattored  by  tbis  confesnon.  After 
thia  bosineas  was  ended,  ihe  oompany  appear  to  bave  bad  a  aort  of  a  revel, 
and  tbey  opened  two  graTea  withm  and  one  witbout  the  churcb,  and  tocik 
the  jointa  of  tbe  deaid  to  make  cbarma  of,  which  were  ahared  amongst 
ihem,  and  then  tbey  departed,  having  given  tbe  evil  one  the  aocustomed 
oompliment  of  a  kua  bebind.  It  appeara  that  the  jndicial  persecution 
broke  out  before  any  f urtber  progress  conld  be  made  with  ihe  image  of 


Tbe  Strange  drcamstanoes  described  abore,  with  mneh  more,  were  con« 
feasod  to,  more  or  less,  by  nearly  thirtyindividnals,  ao  that  we  can  hardly  do 
otherwiae  than  suppoae  tnat  the  persona  implicated,  under  some  mental  lUu- 
non,  bad  plotted  togetber  to  effect  a  criminal  oliject  by  superstitions  prac« 
tioes.  Mach,  bowoTer,  of  tbe  more  extravagant  part  of  the  story  was 
probably  suggested  by  the  questiona  put  by  their  ezaminers,  and  ex« 
torted  ander  terror  and  the  feeling  of  belplessness  produced  by  the 
cnielty  and  tyranny  of  their  tormentors.  We  bave  already  seen  tbe 
manner  in  wnich  Geilles  Duncan*s  confession  was  wrenched  from  her« 
Tbe  firmness  with  which  many  of  tbem  suffered  was  looked  upon  as  dia* 
bolical  obstinacy,  and  only  provoked  to  the  application  of  severer  tor* 
torea.  Those  to  which  Dr.  Fian  was  subjectea  were  too  horrible  to  be 
deecnbed.  Agnes  Sampsoun  was  ezamined  before  the  king  at  Hol^rood 
booae ;  abe  bore  tbe  torture,  which  is  described  in  tbe  oll  narrative  aa 
'*a  payne  most  grevoos,"  firmly  and  wiihout  confession  ;  upon  which  she 
was  stripped,  the  hair  ahaved  from  ber  body,  and  "  tbe  devil's  mark" 
feund  in  a  part  wbere  it  was  a  cruel  insult  to  ber  womanbood  to  search. 
8be  confessed  any  tbing  rather  than  sabmit  to  further  indignities. 

The  king»  we  are  told»  ''took  great  delight*'  in  these  examinations ; 
and  the  confessions  pat  bim  **  in  a  wonderfui  admiration."  His  yanity 
was  flattered,  at  tbe  same  time  that  his  curiosity  was  excited  and  grati» 
fiedi  He  made  Geillis  Duncan  play  before  bim  on  ber  trump  (or  JeVs 
barp)  tbe  same  tune  to  which  the  witches  bad  danced  in  their  meetings« 
The  trials  continued  to  occupy  bim  througbout  the  winter  of  1590,  and 
tbe  end  was  more  tra^cal  even  than  the  beginning,  for  the  Soottish  Solo- 
mon  was  inexorable  m  hu  judgments.  Dr.  Fian  was  oondemned  on  the 
twenty-sixtb  of  December,  1590,  and  '^brynt**  at  the  beginning  of  Janu- 
ary.  On  tbe  27 th  of  January,  1591,  Arnes  Sampsoun  waa  sentenced  **to 
be  taken  to  tbe  Castle-bill  of  Edinbur^  and  there  bound  to  a  stake  and 
''wirreit"  (worried)  tili  she  was  dead,  and  thereafUr  her  body  bumt  to 
aahes;"  all  which  was  duly  executed.  The  sentence  of  Euphame  Mackal* 
aeane  was  still  more  cruel ;  she  appears  to  bave  been  kept  lona^  and  to 
bave  undergone  maDv  examinations,  probably  in  ihe  hope  that  she  might 
nre  up  the  names  of  some  of  Bothwell*s  accomplices,  and  on  the  7th  oi 
Jone,  1591,  she  was  oondemned  to  be  bumt  aiiye,  the  others  being  all 
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strangled  before  they  were  committed  to  ihe  flamei.  Döring  ihe  inter- 
vening  period  many  of  her  accomplices  of  kss  oote  safifered  at  the  stake. 
In  the  caie  of  Barbara  Napier,  the  majority  of  the  jury  having  acqmtted ' 
her  of  the  chief  artides  of  die  <diarge  against  her,  were  themaelvef  tbreat- 
ened-^the  kmg  aitting  in  judgnobent  in  Ins  own  pen(m-**with  a  trial  foor 
ifilfal  error  imon  an  assiie,  and  w«re  oompelied  to  a.Toid  the  consequencea 
by  acknowledging  themsdves  gailty  and  tfarowing  themaelves  on  the 
king'a  mercy,  who  ''  pard<med'*  thenu 

King  James  now  beeame  proud  of  his  sidU  and  knowledge  in  ihe 
matter  of  aoroery,  and  of  the  wkdom  of  his  judgments.  He  made  it  % 
sabject  of  his  specÄal  study,  and  bis  royal  lösure  was  oeeiqned  with  the 
compiiation,  in  form  of  a  dialogue,  of  a  treatise  "vidiiGh  was  piinted 
uader  the  title  of  ^^  Dssmonlogie,''  with  the  king*s  name,  at  Edinburgh 
in  1597.  In  the  prefiEtee  the  xoyal  author  speaks  of  '^the  fearefnll 
aboondinge"  of  witches  in  ScoÜand  at  that  time  ;  and  comphuns  Intterly 
against  the  Englishman,  Reginakl  Scott,  who  had  attempted  to  dispcome 
the  existence  of  witches,  and  i^^ainst  Wiems,  the  German,  who  had  writ- 
ten  a  sort  of  apology  for  the  persons  thus  accused,  "whereby,**  says  the 
hing,  ^^he  plamly  bewrayes  himselfe  to  bare  bene  one  of  that  piofession.'' 
His  migeety's  book  is  mudi  inferior  to  the  other  treatises  on  the  subjeet 
published  about  the  same  period  ;  it  is  oompiled  firom  fbreign  woika,  and 
beffins  by  discosabg  Tery  leamedly  tfaenature  and  ezistenoe  of  wit^ieraft» 
aad  by  describing  äe  contraet  witti  Satan,  but  it  fumishes  little  or  no  in- 
f<xmation  on  the  real  character  of  the  Soottish  superstiticms  of  the  day. 


SKETCHES    OF   CELEBRATED    RUINS. 

Bt  NlCHOIiAS  MlGHEIX, 
AÜTHOBOF   "THEEVEKTFÜL  EPOCH.** 

No,  IV. 

rsLusrv  m— beliopolib^-alexandria. 
Tax  Pyramids,  thetombs— Death^  Stygian  bowers, 
Ungraced  by  vews,  unbeaotified  by  flowers» 
Tliat  crowd  tbe  desert  sands  to  Moeris*  wave, 
Solehome  of  Egypt's  royal,  fair,  and  brave ; 
The  SpbiDX,  like  some  vast  thtng  of  monstrous  birth, 
Begot  by  mountains  of  the  labouring  earth, 
Or  darkly  heaved  from  Pluto's  realms  below, 
SaTe  that  too  sweet  those  Ethiop  features  glow, 
Too  sadly  calm,  majestic,  aod  benign, 
To  Image  aiigbt  butattributes  divine ; 
Tbese  hde  like  dreams,  as  down  the  Nile  once  moi«, 
We  urge  our  course  fro;n  Memphis'  sandy  sbore. 

A  fairer  scene  now  meets  the  admiring  gaze. 
Such  as  this  wondrous  land  alone  displays  ; 
In  northerii  climes  stern  winter  holdb  his  sway, 
But  here  *ti8  genial  spring,  and  all  is  gay.* 

*  The  Nile  begins  to  rise  in  Jane,  reaches  its  utmost  height  in  September,  snd 
leaves  the  fields  diy  in  December;  then  oommenoe  the  seed-time  and  spring;  and 
hy  the  end  of  Febniaiy,  the  Delta  and  the  Tall^  of  the  Nile  \o6t  like  one  deÜ^ 
Mgaiden. 
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The  streun  that  kte  tnrned  busy  tovns  to  kies, 
Hath  ciirb'd  its  flood  :  again  the  landscape  smiles. 
The  meads  are  füll  of  flowers,  the  eroves  of  birds, 
Through  bloomiog  dover  stray  the  lowing  herds  ; 
High  waves  the  flax,  the  yellow  Ittpine  blows, 
Throuffh  bright  green  leaves  the  ripeniog  melon  glows. 
The  fellah,  clad  in  blue  loose-floating  veü, 
Sings  as  hetoila,  with  rüde  contentment  blest.* 
Bot  Chief  from  Delta's  gardens  xeph^r  brings 
Luxurious  sweetness  on  hb  balmj  wings, 
For  there  her  head  the  golden  lily  rears, 
The  sofl^yed  Tiolet  sheds  her  odorous  tears» 
And  the  red  rose  unfoids  her  musky  breast. 
And  woos  the  hoYering  sylph  to  fragrant  rest. 
The  bright  king-fisher  skims  the  level  stream, 
His  wings  of  purple  glittering  in  the  beani ; 
And  when  the  snn  goes  down  o*er  Damiat's  vales, 
Burst  into  song  a  myriad  nightingales. 
Beauty  in  every  form  that  meets  the  eye, 
Freshness  on  earth,  and  splendonr  in  the  sky, 
Man*s  spirtt  scarce  for  Eden's  bowers  night  pine, 
While  scenes  like  these  aroiind  him  live  and  shine : 
Land  of  hoar  tombs  I  dark  home  of  Pharaoh's  race! 
Thou*rt  old  in  aO  things,  save  sweet  Natnre's  face. 

Where  are  the  cities  crowning  Delta's  piain, 
Ere  Peifiia  came,  or  dank'd  the  Romaii  diain  ? 
The  site  of  holy  Butes  none  may  teil, 
For  erer  mute  her  far-&med  oivcle. 
That  hiffb-waird  townf  where  regal  splendonrs  sbone, 
Famed  Uyr  its  wondrotis  teniple  cut  firom  stooe, 
Hath  cower^d  to  dost  *neath  Ruin's  sweeping  wings. 
And  left  no  relic  save  the  tombs  of  kings. 
WaTe-washM  Pelusium,  Egypt's  Tvre  ^  old, 
Mart  for  proud  India's  ^ms  aod  Oplui^s  gold, 
Where  every  air  that  sun^d  the  tufted  pahn, 
Breathed  of  far  Thibets  mosk  and  Yemen*8  bahn; 
Through  bnsy  streets  blithe  Traffic's  murmurs  r 
And  swept  each  rooon  the  long,  long  caravan ; 
Now  in  her  halb  the  desert  thistle  grows, 
The  choked  up  port  no  gallant  yessel  shows  ; 
For  merchant  princes,  Arabs  roam  the  piain. 
And  steal  the  gold  they  cannot  justly  gain ; 
For  India's  dbmond,  gleams  the  snake's  bright  eye. 
And  Sounds  for  Commerce^  Toice  the  lapwing*s  cry. 

What  columns  strew  the  waste,  and  mutely  teil 
Of  Art's  fiür  reign,  ere  Glorjr  sigh'd  farewdl  ? 
Bird  of  the  sun,  thou  Phoenix !  bom  of  fire, 
Monntin^  but  not  to  die,  tby  funeral  pyre, 
•     And  still  renewing  youth  in  that  pure  namei 
To  live  all  time,  exoltant  and  the  same, 

*  Thedrees  of  the  poor  feflahs,  or  cnltivators  of  the  soU,  consbts  of  a  pair  of 
kwie  dmwers,  and  a  long  bhie  tmiic,  the  head  being  oovered  by  a  led  wooDen 
cap. 

t  8aSs,  wUch  was  a  royal  dty.  The  celebrated  monolithic  temple  or  sanetoair» 
madeofoBeentiie  stooe,  wasl»tmgbt  to  Sais  from  Elephantind  in  Upper  Egypt; 
and  its  carriage,  Herodotos  states,  occupied  two  thoosand  men  for  the  spaoe  oC 
thieeyean. 


Digitized  by  VjOOQIC 


256  SKETCHES  OF  CELEBBATBD  BUIHft 

CoulcTst  thou  Dot  save  thy  glory^beaming  shrioey 
And  roake  iu  life  enduring  e*eD  aa  thine  ?* 
Dav's  God,  to  which  *twas  sacred,  still  on  high 
Walks  bis  broac]  path,  and  btirns  aloDg  the  tky, 
Paints  eve  with  gold,  drinks  inorning*s  dewy  tean, 
His  youtli  unbow*d,  his  blase  uDdimm'd  by  vean ; 
Biit  ah!  tbat  pile  to  HeaVn  so  prondly  rear  d, 
Flames  in  bis  eye  do  more-— liath  disappear'd : 
The  Moslem,  wandering  there,  doth  sliglit  his  ray, 
Turning  to  Mecca,  not  tow'rd  him  to  pray, 
And  views  the  splendid  relics  round  him  strown» 
With  roany  a  bitter  scoff  aud  pitying  groan.f 

One  city  yet,  and  Nile*s  time-hallow'd  shore 
Our  fondly-lingering  steps  detains  no  more. 
Domes,  minarets  tlieir  spiry  heads  that  rear, 
Mocking  with  gaudy  hues  the  ruins  near ; 
Dim  crumbling  colonnades  and  marble  walls. 
Rieb  columns,  broken  statues,  roofless  halls ; 
Beauty,  deformity,  together  tlirown, 
A  maze  of  ruins,  date,  design  unknown — 
Such  is  the  scene— the  conquest  Time  hath  wen, 
O'er  the  famed  city  built  by  Philip's  son.^ 
Ah,  me !  'mid  tottering  towers  and  regal  tombs» 
Tall  sculptured  columns,  echoing  catacombs, 
How  Turkish  piles,  and  works  of  modern  art, 
Chafe  with  romance,  and  bid  high  dreams  departI 
Sage  of  old  days,  great  Ptolemy !  who  now 
Sits  on  thy  throne,  and  sees  the  Egyptian  bow  ? 
Who  rnles  the  land  a  hundred  kings  have  sway'd» 
Since  infaot  Time  was  in  his  cradle  laid? 
Andcries,  as  *round  him  ancient  glories  shine, 
**  Temples  aud  sky-topp'd  pyramids  are  mine  !** 
'Tis  he  thatcomes  from  far  Albania's  wild, 
The  lowly  bom,  blind  Fortune*s  ßivour'd  child. 
Howbeit  was  Ali's  rise  the  well-earn'd  meed 
Of  daring  thought,  and  many  a  valiant  deed ; 
Let  Envy's  breath  blight  not  the  hero*s  name, 
Patron  o'f  arts,  revered  be  Ali*s  fiime  ; 
And  nearing  now  that  shore  where  jo3rs  and  woet, 
Power,  porop,  ambition's  visions — ^all  must  close^ 
Let  none,  because  to  Islam's  God  he  kneels, 
And  for  one  prophet  reverence  blindly  feels, 
Deny  him  grace ;  but  mercy,  hope  be  giv'n. 
And  judgment  rest  between  his  soul  and  lleaT'n. 

*  The  Phoenix,  sacred  to  the  snn,  bas  been  a  renowned  bird  ihr  all  ages.  Hero* 
dotus  speaks  at  length  of  its  habits  and  its  histoiy.  Bat  the  generally  adopted 
fiiUe  seems  to  be,  that  every  fiye  hundred  years,  setting  out  ftom  Arabia,  he  le- 
paired  to  the  great  Temple  of  the  San  at  Heliopolis  in  ^;ypt.  There  he  ascended 
bis  firagrant  faneral  pile,  and  from  his  ashes  a  worm  was  formed,  from  ^hich  his 
iocoessor  speedily  arose,  or  rather  he  himself  was  re-prodnced.  The  early  fkthers 
of  the  church,  among  whom  were  St.  Clement  and  Tertullian,  drew  from  the  story 
of  the  Phoenix  an  argument  in  faroor  of  the  resurrection  of  the  hwnan  body. 

t  The  niins  of  Heliopolis  are  of  considerable  extent;  they  Ue  scattered  near  the 
modern  town  of  Kelloub,  about  ten  miles  north  of  Caira 

t  Alexander  the  Great  built  Alexandria  in  the  year  before  Christ,  332.  The 
architect  whom  be  employed  was  Dinocrates  of  Maoedonia.  The  remains  of  the 
ancient  town,  which  was  of  far  greater  magnitude  than  the  modern,  Ue  to  the 
aouth,  and  co^er  a  considerable  Space  of  ground.  Palaces  and  temples.  and  all 
tiiegrandeur  of  thePtolemies,  present  now  littie  more,  with  a  few  exceptions,  than 
I  of  nndistingnished  rain. 
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BY   ALBXANDKE    DUmAs. 

Book  the  First. 


CHAF.  XIX. — GILBEKT'S  LAST  CROWN. 

AvTEB  a  shaip  run  of  above  half  an  hour,  Gilbert  nttered  an  ezdama- 
iion  of  joy,  for  he  had  just  perceived  the  baron's  cairiage  ascending  a 
hill  before  him  at  a  walkbg  paoe.  Gilbert  experieoced  an  involuntaiy 
feding  of  pride,  Vrhen  he  feit  that  with  only  the  resouioes  of  youth, 
itrength,  and  intelligence,  he  oould  oompete  with  the  resourees  of  wealth, 
power,  and  aristocracy.  Gilbert,  bis  stick  in  bis  Hand,  bis  smaU  bündle 
ttstened  to  bis  button-hole,  soon  overtook  the  heavy  carriage,  and  was 
eren  able»  now  and  then,  to  ascend  a  hill  in  advance  of  it,  and  to  tum 
nmnd  and  mutter  oontemptnously  to  ihe  horses  toiling  in  the  distanoe. 

^*  Yoa  do  not  go  quick  enough  for  me,  and  I  am  obliged  to  wait  for 
you. 

Thus  the  first  day  passed  orer.  The  baron  had  stopped  an  hour  at 
the  jeweller's  at  Bar  le  Duc,  which  gaye  Gilbert  some  time  to  repose 
hinuelf,  and  towards  evening  they  came  up  with  the  carriages  of  the 
dauphiness  at  the  little  yiUage  of  Brillou.  Gilbert  had  fasted  all  day, 
and  he  began  to  conaider  whether  or  not  the  dauphiness  would  rest  at 
ihe  next  post»  which  was  at  St.  Dizier.  But  the  carriages  kept  goine 
on  ;  after  evening,  came  night,  and  Gilbert  oould  no  longer  distiuguish 
any  thing  but  a  large  hintem  that  was  fixed  to  the  left  aide  of  the  car- 
riage,  and  the  reflection  from  which  looked  like  a  white  phantom  dancing 
along  the  road  before  him. 

At  midnight  they  arrived  at  St.  Dizier,  but  only  to  change  horses. 
Gübert's  stomach  was  crying  out  famine,  he  requirad  to  call  up  all  bis 
oourage.  He  had  trayeUed  sixteen  leagues  in  twelye  bours.  The  car- 
riages haying  continued  their  way,  Gilbert  walked  up  to  the  inn.  The 
mistress  was  at  the  doorway,  surrounded  by  seryants  in  festiye  dresaes, 
and  with  flowers  in  iheir  button-holes. 

**  Excuse  me,  madame,"  said  Gilbert,  "  will  you,  if  you  please,  giye  me 
a  bit  of  bread  and  a  slice  of  ham  ?** 

**  There  is  no  ham,  my  friend,"  answered  ihe  landlady,  ''  there  ts 
<nly  fowl,  but  we  baye  oeen  disappoioted  at  her  royal  highness  not 
atopping  here,  and  you  shall  baye  it  for  the  same  price  as  ham." 

**  Thank  you,"  replied  Gilbert,  **  I  asked  for  ham,  and  it  is  ham  that 
1  want.** 

^  Well,  my  little  Artaban,"  said  the  good  woman,  *^  I  ^1  give  it  to 
you,  and  heayen  prosper  you  on  your  way." 

"  I  am  not  a  beggar,'*  said  Gilbert,  indigoantly,  '<  I  buy,  and  I  pay.'* 

And  Gilbert,  to  give  effect  to  bis  words,  plunged  bis  band  with  a  ma- 
jestic  movement  into  bis  pockets,  in  which  he  searched  and  searched  in 
yain.  He  only  drew  from  them,  after  many  yain  efForts,  and  growing 
▼«ry  pale  upon  the  subject,  the  bit  of  paper  in  which  bis  crown-piece  had 
been  folded  up.  The  crown  itself  had  worked  its  way  during  bis  long 
walk  through  the  paper  and  trousers,  and  was  somewhere  or  other,  pro- 
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bably,  far  enough  awaj,  upon  the  road.     Seinng  his  packet,  Gilbert 
hunied  out  of  t£e  house  to  hide  bis  sbame  and  gri«F  in  dukness. 

As  he  lefib  tbe  town,  tbe  sbutters  of  the  bouses  were  being  closed,  ihe 
last  ligbts  were  just  heinf  put  out»  tbe  verj  dogs,  fittigued  with  tbe  day, 
bad  ceased  to  bark.  Gilbert  feit  very  lonely»  no  man  is  more  so  than 
wben  he  has  just  parted  witb  bis  liüt  crown,  especially  if  tbat  crown 
happened  to  De  tbe  ooly  one  be  ever  possessed !  Gilbert  continued  bis 
joumey  bravely,  but  after  travelling  anotfaer  league,  banger  and  ladgae 
oombined  to  render  bis  effbrts  painful  and  laborious.  Nevertbeless  he 
Buooeeded  in  oyertaking  tbe  caniages,  and  fbllowed  in  ilieir  trun  tili 
break  of  day  began  to  ligbt  up  tbe  korizon.  Still  tbe  carriagea  nerer 
stopped  ezeept  to  cbange  bones.  Gilbert  tbonght  tbat  tbe  danplnnen, 
men»  and  boraes,  were  leagned  against  bim.  Hb  eyes  were  injeeted  willi 
blood,  bis  limbs  stiff&ned  witb  exertion,  and  tbe  train  before  bim  todk 
tbe  appearanee  of  sometbing  fantastic  Tbe  moment  bad  arrived  wben 
the  real  misery  of  bis  position  and  tbe  insufficieney  of  bis  strengtib  were 
aboat  to  manifest  tbeinselTes.  He  exerted  bimself  a  little  longer,  cast 
one  more  eamest  longing  look  at  the  conquerors  of  bis  courage  and  bis 
atrength,  dosed  bis  fists  conTulsively,  for  bis  brain  was  reYolying  as  if  upon 
an  azis,  and  be  feil  senseless  on  tbe  ground« 

^^  Out  of  the  way  !  out  of  the  way !  you  madman,**  exdaimed  aToioe 
at  the  very  moment  tbat  Gilbert  was  &Uing,  aecompanying  at  the  saoM. 
time  the  waming  witb  a  Uow  of  his  whip.  But  Gilbert  neitfaer  feit  nor 
heaid  any  thing.  The  postilion  from  wkiom  tbis  sudden  summons  cam^ 
endeavoured  in  Tain  to  stop  his  borses,  the  leader  was  aheady  trampling 
oor  pbilosopber  under  his  feet,  wben  a  young  female  sbrieked  firom  the 
interior  of  tbe  caniage,  in  a  yoiee  fall  of  anguish, 

"  Oh !  poor  boy,  he  will  be  kiUed.     Stop,  ob,  stop  !" 

And  saying  this  sbe  jumped  out  of  the  carriage.  Tbe  postilion  was 
already  busy  dragg^g  Gilbert,  covered  witb  dust,  firom  beneatb  ^b» 
horses  feet 

<'  Wonderful!**  exclaimed  the  latter,  "<  he  is  not  killed  ;  he  bas  only 
fidnted  away  V* 

**  Poor  little  fellow !  He  must  be  some  young  mn^away  from  eoUeg^, 
wbo  bas  undertaken  a  joumey  beyond  bis  etrength.  How  pale  be  is^ 
lifib  bim  into  tbe  carriafi^/' 

Tbe  postilion  obeyed,  and  Grilbert  was  Lud  across  tbe  front  seat 

^'  Now,  quick !"  said  tbe  lady,  '*  it  is  ten  minutes  lost,  a  pistole  fiir 
you,  if  you  make  up  for  tbe  loss/' 

Tbe  postilion  cracked  his  long  wlöp  over  his  borses*  beads,  and  tbej 
went  off  at  agalbp. 

CHAP.  XX.— GILBERT  NO  IX>]f  GEH  XEGBET8  TRX  JjOSS  OF  HIB  GBOWIT. 

When  Gilbert  came  to  bimself  whicb  was  in  *  few  minutes,  be  was 
in  no  small  degree  astonished  at  finding  bimself  laid  across  soft  cusbions 
in  tbe  front  cf  a  trarelling  carriaffe,  and  a  young  lady  seated  bebind, 
lookmg  at  bim  very  attentively.  The  young  lady  in  question  was  about 
twenty-four  or  fire  years  of  age,  witn  large  grer  eyes,  a  nose  sligfatly 
tumed  up,  dieeks  browned  by  a  soutbem  sun,  and  *  little  mouth  of  de- 
licate^  and  soraewbat  capridous  moyements,  whicb  gaye  to  her  otherwise 
open  and  jovial  pbysiognomy,  a  chanicter  of  leady  wit  and  wariness. 
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She  bftd  tbe  most  beftotiful  arms  in  &e  world,  and  tbey  were  for  ihe  mo« 
ment  enveloped  in  sleeves  of  Tiolet-oolouTed  Telvet  with  golden  buttons. 
The  amjple  folds  of  a  dress  of  grey  silk,  with  large  floonces,  fiUed  up 
nearly  the  wlwle  ci  the  carriaeQ. 

''  Well,  cbild,"  said  the  lady,  on  observing  Gilbert  open  bis  ejes  and 
look  aromid  bim  with  astonisbment,  "  are  you  better  now  ?* 

''  Wbere  am  I  ?*'  ezdaimed  Gilbert,  luckily  remembering  tbat  that 
was   the  expreasion  med  on  nniilar  oecasions  in  romances,   and  in 


'^  In  safety  now,  my  fitüe  sir,**  answeied  the  lady,  with  a  most  dedded 
southem  acoent,  **  bot  a  few  moments  ago  you  were  nearly  trampled  to 
death.  Wbat  happened  to  yon,  that  you  should  have  faiien  down  in 
ihat  manner  in  the  middle  of  tbe  load  ?" 

^  I  had  waiked  a  great  deal,  madame,  and  feil  down  from  weakness. 
I  had  waiked  firom  Tavemey,  a  cbätean  situated  between  Bar  le  Duc 
and  Pierrefitte,  and  what  was  worse,  having  lost  my  pune  on  the  road, 
I  could  not  obtain  any  refreshment." 

**  Poor  yontb  !  and  where  were  you  going  to  ?* 
^  To  Versailles,  madame.     I  was  foHowing  the  train  of  her  bigbness 
the  dauphiness.** 

"How! — ^wbat  do  you  say  ?"  exdaimed  the  young  lady;  "is  the 
danpfainess  before  usr  I  thoaght  that  she  had  scarcely  arriyed  at 
Nanejr." 

**  It  appears  that  her  bigbness  is  in  a  hurry.  She  was  about  to  repose 
at  Tavemey,  wben  the  Govemor  of  Strasbouig  arrived  with  a  letter,  and 
flhe  Started  immediately." 

**  Tbe  brotber-in-law  of  M.  de  Choiseul  f  Postilion,  quicker,  quicker! 
Where  did  the  daupbiness  stop  last  T* 

'^  At  8t.  Dizier,  last  night,  at  elcTen  o'clock.* 

<<  Well,"  said  tbe  lady,  as  if  ihinkin^ aloud,  ''she  must  breakfiut  at 
VitiT.  We  have  only  one  change  of  horses  at  Taudb^  we  may  orer- 
takefaer/' 

Then  toniing  to  G^bert,  she  gave  lum  a  biscnit,  and  poured  out  a 
glass  of  wine  fbr  bim  ffom  a  chased  flask,  to  the  neck  of  which  a  little 
aÜTer-gilt  cup  was  attached  by  a  golden  chain.  When  he  was  somewbat 
restored,  she  made  bim  relate  bis  histonr»  by  whidi  she  also  became 
acquainted  with  that  of  the  Tavemeys  and  their  fortunes. 

In  the  meantime  the  carriage  amved  at  the  post-house.  The  young 
lady  made  inquiries,  and  ascertained  that  tbe  daupbiness  had  gone  by  a 
quarter  of  an  hour  before.  She  then  asked  the  postilion  if  he  could 
overtake  her  royal  highness's  train  before  tbey  reached  Vitry.  The 
postiHon  demurred,  tili  the  promise  of  a  large  bounty  remoTed  the 
diflbmlties. 

**  But»**  continued  tbe  lady,  ''  you  must  pass  them." 
**  Pass  tfaem,  madame !  that  is  impossible — if  I  were  to  paas  the  royal 
carriages  on  the  highway,  we  should  all  be  sent  to  the  gaUeys.** 
**  You  may  do  as  you  have  a  mind,nbut  pass  tbem  I  must.'' 
"Well,  madame,  let  us  follow  in  tbe  train  to  Vitry,  and  as  her 
royal  bigbness  breakfasts  there,  we  will  ask  permission  to  continue  our 
joumey." 

"  That  will  never  do ;  they  will  find  out  wbo  I  am.  No,  no— some 
oiher  means." 
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**  h  there  no  road,"  inquired  Gilbert,  ^*  diat  goes  roond  Yitry,  by 
vhich  we  could  get  before  ihe  dauphiness  without  goiiig  into  ihe  town 
ataU?" 

**  Yes,"  Said  the  postilion,  "  there  is  the  road  of  MaroHe,  wbich  rejoins 
the  great  road  at  La  Chauasee." 

^<  Well,  then,"  exdaimed  the  ladv»  '*  I  promise  you  two  louis,  if  yan 
get  to  La  Chauusaee  before  the  dauphiness.'^ 

**  So  long  as  madame  is  not  afraid  of  the  chariot  breaking  down,  I 
will  do  ity**  Said  the  postilion,  and  again  he  cracked  bis  long  whip  over 
the  horses,  which  started  at  the  well-known  sigfnaL 

The  postilion  kept  bis  word;  he  did  eveiy  thing  in  bis  power  to  break 
the  chariot,  but  also  to  arrive  at  his  destiny«  in  the  meantime,  th» 
Strange  manners,  the  rüde  but  pbilosopbical  conversation  of  GUbert, 
amused  the  lady  infinitely,  and  she  promised  to  herseif  to  make  a  doctor 
of  him. 

At  eleyen  o'dock  they  regained  the  high  road  to  Cbalons.  A  Courier, 
passing  in  advance,  informed  them  that  not  only  was  the  dauphiness 
breakfasting  at  Vitry»  but  that  she  was  going  to  repose  herseif  there 
for  two  hours.  This  news  delighted  the  lady,  who  gaye  the  two  louii 
to  the  postilion,  and  tuming  towards  Gilbert,  said, 

''  Well,  we  too  will  dine  at  the  next  relay." 

But  it  was  destined  that  Gilbert  should  not  dine  eren  at  that  stage 
of  his  joumey. 


CHAP.  XXI, — ^WHEBEIN  WE  MAKE  ACQUAINTANCE  WITH  A  NEW 
FEB80NAGE. 

The  village  of  La  Chaussee  was  situated  at  the  top  of  a  gentle  aaeent. 
It  was  a  charming  group  of  thatched  cottages  peeping  here  and  there 
from  out  of  a  shiiäy  grore,  and  advancing  upon  the  highway,  by  the  side 
of  which  there  flowed  a  purliug  brook.  But,  for  the  time  being,  the  most 
remarkable  thing  in  the  villa^  was  a  man  who  stood  astride  of  the  brook, 
altemately  gazin^  anxiously  along  the  great  road,  and  then  tuming 
round  to  contemplate  a  beautiful  gray  horse,  which  was  made  fast  to  the 
shutter  of  a  cottage  dose  by.  At  last,  seeing  nothmg  approaching,  he 
went  and  knocked  at  the  shutter.  A  peasant  passed  his  head  out  of  the 
window. 

"  Sir,"  said  the  stranger,  ^'  if  your  horse  is  for  sale,  here  is  a  purchaaer 
ready  found.'* 

1^  bon*t  you  See  that  he  has  not  got  a  bunch  of  straw  tied  to  bis  tail?*' 
said  the  peasant,  moodilv,  shutting  the  window  upon  his  interlocutor. 

But  this  did  not  satis(y  the  stranger,  who  was  a  streng,  robust  man,  of 
about  fort^  years  of  age,  with  a  rai  beard,  and  a  knotty  hand  half  hid 
under  cufl»  of  bice.  He  also  wore  a  laced  hat,  cocked  on  one  side,  afiter 
the  fashion  of  provincials  who  wish  to  intimidate  the  Parisians. 

''Do  you  know,  my  dear  feUow,"*  Jie  said,  knocking  again  a  little 
louder,  ''  that  you  are  not  vety  dvilt  and  if  you  do  not  open  your  window 
again  I  will  break  it  in.** 

''But  when  I  teil  you  that  the  horse  is  not  for  sale,"  said  the  peasant, 
passing  his  head  out  again  at  this  threat,  "  surely  tbat  ought  to  be 
enougn  for  you!" 

"  Well,  who  does  the  horse  belong  to  r 
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**  To  a  ladj  who  lodges  at  mj  honae,  and  who  lores  ihe  hone  as  she 
would  love  a  child.^' 

^ "  Well,  teU  her  that  ihe  kiog,  or  at  least  one  who  repreaents  ihe 
king,  will  giye  her  five  hnodred  pbtoles  for  her  Arah/' 

At  this  moment  the  stranger  peroeired  a  chariot  approaching  ihe  vil« 
la^  dzawn  by  three  ezhaiuted  quadrupeds.  This  carriaffe  oontained 
Gilbert  and  his  guaxdian  ansei.  The  stranger  nished  towards  it 
with  an  impetuosity  that  would  bare  done  honour  to  this  Arab  steed  that 
heooyeted. 

** Chon !  my  good  Chon  T exdauned ihe  stranger;  '^is  it  you  atlast? 
€roodday!  goodday!" 

«  Myself  Jean,"  said  ihe  traveller,  who  was  addressed  by  that  Singular 
xuune,  '^  what  are  you  doing  here  ?" 

**  A  pxetty  quesdon  indeed ;  I  was  waiting  for  you.'* 

And  so  saying,  the  Hercules  jumped  upon  the  steps  of  the  carriaee, 
and  taking  äie  young  woman  in  his  arms,  embraced  her  afiectionat^. 
Gilbert  drow  himself  up  like  a  dogfrom  whom  his  master  is  ahout  to  take 
a  bone. 

"  Why,"  inquired  the  stranger,  "  what  have  you  picked  up  there  ?" 

*'A  most  amusing  little  philosopher.  I  fbundhim  on  the  road,  and 
am  going  to  make  a  doctor  of  him,'^  replied  Miss  Chon,  apparently  rery 
indifferent  as  to  wheiher  her  words  should  flatter  or  hurt  her  young 
protigL 

^  Well,"  continued  the  stranger,  *^  and  our  old  Countess  de  Beam  ?" 

**  She  will  oome.  I  passed  myself  off  as  the  daughter  of  her  solicitor, 
M.  Flageot;  told  her  tnat  her  cause  was  to  come  off  immediately,  and 
xequired  her  immediate  attendance  in  Paris." 

<<  What  did  she  dothen?" 

*^  Opened  her  little  gray  eyes,  took  an  enormons  pinch  of  snuff,  said 
tfaat  M.  Flageot  was  the  best  man  in  exisienoe,  and  gare  Orders  for  her 
departure." 

^  Admirably  done,  Chon  I  You  shall  he  my  ambassador  extraordinary. 
But  now  let  us  to  breakiast" 

*^  Yes,  and  that  quickly  too.  This  youih  b  perishing  of  hunger,  and 
the  danphiness  is  at  Vitry,  three  leagues  behind  us." 

'«At^^!  Ithought  she  had  not  gotbeyond  Nancy.  That  alters  the 
State  of  things.     Go  on,  postilion,  to  the  post-house." 

In  fiye  minutes  the  chariot  was  there,  tne  stranger  still  Standing  upon 
the  Steps.  Cutiets,  a  fowl,  and  a  bettle  of  wine  were  ordered  in 
breathless  haste,  and  horses  to  be  put  instantaneously  to  the  carriage. 

*'  Excuse  me,  sir,''  said  the  postmaster,  '<  but  if  you  are  going  on  at 
once  it  must  be  with  your  own  horses ;  all  mine  are  engaged  for  the 
danphiness." 

**  How  with  our  horses !"  exdaimed  Jean,  spring^g  from  off  ihe  car* 
riage-step.  ^  They  haye  been  two  stages  lüready,  and  cannot  go  a  'yard 
farüker.  I  want  horses,  sir,"  continued  the  stranger,  approacMng  the 
postmaster,  and  coddng  his  hat  more  on  one  side,  **  and  know,  sir,  that 
I  am  not  to  be  trifled  with !" 

"  I  am  grieved  beyond  description,  sir,  but  I  cannot  disobey  ihe  royal 
commands." 

"  Well,  my  dear  sir,  I  will  remoye  your  responsibiüty  by  taking  the 
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hones  xnyadL  Tou  can  aay  you  did  not  gm  tfaem,  that  tihey  wero  taken 
firom  you." 

<<  You  shall  not  have  one  of  them!"  exclaimed  the  poitmastor,  as  he 
ihrew  himself  betweeo  the  stranger  and  the  hones. 

^  Raacal,''  eaid  the  stranger,  growing  pale  with  anger,  **  do  you  know 
wholamr 

<<Viacoantrea»laimedt2ieTO]ceofChoafn>mtfaecarnage^  ^yi^xwnt! 
let  US  have  no  quarrela.    Bo  not  be  violent  l" 

But  the  viscount  was  busy  lifiting  the  hamess  of  three  horses  fran  their 
seyeral  wooden  pegs,  and  placuig  them  on  ihe  backs  of  an  equal  nomber 
of  animals.  At  the  same  moment  a  window  opetied  not  ür  from 
the  post-house^  and  the  head  of  a  female  kxiked  out  tenified  at  the 
noise. 

*^  Ahy  is  it  jouy  madame  ?*'  said  Jean^  ^*  are  yoa  awake !  so  mnch  the 
better;  will  you  seil  me  your  Arab?*' 

^  My  horse  is  not  for  sale,  sir/'  replied  the  fair  possessor  of  the  grey 
steed,  shutting  the  window  at  the  same  time  hurriedly. 

'^  Cao't  even  purchase  or  hire  horses  to-day,"  exclaimed  tiie  strai^^, 
moodily.  ''Ana  you,  too,  my  young  {^ulosopher,  why  don'tyonjump 
down  and  help,  rather  than  sit  tbere  Uke  a  saint  in  pbater." 

But  Grilbert  only  looked  at  bis  fair  protectnss  who  withheid  bim  by 
ibe  arm.  The  viscount,  irritated  beyond  measoie,  strudc  the  postmaster 
a  violent  blow  on  the  nose,  which  sent  him  rollingin  the  mud  in  the  midst 
of  bis  terrified  ducks  and  geese. 

**  Help  I"  he  cried  lustily,  ''  help !  EGgb  treason !  Morder  !  In  the 
name  of  the  king  !'* 

"  Who  calls  for  aid  in  the  name  of  the  king?"  suddenly  inquired  a  horse- 
man,  who  gallopedup  atthe  moment. 

''  M.  Philip  de  Tavem^,"  mnttered  Güber^  as  he  shronk  into  a  oomer 
of  the  diariot. 

Cbon,  who  lost  nothing,  overbeard  the  name  of  the  borseman. 


CHAP.  ZXn. — ^A  BENCOUNTER. 

The  young  lieutenant  of  the  gendarmes  of  the  daupbiness,  for  it  was 
himself,  jumped  ^m  bis  horse  before  the  prostrate  postmaster,  who,  at 
the  sight  of  this  sudden  protection,  found  strength  to  raise  himself,  and 
exdaim, 

''  Mr.  Officer,  they  wisb  to  carry  away  the  bonos  of  her  royal  highness 
the  dauphiness  by  force. 

''  Who  wishes  to  take  away  the  horses  ?"  asked  PbiUp. 

'^That  gentleman!"  said  the  postmaster,  pointing  to  the  Viscount 
Jean. 

''  You  most  be  mistaken,"  said  Tavemey,  '^  it  u  impossible ;  the  man 
must  be  mad  or  no  gentleman." 

*'  You  are  wrong  on  botb  points,  my  dear  lieutenant,"  intemipted  the 
viscount  ''  I  am  not  aware  that  the  gendarmes  of  tbe  daupbin  have 
been  raised  to  the  dignity  of  grooms  of  the  ataUe,  so  close  your  eyes,  teil 
your  men  to  do  as  much,  and  good  bye." 

"  You  mistake  me,  sir ;  wiüiout  l>eing  groom  of  the  staUe,  the  dau- 
phiness bas  sent  me  forwaxd  to  look  to  the  relays  of  horses*" 
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<<  That  ifl  differenV'  änsweired  Jean.  **  I  pity  joa  if  that  is  the  way 
iliat  the  Austrian  b^ns  bj  treatiDg  the  armj.'' 

*^  Do  you  dare  to  «peak  in  that  wi^  of  the  archdnchess  ?^  said  Philip, 
tuming  as  pale  as  his  cravat     *^  Perhaps,  sir,  jou  will  do  me  the  &TOiir 
to  teil  me  wfao  you  are  ?" 
<<  With  pkarai».    I  am  llie  Viacaont  Jean  Dobany/' 
«  What,  the  brother  of  her  wbo— " 

^' Who  will  send  you  to  lot  in  &b  bastille/'  mteampted  the  Tisconnt, 
**  if  you  aay  aaother  word,  my  yonng  lieutenant." 

^'  Monäeur  the  Viscount  Jean  Dubarry,"  said  Philipe  approaching 
Um  with  ealm  intrepidity,  '^yon  will  do  me  the  hononr  to  diaw  your 
sword,  or  I  give  yon  mine,  that  I  will  nm  von  tiiroagh  the  body." 

Jean,  did  not  aUow  hims^  to  be  twice  cliaUengedy  drawing  ms  sword 
he  took  ooe  Or  two  hasty  Btndes  toward«  his  antagonist.  Mob  Chon  was 
Ksreaming  from  the  interior  of  the  cairiage,  while  Gilbert  was  extreme)^ 
desirouB  tnat  said  carriage  had  been  as  deep  as  a  well,  so  that  he  might  have 
beenmoresecurelyhid.  Jean  began  the  attack.  Hewaseztremelyskilfulin 
thense  of  anns,  aod  especially  weil  vened  in  the  8word  exereise,  bnt  passion 
evidentty  deprived  him  of  bis  advantage.  IHnfip,  on  the  contra^,  was 
fiim  and  motionleas  as  a  statae,  and  ne  watdied  and  calculated  ereiy 
movement  of  hia  advenarr.  Eyery  one  was  now  silent  and  looked  on, 
Choo  like  the  otfaen.  The  combat  bowever,  lasted  but  a  few  minntes« 
Jean  was  jnmping  to  the  right  and  left  and  nttering  cries  like  the  fencing 
master  of  a  Fiench  infantry  legiment.  Tfaey  had  no  efiect.  however,  fi>r  m 
Buddenly  stepped  back,  ana  bis  arm  feil  nsekss  by  bis  side. 
'^  You  aie  wounded,  m"  said  Taverney. 

^'I  know  that  without  yoor  tellin?  me,"  said  Jean,  letting  his  sword 
fall  firom  his  band,  for  Philip's  blade  had  gone  right  through  bis  fore-arm. 
**  Sister,  oome  here,"  he  said,  toming  to  Miss  Chon,  who  was  jumping 
bom  the  eairiage  to  giye  him  asBiatanee. 

Philip-  sahit^  the  lady  politely,  and  proeeeded  to  give  his  Orders  as  if 
nothing  had  happened. 

**  Postmaster,"  he  said,  *^  you  can  now  have  ihese  three  horses  taken 
backte  the  Stahle." 

^  Oh  it  is  needless  now,  sir,  there  are  three  horses  just  retoming,  the 
gentleman  has  been  aeverely  puniahed,  let  him  haye  them.** 

^Well,"  muttered  Dubany,  as  his  sisterbonnd  np  bis  arm,  ^'they 
miffhthave  come  fiye  minutes  before  the  horses;  and  now,"  he  continued, 
as  he  stepped  into  the  carriage,  "  here  is  another  one  in  the  way.  Can- 
not  your  young  philoso^^er  sit  upon  the  box  ?" 

"  i  am  not  a  servant  to  mount  npon  the  box,''  said  Gilbert,  blushing. 
"  Let  me  get  down,  I  will  walk." 
'^  Well,  then,  get  down  and  walk,'*  said  Dubairy. 
^'  Come,  come,  Jean,"  interrupted  lifiss  Chon,   '^  leave  me  my  young 
nhilosopher,"  and  she  whispered  in  his  ear.     '<  He  knows  the  man  who 
has  just  wounded  you." 

The  expression  of  suffering  on  the  viscount's  face  gave  way  for  a 
moment  to  a  smile  of  satia&ction  as  he  inquired  the  name  of  his  adversary* 
*'  Philip  de  Taverney,"  was  the  answer. 

*^  His  tum  shall  oome,"  said  the  viacount,  grinding  his  teeth ;  *'  do  yoa 
know,  Utde  Chon,  that  I  sufFer  terribiy." 
''  Will  yoa  take  a  g^ass  of  c6te  d'or,"  inquired  his  sister. 
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*'  Sir/*  Said  Gilbert  **i£l  nnght  yenhire  to  olMerre  to  you,  wine  is  rery 
daDgerous  for  a  wounded  man. 

<<  Whj,  your  littie  philosopher  is  a  doctor,  is  he?^  said  the  Tisconnt  to 
Miss  Chon. 

''  No,  sir,  I  am  not  a  doctor,  but  I  hope  to  be  one  some  day  or  oAer. 
If  monsiear  will  give  me  his  kerchiei^  I  ^ml  dip  it  in  thestream  and  apply 
it  to  the  wöundy  which  may  relieve  the  pain/' 

"  Very  well,  friend,  do  so.     PostUlon,  stop." 

The  postilion  stopped,  and  Gilbert  went  to  dip  the  kerehief  in  the 
brook. 

"  That  boy  will  be  a  great  nuisance/'  said  Dubarry ;  '*  we  cannot  spedk 
in  his  presence.     Better  leave  him  ihere  with  the  kerehief.'' 

«  We  can  converse  en paioüy*  said  Chon.  *' Keep  him,  he  wül  be 
ttseful  to  US.  He  has  abeady  given  me  much  important  informalioii 
with  regard  to  the  dauphiness,  and  he  gave  you  the  name  of  your  adver- 
sary." 

'^  Well,  let  it  be  so,  let  him  remain." 

Gilbert  retumed,  and  the  application  of  the  cold  water,  produced,  ss 
he  had  predicted,  great  and  immediate  relief.  After  mutterine  his  appro- 
bation,  the  viscomit  began  a  long  and  lively  conyersation  wiä  his  sister, 
which,  as  Gilbert  could  not  miderstand  a  word  of  it,  nothing  remained  fbr 
him  but  to  indulge  in  thoughts  as  to  how  mach  Anwe  would  be 
surprised  were  she  to  see  him  travelling  in  a  chariot*  As  to  Nicole,  he  did 
not  fifiye  her  a  thought  The  conversation  of  the  others  was  interrupted 
by  the  sound  of  a  horse  galloping  up  behind. 

^'  Why,"  exclaimed  the  viscount,  '^  here  is  my  Arab  horse  Coming  up 
behind.  What  a  magnificent  animaL  I  would  give  a  thousand  pistoles 
for  that  horse." 

But  the  horse,  bearing  a  young  woman  with  large  black  eyes,  enye- 
loped  in  a  white  mantle,  and  her  flEUse  half  hid  by  a  my  feit  hat  with  long 
feathers,  passed  by  like  an  arrow  as  the  words  feU  npon  the  trarellen^ 
ears, — 

"  Avanti  I  Jerid  I  Ayanti  l"  " 

**  Why  she  must  be  an  ItaUan  ?"  exclaimed  the  yisoomit. 

'« I  know  her,"  said  Gilbert. 

**  This  littie  peasant  must  be  the  almanack  of  the  proyinoe,  he  knows 
eyery  one.     What  is  her  name?" 

^'  Her  name  is  Lorenza." 

"  And  who  is  she?  " 

'^  The  wife  of  the  sorcerer,  Baron  Joseph  Balsame." 

The  brother  and  sister  looked  at  one  another.  The  nster^s  look  seemed 
tacitly  to  say,  '^Haye  I  done  well  to  keep  him  ?"  ^'Indeed  you  haye," 
was  as  distinctly  answered  by  the  brothers  looks. 


CHAP.  XXin. — MADAME  DÜBABRT  AND  THE  MINISTER  OF  POLICE. 

The  moming  of  the  next  day  to  that  on  which  the  soene  we  haye  just 
described  took  place  at  the  post-house  of  the  yillage  of  La  Chaussee,  at 
about  nine  o*clock,  Jeanne  de  Vaubemier,  afterwards  Demoiselle  Lange, 
and  lastly  Countess  Dubarry,  thanks  to  M.  Jean  Dubany,  her  fbrmer 
protector,  was  attended  upon  by  her  maid,  Doree,  in  the  apartment  at  Yer- 


Digitized  by  VjOOQIC 


ICBMOIBS  OF  A  PHTSIGIAN.  265 

«aüleSy  which  had  formeily  belonged  to  Madame  Adelaide,  daughter  of 
liOins  Xy.y  and  in  which  the  kin?  had  installed  her,  ahout  a  '  vear  pre- 
▼iooaly,  bat  not  without  having  wcfi  considered  befor^iand  the  effect  which 
«ach  a  eoup  cTetat  would  produce  at  court. 

The  &Touritey  with  her  easy  manners,  jojous  character,  noisy  fantasies 
and  reckless  conduct,  had  transfbrmed  the  silent  palace  into  a  turbulent 
World,  in  which  each  inhabitant  was  only  tolerated  on  condition  of  moving 
much,  and  keeping  up  the  utmost  possible  gaiety. 

If  Madame  Dubany  was  not  Venus,  ehe  was  certainly  much  prettier 
than  Venus  to  anj  man  who  preferred  truth  to  fiction.  Light  chestnut 
hair,  admirably  curled,  skin  of  white  satin  veined  with  azure,  eyes  at  one 
moment  spiritual,  at  another  lang^ishing,  a  little  roseate  mouth  with  rows 
of  jpearls,  diroples  evenrwhere,  in' the  cheeks,  chin,  and  hands,  a  certain 
embonpoint  with  the  puancrjr  of  a  snake ;  such  were  the  attractions  which 
the  favourite  displayed  to  those  who  wereadmittedto  hermoming  levees, 
and  among  whom  bis  majesty  Louis  XV.,neYer  failed  to  be  one,  profiting 
by  the  proverb,  which  advises  old  men  not  to  lose  the  crumbs  that  fall  firom 
the  table  oflife. 

^'  No  news  of  Qion  ?"  inquired  this  seductive  beauty  of  her  maid,  who 
was  busy  placing  a  magnificent  mantle  of  Malines  lace  upon  her  Shoul- 
ders. 

''  None,  madame,"  answered  the  attendant. 

'^  How  tiresome  it  is  to  have  to  wait  thus.  I  pity  those  who  shall  fall 
under  my  hands  this  monung.  Are  there  many  people  in  the  anti- 
Chamber  ?" 

''  M.  d'Aiguillon,  the  Prinoe  of  Soubise,  M.  de  Sartines,  the  President 
Haupeon." 

''  Monsieur  the  Duke  of  Richelieu  not  there,  neither  to-day  nor  yester- 
day  ?  I  teil  you,  Doree,  he  is  afraid  of  committing  himself.  The  dauphi- 
ness  is  approaching,  and  I  who  am  but  a  little  star  will  be  abandoned  now 
to  worship  the  new  sun.  Let  a  messenger  go  to  the  Hotel  d'Hanovre, 
and  inquire  if  the  duke  is  ill."  , 

*^  Immediately,  madame.  Will  madame  the  countess  receive  her  visi- 
tors  all  at  once,  or  give  private  audiences  ?** 

*^  Private  audiences — I  wish  particularly  to  speak  to  M.  de  Sartines, 
let  him  come  in  at  once." 

Scaroely  was  the  order  given  than  it  was  passed  to  a  tall  valet  who  was 
lounging  in  the  corridor,  and  the  lieutenant  of  police  was  ushered  in, 
«ttired  in  black  costume,  trying  to  smooth  down  the  severity  of  bis  gray 
eyes  and  thin  lips,  by  a  smile  of  the  most  charming  submissiveness. 

"  Good  moming,  my  enemy/'  said  the  countess,  without  looking  at 
him,  for  she  saw  hun  in  her  mirror. 

**  I  your  enemy,  madame?" 

"  Yes,  you.  I  have  in  the  world  only  fnends  or  enemies.  The  indif- 
ferent I  rank  among  the  latter  class.'' 

*^  You  are  right,  madame,  but  how  is  it  that  I,  with  my  tried  devotion, 
should  be  ranked  with  the  latter  class  ?*' 

"  Because  you  allow  to  be  printed,  sold,  distributed,  and  transmitted  to 
iheking,  a  thousand  verses,  pamphlets,  andlibels,  directed  againstme.*' 

'^  Madame,  if  there  was  only  one  author,  it  would  not  be  necessary  to 
punish  him,  he  would  perish  under  the  weight  of  bis  own  works." 

"  Very  obligmg,  trlily,  what  you  say  there!  If  JL  de  Choiseul  pves 
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crders  that  I  shall  be  worried  to  deatl!,  joa  will  itaad  byand  allow  me  to 
be  killed." 

^  Madame,  yaa  do  not  do  me  juslioe.  Wliai  haye  I  not  done  fer  yoa 
ihese  three  days  past  ?  Did  I  not  warn  you  that  a  oonner  had  startea  to 
basten  tke  approach  of  the  danpbiness  ?  Did  I  not  dn^  the  Yiaoovnt  Jean, 
fiom  the  depths  of  a  tavem  in  two  houn  ihat  yoa  mignt  send  bim  I  know 
where?" 

'^  Trae ;  but,  in  the  matter  of  the  presentation,  whidt  I  bave  most  at 
beait,  what  have  you  done  for  me  ?'  What  weve  yoo  doing  yeaterday  ?" 

^^  Madame,  I  was  workiDg  tili  evening,  when  I  went  to  the  Opera.** 

''And  after  the  Opera?" 

**  l  retumed  in  my  carriage." 

"  And  who  did  you  find  in  your  caniage  ?** 

M.  de  Sartines  blushed,  bat  answered  not. 

''  Ah !"  exdaimed  the  ooontess,  beating  her  pretty  little  hands  one 
against  the  other ;  ''  I  have  made  a  lieatenant  of  poliee  Uosh.  I  will  teil 
you  who  was  in  ihe  carriage.     It  was  the  Dochess  de  Grammont." 

^  The  Duchess  de  Grammont !''  exclaimed  the  lieutenant  of  poUce. 

^  Yes,  the  Dudiess  de  Grammont,  who  came  to  heg  of  you  to  introduce 
her  into  the  king's  apartment.  Imagine  the  Dochess  de  Grammont  in 
a  close  carriage  with  the  lieutenant  of  poliee  after  midnight.  Do  yoa 
know  what  I  have  had  done?  I  have  nfiy  liCerary  soorpions  as  well  as  you. 
I  thought  of  aU  the  ill-natured  things  which  you  allow  M.  d^  Choiseul  to 
indite  against  me,  and  I  set  them  to  work,  aod  this  moming  I  received  an 
epigram,  a  sonnet,  and  a  yaudeville." 

'<  I  am  lostl"  exclaimed  M.  de  Sartines,  striking  bis  wig  with  both 
hands. 

*'  No,  you  are  not  lost ;  you  shaU  be  «ung  from  one  end  of  Paris  to  the 
other,  that  is  au.  The  words  of  the  song  are  put  into  Madame  de  Gram* 
m<mt's  mouth. 

Monsieur  of  the  polioe, 
How  very  soft  my  skin  l 
Pray  do  me  the  service 
To  teil  itto  the  kiog. 

'^  Madame !  Madame !"  exclaimed  M.  de  Sartines,  in  a  fury ;  '^  doe^ 
the  king  know  of  such  scandal  ?" 

<'  Know,  yes,  and  laughs  too.  Why  he  fumishes  the  rhymes  when 
my  Spiders  &iL" 

'^  Madame,  spare  me.  I  ask  pardon,*'  said  the  lieatenant,  falling  on 
bis  knees. 

"  What,  are  you  frightened  at  a  few  had  verses — you,  a  man,  a  minis- 
ter !  What  then  must  I  suffer  who  am  a  woman  ?  You  must  siq>port  my 
presentation,  or  my  press  shall  be  set  at  work,  deliver  up  the  Choiseuis 
bound  and  powerless,  or  I  will  bind  yourself  and  effect  your  ruin." 

'*  Madame,  this  presentation  presents  dilBculties  that  aze  almost  insu* 
perable.     All  the  ladies  at  court  have  refused  to  act  as  Sponsors." 

'^  Oh,  that  will  be  easDy  got  oyer,  I  haye  sent  my  sister  to  Vexdun  for 
one." 

**  Which  I  am  aware  of ;"  said  M.  de  Sartines,  ^'  so  oome^  let  us  make 
a  treaty  of  peace.** 

'*  1  am  as  magnanimoos  as  Semiramis.     What  do  you  wish  ?^ 

**  That  you  shall  never  speak  to  the  king  of  the  complaints  in  r^^ard  to 
cozn  and  flour,  complaints,  traitiess,  that  you  lent  your  ears  to ;  and  in 
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esehttnge  Igire  yoatliii  r^mt  of  the peem  of  the  fealm  iip<m  the  pra- 
sentation  in  qoestion." 

«ItwMforthekiiig  !   What  willjoatay?" 

*^  I  will  lay  that  I  gave  it  Hiat  will  gire  yoa  a  litile  time^  and  joa 
are  too  skilfm  a  taetician  not  to  take  adyantage  of  it." 

At  this  moment  the  folding-doon  opened^  and  an  naher  came  in  an* 
nooncing  '^  the  Idng." 

The  two  allies  hakened  tö  hide  the  pledges  of  ibsar  treaty,  and  turned 
lonnd  to  salute  his  majeety  Louis  XV« 


CHAP*  XXaV.— THE  KIHO  LOUIS  XV. 

Louis  XV.  walked  in,  his  head  erect,  his  eye  joyous,  and  a  smile  play- 
ing  upon  his  Ups. 

^'Good  morning,  eoontess,"  said  the  king,    as  he  kissed  Madame  | 

Dobany's  hand ;  ^'good  moming,  Saitines,  why,  is  this  the  place  for  i 

work  ?  what  do  all  tfaese  papen  mean  ?  pray  hide  them  from  me !  What 
a  beantifnl  fountain,  countess.'' 

'<  Sire,"  answered  the  finyourite,  **  it  is  as  yoor  majesty  remarks,  a  heaa- 
tifnl  Chinese  fountain«  By  turning  a  serew  the  waters  hegtn  to  flow, 
and  make  porcelain  hirds  sing  aud  glass  fish  swim  ahont  tili  the  gate 
of  the  pagoda  opens  and  a  file  of  mandarins  passes  by.'' 

''  Beautiful,  countess  !  And  how  magnificent  Zamore  b  to-day !" 
This  last  Observation  was  called  fbrfch  by  the  i^pearance  of  a  KtÜe 
negro  page,  habited  in  that  fantastic  and  capricious  taste  in  which  the 
Owellos  and  Orosnuins  of  the  day  were  in  the  habit  of  inyesting  them- 
selves.  The  ebony  page,  upon  witnessing  the  admiration  bestowed  upon 
him  by  the  monarch,  contemplated  hiuMelf  with  a  gratified  eye  in  a 
nurror. 

'^  He  has  a  favour  to  ask  of  you,  sire." 

''  Madame,"  said  Louis  XV.,  smiling,  ^'Zamore  appears  to  me  to  be 
very  ambitious.  You  have  already  granted  him  the  greatest  favour  that 
he  oould  wish  for — the  same  that  you  bare  granted  to  me.  You  have 
made  him  your  slave/' 

''  You  are  charming,  sire,"  exclaimed  the  countess,  then  bending  to 
bis  ear,  <<  King  of  Franoe,"  she  said,  "  I  adore  you." 

^  Well,"  leplied  the  hing,  ''  what  do  you  want  for  Zamore  ?" 
'^  You  have  heard  of  my  pavilion  at  Ludennes  ?     Your  majesty,  ihanks 
to  court  etiquette,  has  never  aocepted  of  my  invitations  to  meet  me  there 
because  it  is  not  a  royal  palace.     I  wish  it  to  be  oonstituted  a  royal  resi- 
denoe,  and  Zamoie  to  be  named  goremor  thereo£'* 

**  That  will  make  the  other  goyemois  ciy  out»  and  this  time  with 
reason,  too." 

^  80  much  ihe  better,  they  have  so  often  cried  ont  wühout  reason. 
2iamoie,  go  upon  your  knees  and  tlumk  his  majesty.  I  will  take  upon 
myself  to  see  after  the  forms  neoessary  to  be  gone  ihrougfa ;  from  this 
day  your  majesty  has  one  royal  mansion  moie  than  ;^e8terday." 
"1)0  you  know  how  to  refuse  her  any  thine,  Sartines  ?" 
*' Perchanoe  the  secret  exists,  but  if  so,  it  has  not  yet  been  found  out," 
xeplied  the  minister  of  pölice. 

^^  Andif  it  is  fbund,  sire,  I  promise  you  it  will  be  M.  de  Sartines  who 
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will  make  that  beautifiil  disooTeiy.    It  is  three  months  since  I  hare  asked 
him  and  in  vain  to  find  a  8oroerer  for  me." 

<'  A  Borcerer  !"  exclaimed  the  king;  *' what  to  have  him  burnt  ?  Has 
he  then  predicted  some  misfortone  tnat  has  not  yet  touchedyou  ?*' 

"  On  the  contrary,  he  predicted  a  felicity,  which  I  have  met  wiih  pre* 
xaselj  as  he  foretold  it." 

*'  Do  relate  the  thing  to  me,"  said  Louis  XV.,  thiowing  himsdUF  into 
an  arm-chair,  as  a  man  does  who  is  not  certain  if  he  is  going^  to  be 
amused  or  ennw/ed,  bat  who  is  wiüing  to  run  the  chanoe. 

**  There  was  once  upon  a  time,"  began  the  £ayourite,  regardlesa  of  the 
loyal  interruption  that  her  history  began  like  a  fairy  story,  **  a  poor  joung 
girl,  who  had  neither  pages,  nor  carriages,  nor  neg^,  nor  parrot,  nor 
monkey — *' 

''  Nor  a  king,"  again  interrapted  bis  majesty. 

"  Oh,  sire !  Well,  that  young  girl  was  waDdng  in  the  streets  of 
Paris  like  a  simple  mortal*  But  she  walked  quick  because  people  sald 
she  was  pretty,  and  she  feared  the  inoonvenienoes  which  mi^t  result  finom 
that.  SttdderJy,  on  traversing  the  Tuileries,  she  perceived  that  she  was 
foUowed.  There  was  a  dense  fog,  and  she  humed  along  as  far  as  the 
Square  which  has  the  honour  of  bearing  your  majesty's  name.  Sbe 
ihought  she  had  got  far  away  fiom  her  pursuer;  when  she  suddenly  found 
herseif  ri^t  before  him.     She  shrieked  out." 

«  Was  he  so  veiy  ugly,  then  ?*  inquired  the  monarch,  with  a  malicious 
smile. 

*^  Not  at  all,  sire,  he  was  a  handsome  young  man  with  a  dark  oounte- 
nance,  large  eyes,  and  a  son<»ous  yoice. 

'*  ^  Oh,  sir,  said  the  young  girl,  <  I  beg  of  you  not  to  do  me  any 
härm.' 

*^  The  stranger  shook  bis  head  with  a  charming  smile,  and  said, 

^  '  God  is  my  witness  that  I  do  not  intend  any  thing  of  the  kiud.' 

"  •  What  do  you  want,  then  ?' 

"  *  To  obtain  a  promise  from  you ' 

"  *  What  can  I  promise  you  ? 

^' '  To  grant  me  the  first  fayour  that  I  shall  ask  from  you,  when  you 
shall  be  queen.' 

*^  Well,  the  young  girl  thought  that  she  was  eaöly  off  upon  such  terms 
as  these  and  she  promised  it     The  sorcerer  disappeared." 

"  And,"  remarked  the  monarch,  "  M.  de  Sartines  refuses  to  find  him 
for  you.     He  is  in  the  wrong." 

''  Madame,"  obsenred  the  minister  of  polioe,  ^'  you  must  acknowledge 
that  your  description  of  the  man  is  but  a  very  general  one." 

''  r^o  matter ;  1  wish  you  to  find  him.  I  want  to  ask  a  further  ques- 
tion  of  him  yet.  I  am  not  quite  a  queen,  nor  shall  I  be  so  tili  I  am  pre- 
sented.*' 

"  That  does  not  concem  the  sorcerer,"  said  Louis  XV.,  pouting  his 
lips  upon  seeing  the  conyersation  take  an  unpleasant  tum,  ^^  tnat  depends 
upon  yourself.     You  must  find  a  Sponsor." 

At  this  moment  Doree  caihe  in,  and  spoke  a  word  to  her  mistress's 
ear. 

"  Certainly  !*'  exclaimed  the  latter.  ^'  Chon  has  just  aniyed,  sire,  and 
wishes  to  pay  her  respects  to  your  majesty." 
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Chon  entered  at  that  momenty  and  approaching  the  countess,  whis- 
pered  that  all  was  done.     The  countess  uttered  an  exdamation  of  joj. 

^  Will  jour  majesty,"  ahe  said,  *^  pennit  me  to  say  a  few  words  to  mjr 
msterr 

''  Certainly,  my  child.  In  the  meantime  I  shall  ask  M,  de  Sartmes 
vhere  Miss  Öhon  comes  from.*' 

''  Sire,*'  Said  the  minister  of  police,  who  wished  to  avoid  the  question, 
^  will  your  majes^  grant  me  a  moment  to  speak  of  afFairs  of  the  highest 
importance  ?" 

'^  Upon  what  subject  ?''  said  the  king,  gaping  by  antidpation. 
"  Upon  the  subject  of  these  illuminati,  philosophers,  ideolog^ists,  and 
encydopedists  who  now  inundate  ihe  countiy.      The  expnlsion  of  the 
JesTiits  was  obtained  from  your  majesty,  it  ought  to  have  beeu  that  of  the 
philosophers." 

^'  Ban !  empirics,  impostors,  menders  of  pens !  what  can  ihey  do  ?*' 
''They  form  themselves  into  sects.    They  are  about  to  reoeive  M.  de 
Voltaire  with  g^eat  ceremonies.     They  have  extensive  resöurces,  and  the 
philosophers  whom  you  despise,  wHo  mend  their  pens  with  the  penknife 
of  Damiens,  will  some  day  overthrow  the  mooarchy.'* 
Louis  XV.  shuddered,  but  coUecting  himself,  he  added, 
**  How  long  will  it  require  for  them  to  do  that  ?" 
**  Fifteen  years^  perhaps  twenty,"  replied  the  minister,  somewhat  dis- 
ooncerted  at  such  a  quesüon. 

**  Well,  theo,  my  dear  friend,  go  and  speak  about  it  to  my  successor." 
And  the  king  tumed  towards  Madame  Dubarry,  who  had  been  for 
some  time  waiting  her  opportunity. 

''Oh,  what  do  you  announce  to  me,  Chon,  my  poor  brother,  will  itbe- 
necessaxy  to  ampntate  bis  arm  ?"  said  ^e  fiavourite,  in  a  piteous  Yoice. 

"  Wliat  is  it  ?  what  is  the  matter  V*  inquired  the  king,  <'  cut  off  whose 
arm?" 

*'Thatof  mypoor  brother,  ihe  viscount,  who  has  been  grievously 
wonnded  by  an  assassin." 

**  Ah,  poor  viscount !"  exclaimed  Louis  XV.,  who  had  Kttle  Sjrmpathy 
or  oompassion  in  bis  nature,  but  who  knew  admirably  how  to  assume  it 
when  the  occasion  demanded  it,  *^  tum  is  a  serious  afiair,  Sartines;  what 
do  you  say  about  it  ?" 

**  Will  you  rdate  the  afiair  to  me,  madame?"  said  the  latter;  '<  we 
shall  be  the  more  severe  being  just,  and  not  the  less  so  for  looking  dosely 
and  carefully  into  the  matter." 

**  Oh !  but  I  saw  it  myself,"  exclaimed  Chon ;  **  I  saw  a  man  who 
thiew  himself  upon  my  brother,  obliged  bim  to  put  sword  in  hand,  and 
wounded  bim  grievously.'' 

**  Do  you  know  who  the  man  was,  madame  ?*' 

**  An  officer  in  the  dauphin's  gendarmerie.     His  name  is,  I  believe» 
Tavemev.'' 
''  And  what  veas  the  cause  of  the  quarrel  ?" 

**  The  most  frivolous,  sir,  in  the  world;  about  the  post-hones  whidi 
were  pre*engaged,  and  which  they  would  not  allow  the  viscount  to 
toke." 

**  Madame,"  said  M.  de  Sartines,  "  M.  Tavemey  shall  deep  to-morrow 
atthebastiUe." 
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«Not  at  all,"  interrapted  Madame  Dubany.  «asajfliatnotlimg  AmU 
be  done  to  the  man  who  aasassinated  M.  Dubarry." 

<'  What  do  you  meaa  ?"  exdaimed  the  king,  ^*  not  pnnuh  ihe  mis- 
creant?*' 

**  No,  sire;  he  will  be  defendedby  ihe  person  for  whom  he  aeted/' 

^*  Defended  against  us  ?*  saad  Louis  XV.,  '^come,  come,  that  ii  too 
strong. 

*'  Against  us !  yes,  and  against  you  too.     Are  you  the  master  ?" 

**  Well,"  Said  tne  king,  '*  do  not  let  us  enter  into  State  intrigues  npoa 
the  question  of  an  accidental  rencounter  or  a  duel/' 

*<  Ah !  you  see,"  said  the  countesa,  '^that  which  was  an  aasassination  a 
moment  ago,  is  now  only  a  doel,  when  you  began  to  peroeiye  where  the 
blow  came  firom." 

*'  So  we  haye  got  to  this,  have  we  ?*'  said  the  monarch,  and  he  touehed 
ihe  spring  of  the  china  vaee,  and  the  birds  began  to  sing  and  the  fishto 
8wim,  and  he  watched  anxiously  fi>r  the  forthcoming  of  t^  mandarins. 


CHAP.  XXV. — THE  DAÜFHZN. 

In  a  vast  room  of  the  Palace  of  Versaillea^  which  is  called  the  Saüe 
des  Penduks  a  young  man,  about  sixteen  or  seveuteen  yeara  of  age, 
with  mild  eyes  and  a  roseate  complexion,  was  Walking  to  and  firo,  bis 
head  bowed,  bis  arms  hang^ng  down.  No  one  could  have  failed  to  re- 
oogniae  in  bim  the  charaoteristic  type  of  the  Bourbons  of  the  first  bnmch, 
only  the  type  in  an  exaggeratea  form.  Louis  Auguste»  Dauphin  of 
France^  had  the  Bourbonniaa  noae,  but  longer  and  more  hawked  than 
usual ;  bis  forehead  sloped  away  stiU  more  rapidly  than  that  of  Louis 
XV.,  and  bis  strongly-marked  double  chin  occupied  nearly  the  thiid  of 
the  wbole  countenance. 

Tired  with  waiting  and  Walking  up  and  down  the  saloon,  where  Louis 
XV.  had  eight  years  before  given  to  Madame  de  Pompadour  the  decree 
that  exiled  the  Jesuits  from  the  country,  the  daupbin  tumed,  like 
Charles  V.,  to  amuse  himself  by  remaiking  those  differences  that  always 
ezist  in  the  rates  of  time-pieees»  when  he  discorered  that  one  of  theni 
had  stopped.  He  accordingly  opened  the  door  of  the  Pagoda,  where  the 
Genius  was  sleeping,  and  moved  the  pendulum.  This  only  answering 
for  a  second  or  two,  he  oarefullv  removed  it,  and  beginning  to  take  the 
dock  to  pieces,  he  removed  each  wheel  and  s(»ew  to  an  appropriate  place 
upon  the  table. 

He  was  disturbed  in  bis  peaoeful  labour  by  a  band  striking  him  on  the 
Shoulder,  and  the  king's  voiee  inquinng  in  a  tone  of  raiUery, 

"  What  are  you  doing  there?  Destroying  my  time-piece.  A  pretty 
amusement,  indeed." 

'*  On  the  contrary,  sire,"  said  the  young  man,  blushing  ;  ^'  I  was  re- 
pairing  it  and  amusing  myself  at  the  same  time,  while  I  was  waiting  for 
your  majesty.'' 

*' Well,  leave  your  mechanism  alone  for  a  moment,  and  teil  me  what 
you  want  with  me.'' 

The  young  man  put  down  the  screw  that  was  in  his  band,  and 
hesitated. 
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<<  Wdl,  if  yoahaye  nodung  to  say,  I  am  off  to  Maxly,''  ejaeulsted  tibe 
kmgy  wlio  alwajB  soaght  to  g«t  out  of  the  waj  of  a  conreiraation« 

^  Siie,"  Said  young  Louis,  makiiig  a  gteat  effort,  ^^  does  not  your  ma- 
jesty  think  that  Madame  the  Dauphiness  travds  yery  slowly  ?" 

*^  No ;  not  at  all,"  rej^ied  the  king ;  '*  sfae  has  ceremosies  to  go 
through  cm  the  road.  You  are  impatient  fbr  the  airival  of  ihe  pretty 
princessy  are  you  ?"  added  Louis  XV.,  with  a  smile. 

^'  Not  precisely  as  you  mean  it,"  replied  the  dac^hin,  hlushing,  **  but 
if  I  might  venture  a  remark,  I  fear,  siie,  that  the  Service  of  the  poet  is 
badly  done." 

<<  Nonsense  ;  I  have  sent  thirty  thonsand  horses  upon  the  road.  It  ia 
impoesible  but  that  every  means  of  expedition  are  at  her  royal  highness's 
di^K>sal." 

'^  I  acknowledge,  äre,  that  the  reception  of  the  danphiness  is  royally 
done,  but  I  fear  that  all  the  means  you  alfaide  to  are  not  plaoed  at  tlie 
disposal  of  her  highness,  in  the  manner  you  intended  they  should  be.'' 

'^  Why ,  ^hat  do  you  mean  ?"  said  the  king,  raising  bis  head,  and  fixing 
bis  eyes  angrily  upon  the  dauphin«  The  latter  lowered  bis  head  and  re« 
commenced  bis  work.  "  I  teil  you  wbat,"  continued  the  king,  "  I  wish 
you  would  continue  to  mend  that  time-piece  and  leave  the  Service  of  the 
post  alone." 

And  as  he  said  this  he  gradually  backed  to  the  door,  but  no  sooner  had 
be  opened  it  than  he  found  M.  de  Choiseul  bowing  profoundly  upon 
the  tnresbold.     Louis  recoiled  two  Steps  befbre  the  vision  of  bis  mmister. 

"  Ah,  you  aze  here!*'  he  said,  when  he  had  snfficiently  reoovered  bim« 
8el£  <U  wanted  you  ;  I  have  to  speak  to  you  oonoeniing  very  serioua 
«ffiiirs,"  he  continued,  knitting  bis  brow,  so  that  be  might,  if  possible,  in- 
lämidate  bis  minister.  Unfortunatdy  for  the  king,  M.  de  Choiseul  was 
one  of  the  least  timid  men  in  the  kingdom. 

'^  Perhaps  you  are  aware,"  continued  the  king,  ^^  that  the  poor  Vis- 
eount  Jean  was  nearly  being  assassinated  V* 

**  That  is  to  say,  that  he  leceived  a  wound,"  M.  de  Choiseul  replied, 
directing  at  the  same  time  a  basty  glance  towards  the  dauphin,  **  firom 
aa  offioer  of  the  dauphiness  escort,  and  in  her  servioe." 

^^  In  the  Service  of  the  dauphiness !"  exdaimed  the  king,  shnddering. 
^'  And  who  was  the  offioer  who  fought  Jean,  fbr  whom  I  have  so  mum 
legard?" 

'^  An  offioer,  whose  name  in  the  peraon  of  Ins  fiiiber  ougbt  to  be  well 
known  to  your  majesty-^a  Tavemejr  Maison-Rouge." 

*'AMaison<  Rouge!"  said  Loms  XV. ;  ^^oerttiinly  I  know  it:  bnt 
^y  did  a  Maison-Roi:^e  wound  the  Yiscount  Jean?" 

'^  Because  the  Viscount  Jean  Dubarry  wished  to  take  the  horses  appio- 
piiated  to  the  use  of  the  dauphiness  by  force." 

The  king  bit  bis  lip.  <<  It  is  not  possible  ;  you  have  been  wroDgly 
iiif<»nied,"  be  said. 

"  No^  sire,  it  is  as  M.  de  Choiseul  relates  it,**  interrupted  the  dauphin« 

^^  Wbat»  have  you  heaid  of  this  nSair  also  ?"  asked  the  king,  much 
AnpDsed. 

*'  Yes,  sire,  and  I  feel  grateful  to  tbe  young  man  who  exposed  bis  li£» 
^  a  prinoess  who  in  fiffceen  days  will  be  my  wife." 

'<  Yes,"  said  the  kin^,  ^^but  we  must  Imow  who  was  the  aggressor. 
I  know  Jean,  he  is  as  imld  as  a  lamb/' 
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"  The  aggressor,  sire,  I  should  Ürnik,"  said  the  dauphin,  **  la  he  who 
was  in  the  wron^.  A  zealous  serrant  cannot  be  in  the  wrong,  while  the 
guilty  partj  ought  not  to  escape  pnnishment." 

At  tnese  words  Louis  XV.  saw  the  countess  before  him  in  tears,  and 
Chon  tearing  her  hair  from  her  head.  The  domestic  peaoe  which  he  had 
sought  for  flll  his  life,  and  which  he  had  never  found,  was  oiice  more  in 
dang^r. 

'*  What,  you  do  not  consider,"  he  asked,  angrilj,  '<  that  this  wound  he 
has  receiyed  is  sufficient  punishment  ?" 

**  No,  sire,  M.  Dubarry  iosulted  the  dauphiness,"  continued  young^ 
Louis :  ^*  and  who  will  respect  her  for  the  future,  if  a  severe  example  is 
not  made  of  the  first  who  dared  to  so  üeur  commit  himself  ?  The  guilty 
must  be  banished  from  the  country." 

<'  Banished  for  a  quarrel  at  a  pubhc-house !  Louis,  you  are  rather 
severe  ;  but  true,  you  are  a  mathematician,  and  a  mathemadcian  would 
sacrifice  the  world  for  a  figure." 

'*  Sire,"  said  the  dauphin^  ''  I  bear  no  personal  feelings  towards 
M«  Dubarry,  it  is  the  man  who  insulted  the  dauphiness  that  I  wish  to  see 
punished." 

"  What  a  model  of  a  husband !"  said  the  king,  ironically ;  **  but  I  see 
who  IS  attacked  here.  You  are  always  at  war  with  those  whom  I  like^ 
ready  to  hate  those  whom  I  love,  but  you  shall  not  have  satis&ction. 
Am  I  master,  or  am  I  not  ?** 

The  dauphin  did  not  answer,  but  contmued  to  put  the  works  of  die 
time-piece  tog^ther.  M.  de  Choiseul  contented  himself  with  bowing  low, 
as  he  had  done  upon  bis  entrance. 

'^  Grood  !  No  one  answers  me/'  contmued  the  monarch,  pretending  to 
be  angry,  althou^h  he  was  in  reality  only  spiteful.  ''  You  wish  me  to 
become  the  lau^ing-stock  of  Europe,  that  I  shall  be  ndlied  by  my 
Cousin  the  King  of  Prussia,  that  I  shall  realise  the  oourt  of  the  King 
Petaudoi  that  rascally  Voltaire.  WeU,  I  shall  not  do  it ;  1  know  what 
is  necessary  to  my  honour,  and  I  shall  do  that  which  is  essential  to  ita 
preservation." 

'*  Sire/'  said  the  dauphin,  with  bis  imperturbable  tranquiUity  and  quiet 
perseverance,  '<  I  heg  your  majesty's  jpardon,  your  majesty's  honour  is 
not  in  question,  but  the  dignity  of  Madame  tue  Dauphiness,  who  haa 
been  insulted.*' 

'^  I  have  already  told  you,"  exdaimed  Louis  XV.,  '^  that  au  this  doea 

<     not  concem  me.     Let  Jean  make  an  i^logy  if  he  chooses,  he  b  firee  to 

do  so ;  if  he  will  not,  he  is  fi^ee  to  do  as  he  Hkes.     Good  bye,  gentlemen. 

I  am  wearied  with  you,  I  go  to  my  daugfaters,  and  thence  to  Mariy» 

where  1  may  enjoy  a  Uttle  tranquiUity,  if  you  do  not  foUow.me." 

At  this  moment,  as  the  king  was  moving  to  the  door,  an  usher 
appeaied. 

*^  Sire,"  said  he,  '^  her  Royal  Hi^hness  Mademoiselle  Louise  waiti  in 
the  gallery  for  an  opportunity  to  bid  &rewell  to  bis  majesty." 

*' Farewell  ?*'  exclaimed  Louis  XV.,  terrified;  *'why,  where  is  she 
going  to  ?  Here  is  another  scene  to  go  through.  Truly,  I  am  the  most 
unfortunate  of  men  1" 

^' Ah,  it  goes  now!*'  said  the  young  prinoe,  looking  joyously  at  hia 
time-piece,  which  was  beginning  to  tick  tick  away  very  assiduously. 
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A  LBG£NX>  Or  THE  LOUGH. 

Br  J.  L.  FoRRESTy  EsQ. 
Part  IL 

'Tis  Night  I  and  night  in  all  her  beauty — bright 
With  the  reflecteä  glory,  vhich  the  stars 

Sbed  richly  round  her.    A  soft,  half-veiled  light, 
Whose  gentle  radiance  no  wild  gleaming  mars, 

Binds  with  a  halo  the  dark  brow  o^  Night, 
And  bright-eyed  spirits,  on  their  glictering  cars, 

Laugh  as  they  sparkle  on  their  course  of  mirth, 

And  look  with  loving  gaze  on  beauteous  Barth. 

See  I  where  the  moon  looks  down  upon  the  wave, 
And  makes  a  mirror  of  its  lucid  breast, 

Or  seems,  so  well  reflected,  there  to  lave 
Her  fair  sweet  face,  in  primal  beauty  drest ; 

So  still  the  hour,  no  sound  is  echo'd  save 

Some  wild  bird's  cry,  as  seeks  he  bis  lone  nest. 

So  still  that  even  the  gentle  south  wind's  whispers, 

Scarce  wake  the  leaflets  to  their  evening  vespers. 

The  perfumes  rieh  of  many  a  distant  dell, 

From  whose  wild  flowers  a  sweet  and  lioneyM  balm 

The  bee  at  noon  had  wafted  to  bis  cell, 

Float  soAly  round  amid  the  unbroken  calm, 

And  seem,  in  accents  sweet  and  soft,  to  teil — 
Natureis  glad  hymn,  her  ever  swcUing  psalm— 

From  what  a  radiant  height  of  eolden  glory 

Man  sinning  feil — "  Go,  read  the  ancient  story  V* 

Oh  I  *tis  a  beauteous  world !  most  beauteous  still, 
Yet  not  so  passing  fair  as  when  it  stood» 

Fresh  in  its  beauty,  moulded  at  His  will, 
Who,  as  he  smiled,  pronounced  it  "  very  good/* 

Its  plains,  its  shady  vales,  its  loftiest  hill, 

Its  flowers  and  gushing  streams— each  leafy  wood, 

The  purple  heath,  whose  carpet,  ever  vemal, 

Clothes  with  its  gorgeous  hues  the  hüls  eternal. 

The  breeze  that  plays  around  them,  the  blue  sea. 
All  haye  a  music  in  tiiem,  whose  füll  voice, 

Pour^d  forth  in  Nature*«  riebest  melody, 

Bids  man,  with  her,  through  everv  pulse  rejoice, 

While  song  and  sunshine,  peace  and  harmony, 
Wöo  him  to  make  Philosophy  his  choice : 

The  Heaven  we  find  not  by  tne  schoolmen*s  books» 

May  yet  be  traced  in  Nature's  bubbling  brooks. 

Go !  look  abroad  upon  that  beauteous  sky, 
Where  sparkle  ceaselessly  unnumber^d  eyes — 

Lift  up,  thou  dreamer,  lift  thy  gaze  on  high  I 
Say  wliat  is  that  whicli  yet  beyond  them  lies — 

Think  that  the  One,  the  great  All-Seeing  Eye, 
Lights  and  directs  those  glorious  mvsteries ; 

Then  shrink  abash'd  at  thine  own  littleness. 

And»  gazing,  wonder,  and  adore  and  bless ! 

Are  those  orbs  peopled  ?  are  they,  too,  as  fair, 
As  rife  with  wondrous  beauty  as  our  earth? 

And  undefiled  bv*  sin — has  cankerine  care 
Within  their  lustrous  orbs  as  yet  had  birth? 
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Or  do  tbeir  blest  inhabitanls  yet  wear 

Ad  aspect  still  of  bright,  unfading  mirth? 
Or  do  their  purer,  fresher  yaUeys  bear, 
Or  fruits,  or  flowers,  witb  us  unkoown  or  rare? 

If  peopled,  do  they  war?     Has  battle  been 
Familiär  to  their  ears  ?    Do  Tultures  come. 

In  troopSy  to  scream  along  the  bloody  sceoe, 
'Mid  man's  mock  thimder  and  the  harsb-toned  drum  ? 

Or  huDgry  jackaU,  with  their  savage  mien, 
Prowling  for  plunder,  o*er  the  wild  heath  roam  ? 

Or  human  jackals,  feller  still  than  they, 

Fluckfrom  the  writhing  wretch  the  blood-«taiB'd  prey? 

Oh !  when  will  Man  those  glorious  lessons  leara, 
Wh  ich  He,  who  spake  as  man  ne*er  spake,  has  taught  us  I 

When  cease  within  those  passions  fierce  to  butn, 
Which  Crime,  and  Lust,  and  Rapine  all  have  bronght  ns ! 

Oh !  that  our  souls  base  tboughts,  base  acts  would  spum. 
And  seek  those  nobler  ends  Life  can  allot  us! 

Oh !  that  mad  man  no  more  &ir  Barth  may  mar 

With  the  fierce  torch  of  desolating  war ! 

Do  loYers  tbere.  too,  strike  the  gay  euitar? 

And  maidens*  ears  find  music  in  the  sound  ? 
As  frail  as  ours  their  gentle  ladies  are  ? 

As  quickly  won,  as  sweetly  civil  found  ? 
And  do  they  ever  with  each  other  war, 

Or  seek  each  other's  ears  or  fame  to  wound? — 
But,  ah  I  if  I  ask  qnestions  so  uncivil, 
The  ladies  all  will  wish  me  at  the  d— 1 ! 

How  are  their  cities  lit  ?    With  oil  or  gas  ? 

And  travel  they  by  steam  from  place  to  place  ? 
And,  more  enlighten'd  tlian  we  earth-men,  was 

The  North^West  Passage  found  by  their  last  race? 
Ours  some  tiroe  since,  by  Dease  and  Simpson,  has— 

And  found,  pray  whars  the  use  of  it  \ — Who'll  face 
Those  icv,  sunless  climes,  that  ere  has  seen  bnd, 
JMore  mild  and  southem  than  the  hills  of  Greenknd? 

Have  they  as  yet  invented  the  balloon  ? 

Or  have  they  with  them  an  adventurous  Green, 
Who  soars  up  heavenward  to  a  silver  tune  ? 

Across  the  Continent  he  once  hath  been^> 
The  journey  took  him  but  from  mom  to  noon«- 

Since  then,  abroad  but  very  rarely  seen. 
He  has  been  making  preparations,  soon 
To  pay  a  pleasant  summer-visit  to  the  moon ! 

Touching  the  moon — Lord  Rosse's  telescope 
Has  left  but  little  ground  for  speculation  ; 

Its  late  discoveries  have  qnench'd  all  hope 
As  to  the  planet's  pretent  occupation  : 

Henceforth  a  truce  to  metaphor  and  trope-^ 
*•  Sweet  moon*— «chaste  moon  !*— all  pure  Imagination — 

Hence  J  hold  thy  peace,  thou  love-lom,  silly  praterl 

The  moon's  a  tipsy  wretch,  delighting  in  the  craterl"* 

No  sea,  no  deep  blue  sea,  no  rolling  river-« 
No  towns,  no  villages,  of  courae  no  people — 

One  wide,  wild  scene,  unvarying  ever ; 
Belfry  nor  heiles,  nor  lofty  tapering  steeple. 

*  AngUce— ''whUkey." 
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Oh,  what  a  picture !  *twoiild  a  stout  heart  shiver : 

For  days,  on  hearing  it,  I  did  but  sleep  ill ; — 
This  the  last  news  from  telescope  of  RoMe*s, 
Which  so  much  now  the  public  miod  engrosses! 

But  hold  I  as  specaktioQ  now  ia  rife, 

And  few  can  find  employment  for  their  monej, 
ITlgive  a hint — I  will,  upon  my  life! — 

'Twere  well  *twere  taken  while  the  times  lock  sumiy, 
Ere  to  such  plana  Experience  laya  her  knife 

To  prune  unhealthy  branches  off.    How  funny, 
If  we  ahould  find,  projected  and  got  aoon  up, 
A  tramway  to  aome  star,  or  railway  to  the  moon  npl 

Sir  John  M'Neill  would  gladly  take  the  levels, 
The  gradients  and  inclinea  mark  out  between  iu ; 

Taking  good  care  that  no  uulucky  evils 
Should  cause  disaster  where  no  bank  could  acreen  us : 

We'd  call  at  Mars  to  coal,  and  hungry  devils 
Might  änd  a  second  Swindon,  too,  at  Venus, — 

These  all  Sir  John 's  engagementa.    I.  K.  Brunei 

Might  finish  offtbe  line  with  some  long  tunnd  1 

'Twere  far  more  feaaible  than  maiiy  sdiemes, 
Which  lately  went  before  the  Ix)rda'  Committee, 

Mad  enterprises,  wild  as  maniac  dreams, 

To  check  which,  were,  in  truth,  a  very  pity ; 

Some  men  are  apt  to  run  into  extremes, 

And,  therefore,  ere  a  month,  I  know  each  cit,  he 

Would  purchase  scrip.    Prosperity  would  soon  shine, 

Till  some  sad  day  they  found  my  scheme  all  moonsbine 

But  these  are  subjects  merely  parentbetical. 

And  no  way  form  a  portion  of  the  poem, 
Which  by  and  by  will  merge  in  the  pathetical  $ 

Light  passing  thoughts,  1  merely  mean  to  throw  'em 
Out  for  tne  contemplation  of  the  ethical : 

Now,  as  I  promised  in  the  tale'a  long  proem, 
I  drop  the  philosophico-satirical, 
And  venture  on  the  epical  and  lyrical. 

The  moon  is  up !— A  truce  to  wild  romancingl 

'Tis  time  I  now  proceeded  with  my  tale : — 
The  moon  is  up,  and  tlirough  the  Windows  glancing^ 

Sheds  on  the  castle-door  a  ladiance  pale, 
Where  courteous  knights,  with  merry  maidens  dancmg» 

Whisper  tboaesoft  words,  which  can  nerer  fidl 
To  make  them  hesitate  'twixt  love  and  duty, 
Or  call  a  blush  into  the  cheek  of  Beauty. 

Tke  younger  knights  were  these.    The  older  aate 
Sipping  rieh  ckret  from  stränge,  long-neck*d  glaases— 

For  them  such  follies  were  quite  out  of  date— 

They  toasted  each  their  bright-eyed,  fevounte  lasses, 

But  as  for  dancing  with  them  l — this  of  latc 
They  deera'd  but  fit  employ  for  beardleaa  aaaes, 

Thinking  it  occupation  far  aublimer 

To  drain  off  bumpera  of  rare  old  Hockheimer  l 

And  yet  the  scene  betwixt  the  two  was  auch 
Aa  one  migbt  love  to  look  upon.    The  boar^ 

Sparkling  with  vine-fruits,  tempting  to  ^e  touch, 
To  the  mare  gourmand  mi^t  alone  afford 
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Deligbt  ineffable.     Than  this,  how  mudi, 

How  fax  siirpassing  such  mean  joys,  the  hoard 
Of  purer  pleasures,  which  fair  countenances 
ScatterM  around  in  soft  and  beaming  glances. 

Apart,  and  yet  aroongst  tliein,  on  a  dais, 
Kaised  some  troall  measure  from  the  other  seats, 

The  brave  old  prince  fillM  well  the  good  host*s  place : 
His  eye  each  guest  witii  kindly  welcome  greets, 

And  liospitable  smiles  enwreathe  his  face, 
While  bis  bland  voice  the  iieart's  warm  thoughts  repeats. 

Were  painter  there,  that  cheek  so  plump  and  ruddy. 

And  beaming  eye,  liad  made  a  glorious  study. 

Beside  him  was  his  visitor.    Of  mien 

Most  princely  was  tiiis  famous  knight    The  van 

His  post  in  battle  or  the  chase :  ne'er  seen 
His  crest  first  flying  from  the  field :  his  plan 

The  routed  benehmen  from  the  foe  to  scrcen  : 
Nature  had  mark'd  him  for  a  gentlemau  ; 

But  more  than  this,  enougti  to  make  one's  pulse  stir. 

He  daim'd  descent  from  the  old  kings  of  Ulster. 

Mark,  in  a  window*s  deep  recess  a  pair, 
Breathingsoft  sentences  in  whispers  low : 

One  is  a  being  beautiful  and  fair, 
And  good  as  beautiful.     Her  brow  of  snow 

Seems  as  a  glorious,  liviog  temple,  where 
Glad  thoughts  and  holy  aspirations  flow— 

Sweet  perfumed  incense,  which  to  heaven  ascending, 

With  Seraph  anthems  there  is  softly  blendiog. 

Her  waist  close  cinctured  by  her  Iover*s  arm, 
She  leans  her  cheek  upon  his  brawny  Shoulder, 

Nor  shows  she  bashfulness,  or  false  alarm, 

When  with  a  closer  grasp  he  doth  enfold  her ; 

Too  guileless  she  to  dream  of  sin  or  härm. 
In  act  wtüch  maidens,  ßtr  more  coy  or  colder, 

Of  souI  and  heart  perhaps  less  trustfui  than  hers, 

Had  deem*d  a  breach  of  maidenly  good  manners. 

**  The  course  of  true  love  never  did  nin  smooth" — 
So  sung  or  said  the  immortal  Bard  of  Avon— 

The  rule  roay  hold  in  most  cases  for  trutb. 
In  all,  for  aught  I  know  or  care  for,  save  one, 

And  that  the  case  before  us,  for  in  sooth 

Impediments  or  bar  they  ne*er  did  brave  one ; 

Their  sires  consented,  and  the  deeds  preceding 

The  marriage  knot  were  nearly  fit  for  reading. 

The  dance  hath  ceased,  and  mirth  and  song  are  husb*d ; 

The  revels  for  a  short,  brief  space,  have  ended  ; 
Bright  eyes  which  sparkled,  and  fair  cheeks  that  flush*d 

Ab  hands  and  hearts  amid  the  dance  had  blended, 
Have  vanish*d  into  shade.    Sweet  soiinds  that  gush*d 

In  voiceful  melody  have  heaven  ascended  ; 
And  to  the  noise,  which  might  be  heard  a  mile  hence, 
Succeeds  at  once  the  most  determined  silence. 

•*  Onagh  r*— her  fiither  caird,  and  at  the  word 
The  maiden  bounded  to  her  old  sire*s  side. 

And  then  her  voice,  like  dear  note  of  a  bird. 
Was  heard  distinccly  through  that  Chamber  wide. 
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So  soft,  8o  musical,  its  accents  stirr^d 

The  listeners'  hearts.    Such  tones  as  these  abide, 
LiDgerine;  like  echoes  in  the  hearfs  recesses. 
And  shedding  perfnme  with  their  soft  caresses. 
"  Onagh,  my  child,  oiir  noble  giiest  would  fain 

Taste  of  that  famoiis  spring  of  limpid  water : 
6e  thou  his  messenger  I     I  would  not  deign 

To  other  hands  to  tmst  the  key,  my  danghter. 
Go  then,  meet  servitor  for  princely  thane." 

He  kiss'd  her  brow,  then  to  his  arms  hecaugfat  her. 
"  The  prince,  before  he  seeks  his  downy  pillow, 
On  Adam's  ale  is  anxious  to  get  mellow  I" 

Laughing  he  spoke — To  him  it  seem'd  most  stränge 

Thus  to  concUide  the  revel  and  the  feast : 
In  all  his  travels,  and  he'd  had  a  ränge 

From  his  own  isle  to  India's  furthest  East, 
He  had  not  found  one  willing  thus  to  change 

Wine  for  water — his  marvel  had  decreased 
Did  he  live  now.     By  Jove,  a  noble  statue 
To  such  a  man  had  been  rear*d  up  by  Mathew ! 

Bright  glows  the  starry  firmament  with  eyes 

Of  radiance  rieh,  of  soft  angelic  lustrn  ; 
Sleeping,  love-lapp*d,  fair  Earth  beneath  them  lies 

Herself  a  gern  amid  the  heavenly  muster ; 
And  Night  unfolds  her  wondrous  mysteries, 

On  her  dark  brow  ten  thousand  jewels  düster, 
The  handwriting  of  Him  whose  mighty  fiager 
Seems  still  upon  the  glorious  page  to  linger. 

It  is,  in  truth,  a  glorious  night  of  June ! 

So  soft,  so  beautiful,  we  well  may  deem 
The  low,  rieh  sounds  we  hear,  some  fairy  tune, 

Some  gentle  music  mingling  with  a  dream, 
The  echoes  of  sweet  songs,  unheard  at  noon, 

The  laughter  of  some  Tand,  whose  people  seem 
All  mirth  and  purity,  whose  skies  are  bright. 
And  harshest  winds  but  breathings  of  delight. 

Hark !  *tis  the  ripple  of  a  summer  stream, 

Whose  gurgling  waters  in  some  lone  glen  fall ; 
Look !  through  yon  pioe-wood  how  those  waters  gleam ! 

Hear  Echo  make  all  sweetly  musical  I 
See !  o'er  yon  mountain*s  wooded  brow  her  beam 

The  moon  is  shedding  softly  over  all ! 
Earth,  cradled  in  the  moonlight's  calmly  sleeping, 
Whiie  round  her  couch  bright  watch  the  stars  are  keeping ! 

Forth  from  the  castle*s  porch  the  lovers  trip. 

And  band  in  band  walk  o'er  the  new-mown  sward ; 
Oft,  as  they  move  along,  lip  touches  lip. 

And  gentle  pressures  argue  fond  regard : 
As  the  blithe  bee  from  honey*d  flowers  doth  sip, 

Thus  Youth  from  Beau^y  wins  a  rieh  reward  : 
In  olden  times,  as  now,  all  pretty  misses, 
Would  give  the  world  for  a  few  loving  kisses  I 
Thus  the  lone  way  with  love  and  fun  beguiling, 

Careless,  alas !  of  what  they  went  about, 
Joying,  coquetting,  flirting,  too,  and  smiling, 

Now  breaking  forth  into  glad  laughter's  shout, 
They  reach  the  fountain  whither  they  were  toiling ; 

But  ah !  the  maid  her  pretty  Ups  did  pout-* 
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Then  burst  forth  into  laugfater  louder,  ricfaer, 
At  finding  they  had  come  without  the  pitcherl 

Back  to  tbe  hall  they  hurry  at  a  pace, 
Would  fest  a  greyhound's  wind  and  streDgth  of  linib — 

They  try  their  powere  in  a  friendly  race, 
And  fleetly  o*er  tbe  Telvet  carpet  skim, 

Till,  with  quick  beating  beart,  and  beaming  ßice, 
They  stand  once  more  beneath  the  shadows  dim 

Of  Ardman's  towers,  o'er  whose  deep  sculptured  walls 

Ib  nlyer  flood  the  gentle  moonlight  falls. 

But  hark !  what  sound  upon  the  ear  comes  rushing  ? 

'Tis  as  the  voice  of  fifty  fountains  bnbbling, 
From  fifty  depths  in  foam-jets  upward  gushing : 

*Tis  as  those  depths  some  spirit*s  wand  were  tronbling^ 
And  through  their  sluices,  swiftly,  fiercely  pushing,  | 

WaTe  foilow'd  wave,  their  fiiry  still  redoubling:  | 

'Tis  as  the  roaring  of  a  rolling  torrent, 
When  rocks  disturb  the  rushing  of  its  current.  l 

Through  the  rieh  vale  the  sparkling  water  leaping, 
From  mound  to  mound  pours  fast  its  foaming  surges, 

Shrubs,  fiowers,  trees,  fences,  in  its  furious  sweeping,  I 

Uprooting  as  its  onward  course  it  urges ; 

Till  o^er  the  lawn  one  mighiy  billow  heaping, 

Upon  the  lofty  castle's  walls  it  verges,  I 

A  moment  check*d,  rolls  back  with  sullen  roar, 

Then  strengtb  renew'd  sweeps  through  the  groaning  door. 

The  guest  had  ask'd  for  water,  little  thinking 

His  wish  fuIfiU'd  had  gain'd  him  such  a  fate ;  I 

Death  on  the  battle-field  he'd  met  unshrinking — 

There  fame  and  glory  on  his  steps  might  wait —  ' 

But  to  die  thus  I — ^hb  heart  within  him  sinking,  | 

Would  £iin  the  wish  have  call'd  back  when  too  late-  ; 

Since  this  sad  tale  I  had  to  me  related. 
Water  and  water  drinkers  I  have  hated.  \ 

An  easy  death  is  drowning — so  'tis  said — 

I  know  not  from  experience — but  by  others, 
Whom  Fate  had  well  nigh  given  a  watery  bed,  i 

The  Story  has  been  told  me  that  one  smothers 
Quite  cooUy  thus :  when  consciousness  has  fled,  ^ 

The  band  outstretch'd  to  save  one,  though  a  brothei^s,  I 

Is  held,  yea,  grasp*d,  so  yery  tightly— closely,^ 
As  to  make  him  who  gives  it  feel  morosely.  I 

An  easy  death  is  drowning.    Twas  the  death  ' 

That  gay  large  Company  there  met.    The  feast,  1 

The  dance,  the  revel  cut  short  in  a  breatb,  | 

Mingled  in  one  wide  tomb  are  host  and  guest ;  i 

And  vet  how  calm,  that  placid  lake  beneath,  1 

All  in  that  cool  clime  take  their  happy  rest,  ' 

Link'd  in  one  common  fate^  one  common  slaughter,  | 

Peer,  Poet,  Knight,  Prince,  Monarch,  and  his  daughter  1 

Peace  to  their  manes  1    When  the  sky  is  clear,  , 

And  bright^yed  peasants  by  its  margin  wander,  i 

'Tis  Said  sweet  son^  from  fairv  lips  they  hear,  { 

And  then,  with  wondering  looks,  thev  pause  and  ponder, 

Till  some  old  crone,  with  frail  step  passing  near, 
Points  to  dim  shadow}'  towers,  and  says,  *'  Down  yonder  I 

Once  lived  a  Prince  in  all  a  Prince*s  gloiy,** 

And  then  with  eager  tongue  she  teils  my  Btory  I 
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An  unaeea  band  maket  all  oar  mores. — Cowlxt. 

It  was  a  bright  moonlight  nigbt,  Saturday,  too^  and  e?ery  thoroiigh- 
fiure  waa  thronged  with  people  ;  tfae  varioua  criee  of  life  and  its  nc^efl« 
sities  Struck  atrangely  on  mr  S jbariie  ear,  bat  the  natural  waa  too  atrong 
fixr  the  artificial  num ;  old  recollections  were  working  within  me ;  and 
after  eettinfi^  out  of  a  Paddington  'bua  at  Holbom-lundge,  a  few  minntea' 
walk  brou^ht  me  to  the  ruins  of  the  Fleet  Priac». 

I  stood  m  the  midat  of  tfaat  dark,  deeerted,  desolate  space,  which  had 
pandered  to  the  vilest  passions  of  humanity,  all  the  sigha  and  groflOB 
that  its  atern  walls  hau  heard  for  yeara  seesned  wafted  by  me  on  the 
night  air.  I  cursed  it  as  I  stood,  lifting  up  my  hands  to  Heayen  to  re- 
oogmse  and  regiater  mv  anathema !  It  has  come  at  laat  in  the  progreaa 
of  dvOisationy  I  ejacou^ted ;  ruins  of  ruins,  the  abomination  of  desolap 
tioQ ;  and  the  time  will  come,  thought  I,  when  every  other  malignity  or 
mistake  whereby  man  injures  bis  fellow-man  will  pass  away ;  Bght  shaD 
spring  up  in  tlie  dark  places  of  human  su£Pering  as  it  has  already  done 
in  the  dungeons  of  the  Inquisition ;  misery  shall  be  swept  away  even  aa 
tfaese  noisome  walls  for  a  gentler  and  a  better  putpOBe,  a  railway  Station 
ora  hospital,  a  school  or  baths  for  the  poor,  or  aught  eise  whose  purpoae 
is  not  reyenge  or  punishmenty  not  torture  but  heaüng,  bodiiy  and 
spiritoaly  sacved  to  the  better  genius  of  humanity. 

In  the  year  18 — f  on  an  aftemoon  in  April,  a  poor  fiimily,  oonsisting 
ei  a  man,  bis  wifs,  and  two  children,  were  huddled  together  in  one  of 
the  smallest  and  most  inconyenient  eells  in  the  [Hiscm  of  the  Fleet.  The 
man,  indeed,  was  lying  on  a  wretched  bed  in  one  comer  of  the  room— 
wom  to  a  akeleton  with  want  and  anxiety.  Beaide  him  knelt  a  patient 
and  deyoted  woman,  with  one  of  bis  thin  hands  clasped  in  hers,  watdung 
bis  difGbcult  breaihi]]^  with  the  shadow  of  a  new  and  stränge  fear  por- 
tnyed  in  her  withered  but  still  beantiful  countenanee.  In  one  part  of 
the  Zoom  waa  a  painter's  easel,  on  which  stood  an  uncompletedpicture— - 
the  subject,  the  execntion  of  Charles  the  Martyr ;  near  the  easd,  seated 
on  the  ground,  a  young  and  fair  girl  was  occupied  grinding  cidoura  ; 
>noiher  portrait  completes  the  picture,  it  was  a  boy  oi  about  fourteen, 
who,  wim  knitting  brows  and  tearftil  eyes,  stood  gaadng  with  a  kind  of 
stoltified  abstraction  on  the  scene  before  him  ;  bis  dothes  were  old,  yeiy 
dd ;  bis  young,  well-knit  limbs  had  raced  with  the  trousers  and  iadcet  of 
three  years  ago,  and  had  distanoed  them  by  seyeral  iuches  ;  bis  elbowa 
vere  peeping  out  from  the  thread-bare  sleeyes,  and  bis  long  hair,  uncut 
and  neglected  'midst  the  pressure  of  sorrows,  streamed  wildly  oyer  bis 
collarless  neck  and  Shoulders ;  the  sun  streammg  füll  through  the  dusty 
^do w-panes,  gaye  a  flaunty  brightneas  to  its  gaunt  and  beggarly  naked- 
neas  and  the  desolate  iaces  of  its  occupants.  And  there  lay  the  father 
of  those  desolate  onea  in  a  galloping  consumption,  premature  old  age 
traoeable  m  eyery  fadedfeature  of  bis  noble  face,  and  the  long  grey  baua 
iningled  with  the  brown,  the  man  of  genius  and  the  artiati  peridiing  with 
Disease  and  penmy  in  the  eell  of  a  piiaon. 
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At  last  the  rick  man  rose  and  sat  up  in  bis  bed  with  a  sudden  enei]gy. 

**  I  will  finishy  I  must  finish  it  before  I  die.  Theodore,  mj  dear  hoj, 
help  me  to  rise.  I  haye  been  dreaming  of  m  j  picture.  I  thought  I  saw 
it  Hke  a  reality  in  mj  dream.  If  I  can  but  recall  that  look,  the  last 
djing  look  of  the  kine^,  it  must  surely  take." 

For  a  füll  month  the  iQYalid  laboured  at  this  darling  dream  of  bis 
heart,  the  girl  preparing  bis  colours,  and  the  boy,  by  bis  small  eamin^ 
in  ronning  messages,  transcribing  papers,  and  various  other  light  employ- 
ments»  contributing  to  ameliorate  the  sufferings  and  minifiter  to  the  wants 
of  bis  needy  parents,  learning  such  lessons  of  life  and  its  realities  as  only 
adversity  in  its  stemest  discipline  can  teach,  sufEering  those  exqniate 
tortures  which  only  the  proudly  sensitive  and  poor  can  appredate ; 
through  snubbings,  throngn  inclemencies  of  seasons  and  human  tempe- 
raments,  the  boy  had  been  moulded  to  a  quiet  but  determined  character, 
with  a  knowledge  of  men  and  thins^  far  beyond  bis  years. 

At  length  the  picture  was  finished ;  Theodore  was  despatched  to  a 
Jew  named  Samuel  Salamons,  wbo  had  purchased  seyeral  of  the  artist's 
pictnres  at  extremely  low  prices,  which  he  insinuated  arose  chiefly  from. 
ft  benevolent  weakness  to  which  bis  nature  was  subject. 

^'Youwill  not  seil  it  to  Salamons,  papa,"  said  the  beautiful  Julia, 
looking  up  in  bis  hce ;  her  own  daubed  with  the  colours  ehe  was  mixing, 
and  her  graceful  figure  half  obscured  by  the  ili-fitting  garments  in  whiä 
ahe  was  enveloped. 

"  My  dear/*  replied  her  father,  hiding  bis  face  in  bis  hands,  "  Fm 
aErald  I  must/' 

'<  I  don't  like  Mr.  Salamons,  papa;"  but  as  Julia  looked  up  she  caught 
the  prohibitory  look  of  her  mother,  with  her  finger  on  her  lips. 

"  Nor  I,  childy  either,  but — "  and  he  again  hid  bis  face  in  bis  hands. 

**  Theodore,  my  dear,"  said  the  mother,  "your  father  wishes  von  to 
ran  to  Mr.  Salamons,  and  ask  him  to  come  and  look  at  a  picture  ne  has 
just  finished." 

**  If  he  would  giye  me  a  hundred  we  might  leaye  this  wretched  place," 
murmured  the  artist. 

"  Run,  Theodore,  run,"  repeated  the  mother ;  but  still  Theodore  stood 
lost  in  admiration  of  the  beautiful  pictiure. 

At  last  he  tumed  away  with  a  heavybeart,  and  left  the  apartment. 

It  was  just  getting  dusk  when  he  reached  the  out  of  the  way  locality 
in  which  dwelt  Samuel  Salamons,  broker,  house-agent,  general  dealer, 
&c.  &c.  He  found  the  house-door  open  when  he  got  there,  and  afber 
repeatedly  knocking,  he  yentured  to  ascend  the  narrow  staircase  which 
led  to  the  little  show-room  oyer  the  shop,  where  most  of  Mr.  Salamons* 
yaluables  and  curiosities  were  deposited.  Before  he  reached  the  landing 
he  heard  the  yoice  of  Samuel  himself  exalting  the  merit  of  some  of  bis 
wares,  and  deprecatiug,  at  the  same  time,  some  reduction  of  price  that 
had  been  offered  t6  him. 

"  Seven  huntret  poundsh  !  my  cot,  tuly  *tis  du*  sheap!'* 

**  But  wbo  is  the  artist  T*  inquired  a  female  yoice. 

"  By  my  shoulsh,  I  can't  say ;  but  I  think ^ 

His  sentence  was  cut  ofF  by  the  entrance  of  Theodore,  wbo  recognised 
in  a  moment  one  of  his  father's  pictures  in  the  hands  of  the  Jew,  for 
which  he  had  giyen  fiye-and-twenty  pouuds. 

In  a  flash^  like  as  of  lightning,  the  boy  comprehended  the  whole  tmth» 
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but  still  an  indefinite  idea  of  angering  the  Jew,  and  thereby  injoring  his 
parents,  resträined  him.  -  Notbing,  however,  could  equal  the  conftision  of 
Salamons  ivhen  he  saw  him  ;  he  fairly  pushed  him  from  the  room. 

*^  My  coot  shild  !  my  tear  shild,  go  town  stairs  and  vait—  I  am 
engage^I  will  be  down  directiish." 

But  Theodore  had  both  seen  and  beard  enough.  Without  waiting  for 
Samuels  descent,  he  ran  off  home  as  fast  as  bis  legs  could  carry  bim,  and 
breathlessly  related  all  he  had  seen  and  heard  and  bis  own  suspicions, 
but  bis  parents  did  not  seem  so  joyfully  affected  as  he  had  expected. 

**  Even  if  you  were  not  mistaken,  Theodore,"  said  he,  "  I  have  no  . 
other  way  of  disposing  of  it  at  present,  and  our  necessities  are  too  urgent 
for  delay.     However,  I  shall  be  more  on  my  guard  with  bim  for  the 
fnture.     Run,  Theodore,  again,  and  teil  bim  the  purpose  you  came  for.'^ 

**  Well,  my  tear  shild,"  said  the  Jew,  when  he  retumed,  "  vy  did  you 
nmth  avay,  Tat  you  want  me  for?*' 

"  My  father  has  a  picture  he  wants  you  to  see/' 

**  Picture  !**  cried  Samuel,  shrugging  bis  Shoulders,  "pon  my  shouish 
I  cannot  py  any  more  picturesh,  I  lose  monies  by  them.  I  am  sorry  for 
your  family,  but '* 

"You'll  not  come,  then,*'  said  Theodore,  tuming  sturdily  to  the 
door. 

"  Dere  is  no  barm  in  looking,"  replied  Samuel ;  "  if  I  can  help  your 
nnfortunate  family  I  vill  vith  all  my  heart,  so  help  my " 

Having  thus  asseverated  bis  conscience  into  a  pleasing  state  of  self«> 
satisfaction,  and  having  sold  the  picture  to  the  lady  for  700  guineas,  Mr. 
Salamons  was  anxious  to  display  a  leetle  more  of  bis  pecuhar  style  of 
benevolence  to  the  unfortunate  family  of  the  artist 

Mr.  Salamons  stood  some  moments  after  bis  entrance  looking  steadily 
at  the  picture  ;  admiration,  caution,  and  cupidity  struggling  to  equalise 
tbemselves  in  bis  tbin,  parchment  little  visage.     Round  the  easel  were 

Sathered  the  group  whose  hopes  were  all  grounded  on  the  fiat  of  the 
ew  ;  liberation  from  that  noisome  den;  bettered  prospects ;  a  multitude 
of  pleasing  expeetations  not  yet  shaped  into  consisteocy  or  form  fluttering 
in  their  bearts  ;  anxiety  too  deep  for  words  giving  a  deathüke  calmnesa 
to  their  pale  f&ces, 

There  was  the  beautiful  Julia,  her  pretty  pouting  lips  held  apart  in 
the  suspense  of  expectation  ;  the  meek,  downcast-looking  wife,  and  by 
her  side  the  artist  himself,  the  enthusiasm  of  bis  art  lighting  bis 
face,  and  kindling  bis  dim  eyes  with  an  unusual  and  imnatuial  fervour ; 
opposite  stood  the  Jew,  and  near  him  with  a  steru  and  scrutinising  glance 
at  him  stood  Theodore. 

"  'Tis  pretty  coot,"  at  lengtb  exdaimed  Samuel,  taking  a  huge  pinch 
of  snuff ;  ^*  but  all  dese  kint  of  coots  have  no  market ;  I  can  hardly  get 
any  thing  for  them." 

Ab  tbis  was  Mr.  Salamons*  usual  preliminary  remark,  it  was  ettimated 
at  its  worth. 

**  If  Mr.  Salamons  don't  like  it,"  exdaimed  the  boy ;  *' there  is  another 
picture-dealer  near  Holbom-bars,  perbaps  he  might— " 

A  look  from  his  motber  again  stopped  the  current  of  bis  eloquence, 
and  another  of  a  very  different  kind  from  Samuel,  made  him  start  at  the 
peculiar  ezpresnon  the  benevolent  buyer-up  of  poor  men's  pictuies  could 
assume. 

YOL.  X.  u  ,   .  ^^    . 
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*<0h,yerawel]9"criedthelattor,  '^ootohim,  ootohun^byalli 
I  was  just  conBitering  with  myself  how  much  I  dare  aSer  jaa  fbr  dat 
picture,  Mr.  Melton.*' 

'^  Never  mind  tbe  child,"  observed  my  mother,  (far  I  may  aa  wdl 
launch  out  at  once  into  the  delicious  egodam  of  i,)  ^*  never  mind  the  boj^»'' 
giTing  me  at  the  same  time  one  of  those  depreoatiug,  appealing  looka  that 
aealed  up  at  a  glaace  the  fountuns  of  mj  wrathful  bittemess  and  youth- 
ful  impetuosity. 

*^  What  do  you  think  you  can  giye  ?^  asked  my  father,  in  all  the  meek- 
ness  and  hesitation  of  an  anzious  and  broken  spirit. 

**  So  help  me ,*'  ezclaimed  the  Je  w,  sli^ping  his  thighs  eneigeticaliy, 

*^  I  could  not  affi>rd  to  give  you  a  hundred  for  it !" 

The  effect  of  this  announeement,  at  leaat  on  all  but  myseXf ,  may  be 
well  conceived ;  it  was  the  death-blow  to  our  hopes. 

^^What  is  the  most  you  will  give?"  asked  my  faither^  in  a  hoane 
Toice. 

"  Ton  my  shoul,  1  can  hardly  say.  I — I — ^'pon  my  Tort,  Mr.  Melton, 
I  have  no  \«iBh  to  py  any  more  pictiues  ;  but  if  I  oould  help  you  I  woot 
—but  charity  must  begin  at  home.  Vell^  I  yill  giye  you  eignty  poundi 
for  dat  picture  ;  'tis  coot,  vera  coot.** 

My  mother  looked  up ;  she  read  the  struggle  in  our  father's  mind— 
that  night  we  were  penniless :  we  all  knew  the  result  Mr.  Salamons 
also,  who  knew  the  exact  State  of  our  affiörs,  and  the  paltry  sum  for 
which  he  was  detained,  was  not  at  all  anzious  to  affora  the  means  of 
extricating  him,  at  least  tili  he  had  made  a  little  more  of  our  neoessitieB. 
He  knew  well  that,  while  we  wero  in  our  present  helpless  State,  we  most 
seil  the  pictures  at  his  own  prioe ;  nor  did  he  dread  much  the  chanoe  of 
our  ofiering  them  to  any  otner  person  in  the  neighbouxhood.  Mr.  Sala- 
mons was  a  practised  judge,  he  saw  their  merit,  and  asoertained  their 
▼alue  at  a  glance.  It  was  not  eyery  one,  indeed  ywy  few,  who  under^ 
Btood  so  much  about  pictures  as  Samuel  Salamons.  The  ciicumstanoe  of 
our  fiitfaer*s  genius  and  necessities  affozded  him  a  harrest  too  profitable 
to  be  allowed  to  slip  through  his  fingers  for  a  f ew  qualms  of  oonscienoe ; 
he  had  made  himself  so  thoroughly  master  of  all  the  curcumstances  of  our 
desolate  Situation,  that  he  knew  how  much  was  in  his  own  power,  and 
how  completely  we  were  at  present  depending  on  his  purchases. 

'^  You  must  haye  it,"  at  last  replied  my  üü^er,  with  a  sigh.  ^^  Toa 
will  pay  me,  I  hope,  dkectly  ?' 

'^  Oh,  yes,  yes  ;  certainly  !*'  retumed  Samuel,  his  eye  gloating  on  the 
beautiful  painting.     ^*  Certainly  I" 

«  By !"  cried  I,  springing  to  the  picture,  and  seizing  a  knife ; 

**  here  as  I  stand,  I  wiU  rather  nin  the  risk  of  your  displeasure,  your 
curses,  than  that  cheating  Jew  should  make  hundreds  out  of  cur  miseiy. 
I  will  dart  this  knife  first  through  the  canvas !" 

''  Theodore !"  shiieked  my  mother. 

"  Theodore,  Theodore !"  exclaimed  my  sister,  horror-stnick ;  while  my 
poor  £Bither  alone  kept  silenoe;,  nor  attempted  to  stay  my  rash  band,  ßut 
nothing  could  exceed  the  ferocity  of  Master  Samuel,  who,  when  he  found 
no  earthly  remonstranoe  or  expostulation  could  alter  my  resolution,  began 
abusing  me  and  mine  in  no  very  choice  terms. 
''  Starye,  thenl  stanreT'  cried  the  Operons  Israelite,  as  he  tamed  to 
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lasre  our  chambar.  **Yim  irill  come  to  the  gallows  after  yoa  hav« 
bought  your  own  mother  and  häaer  to  staxration  !" 

**  ATaant !"  cried  I,  mj  passion  getting  the  mastery ;  **  ayannt,  Jew ! 
it  was  jQor  cnid,  grav^Hng  fm&tbers  wno  soLd  the  yery  Son  of  God  for 
thirly  fneces  of  ^er  T 

"^  bogt  whelp  of  a  Christiaii  hound  T  mattered,  or  rather  spattered, 
the  enraged  Samnel ;  <<  I  apit  at  theo  I" 

'<  Jew  I"  echoed  I ;  <<  that  name*s  enough  fbr  all  tfaat  is  detestable !" 

No  aoonery  howeyer»  had  Mr.  Salamons  disappeared,  than  the  folly,  the 
madness  of  all  that  I  had  done,  amote  my  coDscienoe ;  and  I  stood  pale 
asid  petrified,  lifce  a  colprit,  hefore  my  weeping  relatives.  My  mother^s 
iears  tridded  thxtragh  her  wan  fingers ;  eren  my  sister  Julia  averted  her 
head ;  bat  it  mm  to  my  fiither  I  tumed  to  receive  my  doom.  One  look 
Was  snfficient. 

*^  Theodore  !"  he  cried,  extending  his  arms,  into  which  I  rushed  and 
wept.  '*  Theodore !"  he  cried ;  **  you  have  done  wrong,  but  still  yoa 
aie  my  son  ;  eren  in  your  yery  fiiults,  you  are  too,  too  like  my  former  seif. 
Salamons,  I'm  conyinced,  is  a  cheat :  but  what  are  we  to  do  ?** 

After  onr  scanty  break&st  the  nezt  moming^  I  was  hurrying  away 
unperceiyed  down-stairs,  when  my  affectionate  sister  Julia  ran  up  to  me. 

<*  The* !  The'  T  she  said,  <'  nHiere  are  you  gomg  to  r 

"  To  seil  that  pieture,  or  neyer  to  retum !"  cried  I,  as  I  rushed  past 
her,  and  gained  the  street 


MARIA  JANE,  THE  TACITüRN  LADY. 

BT  AKQÜS  B.  BXACH. 

It  is  the  fashion — and  by  the  many  the  fiuhion  has  been  a  pretty  per- 
manent one— to  speak  and  write  yast  quantities  of  yirtuous  indignation  and 
cutting  sarcasm-— all  leveUed  at  the  actiye  properties  of  ladies'  tongues — all 
eondemnatiye  of  their  wagging  propensities.  Eyery  body  has  had  a  fling 
at  this  much  maligned  femimne  organ.  Eyeiy  body  takes  it  as  fair 
ground  fbr  bemg  smart  upon.  We  haye  heard  agreat  deal  about  ladiea' 
tongues  and  perpetual  motion — about  ladies'  tongues  and  the  steam-leg 
of  that  ill-fated  Dutch  genüeman,  which  neyer  would  or  could  stop— 
about  ladies'  tongues  wearing  out  ladies'  teeth — about  their  being  huns^ 
on  a  piyot  in  the  middle,  and  oontinually  goüng  at  both  ends ;  with 
diyers  other  severe  remarks,  not  necessary,  in  respect  of  their  antiquity, 
to  be  here  set  down.  Even  that  large  and  highly  respectable  portion  of 
the  eonmumity,  who  procnre  their  jokes  as  gentlemen,  manying  widows, 
sometimes  obtain  their  families,  rtody-made,  and  who  perpetrate  the  same 
unfortunate  witticisms,  on  an  ayerage,  about  twice  a  week  for  forty  years; 
those  benig^ted  indiyiduals  who,  apropos  of  thecandle»  talk  of  *'  throwing 
light  upon  the  subject,"  a  remark  dbastly  enough  to  make  the  yery 
8nu£fen  open  its  iron  jaws  in  speeduess  indignation— -I  say,  those  un- 
fbrtunate  items  of  humanity,  whenever  they  find  themsehres  at  a  dinner- 
party  set  oppoeite  a  tongue,  would  think  it  nigh  treason  to  the  majesty  of 
Momus  were  they  to  omit,  as  ihey  operate  upon  the  said  quadruped  mg^ 
menty  with  the  yiew  of  laying  a  stice  of  it  upon  Mrs.  John  Johnson'a 
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plate,  an  original  joklet,  touching  the  respectable  iffi^tioiL  in  questkn 
being  blessed  with  too  much  tong^e  alreadj.  And  the  Company  some- 
times  laugh — Heaven  help  ns  ! 

Laugh  or  no  laugh,  however,  all  will  adioit  how  ofiten  ladies  haye  their 
tongues  thrown  in  their  teeth ;  what  standing  topics  they  have  been  for 
sages  to  be  severe,  and  jokers  to  be  merry  upon,  £rom  the  time,  so  far  as 
we  know,  of  Adam  and  Eve  to  tbat  of  the  last-bom  of  their  now  prettj 
widely-extended  family  cirde. 

Not  tbat  I  am  at  aU  disposed  to  deny  the  capabiiity  which  some  ladies 
do  certainly  manifest  in  the  talking  line — not  tbat  I  wonld  dispute  the 
melancholy  fact  tbat  a  few  female  tongues  may  occasionally  outdatter 
those  of  a  couple  of  score  ducks  in  a  mill-pond,  to  say  nothing  at  all  of  the 
rattle  of  the  mill  itself.  I  am  also  free  to  admit  the  many  exampies  of 
ladies  talking  their  husbands  into  the  streets,  thus  tuming  them  out  of 
doors  by  the  ears.  Blues,  too,  have  I  met,  in  whose  cases  the  libraiy, 
not  the  nursery,  lisped  out  in  all  (and,  bless  me !  what  a  vast  '^  all"  it 
was)  they  uttered ;  and  divers  other  respectable  members  of  female 
Society,  matrons  and  spinsters,  are  unhappily  known  to  me,  the  length  of 
whose  tongues,  were  I,  according  to  the  proverbial  plan  of  measurement^ 
to  gauge  by  the  prolixity  of  their  discourse,  I  should  put  down  as  co- 
extensive  with  what  is  generally  called  an  <*  endless  chain." 

But  even  granting  tbat  the  general  rule  is  in  favour  of  loquacity,  theie 
are  manifold  notable  exceptions  tending  to  taciturnity.  It  has  somettmes 
Struck  me  tbat  nature  might  possibly,  by  mistake,  have  occasionally  put 
a  couple  of  tongues  in  one  female  mouth,  thus  leaving  another  a  "  ban- 
quet-nall  deserted.''  Or,  at  all  events,  tongues,  like  members  of  Parlia- 
ment,  are  of  two  kinds — there  is  the  speaking  tongue  and  the  silent 
tongue — indeed,  some  ladies'  tongues  seem  to  nave  been  formed  with  a 
view  to  what  goes  out,  others  with  an  eye  to  what  comes  in  to  their 
mouths — the  speaking  member  prates,  the  silent  member  tastes — the 
one  is  eloquent,  the  other  discriminating — ^the  first^  great  in  the  matter 
of  lury  puffs — the  second,  in  that  of  solid  pudding. 

Let  me  here  confess  myself  puzzled.  Which  is  the  worst — the  tongue 
which  talks  without  taste,  or  that  which  tastes  without  talk  ?  No  doubt 
both  are  great  inflictions.  I  don't  like  curtain  lectures,  but  I  bäte  the 
silent  System,  I  should  be  equally  unhappy  with  our  defunct  fiiend, 
Mrs.  Caudle,  and  my  tongue-tied  friend,  Maria  Jane  (of  whom,  more 
hereafter).  Mr.  Caudle's  words  were  never  more  eloquent  than  silence ;  and, 
alas  I  Maria's  silence  is  never  more  eloquent  than  words.  I  don't  know 
whether  I  am  most  to  be  pitied  when  tiying  to  talk  to  a  lady  who  never 
gives  me  the  chance  of  saying  a  word,  or  when  soliloquiang  to  anolber 
who  won't  give  my  eloquence  an  occasional  lift  by  uttering  one  herseif. 
Perhaps,  on  the  whole,  the  latter  condition  is  the  one  most  worthy  of  the 
compassion  of  all  Christian  souls. 

The  terrible  talkative  ladies  may  be  dassed  under  two  general  beads. 
There  are  first,  those  remarkable  feminine  bipeds  of  a  certain  age — mo- 
therly-looking  women,  as  the  phrase  ffoes — and  who,  in  truth — seeing 
they  have  often  small  regiments  of  '*  blessed  babbies,"  quite  deserve  the 
appellation*— fat,  feir,  and  considerably  over  forty — who  wear  blaang  red 
torbans,  and  sit  on  the  softest  places  on  so£eis,  and  ke^  up  unending  dis- 
sertations  on  Welsh  flannel,  and  Saiah's  teetibinc^,  and  Joiinny's  measles, 
and  the  ^ropriety  of  giving  Betty  waming.  l^ese  are  very  respectable 
matrons  m  their  own  way,  but  texiible  bores  in  yours.     Therefore  shun 
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tiiem.  Then  yöxriiive  the  old  maidenish  portion  of  the  female  creation«-* 
anctent  miases — spinaters  of  an  early  formation — ^vinegar-blooded  ladies, 
who  look  as  though  thej  lived  on  smelling-salts  and  acidulated  drops — 
meze  coUocations  of  acute  angles — ^seemingly  all  elbows — unfortunates, 
in  fact,  who,  if  they  could  not  get  legally  admitted  into  a  Foreign  coun- 
ixy — conld  easUy  pass  the  Custom-house  by  paying  for  themselves  the 
doty  leviable  upon  old  bones.  These  inteiesting  individuals  are  often 
terrible  talkers.  Their  conversational  talent  perhaps  lies  most  in  the 
sooiding  line,  bat  they  have  often  a  streng  suspicion  of  the  blue  about 
them — study  poHtieal  economy — consider  themselves  private-life  Harriet 
Martineaas — ^and  talk  about  theories  of  population  which  they  never  by 
any  chance  reduce  to  practice.  If  then,  you  have  no  taste  for  being 
snappishly  taken  up  on  a  point  of  philosophy — ^no  predilection  in  favour 
of  feminine  harangues  against  early  marriage — no  love  for  cold,  dry  dis- 
sertatkms  on  cold,  dry  subjects — couched  in  cold,  dry  words — avoid  the 
next  chasr  to  that  occupied  by  one  of  those  intellectual  viragos. 

Bat  diere  is  one  class  of  women  who  talk  pleuty.  yet  who  can  never 
talk  too  much— one  species  of  wagging  tongues  which  never  can  give 
a  way  of  surplusage.  Have  you  not  met — oh  that  angels'  visits 
shoold  be  so  very  few  and  far  between — have  you  not  met  some  merry 
buxom,  rattle-pated,  clever  girl — ^with  eyes  which  actually  seem  to  tickle 
you — and  a  laugh,  dear  ringing  as  the  silveriest  tinkle  of  jingling  bells? 
Have  you  not  met  such  a  one — heard  her  pour  out — unuiinkingly,  un- 
caringiy — ^in  frolicsome  sentences — outbursts  of  heartfelt  merriment — 
every  now  and  then  relieved  by  a  deeper  shade,  a  hint  just  of  the  rieh 
wann  treasure  beneath — all  the  bright  thoughts—all  the  glowing  im- 
polses  of  her  spotless — buoyant,  loving,  mirthsome  nature  ?  You  have-— > 
and  did  you  ever  wish  to  lose  a  word  of  such  a  creature  ?  Could  yoa 
not  sit,  listen,  listen  and  sit — spell-bound  by  a  stronger  magic — a  more 
potent  witchery  than  ever  enchanter  conjured  withal.  Oh  the  blessed 
absence  of  affectation — the  natural  woman  srniHng  up  in  rieh  gushes  of 
naivet6 — the  arch  comment  on  Maria  Jane's  downcast  eyes — the  cool 
simplicity  of  the  downright — "  Were  you  ever  in  love  ?" — the  laughing 
embarrassment  of  the  whispered  oonfession  to  the  indelicate  crime  of 
being  hungry  at  dinner-tnne.  Ah !  there  are  female  tongues  which,  let 
them  talk  twice  as  much  as  they  do,  would  be  all  too  idle  for  the  taste 
of  any  man  whose  opinion  is  worth  having. 

But  then  there  is  the  terrible  tribe  of  the  tongue-tied.  I  have  said 
that  this  dass  is,  if  possible,  a  still  greater  infliction  upon  society  than 
that  which  constitutes  its  antipodes.  If  a  lady  will  insist  on  boreing  you, 
or  sooiding  you,  in  fact,  battering  you  with  stupid  words,  you  can  tnink 
of  sometinng  eise,  and  say,  "  Yes,**  and  *'  No,"  mechanically,  to  keep 
«p  appearances — it  being  of  no  consequence  whatever  if  you  put  one  word 
unwittingly  for  the  other.  But  when  at  a  dinner-party — ^you  are  obliged — 
v&der  pain  of  looking  like  a  table-spoon,  to  soliloquise  to  the  lady  on 
yonr  Irfib  or  right— only — in  that  case — unless  you  have  the  misfortune 
*o  be  a  Member  of  Parliament,  or  any  other  spouting  dub— the  task  ig 
wther  a  heavy  one  upon  your  oratorical  powers — nothing  is  more  diffi- 
colt  than  keeping  up  an  animated  game  of  battle-door — when  you  have 
iK>body  to  toss  back  the  shuttle-cock. 

And  women,  like  Maria  Jane,  who  will  thus  afflict  you,  are  met  with 
«Wjr  day  in  sodety.  Go  to  a  dinner-party,  or  a  ball,  you  will  be  sure 
to  observe  some  tfaree  or  foor  young  ladies — fair  average  specimens  of  the 
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sex  so  far  as  noses,  ejee,  legB,  and  anns  go— bizt  all  of  them  possessmg^ 
that  sort  of  genend  expression,  or  rather  no  expression,  which  charao- 
terises  half  Century  old  shilÜDgs.  You  instinctivelj  feel  that  they  aie 
what  thej  represent  themselYes  to  be — young  ladies,  as  vou  know  thafe 
the  piece  of  smooth  round  süver  in  your  purse  is  a  shilliDg — albeit  tba 
eharacteristic  stamp  has  long  since  yielded  to  the  wearand  tear  of  dicur 
lation.  These  fair  inanities  dress  in  the  same  sort  of  generalising  fashioo. 
There  is  never  any  thing  particular  about  them,  any  thing  to  remember 
tfaem  by.  Their  faces  and  their  shawls  are  just  like  every  body  else*s^ 
that  is  to  say,  a  sort  of  average  seems  to  have  been  Struck  of  the  featnres 
and  costumes  of  society  in  generale  and  the  figures  and  firocks  of  the 
young  ladies  in  question  appear  to  have  been  moulded  by  the  general 
principles  deduced  therefrom. 

These  are  the  animated  doUs  of  which  Maria  Jane  is  the  type.  What 
could  haye  been  her  purpose  in  coming  into  the  world,  except  to  wodc 
Berlin  wool  monstrosities,  and  add  one  unit  the  more  to  the  last  census— - 
Heavenknows.  Everybody  says,  "Oh,  Maria  Jane  is  a  good  girl,'' 
meaning  thereby  that  the  creature  is  harmless.  Its  habits  aie  soon  tokL 
It  rises  in  the  moming  because  every  body  eise  does.  It  would  lie  in 
bed  for  the  same  reason.  'It  eats  bread  and  butter,  and  thinks  sugar- 
candy  nice.  It  sits  all  day  at  a  window  making  Berlin  wool  slippeis. 
It  has  made  sufficient  to  furnish  forth  easy  chaugsures  for  a  small  army. 
Sometimes  it  makes  funny  pictures  also  in  Berlin  wool^ — Jack  Shepparda 
and  chimney-sweeps  (when  all  colours  but  black  happen  to  be  exhausted), 
and  remaikable  portraits,  in  small  Squares,  of  the  Duke  of  Wellington'» 
nose  with  bis  face  stuck  on  to  it.  The  pretty  creature  can  speak  three 
words  very  distinctly.  It  seldom  or  ever  goes  beyond  them,  at  least  in 
public.  Sometimes  it  says  "  Yes,"  sometimes  "  No,"  but  when  it  cannot 
exactly  say  either  it  says  "  Lor!"  It  goes  out  to  parties,  and  is  pro- 
nounced  by  young  ladies  to  be  "  quiet,''  by  old  gentlemen  to  be  "  udbB" 
suming,"  by  some  young  gentleman  to  be  "  slow,"  by  others  to  be  a 
**■  spooney.''  On  great  occasions  it  has  been  known  to  enlarge  its  voca- 
bttlary  and  say  "nice,"  and  "pretty."  Itthought  the  FaUs  of  Niagara 
^  nice,"  and  St.  Paul's  "  pretty."  Af^r  a  party  it  goes  home  in  the  same 
nnexcited  State  in  which  it  went  out,  says  "  Yes,"  and  "  No,"  about  half 
a  dozen  times,  goes  to  bed,  and  rises  next  moming  to  be  at  the  Beilin 
wool  again. 

Such  is  the  ordinary  life  of  Maria  Jane.  Need  I  enlarge  upon  the 
sufferings  which  she  and  her  compeers  inflict  i:^n  our  sex  ?  Every  body 
has  feit  the  misery  of  sitting  beside  a  woman  aud  having  nothing  to  say 
for  himself.  The  predicament  is  almost  as  bad  as  being  placed  at  the 
Old  Bailey  bar  in  a  ümilar  State  of  "  verbal  destitution." 

You  know  at  once  when  you  are  sentenced  to  try  to  amuae  one  of  the 
Maria  Janes.  You  are  probably  introduced  to  her  in  the  wretched  half 
hour  before  dinner,  when  the  tide  of  talk  is  at  its  lowest  ebb.  You  are 
summoned  to  begin  an  evening's  soliloquising  just  at  that  particular  half 
hour  of  the  forty-eight  when  you  have  not  a  word  to  throw  at  a  dog, 
much  less  at  a  lady.  The  speÜ  of  forcible  silence  is  then  all  powerfuL 
Even  the  stoutest  chatterers  quail  before  its  influenoe.  Mrs.  Potts,  your 
vorthy  landlady,  is  pondering  in  imutterable  agony  over  ihe  chuices  of 
ilie  dinner  being  spoded — waiting  for  the  principaf  guest,  Mr.  Aldennan 
Brown  Browns.  The  host  shares  bis  rib  s  inquietude  ;  the  family  doctor» 
irbo  has  dined  there  onee  a  week  for  the  last  twenty  yeans  is  looking 


Digitized  by  VjOOQIC 


HABIA  JANE,  TH£  TACITÜBR  LABT.  287 

awet  a  portfolio  of  printg  for  the  hondred  thousand  and  first  time.  The 
T«8t  of  tlie  guests  are  t>usy  doing  nothing  ;  the  more  actiye-minded  of 
the  ladies  finding  intellectual  amusement  in  twiddling  their  thnmbs  ;  the 
most  brilliant  of  the  gentlemen  glancmg  approving^j  firom  the  polish  of 
the  fil^-irons  to  the  poHsh  of  their  boote. 

Silence — eyen  the  weather  has  heen  ahandoned  in  despair,  not, 
howeyer,  until  havin^  doae  good  duty.  Every  body  as  they  entered 
made  aiemark  upon  tae  ^*  flkyey  inflnenoes."  Thus  Jones  opined  simply 
that  it  was  ''cold;"  Smith's  arriyal  modified  the  yerdict  into  ^'  cold  rather, 
with  a  recommendation  of  the  wind  to  mercy  considering  the  time  of 
the  year;  Johnson,  howeyer,  thonght  the  eyening  '^  seasonable,"  bot 
Jackson  proyed  the  '^windyness"  of  me  comers.  The  matter  was  finally 
settled,  of  course,  upon  its  proper  footing  by  the  aldennan*s  decision  that 
the  aftemoon  was  decidedly  **  muggy»"  and  the  *^  payement  shocking 
under  fbot." 

And  now  haying  accompHshed  the  transit  of  Miss  Maria  Jane  through 
ihe  Khyber  Pass  from  the  drawing  to  the  dining-room,  you  begin  to 
think  tnat  something  mnst  be  said  in  eamest.  Soup  affords  a  few 
moments'  respite.  Can  you  in  common  decency  go  back  to  the  weather 
again  ?  Only  in  desperate  cases.  You  therefore  make  a  dash  and  break 
the  ioe.  Priming  with  a  glass  of  Champagne,  you  fire  your  small  talk 
like  small  shot,  explode  your  best  table  stories  lä:e  bombs.  But  all  yoa 
get  in  reply  is  "  Lor !  You  become  piqued.  Can  you  not  make 
something  of  your  fair  listener  ?  haye  you  got  hold  of  a  Trappist  in 
petticoats  ?  ]>oes  all  her  talent  lie  in  saying  nothing  ?  Is  all  her 
approyal  to  be  signified  mutely  as  Lord  fiurleigh's  opinions^all  her 
astonishment  to  be  speechless — all  her  notes  of  admiration  as  silent  as  a 
printer's  ?  You  try  to  throw  sah  on  the  tial  of  a  topic  which  will  suit 
her.  You  mentally  ränge  oyer  the  "  Encyclopedia  Britannica," — glanoe 
at  all  things,  all  men,  all  times — ^pour  out  conversational  material  ad 
yaried,  incongruous,  and  motley  as  the  hodge  podge  ingredients  of  a 
wttch's  cauldron.  You  glance  from  pantomime  to  parliament — from 
oyer-worked  committee-men  to  the  "  Industrious  Fleas."  You  have  a 
fling  at  the  railways  of  England,  the  fortifications  of  Paris,  the  wall  of 
China,  and  the  pyramids  of  Egypt,  a  dissertation  on  mesmerism  followed 
hy  a  lament  over  the  rotten  potatoes,  an  anecdote  of  Louis  Philippe  by 
a  reminiscence  of  Abd-el-Kader.  The  oysters  on  your  plate  suggest  the 
pearl-fisheries,  and  those  latter,  joined  to  the  innuence  of  the  yinegar 
cmet,  bring  Cleopatra  on  the  tapis,  From  the  Queen  of  Egypt  you 
ßy  to  the  Queen  of  England.  The  bon-bons  on  the  side-table  whisk 
you  off  to  her  Majesty  of  Spain.  Spain  brings  up  guitars  and  castanets, 
g^tanas  and  Don  Quizote,  and  like  the  Knight  of  La  Mancha,  away  you 
go  flying  at  all  game,  tilting  at  all  windmills,  until  you  find  yourseu — 
you  hardly  know  how  you  came  to  speak  about  the  matter  at  all — passing 
an  eulog^um  upon  white-bait,  and  expressing  a  g^tified  admiration  for 
broiled  herrings. 

But  all  is  in  yain.  ^^Lor!"  is  the  one  fetal  monosyHable  which 
rewards  all  your  most  briUiant  sentences — "LorJ"  One  unchanging, 
im£EJtering,  stolid,  unmeaning,  inexpressiye  "  Lor !" 

Fjrramids — fleas — pearls — potatoes — Louis  Philippe — Don  Quixote— 
redhr"Lor!  lor!  lor!" 

You  giye  it  up.     Watch  your  friend  Smithson,  who  is  chattmg  glo- 
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riously  with  a  rattling  girl  on  the  other  side  of  ihe  table>  and  tlien  in 
sheer  jealoiuy,  ask  him  to  take  wine  in  the  desperate  hope  of  the  sheny 
choking  him. 

Yet — one  more  attempt  You  have  found  out  a  mutaal  friend«— 
known  to  hoth  Maria  Jane  and  yourself. 

"  Saw  Jerrington  this  forenoon.'* 

*'Lorr 

"  Standing  on  his  head  on  the  top  of  an  area  railing." 

«Lorr 

The  responses  to  the  two  pieces  of  information  aie  given  in  exaetLy 
the  same  tone  ;  and  in  utter  despair  you  leave  Maria  Jane  to  her  own 
devices,  and  hegin  a  sort  of  speaking-trumpet  conversation  with  some- 
hody  at  the  other  end  of  the  tahle. 

Those  who  wish  to  study  human  character  as  developed  under  the  moat 

Sainful  circumstances  should  watch  the  progress  of  a  quadrille  in  which 
f  aria  Jane  has  heen  committed  to  the  care  of  one  of  those  hapless  young 
gentlemen,  who,  although  they  have  plenty  of  talk  over  a  glass  of  hrandy- 
and-water,  freely  confess  that  they  never  know  what  to  say  to  a  lady. 
Sometimes  they  meet  with  an  eligihle  partner  chaxitable  enough  and 
rattling  enough  to  help  the  lame  dog  over  the  stile;  hut  when  they  find 
themselves  tite-ä-tite  with  one  of  the  Maria  Janes,  the  extended  pause  is 
aw^. 

An  original  remark  may  in  some  cases  he  hazarded  ahout  the  heat  of 
the  room.  In  a  few  instances  the  gentleman  has  gone  so  far  and  has 
had  imaginative  power  enough  to  inquire  whether  the  lady  was  fond  of 
dancing,  but  these  two  cards  played,  the  game  is  up — the  vocahulary  for 
the  time-being  is  exhausted.  The  quadrille  goes  on,  and  you  can  see 
that  the  victim's  imagination  is  on  the  rack — ^his  fancy  in  the  thumb- 
Bcrews  for  some  new  remark.  But  in  vain.  He  sees  he  ought  to  say 
somethicg.  He  feels  it;  but,  alas!  he  is  squeezing  an  empty  botüe. 
Nothing  will  come  out.  The  dancing  portions  of  the  quadrille  are  mo- 
ments  of  respite,  but  when  he  finds  himself  again  planted  by  his  partner*8 
side  for  some  three  minutes  of  inaction,  the  perplexity  of  the  youth  is 
awful  to  behold.  As  for  the  lady,  she  is  used  to  it.  She  does  not  talk 
herseif,  and  does  not  care  for  anybody  eise  taUdng.  It  would  be  quite 
the  same  to  her  to  have  for  a  partner  Coleridge,  or  the  man  who  an- 
swered  Coieridge*s  brilliancy  and  depth  by  the  remark  addressed  to  the 
apple  dumplings,  that — 'Hhem  is  the  Jockeys  for  me.*'  And  upon  the 
(happy  for  those  engaged  in  it)  termination  of  the  set,  she  is  led  to  her 
place  among  the  walldowers  by  her  silent  partner,  \\-ho  makes  a  hob  of 
his  head  which  people  pass  as  a  bow,  and  retires  to  some  unknown  recep- 
tacle  for  animaLs  of  his  genus,  which  they  generally  find  out  near  the 
door — blushing  all  the  time  like  a  red  cabbage.  He  never  ventures  upon 
a  dance  again  for  that  evening — at  least,  until  after  supper,  when  he 
probably  waltzes  with  a  medical  student. 

It  is,  however,  with  the  young  lady  that  we  have,  or  rather  had,  to  do. 
But  our  task  is  completed.  We  have  sketched  her  manners  and  customs, 
pointed  out  her  haunts,  lamented  over  her  victims,  and  heg — in  one  final 
sentence — in  these  last  words — ^to  recommend  her  to  the  favourable  no- 
tice  of  all  interested  in  dumb  animals,  assured  that  to  any  advantageous 
ofier  silence  will  give  consent. 
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Chap.  V. 

Letter  L — To  Edgar. 

CoMis  to  me  for  five  minutes,  and  tben  we  shall  go  to  walk  in  our  09m 
walk  of  fiowers.  Do  you  not  long  to  sit  with  me  once  again  underneadi 
the  green  trees  ?  And  bring  with  you  our  old  favourite,  Shelley.  Eveiy 
day  I  love  bim  more  and  more.  Bis  songs  are  like  the  songs  of  angela— 
bis  thougbts  seem  beaven-bom. 

I  shoiiüd  say  more,  but  1  am  busy — writing.     Your's. 

Letter  II. — To  Edgar.  ' 

I  ana  going  to at  once.     Come  down  to-morrow  and  I  shall 

xneet  you.  ßring  the  volume  of  poems,  the  miniature,  and  the  silver 
pen.  I  shall  be  in  the  large  bay  window.  Pass  by,  and  you  shall  see 
me.     It  will  be  your  own  fault  if  you  don't  come  to  me  now. 

Letter  III. — To  Edgar 

Do  you  hve  me  better  than  any  one  lady  you  know  ? — ^better  tbanthe 
lady  I  asked  you  did  you  know  ? 

Letter  IV.— Tb  Edith.'* 

Tuesday  Night. 

If  I  had  entertained  any  doubt  of  your  fond  and  ardent  feelings  of 

loye  towards  me,  your  dear  letter  would  have  instantly  remoyed  them  ; 

for  the  sentiments  flow  from  the  beart  so  sincerely,  and  so  naturally» 

that  I  am  indeed  persuaded  you  are  wholly  mine.     I  cannot  describe  to 

you  my  impatience  until  I  had  read  your  letter.     I  asked  myself  a  thou- 

sand  times,  *^  what  does  it  contun  ?     In  what  manner  has  my  own  loye, 

my  own  dearest  love  spoken  of  her  Edgar  ?"  A  thousand  times  I  pressed  it 

to  my  beart,  to  my  lips.     I  ran  home  with  trembling  eagemess — ^me« 

thougbt  I  trod  on  air — I  broke  theseal — and  oh!  when  I  had  read  it, 

how  delightedly  I  feit  that  all  my  wärmest  anticipations  were  realised  to 

the  füll.     But  why  do  you  so  ofben  and  so  unconcernedly  write  that 

odious  Word  "  part  ?"  Why,  dearest  Edith,  should  you  and  I  ever  dream 

of  parting  ?     How  can  you  cloud  the  sunshine  of  our  present  happiness 

(if,  indeed,  you  are  happy,  like  me,  for  I  am  perfectly  so),  by  dark  pre- 

Bages  of  the  future  ?     If  our  present  hours  are  bright  and  sunny,  why 

should  we  overshadow  them  by  gloomy  foreboding^  ?     Can  you  not  read 

fny  beart  by  your  own  ;  and  if  you  feel  that  you  can  never  cease  to  love 

mcy  why  will  you  not  allow  me  to  possess  constancy  at  least  equal  ?    Are 

you  not  aware  that  no  impression  on  the  beart  equals  that  of  first  love  ? 

— ^that  it  dwelb  within  the  bosom,  pure,  holy,  undefiled»  immortal  \  en» 

shrined,  as  if  in  a  sacred  temple, — and  that  man  cannot,  even  if  he  would, 

expel  it  from  its  sanctuary  ?   Father,  mother,  sister,  brother,  home,  coun- 

*  The  letter  to  which  this  appears  to  be  an  answer,  is  not  to  be  found  In  the 
ooUection  which  has  passed  into  my  haads. 
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try,  ambitioii,  every  powerful  pasaion,  every  sweet  and  gentle  instinct  of 
nature,  is  forgotten  or  absorbed  by  this  mysterious  sentiment.  Yon  and 
I  have  been  lovers,  sweet  Edith,  from  oor  yery  childhood.  I  was  not 
yet  fifteen  when  I  first  saw  andloyedyou.  From  that  momentyou  have 
filled  my  entire  soul.  Never  haTe  I  been  completely  free  from  the  fiftsci- 
nation  of  our  early  passion.  My  spirit  is  bound^  as  it  were,  in  some 
magic  spelly  and  you,  dear  Edith,  are  my  fair  magician.  In  solitude  or 
in  the  crowd,  your  image  always  accompanies  me.  How  often  has  Me- 
mory— the  sweet,  wild  enchantress — ^painted  to  me,  when  absent  from  yoo, 
Ükoae  dear  winding  walks  in  which  we  fondly  passed  cur  hours,  the  roses 
tihat  seemed  to  nestle  amid  the  thick  Clusters  of  arbutus,  the  beautiful 
Summer  twiHg^t,  a  few  stars  fJEÜntly  gleaming  in  the  evening  sky,  the  grey 
silence  in  the  heaven  and  over  the  earth,  the  thoughtful  soutude,  th& 
meditative  stillness  of  the  vesper  time,  the  woodland  beauty  of  the  land- 
scape,  you  in  your  pretty  bhie  and  ermine  cloak,  pressed  to  my  heart, 
our  eyo^  glowing  with  celestial  joy,  while  the  whispering  trees  em- 
bowei^a  t)3  aroimd,  and  white-robed  spirits  of  Innocence,  Love,  and  Tnith 
came,  ad  if  fiom  heaven,  to  preside  over  our  meetings.  How  sweetly 
muflical  your  words — how  beautiful  your  smiles — how  delicious  the  doee 
warm  dasping  of  our  hands.  As  pure,  as  freeh,  as  delicately  sweet  and 
dewy  as  the  unld  rose  in  your  hair,  you  seemed.  O  beloved  Edith,  never 
diall  I  forget  it.  Surely,  if  happiness  ever  was  on  earth,  we  experienced 
it  then.  And  yet  you,  t^ou,  who  like  me  have  enjoyed,  and  do  yet  re- 
member  this — oh!  how  can  you  doubt  your  £dgar*s  fondness  ?  To  for- 
get you,  I  must  first  forget  the  whole  period  of  my  boyhood,  and  all  that 
made  it  beautiful,  radiaot,  happy.  I  must  no  longer  think  of  that  dear 
word  of  assignation  which  you  used  to  repeat  when  passing  me  in  school 
— " six  o*clock** — I  must  forget  our  looks,  our  walks,  our  partings,  our 
embraces — nay,  must  I  not  forget  life  itself,  for  pou  were  my  life,  my 
soul,  my  being  Üien  ?  Never,  my  dearest  heart^  doubt  that  I  have  al- 
ways loved  you,  and  that  I  shall  always  continue  to  be  yours. 

I  cannot  teil  you  how  heartily  delighted  I  am  that  you  should  have 
commenced  this  correspondence,  as  it  will  no  doubt  make  us  fonder  of 
each  other,  by  continual  thinking,  while  in  absence.  I  am  only  afraid 
that  you  will  not  continue  it  as  regularly  as  you  have  promiasd,  and 
as  I  hope.     Be  assured  that  I  shall  not  be  the  first  to  break  it  off. 

And  so  you  will  teil  me  your  inmost  thoughts.  My  own  love!  No- 
thing, indeed,  but  the  deepest  affection  could  make  you  do  so.  But  use 
it  with  this  reservation — never  to  teil  me  any  thing  which  it  would  give 
you  the  least  pain  to  reveal.  Our  hearts  are  so  completely  one,  that 
we  should  have  no  secrets  from  each  other,  nor  shall  we.  i  am  myself 
naturally  of  a  frank  and  communicative  disposition,  and  I  shall  love  you 
the  better  for  being  so. 

I  have  written  all  this  in  my  bed,  with  my  desk  open  before  me,  and 
my  reading-lamp,  which  you  recollect  so  well,  beside  me  on  a  little  oaken 
tarne.  And  I  promise  to  do  the  same  every  night  for  I  know  not  how 
long.     And  now,  Edith,  attend  to  the  following. 

1.  Do  not  destroy  any  of  these  letters,  but  preserve  them  with  the 
gpreatest  possible  care,  and  keep  them  from  the  eye  of  nearest  and  dearest 
as  well  for  your  own  sake  as  for  mine.  You  know  how  dreadful  would 
be  the  oonsequence  if  our  intercourse  were  even  suspected  by 


2.  Always  love  me,  think  of  m^  «nd  write  to  me«     Good-night. 

Digitized  by  VjOOQIC 


EDITH  GABLSTON*  291 

Lettxb  V.— To  Edgar.* 

To  E.  H.  E.  C  sends  her  thoughts,  thoughts  that  will  never  Test  on 
sny  one  bat  him  whom  sbe  so  dearly  lores,  and  whom  she  feels  that  she 
muBt  alwavB  love.  Whatever  maj  happen  to  change  him  she  will  remain 
unchan^ed.  Her  soul  lies  open  before  him ;  it  is  not  her  soul  so  much 
as  it  is  his  ;  no  thoughts  of  hers  shall  henceforward  be  concealed  from 
bim ;  wild,  disjointed,  and  confused  they  may  be,  but  they  shall  be  at  'all 
e^ents  to  him  revealed  as  if  to  Heaven.  Tne  paper  shcül  conyey  what 
sbe  would  never  dare  to  say  when  face  to  face  with  Edgar. 

Letter  YL—To  Edith. 

♦  •  •  When  I  conduded  my  last  letter,  I  paused  for  several 
mmuteSy  and  wished  that  I  could  transport  myself  to  your  side.  How 
veie  youengaged  ?  'twas  two  o*c]ock — the  stars  were  sluning  above  you, 
and  you  were  &st  asleep.  How  pleasant  it  would  have  been  to  wake 
from  dreams  of  me  and  find  me  near  you.  «  *  •  Ah !  why 
will  you  not  write  for  me  the  history  of  vour  heart,  your  thoughts,  your 
fears,  hopes,  affections,  during  the  nrst  tnree  months  at  Darwin's  ?  which 
period  I  shall  ever  look  back  to  as  the  Eden  of  my  ezistence.  The  first 
moment  I  saw  you  I  feil  in  love  with  you«  I  am  sure  Nature  designed  us 
for  each  other,  and  that  from  our  creation  our  union  in  life  in  this  world 
was  predestinated  ;  for  affection  so  wild,  so  warm,  so  instantaneous,  so  all- 
absorbing,  is  never,  cannot  be,  the  effect  of  mere  accident,  but  of  some 
mystical  attraction  of  congenial  spirits  towards  each  other  at  first  meeting. 
You  may  remember,  it  was  about  eleven  o'clock  ;  Darwin  was  standing 
dose  to  me ;  you  came  to  him  to  get  a  pen  mended.  I  had  seen  you  a 
few  moments  before,  and  though  I  spoke  to  Darwin,  my  thoughts,  my 
beart,  my  mind  were  already  with  you.  I  was  enchanted  when  you 
came  up,  and  though  I  instantly  loved  you,  I  had  no  notion  of  what  was 
to  happen.  I  wanted  a  pencil  at  the  moment,  and  by  the  merest  chanoe 
asked  Darwin  for  one.  He  had  it  not ;  but  he  tumed  to  you,  and  with 
the  sweetest  smile  I  ever  saw  you  wear,  you  ofFered  me  the  loan  of  youxs. 
I  am  sure  at  that  instant  love  entered  both  our  bosoms,  and  there  he  has 
remained  since,  I  accepted  the  pencil,  and  I  remember  perfectly  that  I 
blushed  to  the  ears.  My  band  trembled  as  I  took  it,  my  heart  panted 
wildly,  my  blood  fiashed,  but  I  could  not  speak  ;  no,  if  I  had  got  worlds 
I  coiild  not  utter  a  word.  You  may  be  sure  I  studied  but  litde  that  day« 
When  schock  broke  up,  I  waited  to  see  you,  to  thank  you,  and  to  retum  the 
pencil,  but  I  was  disappointed  and  was  not  happy  enough  to  meet  you. 
Oh,  how  bitterly  I  feit  it !  All  that  evening  and  night  I  thought  only  of 
you,  of  you  my  dearest,  best  love,  You  may  remember  that  I  always 
loUowedyou  home  afterwards»  every  day  after  school  broke  up.  Perhaps 
I  never  again  shaU  enjoy  purer  happiness  than  I  did  then  in  looking  at 
you  as  you  walked  before  me  with  your  little  basket  of  books.  Some- 
tunes  when  you  lodied  back,  I  would  tum  away  my  head  in  another 
direction,  as  if  I  were  completely  ignorant  that  you  were  before  me  at 
all,  and  had  no  design  in  Walking  so  venr  slowly  as  I  did.  I  used  to 
wait  at  the  stationer *8,  looking  at  the  books  and  pictures  in  the  window 
aß  if  merely  for  curiosity,  bul;  really  with  the  design  of  letüng  you  pass 
by  and  then  having  the  pleasure  of  following  you.     How  I  louged  to 

*  This  is  a  mere  fragment    It  appears  to  be  an  envelope  of  a  letter. 

Digitized  by  VjOOQIC 


292  EDITH  GABLETOK. 

know  you  ihen  !  How  manj  thousand  plana  came  into  my  head  to  get 
introduced  to  you !  What  poetry  I  wrote — what  songs  I  scribbled — wnat 
hopes  I  fonned  of  mutualhappiness  !  In  a' weelc  I  had  marked  you  out 
as  mioe  for  ever,  and  ardently  waited  for  an  opportunity  of  meeting'  you. 
You  may  remember  I  got  sick  ;  'twas  on  a  Satuiday.  You  accompanied 
my  sist^rs  to  ourhouse  as  they  came  from  scbool.  You  spoke  of  me,  and 
in  a  fond  roanner ;  when  they  came  in  I  was  lying  in  bed  ;  they  instantly 
told  me  all  you  had  said.  How  veiy  happy  I  feit !  how  sweet  were  my 
reflections !  I  got  well  in  a  short  time.  Soon  after  we  became  ac- 
quainted.  How  perfect,  how  viyid  is  my  recoUection  of  that  night,  and 
of  its  every  slightest  incident.  You  have  not  forgotten  it,  nor  onr 
meetings  on  the  bridge,  nor  the  evening  when  you  asked  me  whom  I 
loved  best  in  the  world  ;  nor  how  fondly  we  embraced  as  we  mutually 
confessed  all  that  we  feit.  All  these  I  have  not  forgotten,  nor  shall  I 
forget  them  but  with  life.  Is  your  memoiy  equally  good,  Edith  ?  Has 
affection  impressed  upon  your  mind  slight  incidents  of  this  nature  so 
firmly  ?  But  I  shall  know  all  when  you  teil  me  the  history  of  your 
heart.  How  I  long  to  read  it  !  how  many  thousand  times  I  shall  kiss 
it !  how  often  shall  I  peruse  it !  How  many  new  hours  of  pure  deli^ht 
will  it  give  me  during  its  perusal ! 

It  is  now  half-past  one.  I  have  a  severe  headache,  and  you  are  not 
here  to  chafe  my  temples  with  your  dear  hands  as  you  know  you  once 
did.     I  am  at  tne  ena  of  my  paper. 

Chap.  vi. 

I  CAN  imagine  a  cross  and  cynical  man  of  the  world,  louuging  back 
in  bis  chair,  and  sipping  bis  wine,  whose  heart  has  never  feit  one  gentle  or 
genuine  emotion,  coid  and  hard  as  ice  on  the  firozen  Neva ;  l  can  imagine 
bim,  I  say,  contemptuously  looking  at  these  simple  lines,  and  flinging  theio 
aside  unread,  unthought  of,  uncared  for. 

—  Or  some  witty  critic  declaring  them  to  be  stupid  and  füll  of 
affectation,  the  sentiments  forced,  or  tiresome,  or  old,  or  proliz,  or  worth- 
less. 

—  Or  some  careful  matron,  duly  wrapping  up  in  a  rohe  and  visor  of 
strict  virtue  the  longings  of  her  vicious  heart;  she  has  already  begun,  as 
Rochefoucault  has  it,  either  to  sacrißce  to  God  the  devil's  leavmgs,  or  she 
meditates  the  same. 

— Or  some  vain  and  vulgär  reader  to  whom  the  language  of  the  heart 
18  unintelligible,  and  love  a  raere  terrestrial  deity  of  flesh  and  blood,  and 
animal  pursuits,  instincts,  and  passions. 

—  Or  some  giddy  miss,  all  artifice,  folly,  and  unnaturalness,  just  one 
degree  removed  from  monkeyism,  who  cannot  or  will  not  understand  what 
is  hereinbefore  written — boarding-schooled  into  a  disbelief  of  all  that 
etherealises  our  nature. 

^  These,  I  repeat,  I  can  imagine  scomfully,  prudishly,  ifnorantly,  or 
piddily  condemning  those  sweet  effusions  of  two  loving  spints,  bleut  and 
intertwined  as  it  were  in  the  rarest  union  of  soul — but  the  generous,  the 
just,  the  wise,  the  experienced  will  read  them,  and  linger  over  them  with 
feelings  of  a  different  nature,  feelings  genial  and  exalted,  rising  like  par- 
iume  from  exalted  hearts. 

Nor  will  these  feelings  be  wrongly  directed— for  the  chazaeters  I  have 
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diawn  are  not  imaginative,  the  events  are  not  £Btbnloas,  nor  have  I  giyen 
an  ideal  portrait  of  their  virtues  and  accomplishments;  nor  are  the  letters 
themselves,  or  the  iragments  one  whit  altered  in  copying  from  the  original 
drafts  before  me.  The  storj  is  true — the  letters,  the  reflections,  the 
descriptions,  the  characters — all  these  are  tme.  And  in  their  truth  alone 
is  centred  whatever  interest  may  attach  to  them.  I  cannot  write  lo- 
niances — nor  if  I  could  should  I  perhaps  have  leisure  to  do  so;  but  a 
ademn  duty ,  and  a  solemn  resolution  have  made  me  publish  this  story  and 
these  documents.     The  Originals  will  then  be  committed  to  the  grave. 

For,  by  a  stränge  direction  of  my  friend,  these  papers,  relics,  and 
withered  flowers  when  used,  are  not  to  be  destroyed  by  nre,  or  in  any  other 
way,  but  to  be  buried  up  in  iron,  and  solemnly  consigned  to  the  earth  that 
Covers  his  coffin,  on  the  anniversary  of  bis  death.  Hermetically  sealed» 
the  manuscripts  will  remain  long  aner  the  frail  flesh  that  penned  them 
has  mouldered  into  noihingness.  Some  future  ages  may  perhaps  behold 
them,  du^  ont  of  their  earthy  prison,  and  given  to  the  world  as  literary 
cnriosities — ^like  the  love  letters  of  Abseiard  and  HeloTsa.  So  be  it.  We 
shall  all  have  passed  away  then.  You,  dear  reader,  who  now  sympathise 
with  me — I  myself — the  whole  of  this  breathing  mass  of  manhood, 
womanhood,  childhood,  infancy,  that  now  tenants  the  earth.  Our  place 
knowing  iis  no  longer,  whither  shall  we  have  gone? — ^where  shall  we 
be? 

Tet  it  was  not  without  many  an  inward  stmggle»  severe  and  deep,  that 
I  resolved  to  publish  these  papers.  Several  years  have  elapsed  since  these 
sad  incidents  took  place.  Edith  and  Edgar  nave  long  since  both  departed, 
and  scarcely  does  there  remain,  except  in  my  heart,  a  trace  of  their  me- 
mory.  The  duty  committed  .to  my  charge  should  have  been  performed 
before.  I  feel  it.  I  know  it.  The  frailty  of  life  ought  to  have  wamed 
me  that  I  had  no  time  to  lose,  and  that  my  friend's  dying  directions  should 
be  at  onoe  fiilfilled.  His  memory  also  required,  not,  indeed,  to  be  rescned 
&om  oblivion,  but  to  be  shielded  from  the  reproaches  which  his  firiends 
hurled  upon  his  untimely  grave.  He  was  a  suicide.  He  died  by  his  own 
band,  in  the  füll  possession,  as  I  beheve,  of  all  his  facnlties.  But  suicide 
is  somehow  looked  lipon  as  a  crime — it  is  certainly  an  injunr  to  society 
in  the  mass — and  ms  friends  avenged  themselves  upon  Edgar  for  bis 
noble  qualities,  by  making  the  most  of  this  crime  that  they  possiUy 
coold.  O,  vile  and  worthless  wretches  I  Little  did  ye  know  that  generoos 
heart  Little  did  ye  know  the  agonies  of  that  spint  which  songht  lepose 
in  the  Lethe  of  Death. 

And  what  is  this  boasted  friendship  whereof  fools  and  poets  speak  ?  I 
have  lived  in  the  world  for  many  vears,  and  have  travelled  in  many  dimes, 
and  have  seen  men  of  every  condition  of  society,  and  read,  perhaps  with 
no  unobservant  eye,  the  great  pages  of  life.  And  the  lesson  that  I  have 
kamed  is,  that  with  some  rare  exceptions,  all  men  are  naturally  enemies 
— that  we  live  in  a  State  of  warfare  with  each  other — ^and  tbiat  after  a 
certain  stage  of  ezistenoe,  friendship,  such  as  1  underatand  the  feeline  to 
he,  b  altogether  unknown-^that  it  ddes  away  slowly  and  gradually  nom 
the  heart,  and  leaves  that  heart  little  better  than  a  noisome  pound  of 
flesh.  Homo  homtni  lupus^  says  the  old  adaze — alas  !  it  is  not  the  less 
tnie  because  it  is  old.  Thus  it  is  that  all  our  fair  fond  superstitions  die  away, 
&nd  that  we  begin  to  awake  to  the  loathsome  realilies  of  existence.  Tum 
orer  in  mind  Um  list  of  your  dearest  friends  in  boyhood,  at  school,  in  ado- 
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kfloence.  How  many  have  remained  troe  ?   Sayr&ther  haTenotaUprorred 
hoUow,  false^  and  worthleas  ?     Thoee  ia  whom  your  heart  was  bound  up; 
whom  you  generoualy  believed  to  be  tha  truest  of  the  tnie;  to  whom  yoa 
levealed  all  your  youngoonfidences  withalmost  womanly  tniBtfulnefl8;aioaiid 
whom  your  afifections  were  entwined ;  for  whom  you  would  gladly  hawe 
liaked  your  life;  upon  whose  honour  and  fidelity  you  would  have  stakad 
your  ezifltence;  in  whom  you  beheld  your  second  seif;  whom  your 
eyes  sparkled  withdelight  to  meet»  or  from  whom  in  parting  your  cheeka 
were  wet  with  teara — O  dear  and  genüe  reader,  turn  orer  in  thonglit 
UM  list  of  these,  and  if  you  can  find  but  one  true,  honest,  8tead£ut  to  nis 
püighted  iriendship,  thiiuc  younelf  indeed  a  happy  man.     But  you  will 
not  be  so  fortunate,  or  if  you  should,  you  form  but  an  exception  to  the 
genenJ  rule»  which  is  as  I  have  stated  it.   Or  if  you  should  not  trust  yoiiir 
own  experience — if  perchance  you  seek  elsewhere  for  some  coiroboratiBg' 
proofs  of  this  saddening  theory — ^would  that  it  were  only  theory ! — ex* 
amine  the  biographies  of  the  great  and  good  who  haye  passed  away,  and 
there  behold  in  startling  viTidness  proo&  of  what  I  have  said.     Tfaink  a£ 
Pitt  only  five  minutes  affcer  he  had  breathed  bis  last,  deserted  by  eveiy 
human  being,  lefb  alone  in  a  lone  house,  not  even  a  domestic  remaining  to 
elose  bis  eyes,  or  wipe  bis  brow  damp  with  the  dews  of  death;  he»  the  all« 
powerful  minister,  who  on  that  moming  wielded  the  destinies  of  migfatj 
England.    Or  of  Martha  Blount,  for  so  many  years  the  protected  of  Pope^ 
fsd  by  hira,  housed  by  him»  and  dothed,  queruJously  exclaiming  in  bis  last 
moments  :  ^hhe  not  dead  yet  ?"     Or  of  Pope  himself,  whose  letters  to 
Bolingbroke  seem  to  have  been  dictated  by  a  fhendship  as  pure^  as  ardent» 
and  as  fine  as  eyer  bumed  within  a  mortal  bosom,  yet,  who  loving  money 
infinitely  beyond  any  friend,  and  hoping  to  outHye  him,  surreptitionsly 
piinted  one  of  bis  friend's  pamphlets,  in  such  a  way  as  would  baya 
ureparably  injxued  that  friend's  memoiy.*     Or  of  Addison  sending,  on 
his  death- bed,  for  poor  Gay,  his  friend,  and  with  tears  imploring  bis  £09* 
giyeness  for  some  yile,  but  secret  injury  which  he  had  done  him  at  the 
yery  time  he  professed  for  him  the  strongest  attachment    Or  of  Hawkins^ 
the  trusted  executor  of  Johnson,  writing  bis  life,  and  representing  him  to 
the  World  with  all  his  fcnbles  and  errors,  and,  under  the  mask  of  Mend-> 
ship,  holding  him  up  to  ridicule,  to  censure,  and  contempt.      Or  o£ 
Orrery  like  a  true  Inshman,  performing  the  same  abominable  office,  and 
farandmg,  or  seeking  to  brand,  the  illustrious  memory  of  Swifib ;  an  act 
of  infamy  which  our  own  age  has  beheld  in  the  case  of  Sheridan,  by  his 
fiiend  Thomas  Moore.     Or  of  Fox,  rudely  repelling  from  his  death-bed 
that  same  Sheridan  who  had  fought  for  hun,  trusted  him,  and  sacrificed 
himself  for  him.     Or  of  Canning,  hunted  to  death  by  tiiose  in  whom  bis 
ohoicest  confidence  was  plaoed.     Or  of  Curran,  betrayed  by  the  traitor 
Grattan,  and  dying  broken-hearted.!     But  why  extend  the  catalogne  ? 
"Why  linger  longer  oyer  these  melancholy  details,  so  d^radinff  to  human 
nature  ?     Is  not  histoiy  i^l  ?  is  not  bioffraphy  teeming  with  these  odious 
tmths  ?    And  yet  the  world  is  still  nusled  by  names — ^the  wise  workl, 
which  disbdieyes  in  Jupiter  and  Cerberus,  is  credulous  of  friendshipu 
I  haye  strayed  into  these  speoulations,  by  reflecting  on  the  fate  of  my 

*  Tlüs  disgracefiil  anecdote  will  be  found  in  Walpole's  Letters  to  Sir  Horace 
t  See  Dublin  Beyiew,  yd.  zy.,  p.  247. 
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fiiend.     For  be,  too,  entered  the  wcMrld,  and  firmly  tnuted,  Uke  all  oiher 

youtfas  of  enthusiastic  temperament ;  and  Hke  them  he  was  doomed  to 

disappointment.      So  long  as  bis  uncommon  abilities  vemained  un* 

developed,  he  was  the  theme  of  general  applause.     But  immediately  he 

liad  maoifested  to  the  world  the  spirit  that  was  within  hua,  Eavy  and 

Jealonsy,  Fraud  and  Falsehood,  base  and  abominable  Calumny,  and  white- 

faoed  Insinuation  arose,  and  did  their  worst  against  him.     His  fiiends^ 

in  whom  he  trusted,  were  nowhere  to  he  found  ;  his  enemies  were  legiooy 

and  they  hated  him  the  more  heartily,  because,  in  sootfa,  he  gave  them 

HO  cause  for  hatred.     The  base,  and  mean,  and  vile,  in  whom  self-We 

always  exists  in  ereater  intensi^  than  in  Üie  hiffh,  and  noble»  and  pai% 

bated  with  a  deadly  bäte,  one  whose  ezceediug  dfegance  of  soul,  gave  aa 

every  day  insult  to  their  own  detestable  natures ;  whose  lofty  sentiment 

"was  a  perpetual  re{»Y>of  to  them,  for  well  they  knew  they  could  never 

climb  to  that  glorious  height     And  what  an  accomplished  Jesuit  Hatred 

18 !     How  candidly  did  these  misereants,  disguising  tneir  detestation  under 

a  show  of  love,  deplore  the  errors  of  Edgar,  and  piously  wish  the  day  to 

oome  when  he  would  be  porified  firom  stain,  and  become  worthy  of 

aniversal  interest.     How  deeply  they  regretted — ^how  sincerely  they  sym- 

pathised.     Nobody  knew  for  what  he  was  condemned — every  body  saw 

tfaat  he  had  enemies  in  thousands,  but  none  could  teil  the  cause  of  the 

enmity,  or  discover  the  original  inventors  of  the  calumnies  afloat.     By 

8ome  he  was  called  an  Atheist;  by  others,  a  fool ;  by  many,  a  madman; 

hy  dl  he  was  looked  on  as  something  dreadfiil  and  vicious«     It  was  xnL 

tue  same  way  that  Byron  was  crucined  to  death  by  fools^  knaves,  and 

liars. 

Musing  upon  these  thoughts,  iherefore,  I  have  asked  m^self,  whedier 
I  do  well  to  publish  these  letters  ?  "V^U  they  not  provoke  mquiiyanew? 
Will  not  the  old  enmities  and  crawling  lealousies  revire?  Will  not 
Slander  once  again  come  forth  Hke  a  reptde,  and  leave  its  filthy  slime 
npon  the  chaiacter  of  my  finend?  Will  not  the  dead  falsehoods  be 
revived?  Will  not  the  mob  of  wretches,  who  knew  him,  rush  forth 
again  in  mad  eagemess  to  blast  the  name  of  the  departed  ?  Peiliaps  so. 
But  I  heed  not  these  considerations.  Truth  is  mighty,  and  she  will 
prevail  in  the  end.  I  do  not  believe  that  any  man's  character  can  be 
permanently  lied  away.  It  is  only  contemporaries  who  invent  lies  about 
a  man.  A  fiiture  age  will  cuiiously  ezamine  them — will  disdain  to  take 
them  on  trust;  and,  if  they  do  not  stand  the  test,  will  expose  and 
annihilate  them.  Bear  witness,  some  of  the  noblest  names  of  antiquity. 
Living,  they  were  res^arded  as  demons ;  dead,  they  ranked  with  demi- 
gods,  or  even  with  the  gods  themselves.  Future  times  teil  truth,  and 
shame  the  devil. 

These  letters  themselves  are,  indeed,  the  clearest  refutation  of  all  that 
has  been  said.  The  lifo  of  Edgar  Hyde  is  written  in  them  ;  the  noble 
and  philosophic  sentiments  do  him  nonour,  and  the  morality  is  per- 
fectly  unexceptionable.     They  will  abash  an  army  of  slanderers.     And 

she . 

Sweet  Edith,  I  have  not  forgotten  thee.  Didst  not  thou  too  suffer  ? 
For  th$f  sake  also  these  letters  must  appear.  Calumny  is  not  confined  to 
the  male  sex.  It  originated  first  with  woman,  and  it  bears  ihe  stamp  of 
its  mother.  Weak  and  cowardly,  it  is  essentially  feminine.  The  old 
poets  gave  Report  a  hundred  tongues  of  fidsehood ;  they  gave  her  also  a 
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female  name  and  figure.  And  in  what  single  instance  were  those  ancient 
mythologpsts  wTone?  How  vile  must  it  have  been,  when  it  punued 
even  thee.  But  tnese  letters  will  convict  it  to  shame,  for  eyer  and 
ever. 

How  comes  it  to  pass,  that  it  is  the  most  virtuous  of  either  sex  who 
are  the  most  slandered  ?  That  Falsehood  loves  to  fioLSten  on  the  fairest 
80uls,  and  to  pollute  them  with  its  filth.  Some  old  writer — I  forget  who 
— says,  "  You  will  easily  discern  the  best  characters,  by  observing  those 
who  are  most  calumniated,  as  it  is  on  the  finest  fruits  that  the  biids  haye 
left  most  peckings."  This  roay  not  be  true  in  all  cases ;  but  it  is 
assuredly  true  in  the  most  numerous.  And  is  it  not  a  fSftct  honouraUe  to 
human  nature?  And  is  not  that  human  nature  the  destined  h&r  of 
Heayen  ? 

Man  looks  aloft,  and  with  regretful  ejes 

Behoids  bis  own  hereditary  skies. 

Hereditary,  indeed !  But  who  would  dare  to  sav  that  Pope  wrote  this 
in  bitter  irony,  and  that  he  did  not  belieye  a  Single  word  of  it  ?  For  my 
part  I  believe  it  all,  and  more  if  required ;  and  1  think  that  we  ought  not 
to  be  contented  afiter  death  with  any  place  but  a  Heayen  radiant  with 
Stars  and  the  etemal  light  of  God.  We  should  be  wrong  to  take  less. 
We  certainly  do  every  thing  we  can  to  deserve  as  much.  Probably  a 
future  enlightened  age  will  look  out  for  something  more  than  eyen  this. 
And  heartily  do  I  wish,  that  if  they  should,  they  may  succeed  in  their 
prospects.  May  they  discoyer  a  dozen  heayens  instead  of  one.  Priority 
of  discovery  wiU  then  insure  priority  of  possession. 

Yet  I  am  fantastic  enough  to  belieye  that  man,  if  he  liked,  and  if  he 
would  foUow  only  the  proper  course,  eould  make  a  heayen  eyen  upon 
this  earth.  Haye  I  not  known  some  who  carry  about  with  them  a 
heayen  of  purity,  loye,  and  truth  within  their  own  hearts  ?  Increase  and 
multiply  the  number,  and  the  problem  is  solyed.  Then  only — then, 
indeed^  and  not  tili  then,  shall  we  eyer  become  worthy  of  that  sublime 
communion  with  spiritual  essence,  which  we  all  of  us  more  or  less  belieye 
to  be  the  allotted  destiny  of  man — those  who  haye  reflected  most, 
belieying  it  firmest — and  which,  indeed,  must  haye  been  designed  by  a 
God  of  goodness,  omnisdence,  and  omnipotence,  for  so  celestial  a  creation 
as  the  soul  of  man,  in  certain  of  its  moods,  assuredly  is.  But  imtil  we 
do  this,  how  futile  are  all  our  aspirings  afker  a  better  sphere.  For  what 
do  we  to  deserye  it  ?  When  we  beg^n  by  setting  our  own  house  in  order, 
we  may  probably  be  thought  worthy  of  transfer  to  a  greater. 

Whither  haye  my  thoughts  carried  me  ?  I  am  a  sad  rambler  firom  my 
subject.  But  the  stoiy  of  Edith  Carleton  and  Edgar  Hyde  is  pregnaut 
with  reflections.     I  cannot  ayoid  them  as  they  arise. 
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THE   MOORS  IN  THE  TIME  OF  PHILIP  IIL 

AN  aiSTOBICAIi  BOMANCE. 

By   Eugene  Scbibe, 

membeb  ov  the  fbench  academt. 

Book  tJhe  Fifth. 


CHAF.  Till. — THE  DUKE  OF  8ANTABEM  IN  DANGEB. 

^  Wbile  Aixa  had  been  fbrced,  against  her  mciination,  into  thu  maniage 
with  the  Duke  of  Santarem^  Caimen  had  hastened  to  inform  Fernando 
d'Albajda  of  the  event,  requesting  also,  if  possible,  bis  aid  under  the 
threatened  misfortune.  Fernando  was  fiUed  with  rage  and  indignation 
at  the  intelligence,  and  yowed  vengeance  against  the  duke  and  the  minis- 
ter. The  latter,  in  the  meantime,  fearftü  of  any  contravention  to  his 
plana,  hastened  the  marriage.  He  caUed  the  Duke  of  Santarem,  and 
told  him  that  for  State  reasons,  his  marriage  roust  be  private  and  at  his 
ehäteau  in  Toledo.     The  duke  had  nothing  to  do  but  to  aoquiesce. 

At  the  same  time  a  letter  arrived  at  Delascar  d'Alberique's,  which 
tx>ntained  the  following  intelligence  ; — 

*^Aixa  isto  be  secredy  married  to  the  Duke  of  Santarem.  If  it  is 
vnihout  youT  knowledge  and  toilly  make  haste^  yau  have  no  time  to 
iose." 

^  Whence  does  tlus  anonymous  note  come,"  said  D'Alberique,  terrified, 
as  he  placed  it  in  the  hands  of  his  son. 

Yezid  looked  at  the  seal,  it  bore  the  Arab  characters  of  *^  always."  He 
then  tumed  to  the  old  man  and  said,  '^This  information  is  certün  ;  it 
comes  from  the  queen," 

''  You  must  be  off  at  once,  then,"  said  the  old  man. 
Yezid  left  it  aocordingly  to  Pedralvi  to  deliyer  Piquillo,  while  he  himself 
went  to  the  aid  of  his  much-lored  sister. 

The  Duke  of  Santarem  had  left  Madrid  for  his  ch&teau  at  Toledo. 
Aixa  followed  in  the  Company  of  Carmen  and  Juanita.  She  had  refused 
the  offer  of  the  Countess  d  Altamira  to  be  of  one  of  the  melancholy 
purty.  The  same  day  that  the  travellers  set  out  the  minister  leamt  that 
Fernando  d'Albayda  had  arriyed  secreüy  at  Madrid,  and  that  instead  of 
descending  at  his  own  hotel,  he  had  repaured  at  onoe  to  that  of  the  Duke 
of  Santarem.  That  he  had  appeared  much  annoyed  at  finding  that  the 
duke  had  left  Madrid,  and  that  he  had  repaired  instantly  from  thence  to 
the  Hotel  d' Altamira.  The  same  eyening  the  minister  leamt  that  a 
>^nd  horseman  covered  with  dust,  and  his  steed  much  fatigued,  had 
amved  at  the  Hotel  Santarem,  and  had  inquired  after  its  owner  in  a 
most  menadng  tone.  When  die  major-domo  said  that  the  duke  had  left 
Madrid,  the  stranger  drew  a  dagger  upon  him  to  make  him  inform  him 
VOL.X.  X 
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whither  he  had  gone.  The  major-domo  beinfi^  unaccustomed  to  such 
a  mode  of  interrogation,  had  hastened  to  teil  hiiii,aiid  the  stranger  had 
rode  off  at  once  on  the  way  to  Toledo. 

The  Duke  of  Lerma  was  terrified  by  this  intelligence,  and  he  wrote  to 
the  Duke  of  Santarem  that  it  was  the  king's  will,  that  the  maniagd 
should  be  performed  at  once.  He  at  the  same  time  wrote  to  the  corr^- 
dor  Jo8u6  Cakado,  to  repair  with  a  troop  of  aJguazils  to  the  Chfttwt 
Santarem,  to  see  that  the  maniage  ceremony  was  performed,  and  espe» 
cially  watch  after  the  bridegroom*s  safetj,  to  see  that  no  duel  should 
»hice  him  in  danger^  and  to  answer  for  ihe  safety  of  his  person  with  bis 


CHAP.  IX. — DBATH  OF  THB  BRIDEOROOM. 

AiXA  had  arrived  at  the  chäteau,  and  the  duke  having  welcomed  her 
to  his  house,  found  her  to  be  a  very  pretty  person,  and  feit  himself  at 
once  reconeiled  to  the  policy  of  the  prime  minister. 

'*  It  appeara  to  me,"  said  Aiza,  afiter  the  first  salutations  were  orer^ 
**  that  before  every  thing,  monsenor  duke,  we  ought  to  be  frank  with  one 
•nother." 

A  look  of  anxiety  usurped  the  place  of  the  smile  that  was  playing 
upon  the  duke's  lips. 

*^  Perhi^s  what  I  have  to  8ay>*'  continued  Aixa,  '^  may  not  be  agree- 
aUe  to  yoa,  but  I  owe  it  to  you  to  speak  candidly.  It  is  against  my 
will  that  I  marry  you.'' 

The  duke  bit  bis  lips  and  said,  ''  Why  do  you  marry  me  then  ?" 

*'  Because,  sir,  by  refusing  you,  I  expose  the  üfe  of  my  &ther  and  of 
all  who  are  dear  to  me.  But,  sir,  if  tnereiusal  came  firom  you,  it  would 
no  longer  be  the  same  thing,  and  I  should  be  free." 

'^  Much  obliged  to  you,  senora,  but  I  must  answer  you  with  similar 
candour.  If  I  refuse  to  marry  you  I  must  go  to  prison  and  even  my  life 
is  in  daager." 

"  There  is  a  mystery  in  all  this,"  said  Aixa,  ^'  that  I  cannot  nnderstand. 
However,  monsenor  duke,  if  by  this  marriage  I  save  your  life  as  well  as 
that  of  my  fiither,  I  must  ask  one  thing  of  you.  It  la,  that  you  content 
yourself  with  that  sacrifice." 

The  duke  bowed,  and  said,  ''  Senora»  I  promise  it  you  ;  I  swear  it.'' 

^<  Then  I  am  ready  to  obey  the  Orders  of  the  minister/'  said  Aixs, 
lising. 

"  Oh,  why  the  deyil,"  said  Santarem  to  himself,  as  he  retired  abashed 
firom  the  room,  <<  did  1  e?er  place  myself  at  the  head  of  a  conspiracy  ?" 

When  the  duke  reeained  his  private  apartment,  his  valet  infbrmed 
him  that  Don  Fernando  d'Albayda  had  arrived  from  Madrid,  and  wished 
tosee  him. 

<<  Ah  I"  said  the  duke,  "  he  who  had  me  aitested  in  Portugal  Come 
to  hurry  matters  1     Well,  show  him  up." 

Don  Fernando  walked  in,  and  bow^     Santarem  did  not  wait  tili  he 

<*  I  know  what  bringe  you  here,"  he  said  ;  *'  it  was  a  useless  mission. 
I  consent  to  every  thing ;  the  marriage  takes  place  in  a  few  hours." 
^<  I  oome,  <xk  the  oontrary,  monsenor  duke,  to  oppose  it,*'  said  Fernando; 
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''Ulis  nutmage  mnrt  not  take  place.  Befoie  you  yenture  to  put  it  into 
execution  you  must  haye  my  ]ife,  or  I  jours." 

^Wonderfoll''  exdaimed  Santazem.  ^^If  I  do  not  many,  tfae  same 
thing  happens  to  me.  This  evening,  theo,  outnde  the  park,  under  the 
waUs  of  Ine  tower  that  looks  upon  the  forest." 

"  I  will  be  there  befoie  yoa,  my  lord  dnke,"  «öA  Fernando,  bowmg,  as 
hewithdrew. 

In  the  meantime  the  maniage  took  plaoe,  aa  ve  haye  befbre  de- 
seribed,  and  the  conegidor  having  aent  off  woid  to  that  efFect  to 
Madrid,  left  a  guard  of  alguazils  at  the  chäteau,  and  reäied  with  his 
nephew,  Paeheeo,  to  repose  at  a  neighbonring  hoatelij.  Aa  soon  as 
night  came,  Fernando  had  repaired  to  the  place  of  iqipointinent.  He 
ezperienoed,  howe^er,  aome  difficoltj  in  finding  the  way,  and  wa«  wander- 
ing  in  the  forest  with  infinite  impatience,  when  he  heaid  footstepa,  and 
loon  aftenrarda  a  man  paased  him,  wrapped  np  in  a  mantle,  witn  a  red 
ieather  in  a  gray  felt-hat. 

*"  Soior/*  Said  Fernando,  "^  do  yna  belong  to  the  chl^teau  ?' 

^  Certaittly,  I  do  ;  I  came  from  it  thia  moment." 

**  Can  yoa  teil  me^  then,  whereaboata  la  the  tower  that  looka  npon  the 
«WBftr 

**  Close  by,  diere,"  anawered  the  atranger,  pointing,  and  drawing  at 
the  same  time  hia  hat  o^er  hia  eyes.  He  then  hurried  away.  At  the 
aame  moment  the  moon  bwat  from  behind  a  ck>ud,  and  diaplayed  to 
Fernando  the  tower  doae  by  him,  in  an  oppoebe  direction.  He  torned 
Tomid  angiy,  but  the  stranger  waa  gone.  He  then  walked  quidcly 
towaxds  the  tower,  b«t  he  had  seareely  adyanoed  fi%  pacea  when  he  aaw 
a  man  lying  on  the  ground.  He  ran  towards  him,  and  foimd  that  he  was 
withont  norement.  The  graaa  aroond  was  trodden  down,  as  if  the  spot 
had  but  reeenüy  been  the  seeoe  of  a  fearful  atroggle,  or  of  a  prokmged 
combat.  Fernando  raised  the  dead  man  up  in  his  anns,  and  tbe  moon- 
beama  lit  np  a  pale  and  ghaatly  coontenance^  he  inyolmitazily  nttered  a 
Anek  oi  honror,  Ibr  he  lecognised  the  face  of  the  Duke  of  Santarem. 


CHAT.  X. — THE  CT7LPBIT. 

FiatNAirDO*8  anrpfiae  may  be  more  easily  oonoeived  than  described. 
Whether  aome  othor  adveiaaiy  had  preceded  him,  or  that  the  duke  had 
been  foally  aasasainated,  he  eonld  not  form  an  idea.  All  ihat  he  eould 
pereeive  waa  that  he  had  been  killed  by  a  sword  wonnd  in  the  ehest.  He 
leaolyed,  ander  the  paiafnl  cirenmstancea  of  the  case  to  giye  the  alam, 
and  with  this  yiew  he  retraced  loa  stepa  to  ihe  yillage,  whm  he  knocked 
loudly  at  the  door  of  the  hostehry.     The  kndbrd  opened  a  window,  ex- 


^  A  fitde  less  noim,  if  yon  pAeaae.  Yen  w31  mkmi  Ae  oorregidor 
and  hu  nephew,  who  haye  &ne  me  the  honeiir  to  aleep  at  my  hooae. 

^  Ofa,  you  haye  a  oorreffidory  have  yon  ?  It  ia  jast  what  I  want 
Awake  hun  instantly  and  teU  him  that  I  widi  to  apeak  to  him.  I,  Fei^ 
nando  d'Albayda." 

Tlie  oorre^or  waa  dzeaning  that  tfae  Ddce  of  Lenna  was  con&zring 
npm  bim  ihiee  durasafid  dncata  and  die  tide  of  Knight  of  the  Order  of 
Alcantara  tot  his  able  superintendence  of  a  peaceful  and  succesaful  State 
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marriaffe,  when  the  door  opened  abniptly  and  ihe  landloid  entered  fei- 
lowed  DJ  Don  Fernando. 

'^  What  is  the  matter  ?"  exdaimed  the  corregidor,  carrying  hia  hand 
to  hu  breast  to  feel  for  the  new  order  of  knig^thood. 

<<  This,  Master  Conegidor,  that  while  you  aie  sleeping  here,  tfae  Dnk» 
of  Santarem  has  been  killed — is  lying  deikd  in  the  park." 

The  corregidor  shrieked  with  horror.  *^  Is  it  possiUe  ?"  he  said,  *^  and 
I  who  had  to  answer  for  his  safety  with  my  head!*' 

"  What  is  most  important,"  oontinued  Fernando^  '^  is  to  pnrsiie  and 
to  seize  the  murderer." 

'<  Where  in  the  park  ?  there  is  three  hundred  acres  of  it,"  exdaimed 
the  corregidor  in  despair,  ''  and  it  is  nig^t  too.  Well^  my  nephew  Pacfaeoo 
shall  go,  he  is  conrageous  and  intelligent — myself  orer  again*  I  wiU 
ftttend  to  the  duke.*' 

Aooordingly  Pacheco  was  called  up,  and  althoogh  he  did  not  fike  the 
duty  more  Sian  his  uncle,  he  feit  oblieed  to  hurry  about  and  collect  a 
sufficient  nmnber  of  algoa^s  to  render  me  exploration  of  the  pari«:  a  less 
personally  dangeroos  undertaking.  Fernando  repaired,  in  the  meantime, 
irith  the  corregidor  to  the  ch&teaU|  where  the  ball  and  other  festiTities 
were  still  going  on.  It  was  resolved  between  them  not  to  spread  tfae 
alarro»  tili  the  Duchess  of  Santarem  had  herseif  been  infbnned  of  the 
sad  occurrenoe,  and  had  ^ven  her  Orders.  Aocordingly,  preoeded  by  a 
few  of  the  household  attendants,  they  at  onoe  repaired  to  Aixa's  apart- 
ment,  and  this  is  what  produced  the  noise  that  frightened  Piqnillo,  and 
had  caused  him  to  retreat  so  predpitately. 

On  perceiving  Don  Fernando  and  the  oorreffidor,  Aixa's  sarprise  was 
yery  g^reat,  but  it  was  still  further  increased  by  the  news  which  tney  came 
to  relate  to  her.  When  she  had  recovered  herseif  from  the  first  shodc 
which  it  was  impossible  not  to  feel  at  such  a  disaster,  she  gravely  said  to 
the  corre^dor, 

''  My  duty  prescribes  that  the  most  active  and  careful  seaich  be  made 
after  the  gudty.  He  must  be  punished.  I  require  it,  and  will  see  that  it 
is  done.'' 

«  Like  a  noble  lady  that  you  are,**  said  Fernando^  ^^and  I  will  seoond 
you  to  my  best" 

At  this  moment  Pacheco  came  in,  out  of  breath« 

**  Wliat  do  you  come  to  announce  ?"  inquired  Fernando. 

"  I  had  gone  out  iato  the  villag^"  said  Pacheco^  *^  to  rouse  np  the 
alguazils,  when  I  met  with  a  peasant,  Antonio  by  name,  with  a  bündle  of 
linen  and  lint,  which,  when  I  asked  him  what  he  was  doing  with  such 
things  at  that  time  of  night,  he  said,  were  dressings  for  a  wounded  man, 
who  had  sought  refuge  in  his  hut  a  couple  of  hours  back." 

Fernando  shuddeied,  and  said,  **  It  must  be  him  I" 

^<  I  thoug^ht,"  continued  Pacheco,  '^  that  since  blows  had  been  exchanged 
this  dark  night,  that  this  might  be  one  of  the  participators  in  the  fray, 
so  I  hurried  away  to  the  ball-room,  where  1  found  four  alguazils  dancing 
the  bolero,  and  I  sent  ihem  immedLately  to  the  house  of  the  peasant  An- 
tonio, to  seize  a  wounded  man,  or  one  who  pretended  to  be  so,  and  to 
bring  him  here." 

"  Very  right,"  said  the  corregidor,  sorrowfully.  "  If  the  duke  is  really 
dead  we  will  levenge  ousselves  upon  all  his  muiderers,  to  begin  witk  tlie 
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<me  wbois  now  Inronght  before  us,  and  whom  nothing  shall  aave  from  our 
justice.'* 

At  this  momentall  eyes  were  nused  apon  a  yomigman  who,  supported  hy 
four  algoazils,  walked  in  with  extreme  difficulty.  Kags  stained  with  blood 
intimated  that  his  wonnd  was  between  the  breast  and  tbe  ieft  Shoulder. 

The  wounded  man  hanghtily  raised  up  his  pale  and  calm  forehead,  as 
he  entered  the  apartment,  and  what  were  the  feelings  of  Fernando  and 
Aixa,  when  the  one  recognised  his  finend,  the  other  her  brother — it  was 
Tezid! 


CHAP.  XI. — THE  FAL8B  DUKE. 

An  alguaal  handed  over  to  the  corregidor  the  papers  that  had  been 
found  upon  the  prisoner,  and  the  latter  said  rudely, — 

*^  Approach  and  answer  me." 

"  Answer  you,"  said  Aixa,  trembling,  ''  you  see  that  he  eannot.  He  is 
not  in  a  State  to  answer  you.  He  is  about  to  üoint !"  she  added,  as  she 
adyanced  achair  towards  the  wounded  prisoner. 

^*  True/'  said  Fernando,  "I  see  he  is  too  much  exhausted  to  be  ex- 
amined  at  the  present  moment,  and  if  he  faints  you  can  naturally  obtain 
nothing  from  him." 

*'  Well,"  said  the  corre^dor,  *^  the  examination  shall  be  delayed  a  few 
xninutes.  In  the  meantime  Pacheco,  you  g^  with  the  alguaals  and 
search  for  the  body  of  the  duke.  I  will  retire  iuto  the  next  room  to 
examine  these  papers  and  draw  up  my  report.  I  see  by  the  address  upon 
these  letters  that  the  name  of  tbe  accused  is  Yezid  d'Alberique,  living  in 
Valencia." 

Aixa  trembled  with  affiright,  but  she  had  presence  of  mind  enough  to 
flhow  the  corregidor  into  a  little  room  that  looked  upon  the  park,  telling 
faim  that  he  would  find  writing  materials  there.  When  upon  her  retum 
ahe  and  Fernando  were  left  alone  with  Yezid,  she  threw  herseif  despuringly 
into  his  arms,  exclaiming  to  Femando's  great  surprise, 

«  Thou,  Yezid !  thou  my  brother  !" 

'^  Ah,  senoral  I  was  not  aware  that  you  had  a  brother,'*  said  Fernando, 
*'and  I  came  from  Lisbon,  thinking  that  the  husband  of  Carmen  might 
act  as  one  for  you." 

"  I  understand,''  said  Yezid,  speaking  slowly  and  with  difficulty,  *^  I 
amved  from  Madrid  and  asked  to  speak  to  the  Duke  of  Santarem.  A 
young  girl  said  to  me,  ^  Monsenor  receives  no  one  ;  but  there  he  is  going 
to  take  a  walk  in  the  park.'  I  foUowed  him  tili  he  arrived  in  a  soutaiy 
grove  where  I  threw  myself  before  him. 

'^ '  In  Order  to  wed  a  youne  girl,  monsenor,'  I  said,  '  the  consent  of  her 
parents  is  necessary,  and  you  have  not  asked  mine.' 

"  *  Who  are  you  ?'  he  haughtily  inquired. 

«  « The  brother  of  Aixa.' 

**  *  You  come  too  late,'  he  replied  to  me,  'another  has  arrived  before 
you,  and  is  waiting  for  me  at  yonder  tower ;  I  owe  him  the  preference— 
you  afterwards.' 

**  l  plaoed  myself  before  him,  sa3ring,  *  It  shall  be  me  first,'  and  Struck 
him  on  the  face.  He  drew  his  sword  and  attacked  me  furiously.  The 
combat  lasted  a  long  time.  I  feit  myself  wounded,  and  my  strength  was 
fiuling.     I  thought  of  you,  my  sister,  and  of  my  father  whom  I  had 
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promued  to  deHver  jou«     I  redoubled  my  effbrts  ;  I  duew  noTBelf  «pon 

my  adversary,  and  I  killed  him.     Now,  sister,  you  are  free." 

'^  And  you  are  lost,**  mattered  Aixa.  "  The  Moers  cannot  figlit  doel^ 
and  it  is  penalty  of  death  for  he  who  kills  a  Christiaa.  The  correg^doTy 
alas,  has  discovered  your  name." 

"  We  have  protectors,"  said  FenuLndo,  '^and  he  may  still  he  sared  if 
we  can  only  keep  him  out  of  the  handa  of  the  InquiaitioiL  Alas !  if  he 
oould  fly  to  Valencia  ;  but  in  hu  present  conditioa  that  is  impossible.** 

At  tnis  moment  the  intelligent  nephew  of  the  corregidor  re-entered, 
pale  and  trembling. 

"  My  uncle!  my  uncle!  "  he  ezclatmed,  on  Coming  in  ;  "  where  is  he  ? 
He  was  in  the  right.     The  Duke  of  Santarem  is  not  dead." 

At  these  words  Aixa  trembled,  and  grew  pale.  Fernando  camed  his 
hand  involuntarily  to  his  sword  hilt.  Yezid  stood  apiight  in  his  ann- 
chair! 

<<  What  !*'  said  Fernando.  ''  Did  you  find  him  in  the  park,  that  he 
came  to  life  again  ?" 

"  Not  at  all.  I  met  him  on  the  stairc&se.  He  was  Walking  so  fast 
that  he  nearly  upset  me.  I  cau^t  hold  of  hts  doak.  '  Monsenor,*  I  said, 
^  my  uncle,  the  corregidor,  wishes  to  speak  to  you.' 

"  *  I  cannot/  he  repiied,  roughly,  to  me,  *  I  have  to  go  out  I  am  in  a 
hurry.     I  have  nothing  to  do  with  the  correg^dor.' 

*^  ^  But,'  said  I,  '  he  has  something  to  do  with  you ;'  and  as  the  duke  k^ 
moving  away  I  made  a  signal  to  two  of  our  people,  and  begging  pardon 
for  the  liherty  that  I  was  taking,  notwithstanding  his  resistance,  I  bade 
them  bring  him  here  at  once." 

The  door  of  the  apartment  opened  as  Pacheco  had  finished  his  breath* 
iess  narrative,  and  a  man  came  in  between  two  alguasils:  he  was  en- 
Teloped  in'  a  black  mantle,  and  bis  &ce  was  parüy  conoealed  by  a  gray 
feit  hat  with  a  red  feather. 

"  That  is  the  man  I  met  in  the  park,"  sakL  Fernando.  ''  I  am  snie 
ofit." 

At  this  Observation  the  unknown  raade  another  attempt  to  escape  from 
his  gnards.  In  the  effort  his  hat  feil  off  from  his  head,  and  an  exdama- 
tion  of  horror  burst  at  the  same  time  from  Aixa»  from  Yezid»  and  from 
Fernando.    It  was  the  Duke  of  Santarem! 


CHAF.  XII. — THE  CORREOIDOR  MÜYOR  rERPLEXED. 

It  was,  at  all  events,  the  height,  the  features,  and  the  physiognomy 
of  the  Duke  of  Santarem.  But,  on  looking  closer,  the  new  duke  was 
older  and  strenger  than  the  old  duke,  and  nide  and  vulgär  in'his  expres- 
sion.  Fernando  was  the  first  to  perceive  this,  and  making  signs  to  the 
alguazils  to  withdraw,  he  approached  the  unknown  rapidly,  and  slipping  a 
purse  into  his  band,  said, 

^  Continue  to  represent  the  Duke  of  Santarem  tili  to-morrow,  and 
your  fortune  is  made." 

Before  the  unknown  could  answer,  the  door  of  the  cabinet  opened  and 
the  correeidor  issued  forth  rubbing  his  hands  joyously  and  smiling,  fol- 
lowed  by  his  nephew. 

''  Ah  I"  he  said,  <'  so  Pacheco  has  not  misinformed  me.  It  is  really 
monsenor  the  Duke  of  Santarem  who  is  restored  to  us." 


Digitized  by  VjOOQIC 


THE  MOOBS  IK  THK  TIHB  OF  PHILIP  III.  803 

''  TeSy  eenor  ooBnegidcw,"  oaid  the  nnknowo^  not  in  the  least  diBcqn- 
certed.  And  he  ttretched  forth  bis  hand  witk  a  eertain  dignity  towards 
the  magistrate  who  hastened  to  preas  it  within  bis  own^  as  if  to  aasm 
bimself  of  the  reality  of  the  yision. 

**  You  were  in  the  right,  Benor  ccwregidor,"  said  Fenumdo,  smiling, 
''  and  I  piay  the  duke  to  excuse  me  the  mistake  I  made." 

''  A  mistake  the  more  grieyoufl,"  exclaimed  the  corregidor,  '^  as  it  might 
have  been  productiTe  of  the  most  serious  oonsequenoet  to  madame  the 
duchess.*' 

"  Indeed,  I  have  not  leooyered  yet,"  said  Aixa. 

"  The  presence  of  your  hiuband  will  reassure  you,  madame,"  continued 
the  ooiregidoTy  ''  and  now  tfaat  we  have  recovered  fit>m  our  fean,  and 
hand  the  duke  to  be  really  alive,  let  us  enter  into  ezplanations.  Jostioa 
requiree  such,  and  to  begin  with  you,  Don  Fernando,  how  is  it  that  yoa 
tfaougbt  that  the  Duke  of  Santarem  was  dead,  and  how  came  the  Lord 
Yezid  d'Albenque  wounded  ?'* 

''This  evening,  senor  corregidor,  I  aniyed  late  ^m  Madrid,"  replied 
Dosk  Fernando,  ''  wishing  to  speak  to  the  Duke  of  Santarem  on  the  part 
of  the  minister.  While  endeavouringto  find  bim  in  the  park  I  stumbled 
upon  a  dead  body,  and  &ncied  that  it  was  that  of  the  duke." 

"  Natnrally  so,"  interrupted  the  corregidor. 

**  Anxious  to  obtain  assistance,  I  lost  myself  during  two  houn'  in  ihe 
park.  During  that  time  the  combatants — fbr»  senor  corregidor,  w<e  are 
obhged  to  avow  it  to  you,  it  was  a  duel — had  separated,  the  one  who  was 
Victor,  the  Duke  of  Santarem,  had  retumed  to  hu  ch&teau,  the  other  the 
Lord  Yerad,  who  was  wounded,  had  with  difficulty  dragged  bimself  to 
the  hut  of  the  peasant  Antonio.'* 

"  Very  simple,  indeed,"  said  the  ccMrregidor,  **  yet  I  should  never  have 
guessedit." 

« I  must  add  a  word,"  said  the  fiilse  Santarem,  with  an  assumed  dignitf 
<^  maaner,  '<  to  what  bas  fallen  firom  my  firieod  Fernando  d'Albayda.  It 
18  that  I  intended  carrying  aid  to  my  noble  and  brave  advenaiy,  and  in 
Order  not  to  oompromise  bim,  I  was  in  the  act  of  doing  tms  myself 
when  your  peo(^  stopped  me  and  brought  me  hither.  Luckily  so,  af 
it  haa  tnmed  out  With^respect  to  the  cause  of  the  duel,  I  hope  senor 
eonregidor  you  will  ask  no  questions,  as  there  are  secrets  which  one  is  not 
permitted  to  betray." 

''Certainly  not,*'  said  tbe  corregidor,  respectfally,  "  I  am  satisfied." 

^^The  most  important  thing  to  be  done  nöw,"  interrupted  Aixa,  '^is 
to  give  assistance  to  this  wounded  gentleman." 

^  1  hope,"  said  the  unknown  with  a  chivalrous  ezpression,  "  that  he 
will  do  me  the  BEivoor j  to  accept  an  apärtment  in  my  mansion.  It  would 
be  giving  me  offence  were  he  to  go  elsewhere." 

Ye&d  bowed  in  aeknowledgment  Fernando  oflFered  him  the  snpport 
of  bis  arm. 

''And  I,  geutlemen,"  said  Aixa,  **  if  monsienr  ihe  duke  wUl  permit 
me,  will  show  you  to  an  apärtment." 

The  fidse  duke  smiled  in  aoqniescence,  bowed  politely  to  Don  Fernando 
and  to  Yezid,  and  then  threw  bimself  into  a  capacious  arm-chair  near 
the  fire-plaoe,  irom  which  he  contemplated  the  corregidor  Josue  Calzado 
irith  an  air  G^  ease  and  protection.  The  three  fiiends  in  the  meantima 
were  desoending  the  great  staircase. 
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^*  Can  you  walk  a  few  minutes  ?"  inquired  Fernando  of  Tead. 

^<  Hope  has  gtyen  me  strength,"  replied  the  latter,  *'  I  fad  alnuMl 
reatored. ' 

'^  Thot  18  truly  fortimate.  The  carriage  that  farougiit  me  from  Ma- 
drid 15  not  far  fix>Qi  this,  and  we  can  travel  all  n^t  towarda  Va- 
lencia.*' 

The  adieux,  however  painful,  on  all  sides,  had  to  be  haatily  made,  and 
in  a  few  minutes  the  two  friends  were  hurrying  alons  the  highway, 
while  Aixa  was  retracing  her  steps,  not  without  many  fe^ngs  of  anxie^y 
into  the  presence  of  the  fiüse  duke.  As  she  entered  the  room,  the  latter 
half  rose  from  his  chair. 

^  Ah,  here  is  madame  the  duchess.  If  I  might  be  bold  enough  to 
remark,  this  poor  corregidor  is  djing  of  hunger  and  I  also.  Are  ther» 
no  means  of  having  a  üttle  supper  here  quietly  by  the  fire-side  ?*' 

'<  Gertainly/'  said  Aixa,  and  as  she  did  not  wish  the  attendants  to  sea 
the  fidse  duke,  she  retired  to  gire  the  necessary  Orders  herselfl 

'^  Monsenor,'*  said  the  corregidor,  '^  do  not  inconvenience  yourself  oa 
my  aocount.  You  must  be  tired  of  sitting  in  boots,  and  m  uniform, 
when  in  the  cabinet  adjoining,  I  saw  your  grace's  robe-de*chambre,  aod 
Slippers." 

The  duke  did  not  allow  such  advice  to  pass  by  neglected.  He  took  a 
candle,  and  passing  into  the  cabinet,  examtned  it  car^Fuliy  and  in  detail 
Upon  his  return,  dothed  in  the  Duke  of  Santarem's  rieh  undress,  he 
found  a  small  repast  laid  out.  Plautus  has  told  us  long  ago,  that  the  real 
Amphitryon  is  the  Amphitryon  with  whom  one  dines,  and  Moli^  haa 
repeated  the  same  since.  Josu6  Calzado  could  therefore  now  be  labouring 
under  no  possible  mistake,  nor  did  he  or  his  Amphitryon  fiul  to  do  jus- 
tioe  to  the  port  and  Alicant  of  the  real  Amphitryon's  cellars.  All  the 
while  Aixa  was  Walking  up  and  doYm  the  room,  anxiously  calculating  the 
minutes  that  her  fnends  were  gaining  upon  the  read. 

At  length  she  was  roused  from  her  reflections  by  the  duke  rising  up, 
and  taking  a  candle,  conducting  Josu^  Calzado  to  the  door  from  whenoe 
he  called  out  to  the  servants  to  show  the  oorre^dor  to  his  room,  which 
done,  he  tumed  the  lock,  and  deposited  the  key  on  the  mantel-piece. 

Aixa  cast  a  look  of  terror  around  her.  She  had,  it  is  true,  no  reason 
to  mistrust  the  man.  He  had  just  serred  her  with  zeal,  devotion,  and 
intelligence.     But  still  she  trembled  at  finding  herseif  alone  with  him. 


CHAP.  XIII. — A  TIMELT  BE8CUE. 

SsEiNO  that  he  took  his  seat  quietly  in  the  arm-chair,  Aixa  ventuied 
to  address  him. 

''  You  have  just  assisted  us  in  a  most  generous  and  efficient  manner,** 
she  said. 

^^  Why,  truly,  the  position  was  a  puzding  one.  I  was  oblig^  to  im* 
proyise  without  being  forewamed." 

'^  I  will  not  ask  you,  sir,  how  you  happened  to  be  ihere  to  render  us  so 
opportune  a  service." 

^<  There  are  no  objections,  madame,  to  your  making  that  inquiry,  as  I 
may  theu  also  have  the  right  to  inquire  how  it  happened  that  you  should 
haye  wanted  such  a  Service  to  be  rendered  to  you." 
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'<  Oh»  it  wodd  be  too  long  to  narrate  all  that  led  to  it.  Beades,  yoa 
mQflt  be  deepy  now.  Permit  me,  sir,  to  intimate  to  you  tiiat  the  adjacent 
cabinet  is  at  your  Service." 

'<  Do  noty  1  pray,  trouble  youraelf  on  my  account.  I  am  qnite  as  well 
in  thia  arm-chair."  And  so  saying,  the  fiaise  duke  let  his  head  fall  genüy 
opoQ  hia  breast,  and  appeared  soon  to  be  hat  asleep.  Aiza,  at  the  saine 
tune  took  a  chair  at  tae  most  distant  extremity  of  the  room.  It  seemed 
to  her  that  eyery  now  and  then  the  unknown  opened  his  eyes,  and  she  be« 
gan  to  be  afnüd.  An  hour  passed  thus,  the  whole  honse  was  wrapt  in 
wß  profoand  silence  of  night,  when  the  unknown,  who  had  probaUy 
been  waiting  for  this  moment,  lifted  up  his  head,  and  looking  at  Aiza, 
saw  that  her  piercing  eyea  were  fixed  on  him,  and  that  she  had  not  lost  a 
morement  that  he  had  made. 

"  What,  madame,  are  you  not  asleep  ?** 

'<  No^  SIT,  I  was  waiting  tili  you  should  wake  up,  to  ask  of  you  to  retire 
to  your  own  room.     This  is  mina*' 

"  What,  am  I  not  the  Duke  of  Santarem,  your  husband  ?**  said  the  un- 
known, with  a  mocking  smile ;  ^*  and,  am  I  not  in  my  own  house,  does  not 
every  thing  here  belong  to  me  P* 

Aiza,  temfied,  wished  to  ling  the  bell,  but  the  unknown  rose  up  and 
prevented  her. 

"Help!  Help!  Senor  Corregidor !''  she  cried  out  with  all  her  strength. 

"  Nonsense,  said  the  unknown,  "  the  corregidor  dare  not  come  ;  yott 
yourself  told  bim  that  I  was  your  husband,  and  he  would  not  venture 
when  1  forbade  bim." 

Tearing  herseif  firom  his  rüde  restraint,  Aixa  thiew  herseif  with  the 
swiftness  of  an  arxow  towards  a  window  which  she  drew  up,  and  out  of 
which  she  was  aboat  to  predpitate  hersel^  when  the  vigorous  band  of  the 
stranger  withheld  her. 

At  this  moment  the  loud  report  of  a  pLstol  shook  the  apartment.  The 
unknown  uttered  a  ciy  of  roingled  anger  and  agony.  His  left  arm  was 
broken  and  shattered.  He  tumed  round,  and  by  the  flickering  li^t  of 
the  taper  that  still  bumed  in  the  room,  he  saw  Piquillo,  who  held  another 
pistol  at  his  breast. 

^  Captain  Juan  Baptista !"  exclaimed  the  latter,  *^  I  have  come  in  time. 
I  have  some  old  debts  to  pay  off  with  you." 

In  the  meantime,  the  noise  of  the  pistol  had  roused  the  servants  and 
tbe  corr^^or  and  his  people,  who  were  tumbling  tumultuously  up  the 
great  staircase.  Aixa,  seizmg  the  key  which  the  captain  had  put  on  the 
ehimney-peoe,  ran  to  the  door  to  give  them  admission.  The  corregidor 
was  the  &8t  to  enter  the  room. 

"  What!*'  be  exclaimed,  in  a  tone  of  despair,  on  perceiving  the  ci^ 
tain  bleeding  and  disabled ;  "  Monsenor  the  Duke  of  Santarem  wounded, 
>nd  I  who  ougbtto  have  protected  bim." 

'*  Itis  not  the  Duke  of  Santarem,"  exclaimed  Aixa. 

^'  Where  is  the  real  duke,  then,  senora  ?"  inquired  the  corregidor. 

^'  In  the  park,"  said  Piquillo ;  ^*  send  your  people  to  search  near  the 
ot^er  tower,  and  they  will  findhim  dead — dead  since  last  night!*' 

"  It  is  not  possible !"  said  the  corregidor,  tuming  pale.  **  Pacheeo, 
go  and  See.  And  who  is  this,  then,  whom  every  one  —  madame  in- 
duded^admitted  to  be  the  Duke  of  Santarem  ?*' 

*'  This  is  an  impostor — a  brigand,  and  then  an  alguazil — now  a  cap- 


Digitized  by  VjOOQIC 


306  PIQUILLO  ALLIAGA;  OB, 

tain  of  ixdantry — ^the  iafiunous  Joan  Baptiata — ^wlio,  no  doubt,  knowing 
that  festivities  were  going  on  here,  iotrodaced  faimself  into  tbe  hoose  for 
purposes  of  robbeiy  and  assassination." 

'*  Juan  Baptiata  V*  exclaimed  the  conegidor,  looking  at  him  with  sor- 
prise,  "  he  whom  the  Arehbishop  of  Valencia  oidered  me  to  spare  no 
pains  to  obtain  possession  of  hia  penon  P* 

"  Well!"  exdaimed  the  bandit,  *'  ainoe  only  one  ann  lemaina  to  me» 
and  I  cannot  strai^le  you  alias  you  deseire,  know  that  I  am  the  Ci^tain 
Juan  Baptiata.  ^ow,  also,  thai  the  Duke  of  Santarem  is  leally  dead, 
and  that  bis  mnrderer  is  the  Yezid  d'Alberique,  who  is  now  reposing  ao 
tranquilly  in  this  house :  and  as  to  this  person/'  he  continiied,  pointing 
to  Piquillo,  '*  I  will  also  teil  you  who  he  is — ^know,  most  stupid  of  cor* 
regidors,  that  you  have  before  you  the  Moor  Piquillo." 

"  It  is  not  true/*  exclaimed  Aiza,  terrified  at  the  danger  to  which  her 
deliyerer  was  ezposed,  *'  this  man  wishes  to  decei^e  you." 

"  That  is  what  we  shall  see/'  said  the  ooR<^dor,  who  no  Imiger  knew 
what  to  believe  and  what  tc  disbeheve.  *'  Let  us  go,"  be  süd  to  bis 
people,  "  to  interrogate  the  wounded  man  ;  but  it  will  not  do  to  leave 
these  two  persons  together.  Convey  the  captain  into  the  cabinet,  loek 
him  carefully  in,  and  bring  me  the  key.  The  other  we  will  leaye  here, 
and  I  will  dose  the  door.  Perhaps  madame  will  be  kind  enough  to 
show  the  way  to  Yezid  d'Alberique*s  apartment'' 

"  Certainly,  Senor  Correjddor,"  answered  Aixa,  bnt  before  ahe  left 
the  room  she  gare  one  look  to  Hquillo  and  one  to  the  panel  of  the  room, 
that  were  not  lost  upon  him.  No  sooner  were  the  oorreg^dor  and  bis 
alguazib  gone,  and  he  had  heard  the  lock  tumed  twioe  and  the  key 
withdrawn,  than  he  hastened  to  the  panel,  slid  it  on  one  aide^  and  jumped 
into  tbe  corridor,  which  conducted  him  to  the  same  staircaae  that  he  had 
previously  retreated  by,  and  he  got  out  into  the  park  just  as  day  «aa 
beginning  to  break. 

In  the  meantime»  the  conegidor  had  ascended  to  one  of  the  rooma 
above-stairs  with  Aixa,  to  cross-examine  Yezid  d'Alberiqne,  but  he  wai 
nowbere  to  be  found.  Disappointed  and  vexed,  he  redeaoended  to  make 
eure  of  bis  other  prisoners»  but  on  entering  Aixa*s  apartment  he  fbond 
his  biid  there  also  flown.  Exdted  to  the  highest  pitch  of  pasaionate 
▼exation,  he  then  hurried,  foUowed  by  his  stupified  nephew  and  wonder* 
ing  alguaEÜs,  to  the  next  room,  to  aeize  upon  the  Captain  Juan  Bwtiata, 
but,  lo !  he,  too,  was  also  gone!  That  experienced  personage  had^  with 
hia  remaining  arm,  tom  the  curtaina  fix>m  the  bed,  and  lud,  with  Inf 
band  and  teeth,  tied  them  into  a  rope,  by  which  he  had  made,  probably 
in  his  Position  a  painful,  but  a  suceessful,  desoent  into  the  paric,  to 
ÜMsilitate  which  he  had  ako  taken  the  precaution  to  load  himseLf  with  a 
watch,  some  rings,  and  other  jewellery  that  lay  in  the  room. 

Thus,  of  the  three  prisoners  which  the  corridor  had  captored,  not 
one  remained  to  bim.  The  body  of  the  newly-married  duke,  whom  he 
was  appointed  to  take  care  of,  was  all  that  he  ultimately  seeured ;  and 
thus  terminated  the  extraordmary  and  important  ndssion  with  which  the 
minister  had  charged  the  corregldor-mayor  of  Toledo,  at  the  chftteao  of 
Santarem. 
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BOOK  THE  SIXTR 

GHAP.  I. — ^THE  CONTENT  OF  ALCALA  D^H^NARis. 

It  13  now  time  to  explain  what  had  induced  Piqmllo  to  retraoe  fak 
Steps  to  the  Chftteau  Santarem  at  so  opportune  a  moment.  Bj  meaos  o£ 
the  key  which  Aixa  had  given  him,  he  had  opeoed  a  door  that  gave  im- 
mediately  upon  the  park.  Advancing  with  precautLon,  and  looking 
ereiywhere  carefuUy  aroimd,  he  had  stumbled  lipon  the  same  hombie 
spectacle  which  had  bo  shocked  Don  Fernando.  Without  endeavouring 
to  explain  to  hiraself  the  cause  of  so  stränge  an  eyent,  he  feit  how  im« 
portant  it  was  that  his  sister  should  be  informed  of  it  So,  notwithstanding 
the  dangers  that  surrounded  him,  he  retraoed  his  steps.  He  had  ohsenred 
firom  the  park  that  strangers  were  in  the  room,  he  saw  people  going  aod 
Coming,  so  he  was  obliged  to  wait.  Soddenly  he  saw  the  window  open 
and  Aixa  attempt  to  throw  herseif  out  Behind  her,  and  restrain- 
ing  her,  was  the  Captain  Juan  Baptista !  In  a  moment  he  rushed  up« 
stairs,  and  the  rest  is  known. 

And  now  he  was  alone,  wondering  at  the  eyonts  of  the  night,  and 
asking  what  would  become  of  himself. 

**  I  must  live  for  my  father's,  my  brother's,  and  my  sister^s  sake,"  he 
Said  to  himself,  '^  I  must  defend  them  even  though  I  am  in  danger  myself, 
but  in  what  place,  where  find  an  asylum  ?"  and  he  thought  of  his  g^rand- 
mother  Urraca,  and  resolved  he  would  go  and  await  at  her  house  the 
anival  of  Don  Fernando  or  of  Aixa.  Having  thus  made  up  bis  mind, 
he  walked  the  whole  of  the  day  at  a  good  pace.  He  had  cast  off  his 
pilgrim's  garb,  and  avoided  entering  Toledo,  taking  to  the  right  by 
Anmiuez,  which  he  traversed  the  next  day,  and  arrived  at  a  larse  village 
called  P^rol^  He  had  seated  himself  at  the  inn,  and  ordered  a  repast^ 
when  three  strangers,  dressed  as  itinerant  merchants,  followed  him  in. 
Piqmllo  had  before  notioed  them  on  the  road,  and  their  manners  ap« 
peared  susfacnous.  He  now  watched  them  closely.  He  saw  them  enter 
a  Toom,  and  by  means  of  a  chink  observed  the  blaick  uniforms  of  algaasU« 
beneath  their  disguise. 

''  Are  you  sure  that  it  is  he  ?"  asked  one  of  them. 
"  Not  quite ;  he  has  not  the  pilgrim's  dress,''  answered  the  other ;  *^  bat 
we  had  better  arrest  him  at  all  events." 

PiquiUo  did  not  wait  for  his  dinner,  nor  did  he  go  out  by  the  door  of 
the  hosteliy,  but,  jumping  into  a  little  garden  in  the  rear,  he  got  orer  the 
hedge^  ana  was  soon  in  the  open  country,  and  after  Walking  some  time 
across  the  fields,  he  perceived  the  steeples  of  a  laige  city.  He  was  told 
it  was  Alcala  de  H6nar^s.  Piquillo  was  wearied,  hungry,  and  exhausted. 
He  took  up  his  quarters  at  the  hostelry  of  Santa  Pacoma»  had  a  good 
supper  seryed  up,  then  asked  for  a  room,  in  which  he  retured  to  sTeep^ 
after  having  carefuUy  barred  the  door. 

When  he  woke  up,  and  had  so  far  coUected  his  ideas  as  to  remember 
where  he  was,  it  came  at  the  same  moment  across  his  mind  that  this  wae 
the  dty  to  which  the  barber  Gong^arello  had  removed  his  penates  and  his 
xuoTs,  and  where  he  now  shaved  the  bearded  part  of  the  ponulation. 

"  AJi  1"  he  Said  to  himself,  '*  I  have  a  friend,  a  protector  nere.  I  shall 
he  better  off  in  his  house  than  in  a  hostelry^  and  he  may  help  me  onwards 
to  Madrid," 
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He  rose  up,  opened  bis  window,  aad  looked  ont  upon  the  chi^  sqoaxe 
of  the  dty,  bat  bs  suddenly  diew  in  bis  head  again.  IHquillo  had  seen 
two  eyes  raise  themselves  upwards  upon  bim  from  a  military  man,  ^who 
bad  bis  left  arm  in  a  sltng,  and  wbo  stood  in  front  of  an  adjacent  coffee* 
liouse,  Smoking  and  talking  of  politics  and  of  tbe  Tariationa  of  tlie 
atmospbere.  Fiquillo  feit  certain  tbat  tbose  two  ejes  belonged  to 
Captam  Juan  Baptista,  but  tben  agmu,  *^  How  was  it  posäble,"  be  aaked 
himself,  "  tbat  the  captain,  wbo  b^  been  seized  by  tbe  coiregidor^  and 
probably  cast  into  the  prisons  of  Toledo,  could  be  quietly  smoking'  in 
the  Square  of  Alcala  d'Kenar^s  ?^  To  salisfy  bimself  upon  this  poiix^ 
and  smiling  at  bis  credulity,  he  ag^ain  looked  out  of  tbe  window,  but  the 
person  had  disappeared. 

Piquillo  repaired,  a  short  time  afterwards^  to  Ins  landlord,  and  aaked 
bim  if  he  knew  ibe  barber  Gongarello. 

*^  Ob  yes,  every  body  knows  Gongarello,"  was  the  answer.  *'  He  Uwes 
dose  by  bere.  Shall  1  send  for  bim,  or  will  you  bare  one  of  my  boys  to 
show  you  the  way." 

Piquillo  preferred  the  latter  alternative,  so  paying  bis  landlord,  be  Fol- 
lowed  bis  conductor,  wbo  stepped  on  before  playing  an  air  of  &ndaago 
upon  two  castanets  made  of  the  broken  crockery  of  the  inn.  They  tza- 
▼ersed  several  tortuous  streets. 

''  Wby  they  said  it  was  close  by,"  remarked  Piquillo,  "  wben  shall  we 
gettbere?" 

**  Have  patience,"  said  the  boy  with  an  impudent  look,  "  we  shall  soon 
be  there." 

At  this  moment  they  stopped  before  a  bouse  of  gloomy  aspeet. 

*'  This  is  the  place,"  said  tbe  boy. 

^  Wby  I  do  not  see  any  barber *s  signs,**  observed  Piquillo^  sor- 
pxised.     "  Has  Gongarello  no  shop  now — nothing  but  a  room  ?" 

**  Just  as  you  say.     Step  upstairs/' 

At  the  head  of  a  little  staircase,  the  cbild  stopped  as  if  out  of  respect, 
and  let  Piquillo  pass  before  bim.  Tbe  latter  entered  into  a  room  wiüioot 
any  fumiture  in  it,  and  scaroely  bad  he  done  so  wben  he  beaxd  a  door 
close  bebind  hiro,  and  being  boltod  from  witbout 

*' He  is  caught!"  said  tbe  boy's  voice  from  witbout.  ^'He  little 
ibought  tbat  I  was  leading  bim  into  tbe  hands  of  the  alguazils.  Now» 
Mr.  Military  Man,  give  me  the  real  you  promised  me  ?'' 

"  Senor  Garambo  della  Spada,"  exdaimed  a  voice,  which  Piquillo 
immediatdy  reoo^nised  as  that  of  Captain  Juan  Baptista.    "  Send  up 


fiour  oi  your  men  bere  to  secure  this  prisoner,  and  do  not  fordet  tbat 
have  half  of   the  hundred  ducats  promised  by  Monsenor  äe  Aroh- 
bishop." 

'*  Here  I  am/'  answered  the  captain  of  the  guard,  "  my  men  shall  be 
up  in  a  moment." 

In  the  meantime  Piquillo  looked  round  bim  with  the  streng  instinct  o£ 
preservation,  strenger  even  than  bis  terror.  The  window  was  immediatdy 
over  tbe  gtuird-house,  and  he  bad  few  chances  of  escape,  still  as  the^ 
were  the  only  ones  that  remained  to  bim,  he  did  not  besitate  to  avail 
bimself  of  them,  and  taking  bis  chance,  be  threw  bimself  out  into  the 
Street 

^'  Stop  bim!  stop  bimi**  cried  out  the  captain  of  the  guard,  as  PiquiÜo 
rose  up  unburt  and  took  to  bis  beels. 
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At  thifl  exdamation  the  citizeos  joined  the  alguazils  in  the  pnniiit. 
Toung^y  and  impelled  by  fear,  IMquiUo  made  head  against  Üs.punuen^ 
but  unladcily  be  was  not  acquainted  with  the  streets  of  the  town.  After 
a  few  minutes  of  quick  runiung,  he  had  reached  a  wide  street,  the  hand« 
aomest  in  the  town  of  Alcala,  pursued  only  by  a  few  Citizens,  when  he 
saw  s  troop  of  alguazils  arrive  at  the  opposite  end  of  the  stieet,  who, 
more  intimate  with  locaüties,  had  taken  a  by-way  to  cut  oiF  bis 
retreat.  Poor  Piquillo,  like  a  stag  hanted  down,  looked  round  bim  in 
despair.  Immediately  before  bim  was  a  vast  court  with  a  railing  in  front^ 
the  entrance  to  wbich  was  partially  open.  In  the  rear  of  the  court  was 
a  magnifioent  buildinG^,  wbicb  appeared  like  a  palaoe,  and  on  the  firont  of 
whicb  was  inscribed,  m  golden  letters  upon  black  marble, 

CoHfVEWT  OP  THE  ReYXREND  BrOTHERS  OP  THE  FaITH. 

'Without  reflecting  as  to  wbether  or  not  he  was  going  to  fall  into  Cha- 
xybdis  by  avoiding  Scylla,  PiquiUo  threw  bimself  into  the  court-yard, 
and  bastily  dosing  the  gate  after  him,  called  out  to  several  monks  just 
issuing  from  the  refectory, 

"  Asylum !  asylum ! — Ob,  save  me !" 

"  Fear  nothing/'  süd  a  monk,  advancing  towards  him,  and  who,  under 
a  general  aspect  of  good-nature,  concealed  a  sharp  eye  and  deceitful 
smile,  '<  this  conyent  has  the  right  of  asylum,  and  brotber  Eseobar  is  not 
tbe  one  to  allow  the  privileges  of  bis  order  to  be  \riolated." 


CHAP.  II. — RIVAIiRT  OP  CONVERSIONS. 

At  the  same  moment  tbe  Citizens  and  alguazils  came  up  on  tbe  outside 
of  tbe  railing  out  of  breatb. 

*'  Give  US  up  the  prisoner,"  called  out  several  voices  at  once. 

'*  What  has  he  done,  my  brethren  ?"  said  Esoobar  to  the  Citizens. 

The  latter  looked  at  one  another,  and  replied, 

**  We  do  not  know,  but  he  must  be  a  tbief  or  a  murderer." 

''  He  is  more  than  that,"  interrupted  the  chief  of  the  alguazils,  ''he 
is  a  heretic,  a  Moor !" 

"Who  invokes  the  right  of  asylum,"  answered  Eseobar. 

"  But  belongs  to  Monsenor  Ribeira,  Archbisbep  of  Valencia,  who  has 
promised  a  hundred  ducats  to  wbomsoever  shaU  deliver  him  alive  or 
dead." 

''  And  what  does  monsenor  of  Valencia  wish  to  do  with  him  ?" 

"  To  conyert  bim  to  tbe  Catholic  faitb." 

"  And  we  also,"  said  Eseobar,  with  a  proud  humility,  "  we  also  can 
boast  of  a  few  conversions,  and  Üiis  one  whicb  monsenor  of  Valencia  has 
been  unable  to  complete,  may,  perchanoe,  not  be  beyond  our  force." 

"  Because,**  exclaimed  tbe  irritated  captain  of  alg^uaäls,  "  the  miscreant 
Tan  away." 

^  It  was  to  save  myself  firom  the  tortures  that  were  infiicted  upon 
me,"  said  KquiUo. 

"  You  bear  him,  brethren,"  said  Eseobar,  in  a  patemal  voice,  "  we  need 
liot  be  surprised  at  the  number  of  conversions  obtained  by  monsenor  of 
Valencia,  if  such  are  tbe  means  employed.  It  is  not  by  Tiolence  that  we 
bring  tbe  stray  sheep  into  tbe  fold.'' 

^'A  moment,'*  interrupted  Garambo  della  Spada,  thwarted  of  bia 
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antwipated  capture  and  reward,  '^  j<m  srast  give  me  a  certificate  of  tlie 
priaoner's  being  in  your  safe  CQStodj,  and  we  leave  him  witfa  ytm  in 
yirtae  of  your  night  of  asylum,  npoii  the  condition  that  he  cannot  goont 
of  your  convent  except  to  be  delivered  over  to  Monsenor  the  Ardibidiop 
of  Val«Dciaor  to  the  Holy  Inquisition.*' 

"  That  is  but  reasonabfey  sonor  captain,*' said  Escobar  ;  '^come  into 
ilie  parlatariOf  and  myself  and  Father  Jerame  will  draw  up  the  xeqinnte 
document.*' 

So  sayin^  he  ordered  the  algoanl  to  be  admitted,  while  Iie  kiina^ 
eonducted  Piquillo  to  an  agreeable  little  apartment  well  Ht  and  well  for- 
Bished,  and  close  by  that  in  whidi  the  worthy  fiither  hixnself  lired. 

"  This  is  very  well/'  süd  Piquillo  to  himself,  after  «he  father  had  widk- 
drawn  and  left  him  to  bis  reflections,  <*  but  I  am  not  less  a  prisoner  for 
all  thaty  and  what  is  more,  cannot  exchange  except  for  the  dungeons  o£ 
the  Holy  Inquisition." 

But  ne  remembered  that  he  had  outwitted  the  patriarch  and  escaped 
from  the  tower  of  Aigador,  and  a  ray  of  hope  gleamed  within  hun. 
Escobar  and  Father  Jerome  were  delighted  in  the  meandme  in  being* 
engaged  in  rivalry  with  the  Archbishop  of  Valencia.  If  they  could  only 
succeed  where  Ribeira  had  £euled,  what  a  triamph  for  their  (mLer !  But 
the  thing  was  to  succeed. 

^'  We  will  succeed/'  said  Escobar ;  ''  true,  he  has  resisted  threats  and 
tortures,  but  he  must  have  some  weak  point.  We  will  attack  that  If 
he  has  a  heart  we  will  win  him  by  our  e^enerosity,  if  he  has  a  virtue  it 
shall  be  made  an  Instrument  in  our  hands  and  a  means  of  success.  All 
men  have  at  the  bottom  of  their  hearts  a  dominant  thought,  which 
ends  by  becoming  a  passion,  as  in  your  case  and  in  mine." 

"  And  what  is  mine,  then  ?"  said  Father  Jerome. 

"  To  be  a  cardinal,  to  be  sure." 

In  the  Tcry  first  oonversation  which  Father  Escobar  held  with  Piquillo» 
whom  he  had  supposed  to  be  a  young  man  without  experience,  and  a 
Hoor  without  instruetion,  he  found  how  much  he  was  deceiTed,  and  he 
was  astonished  at  the  eztent  and  yariety  of  bis  Information.  He  aaid  to 
himself,  *'this  is  not  an  ordinaiy  man/'  and  he  adapted  bis  ocmduet 
accordingly. 

After  a  brief  time  Piquillo  adopted  the  dress  of  a  novitiate,  as  he  could 
not  remain  in  the  convent  in  bis  layman's  garb^  but  he  refused  to  allow  of 
his  hair  being  cut  off.  This  was  not,  therefore,  insisted  upon.  He  paased 
his  moming«  in  the  library  of  the  fathers,  which  was  at  onee  licn  and 
Tarious,  but  wheneyer  the  monk  began  to  discnss  religious  matters  with 
him,  Piquillo  smiled,  looked  at  him  with  a  look  of  raillery,  and  gave  him 
no  answer. 

*'  You  have  only  one  dominant  ihougfat,"  said  die  monk  to  him  one 
day,  ^Mt  is  to  escape  firom  henee." 

'*  Quito  true  !"  the  young  man  replied. 

**  And  I,"  said  Escobar,  **  I  have  only  one  object ;  it  is  to  oonyert  yott 
to  the  Catholic  faith,  to  save  your  soul  and  to  humble  the  Archbishop  of 
Valenda." 

**  1  know  it,"  said  Kquillo,  ''but  yoa  will  not  snooeed." 

''  Yes  I  shall,"  continued  the  monk,  **  the  rectitude  of  yoor  jndg- 
ment  will  ^revent  your  imitating  the  conduct  which  you  blame  so  moä 
in  the  patnareh." 
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*^  How  SO?"  fiud  Piquilloy  somewliat  siurprised. 

**  Wh j,  i£  it  was  absurd  on  his  part  to  wish  to  impose  npoii  you  a  re* 
Egion  that  yov  were  Ignorant  o^  jou  would  not  act  as  absnimy  as  him  by 
Meeting  a  truth  whiä  jou  cannot  appreciate.  We  do  not  a^  you  to 
Ibllow  our  beKef»  but  to  discuss  it  witn  ns,  to  compare  your  own  creed 
inth  it»  and  to  judge  for  yourself  which  is  die  best  and  the  most  n* 
tional/' 

Piquillo  was  obliged  to  acknowledge  that  Escobar  was  not  nnreason- 
able,  and  he  answered,  ^  Well^  let  it  be  so.     I  will  see." 

It  was  s  fiitt  st^  gamed. 


CHAT.  HI« — ^FATH£B  ESCOBAO. 

The  works  of  Esoobar  attest  piofound  thought»  immense  erudition, 
and  prodigious  mental  resources.  These  resouroes,  which  he  scarcely 
erer  employed,  except  for  the  defence  of  error  or  sophistry,  he  now  made 
Ilse  of  to  oonvince  Piquillo  of  truths,  which  no  one  comd  better  appre- 
ciate  than  himself,  for  he  had  passed  his  Hfe  in  oombatting  them.  As  to 
Piquillo,  he  was  neitber  Christian  nor  Mussuhnan.  He  had  never  read 
«tther  the  Bible  or  the  Koran,  and  Escobar  made  him  acqnainted  with 
both.  He  read  them,  analysed  them,  and  discussed  them  with  him,  and 
the  conqMurisoa  of  the  minute  and  puerile  prescriptions  of  the  one,  with 
the  wisdom  and  moraiity  of  the  sacred  writings,  were  most  nn£Eiyourable 
to  the  former. 

*^  Their  creed,''  he  said,  reflecting  to  lumself  upon  the  matter,  ^'  must 
be  ihe  right  one»  but  the  other  is  that  of  Aixa  and  of  mj  fiither,  and 
stronger  äan  my  jndgment,  my  heart  teils  me  to  lemain  £uthful  to  it.'' 

^^  If  you  succeed  in  conyerting  that  obstinate  Moor,"  said  Father  Je- 
rome  one  day  to  Escobar.  **  you  will  be  the  gkvy  and  honour  of  our 
Order." 

**  Tes,  rererend  father,  that  is  my  amlwtion,"  answered  the  leazned 
monk,  "  as  it  is  yours  to  be  a  cardinal." 

The  extensive  doisters  of  the  convent,  shaded  by  loffcy  trees»  and  sur- 
lounded  hv  high  walls,  offered  to  Piquillo  a  tranquil  retreat  to  which  he 
often  repaired  in  the  internal  of  his  studies.  Here  he  used  to  walk  and 
dream  of  liberty  and  Aixa,  and  his  imagination  suggested  mirades  in 
laToor  of  his  evasion.  Putting  bis  band  to  his  heart  one  day  to  repress 
an  evil  thought,  he  murmured  to  himself,  "  Suppose  that  I  was  not  the 
mxk  of  Alberique  Dekscar,  and  that  the  Duke  ik  Uxeda  was  my  fftther, 
then  Aixa  would  not  be  my  rister." 

At  this  moment  bis  attention  was  drawn  to  a  nobleman,  richly  dressedy 
who  was  leaning  ag»nst  one  of  the  pillars  of  the  doisters,  contemplating 
him  with  anxious  looks*  He  advanced  hurriedly  towards  him,  but  the 
nobleman  tumed  away  contemptuously.  .  It  was  the  Duke  of  Uzeda,  who 
was  going  to  Father  Jerome  for  purposes  which  we  shaU  advert  to  here- 
alter. 

Piquillo,  orercome  M^ith  yexation  and  despair,  retumed  to  his  apart- 
ment  to  conceal  his  grief,  and  if  possible  relieve  it  by  prayer.  He 
opened  his  Bible,  and  to  bis  surprise  found  within  a  scrap  of  paper  on 
wiiich  was  written  with  a  trembling  band,  **  Place  no  confidence  in  the 
goodfaiheriy  and  espedaüy  in  Escobar" 

Who  sent  him  this  mysterious  advice  ?    Some  one  had  come  into  his 
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room  in  his  absenoe,  and  to  do  that  miut  liave  passed  througli  EeeobasX 
and  mnst  have  free  ingiess  and  egiess  througn  the  oonvent  He  had  a 
fiiend,  therefore,  in  the  oonTent,  and  this  was  a  rar  oi  hope,  WhoeTer 
had  penetrated  into  his  room,  he  siud  to  himseU^  would  retom,  so  he 
placeid  in  the  book,  and  at  the  same  place,  a  bit  of  paper  on  which  he 
wrote  the  fbllowing  words ; — 

"  Whoever  yau  are,  give  me  news  of  Yezid  and  Aixa-*' 

He  then  repaired  to  the  librarj,  and  after  that  to  the  doisters,  from 
which  he  retumed  when  he  knew  that  the  reverend  ftthers  woold  be  en- 
ffaged  at  yedpers.  He  hastened  to  open  the  book  and  fonnd  the  follow- 
ing  answer, — 

*'  Yezid  is  arrested  and  condemned  Aixa  is  in  the  prisons  of  the 
Inquisition.     Only  think  for  yourself,     Silence  and  patience!** 

This  was  writfcen  with  a  bolder  band  than  the  first  missiTe,  owing,  as 
Piquillo  thought,  to  the  absence  of  Father  Escobar. 

"  Wait  ?"  he  said  to  himself  in  bittemess.  **  Wait  behind  the  gratings 
of  a  prison  while  all  that  I  love  is  in  danger !  No ;  I  will  effsct  mj 
escape  or  perish  in  the  attempt." 

He  descended  into  the  oourt.  Seyeral  monks  were  there.  He  did  not 
look  at  them.  He  was  looking  at  the  walls  and  calculating  their  heisht. 
Bemembering  the  hosteW  of  the  Golden  Sun  at  Pampeluna,  he  said  to 
himself  '*  Ah!  if  I  had  redralvi  with  a  ladder  on  the  other  sidel" 

At  this  moment,  a  man  was  traversing  the  court-yard,  Coming  from 
Father  Jerome's  room,  and  proeeeding  towards  the  porter's  lodge.  He 
wore  ajacket  of  blue  velvet  decorated  with  a  profnsion  of  stirer  buttons, 
and  out  of  each  pocket  there  peeped  white  kerchief.  His  troosers 
were  of  the  same  material,  and  a  row  of  buttons  ran  along  their  sides. 
In  his  band  was  a  barber's  dish,  upon  which  lay  a  napkin  and  two  raxors» 
and  although  he  was  alone,  he  talked  to  himself  as  he  walked  alone. 

"  It  is  Gongarello  !*'  exckimed  Piquillo  ;  and,  carricd  away  by  the 
feeHngs  of  the  moment,  he  rushed  towards  his  old  friend,  but  the  latter 
tumed  quickly  round  and  made  bim  a  sign  of  *^  Silenoe,  or  yon  lose  us  \^ 
and  hurried  away. 

'*  It  was  him  r  sud  Piquillo  to  himself.     '^  How  was  it  that  I  did  not 

fess  it  ?  He  comes  here  to  shave  the  fathers  Escobar  and  Jerome,  and 
have  not  seen  him  because  he  comes  at  the  time  that  I  am  in  the 
library,  but  he  has  seen  me,  and  has  left  me  the  notes  which  I  have  found 
in  the  Bible." 

Erery  ihing  explained  itself  away  to  PiquiUo's  satislaction,  so  the  next 
day  he  took  care  not  to  go  to  the  library,  and  as  he  had  anticipated,  he 
heard  the  barber  enter  Father  Escobar *s  room  at  the  usual  time,  but  the 
latter  dosed  the  door  all  the  time  that  his  toilette  was  going  on,  and 
Gongarello  was  sent  away  without  any  possibility  of  intercommunication 
between  himself  and  Piquillo. 

The  latter  saw  that  this  would  never  do,  so  he  resolved  upon  a  hold 
measure  to  obtain  the  interview  which  he  longed  for  so  impatiently. 
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<^  EvETLEN,  Will  yoa  never  leam  thafc  fEuilto  committed  from  beedless- 
nesB,  are  in  their  resolts  &tal  as  those  firom  premeditated  mischief  ?*'  said 
Mt8.  Liiisaj  to  her  pretW  grand-daughter,  a  ^li  of  thirteen»  who  bent, 
sobbing,  over  two  beftutmd  foreign  buds  on  her  knee.  The  flattering  of 
a  wing  in  one  alone  marked  life  was  not  quite  esdnct.  In  silence  she 
watched  the  stmggling  bird,  moistening  its  little  beak  with  water,  and 
ende&TOuriDg  to  induce  it  to  touch  the  food  prepared  for  it^  but  in  yain» 
and  with  the  efibrt  to  reach  its  oompanion,  wbose  death-throes  had  oeased, 
it  drooped  its  litüe  head  upon  its  breast  and  died. 

There  was  a  moment's  pause,  while  Mrs.  linsay  regarded  the  group  as 
moumfiilly  as  Eveylen  the  birds ;  but  whether  in  grief  for  the  lost 
fuTOuritesy  or  regret  that  years»  instead  of  diminishing  the  fault  of  child- 
liood,  was  ripening  it  to  maturity,  may  be  revealed  in  the  sequel. 

"  Indeed,  grandmammay  I  intended  to  feed  ihem  before  I  left  home, 
but  Julia  Courtnay  persuaded  me  that  they  would  take  no  barm  until  my 
zetuni,  and  theo,  when  we  had  arrived  at  the  Museum,  she  wanted  me 
to  driye  with  her — it  was  her  fault  !*' 

"  Stay,  Eveylen,  blame  yourself  if  you  ¥dll,  you  deserve  it,  but  waste 
not  unjost  r^roach  upon  others.  You  knew  tnese  little  creatures  were 
depenaent  upon  you,  and  dear  to  me.  So  faithfully  had  you  promised 
that  they  should  be  your  daily  care,  so  proud  you  seemed  of  the  trust  I 
leposed  in  you  in  attendin^  to  their  comforts,  that  I  feit,  for  the  sake  of 
one  who  is  gone,  your  old  babits  would  be  eonquered,  if  not  to  give  me 
pleasore,'*  and  the  old  lady  wiped  away  the  tear  which  had  dimmed  her 
eye.  **  Poor  child,"  she  contuiued,  as  she  saw  the  increased  sorrow  of 
Eveylen,  *'  let  this  regret  work  amendment  of  an  evil  that  would  mar  a 
fairer  character  than  yours,  and  be  a  lasting  source  of  misei^  to  others 
and  yourself.  How  orten  haye  I  told  you  half  your  young  life  is  spent 
in  making  resolutions,  and  repenting  their  unfululment  ?*'  and  so  saymg, 
ahe  took  the  little  ereatures  from  her  hands,  and  drew  the  weeping  eirl 
towards  her.  "  Dry  your  eyes,  my  child,  and  thank  God  that  he  has 
leproyed  you  so  gentty.  Think  what  would  haye  been  your  feelmgs  had 
you  been  caQed  upon  to  answer  for  the  life  of  a  fellow-being  who  had 
depended  upon  your  punctuality !" 
"  Oh,  grandmammal" 
**  And  yet  you  could  not  have  made  greater  professions  than  when  I 

Eai  your  eamest  entreaties,  my  little  favourites  to  your  care.  You 
they  were  brought  me  by  my  fost  daufi^hter  from  Madeira,  and  were 
thus  donbly  endeared  to  me.  Look  ba<^  on  your  young  life,  dear 
Eveylen;  every  shadow  that  has  fallen  as  yet  upon  its  brightness,  has 
ownied  your  ruling  &ult  to  decnpen  the  shade.  You  loved  Nurse  Wilkin« 
Bon,  but  you  put  off  the  application  which  would  have  secured  her  an 
asylum  in  her  old  age,  and  now,  with  increasine  infirmities  she  is  little 
iUe  to  eam  her  scanty  snbsistence :  you  definrred  tili '  to-morroV  assur« 
ing  her  fiiture^  and  the  Ust  was  filled.  If  the  love  and  gratitude  you 
owed  her  failed  to  effect  the  alteration  I  believed  had  taken  place  in  your 
ckaractcr,  how  am  I  now  to  tnut  you  ?" 

VOL.X,  X 
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"  Never,  never  again,  shall  you  haVe  to  reproach  me,  dear  gnmd- 
mamma:  thougb  you  forgiye  me,  I  shall  not  easily  forgive  myself.  I 
will  keep  the  poor  birds  in  memory  of  my  fault." 

"  Not  so;  I  would  not  wish  to  inflict  a  more  severe  punishment  than 
I  see  you  are  enduring,  but  when  inclined  to  put  by  a  duty  fbr  a  mere 
gratiücation,  do  not  forget  the  lesson  of  this  morning' " 

Eveylen  Bridgewater  was  the  only  child  of  a  widowed  fother,  whose 
injudicious  education  had  greatly  contributed  to  foster  a  fault  that,  like  a 
poison-weed,  was  beg^ning  to  choke  the  blossoms  on  its  way,  and  tinge 
ner  ezistence  with  sorrow  and  regret.  No  check  was  laid  upon  her  im- 
pulsive yet  indolent  character ;  for  Colonel  Bridgewater  possessed  the 
same  temperament  himself,  and  but  for  the  strict  discipline  of  militmy 
life,  would  have  resembled  his  daughter,  nay,  did  so  in  all  things  un- 
connected  with  his  profession,  gladly  throwing  from  his  Shoulders  the 
duties  of  "  to-day,  until  "  to-morrow's"  accumulated  bürden  exceeded 
the  possibility  of  Performance. 

There  are  few  whose  thread  of  action  is  not  so  intimatdy  woven  with 
others,  socially  or  otherwise,  that  one  neglected  duty,  like  the  pebble  cast 
into  the  stream,  carries  its  influence  furmer  than  they  would  like  to  con- 
fes3,  could  they  trace  the  evils  resulting  from  it. 

There  was  little  in  the  anstocratie  Colonel  Bridgewater  which  would 
be  likely  to  lead  him  to  seek  for  the  happiness  of  his  child  in  repiessing^ 
this  fault.  Inflexible  on  a  point  of  etiquette,  and  stem  to  a  fault  on 
pecuniary  transactions,  he  would  look  over  all  but  the  code  of  honour,  by 
which  he  mied  and  was  ruled.  It  was  only  at  long  and  stated  periods 
that  Mrs.  Linsay  saw  her  grand-daughter,  and  then  how  small  the 
opportunity  of  rousing  into  action  the  dormant  feelings  which  should 
counteract  the  increasing  evil  of  her  disposition.  Yet  Eveylen  wanted 
not  for  warm  affection  nor  the  wish  to  serve  another,  and  would  cheer- 
fully  make  a  sacrifice  to  add  to  their  comfort;  but  this  ruling  sin,  '^  to- 
morrow/'  this  listening  to  temptation  instead  of  the  voioe  of  her  own 
heart,  cankered  her  life  with  its  treacherous  blight,  marring  all  that  wa» 
fair  in  it. 

Moming  was  brealdng  on  the  silent  and  narrow  streets  of  the  gieat 
city  of  Paris :  one  by  one  the  lights  that  had  marked  the  scene  of  gaiety 
and  carousal  disappeared.  The  noisy  wheels  and  the  loud  voices  of  the 
lackeys  ceased  their  tumult,  and  the  dawn,  with  its  bright  lines  of  light^ 
broke  over  the  smokeless  chimneys,  calling  many  a  still  weaiy  head  from 
the  pillow,  and  arousing  the  cluldren  of  toll  to  go  forth  to  their  occu- 
pation  of  seeking  their  diuly  bread. 

In  one  of  the  narrowest  streets  in  the  Quartier  St.  Denis,  was  one 
little  mansardey  where  the  lamp  bumt  the  latest  at  night»  and  whose 
early-opened  casement  marked  its  occupant  one  of  the  first  to  take  ad- 
vantage  of  the  day  to  begin  its  allotted  task.  The  frimiture  within  con- 
sisted  of  a  little  pallet-bed,  two  chairs,  and  a  table,  and  in  a  small  doset 
a  yet  more  humble  bed,  and  a  box  which  formed  ^a  pedestal  for  an  un- 
finished  statue  of  marble. 

The  young  girl  and  her  brother  who  inhabited  this  little  apartment, 
had  already  partaken  of  their  sparing  meal,  and  drawing  close  to  the 
little  casement,  for  the  füll  advantage  of  the  light,  which  as  yet  but 
partially  lit  their  humble  Chamber,  commenced  their  daily  avocations« 
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The  young  g^rl  bent  above  the  table,  on  which  lay  scattered  ihe  petal 
and  calyx  of  many  a  bright  flower,  whicb,  beneath  her  light  fingen, 
fioon  blossomed  litüe  less  fair  than  tbe  carefully-tended  plants  in  the 
mean  yase  before  her,  and  vrlAeh  ehe  had  yet  to  perpetuate  before  they 
should  £Eide. 

The  warm  colouring  of  her  complexion,  and  the  soft  dark  eye,  pro- 
daimed  her  either  of  the  Basque  Provinces  or  of  Italian  origin,  which 
was  eonfirmed  by  a  dress  that  partook  not  of  the  fashion  and  make  of  her 
dass  in  the  French  capital,  and  her  neat  braided  hair  was  fastened  by  a 
sürer  bodkin,  and  though  the  little  closely-fitting  scarlet  bodice  was 
threadbare,  tiie  Chemisette  it  partially  concealed.was  of  spotless  purity, 
and  the  voluminous  folds  of  the  short  gray  jupon  never  displayed  a  more 
carefully  adjusted  bottine. 

By  her  side,  sorrounded  by  the  implements  of  bis  crafb,  stood  a  yomig 
scolptor,  and,  from  the  sim-bumt  cheeks  and  streng  resemblance  of 
features,  there  was  little  difficulty  in  discovering  the  brother  of  the 
young  artiste  enßeurs.  There  was  an  expression  of  fiery  impetuosity 
m  his  flashing  eye  and  curved  lip  that  wore  a  softened  expression  in  the 
sister. 

He  paused  for  a  Inoment ;  a  stragglin^  ray  of  light  illumined  the  little 
«tatue  that  we  have  before  mentionä  with  new  beauty,  and  he  drew  back 
a  few  paces  to  contemplate  it.  The  subject  was  one  well  known  in  the 
plaster  modeis,  which  are  now  meeting  us  so  often  in  our  street  rambles, 
**  Joan  of  Are,''  but  at  an  earlier  date  had  he  chosen  i-o  depict  this  child 
of  thc'people,  even  before  the  sword  was  granted  her,  when,  secure  of 
her  divine  mission,  it  was  unrecognised  by  ,them  she  woidd  serre. 

With  the  devotional  character  of  the  tigure  mingled  the  conscionsness 
that  to  her  was  intrusted  the  destinies  of  those  Tcry  people  who  doubted 
and  6Co£Eed  at  her  mad  enthusiasm.  Her  band  rested  on  the  shiine  of 
St.  Catherine,  on  which  Ue  her  ofFerings  of  flowers,  as  if  £rom  the  sanctity 
she  songht  strength  for  her  purpose;  the  other,  pressed  upon  her  breast 
blended,  in  its  silent  langaage,  the  feebleness  of  womanhood  with  the 
exaltation  of  the  patriot — the  Futh  that  is  bom  of  Truth,  breaking 
through  the  douds  which  the  voice  of  Doubt  around  her  has  called  upon 
her  saddened  lip. 

*'  There  is  something  within  me,  Marietta,**  said  the  young  sculptor, 
as  he  again  applied  himself  with  diligence  to  his  work,  ^<  that  teils  me 
I  sball  not  die  unknown.  The  hope  of  Farne,  though  you  seem  to  de* 
spise  it,  has  made  artists  before  now.  Why  are  great  deeds  done  to-day, 
and  every  day,  if  Farne  was  not  worth  obtaining  ?" 

"  I  do  not  call  those  deeds  great  which  dare  men  to  achieve  them  for 
the  applause  of  their  fellows,"  said  Marietta,  quietly  looking  up  from  her 
work,  *^  but  let  us  not  argue  this  point :  only  teil  me,  are  you  happier 
here  than  in  our  humble  home  ? — you  in  the  atelier  of  Ricardo,  and  I 
with  a  surer  market  for  my  industry  among  those  who  knew  us  the 
orphans  of  poor  but  honest  parents  in  our  own  land ! — our  blue  moun- 
tains,  our  warm  skies,  and  our  happy  evening  rambles  with  the  good  old 
Cure !— oh !  what  have  we  gained  by  the  exchange  ?  Every  one  dis- 
trasts  US  ;  and  how  hardly  eamed  for  you  is  the  fame  you  covet,  if  we 
pay  for  it  with  happiness.  This  dose  city,  in  which  we  are  pent,  strikes 
a  chill  upon  my  soul,  and  even  these  mimic  blossoms  seem  to  nide  beneath 
my  fingers  in  this  dose  atmosphere." 

y2 
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^^  Tush,  Marietta,  go  back  to  the  preachinf  ciir6  and  Italy,  if  jovl  wiH, 
and  leave  me  to  my  &te.  True,  we  are  wimout  friends  and  mon^,  bot 
genius  is  ever  reoognised,  and  will  soon  bring  us  enough,  not  omy  Ibr 
present  want,  but  to  cany  us  back  some  day  to  the  fiur  fiädB  of  Tuscany. 
Already  I  have  succeeded;  listen,  yesterday  as  I  came  &om  the  Roe  de 
FEtoile  to  entreat  the  fttem  marble  vendor  to  giye  me  credit  yet  another 
week  or  two,  I  took  with  me  my  marble  beaaty  yonder.  Ab  I  waited  iintil 
I  conld  gain  speech  of  bim,  two  ladiea,  young,  and  one  handsome,  stopped 
to  admire  and  ask  the  price,  but  as  the  eider  urged  their  departure,  in  oor 
native  Tuscan,  whose  broken  acoents  seemed  sweet  £rom  her  Idnd  word% 
the  fair  English  lady,  for  such  I  think  she  is,  bade  me  bring  it  wfaen 
finished  to  L'H6tel  Bellinoour,  and  she  would  be  the  purehaser." 

A  ray  of  joy  lit  up  the  face  of  Marietta  at  the  recital,  "  Pardon  xoe, 
dear  brother,  that  I  doubted  thy  success,  poverty  seemed  to  have  dimmed 
my  appreciation  of  even  your  genius.  Instead  of  a  precarious  sale  of  these 
botanical  spedmens  for  the  herbals,  which  here  seem  so  little  [nized,  I  will 
endeavour  once  more  to  gain  some  reg^ar  engagement  at  one  of  tfaese 
magazins  de  modes.  Oh !  if  they  would  but  try  me !  such  flowers  should 
blossom  beneath  my  fingers,  that  they  should  own  outshone  all  in  their 
norüiern  climate;  and  then^  when  we  bare  gained  enough,  you  will  go 
back  to  Tuscany;  say,  is  it  not  so,  Ipolite?"  said  she,  as  she  raised  her  eye« 
humid  with  teiüs  at  the  thou&^t  of  her  own  land. 

"  Ay,  soreüa  miay**  said  the  young  man,  *^and  now  look'st  thou  like 
the  Marietta  of  the  sunny  south,"  and  he  stopped  to  contemplate,  artisti- 
cally,  the  impassioned  gknce  and  energetic  movement  of  bis  sister.  Na 
goddess  looked  she,  but  a  child  of  the  people  from  whence  she  spmng, 
ennobled  by  truthful  purpose,  and  withal  me  stamp  of  suffering  (to  the 
eyes  of  those  accustomed  to  separate  mind  from  matter)  which  left  the 
sign  of  martyr  on  her  brow. 

Night  closed  over  the  enthusiastic  Italians  with  brighter  hopes  of ''  To* 
morrow"  than  had  lately  visited  their  humble  dweliing,  when  he  in  the  pur- 
suit  of  fame,  and  both  of  bread,  on  which  even  the  spirit  must  depend, 
forgot,  or  perhaps  knew  not,  tbat  suspicion  dogs  the  fbotsteps  of  the 
stranger,  and  that  poverty  and  desolation  are  crimes  not  easily  pazdoned. 

Though  she  had  vainly  resisted  relinquishing  their  amall  but  oertain 
guns  for  the  doubtful  promises  the  capital  held  forth,  yet,  where  Ipolite 
was,  there  was  the  place  of  Marietta;  to  share  bis  sufferings,  to  join  in 
bis  anticipated  triumph,  to  add  her  own  eamings  to  bis,  besides  him  she 
had  none  to  love  her  on  earth,  where  should  she  go  ? 

On  the  moming  of  the  following  day  the  young  sculptor  with  a  beating 
heart,  trod  the  Faubourg  St.  Germain,  and  found  himself  in  the  ante- 
room  of  the  salon  in  L'H6tel  ßellincour,  where  he  awaited  impatiently  for 
the  promised  audience. 

Within  that  salon,  upon  a  low  ottoman,  sat  a  graceful  girl,  whose  long 
£ur  hairfell  in  rieh  glossy  ringlets  upon  her  neck,  andmarked  her  in  this, 
as  in  air,  with  that  unquestionable  mark  of  English  among  the  more 
piquante  and  riante  daughters  of  the  gAy  capital  of  which  our  fair  country- 
women  endeavour  to  divest  themselves,  with  an  industry  far  from  laudable. 
It  clings  to  them  with  a  tenacity  (forgive  us  fair  daughters  of  the  ^Gorest 
Island),  which  we  eamestly  trnst  will  still  continue  to  distinguish  them 
from  their  neighbours. 

The  time  for  Eyeylen's  enlree  into  society  had  found  General  Bridge- 
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"water  weavj  of  evexy  tliing  bot  pfesentatioas  a&d  «tote  dinners,  he  gladly 
gave  the  arduous  duties  of  chaperone  into  the  handa  of  the  widow  of  bis 
ancient  friend  (Madame  de  JBeUincourX  who  undertook  to  introdtice 
JEiweyha  to  the  HUe  of  pleasure-loving  Paris. 

SiuToanded  by  oolonied  plates,  rieh  hrocades,  tLssues»  and  embroideriefl^ 
Bat  the  jouDg  English  girl,  and  near  her  the  daaefater  of  her  hoetess  (£u- 
genie  de  BeUineour,  two  yean  older  than  Eveykn),  endeavouring  to  &x. 
on  the  mo8t  becoming  coatumes  for  a  forthcoming  f^te. 
.  *^  Nothing  can  be  more  beconung,  Evejlen,  than  this  oostume.  The 
apoose  of  your  ewn  lion-hearted  Bichaid.  Oh  I  tnist  the  womanly  taste 
of  Beranfinerifty  she  woie  the  ooif  that  would  best  dis|>lay  those  sunny  locks 
wherewiUi  she  bound  the  lion  to  her  feet.  This  nch  blue  brocade^  with 
the  silver  thieads  mingled  in  the  eastem  pattern,  was  made  for  yonr  üir 
aldn ;"  and  she  dressed  with  gracefiü  skill  the  folds  of  the  costiy  fobric 
-lonnd  the  smiüng  räl,  and  drew  her  to  one  of  the  yast  miirors  that  deco- 
rated  the  gilded  chamber.  '^  This  gold  embroidered  veii  and  grand- 
mamma's  diamonds !  who  will  be  equal  to  our  Berangeria !" 

There  was  a  smile  of  gratified  vanity  on  the  lip  of  the  young  English 
girJ,  as  she  suffered  her  vivacions  friend  to  draw  back  her  ringlets  and 
dn^  the  glittemg  veil  round  her  slight  figure«  At  the  termination  of 
the  knot^  point»  which  had  been  prolonged  the  whole  morning,  it  was 
decided,  that  as  Queen  Berangeria  and  Madame  Pompadour,  they  should 
graoe  the  moüey  and  brilliant  assembly  at  the  Tuileries. 

Madame  Duval  (the  marchande  de  mode)  still  lingered,  adding  from 
time  to  time  a  word  of  advice  upon  the  important  question  of  silk  on  silver 
embroidery,  when  the  young  sculptor  was  announced. 

The  embroidery  feil  £rom  the  band  of  the  fair  g^l,  whom  doubdess  our 
i<eaden  have  discoTered  was  the  Eveylen  of  earli^  days.  But  five  yeaza 
had  embeUished  her  with  increasea  beauty  and  artless  fascination.  A 
blush  suffused  her  oountenance. 

*^  Stop,  Madame  Duval !"  she  ezclaimed,  as  the  marchande  de  mode 
jephtoed  the  nah,  brocade  in  the  panier  waiting  to  receive  it. 

**  Wait — I  cannot'* — and  she  hesitated,  ^^  I  cannottake  the  dress,  I  had 
foKgotten«— 

*^  Some  other  inadame  prefened  ?^  inquired  the  ever-ready  marchande^ 
imfolding  the  pattems  agam. 

**NOf  I  cannot  take  any/'  and  with  a  Ungering  look  she  put  by  the 
iempting  veil  that  still  hung  around  her. 

^'  What  can  you  mean,  ma  belle  capricieuse  ?^  said  Eugenie>  looking 
more  amused  than  astonished. 

**  I  mean,"  replied  Eveylen,  in  a  lower  tone,  *^  I  have  not  money  for 
facih.  I  had  quite  fbrgotten  I  had  boueht  the  Statuette ;  it  would  be  cruel 
to  disappoint  the  poor  fellow,"  and  she  glanced  at  the  young  sculptor, 
irho  was  £ar  too  much  engaged  in  seeking  for  the  light  best  suited  for 
bis  work  to  observe  the  confusion  he  had  unconsciouialy  caused.  "  This 
debt  is  akeady  oontracted.*' 

''  Well !  and  if  so?  the  man  can  wait" 

''Do  you^  not  think  that  unjust,  when  he  mnst  have  worked  hard  to 
finish  it  r 

^  That  may  be — ^bnt  not  take  Berangeria*s  dreas  I  the  blue  and  silver 
brocade !  tu  es  /oüe,*  exclaimed  the  uvely  Fzench  girl,  elevating  her 
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Shoulder  with  a  despainng  movement»  as  if  the  possibUity  of  the  idea 
beyond  her  comprenension.     ^'  Not  go  to  the  föte!" 

^*  I  did  not  contemplate  so  neat  a  sacrifice,"  said  her  fair  compankm. 
*'  A  less  expensive  dress  may  be  obtained  for  a  smaller  amount.  A  Boa- 
qnetiere,  forinstance?  The  flowers  I  should  require  would  reiieve  the 
sister  of  the  poor  youth  also." 

So  brightly  gleamed  her  eye  at  the  foretaste  of  beneyolence,  that  anj 
disinterested  obsenrer  would  have  agreed  that  neither  gern  or  silk  could  be 
needed  to  embellish  so  fair  a  face. 

*^  The  white  dress  I  wore  last  night  is  fresh  and  new;  even  you,  £u- 
genie,  said  you  never  saw  me  look  better  than  in  the  crape." 

"  You  taik  like  a  novice ;  a  costume  that  suits  a  sairSe  in  the  Champs 
Elys^es  may  be  well  enough,  but  for  a  ball  at  the  Tuileries  it  is  prepos- 
terous!" 

*^  I  agree  with  you,  if  it  was  the  simplicity  only  we  were  discusa- 
ing,  but  this  is  a  point  of  mere  taste,  the  flowers  tastefully  arranged, 
and—" 

*'  Mere  romance,  from  your  defectiye  education,  ma  ckere;  wfaat  clabn 
can  the  itinerant  vendor  of  imagea  have  on  your  purse,  in  companson  to 
your  eniree  in  society  as  becomes  your  Station.  Besides,  if  you  are  bent 
upon  doing  something  sentimental  and  absurd,  what  prevents  you  from 
doing  it  without  such  a  sacriflce  ?" 

'^  My  ample  allowance  from  papa  has  abready  drawn  to  a  dose,  and  I 
have  even  now  intrenched  upon  my  next  year's  income.  You  know  how 
rigidly  severe  he  is  in  all  money  transactions,  I  daie  not  apply  to  him  (or 
more. 

'^  And  so  you  wül  give  up  Beraneeria  alter  all !  Eh  bien  !  You  vnli 
delight  La  belle  Contessa ;  she  would  have  died  with  vexation  to  see  you 
look  so  lovely ;  your  fade  dress  will  be  a  matter  of  delight  to  her,  par- 
ticularly  when  she  adds,  '  I  know  who  to  her  train'— hut  do  as  yoa 
like." 

Eveylen  bit  her  lip,  and,  for  the  silly  banter  of  a  heartless  girl,  wavered 
in  her  generous  purpose. 

'*  But  while  thus  discussing  the  point»  we  are  keeping  monaeur  wait* 
ing,**  and  she  made  a  courteous  movement  towards  the  young  sculptor. 
He  had  placed  bis  work  in  the  fairest  point  of  view.     A  sunbeam  strug^ 

fling  through  the  rose-silk  blind  that  shaded  the  lofty  window,  feil  on  it; 
e  was  contemplacing  it  with  the  satisfaction  of  the  artist  and  the 
genius. 

The  proud  joy  with  which  Ipolite  perceived  the  Impression  bis  work 
had  made  upon  Eveylen,  was  depicted  in  bis  handsome  countenance,  and 
so  content  was  he  to  leave  it  where  it  would  be  so  well  appreciated,  that 
when  pressed  to  name  the  sum  he  required  for  it,  it  was  with  stammer- 
ing  lips  he  mentioned  one  beneath  its  value,  as  an  obiect  of  art,  but  hr 
too  much  in  the  eyes  of  Eugenie  for  any  one  who  had  a  fantasy  for  a 
süver  brocade  to  give  unless  under  the  influenoe  of  insanity. 

^'  I  will  take  it,"  said  Eveylen,  blushing  in  the  struggle  between  the 

r'  'ts  of  good  and  evil.  ''  But  is  this  the  only  one  you  have  com- 
,        5d?" 

''Yes,"  replied  Ipolite,  eagerlv;  ^'but  if  madame  would  allow  me,  I 
ooidd  oomplete  the  set,  which  wiU  consist  of  two  others." 
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Gladly  Eugenie  seized  on  the  plea. 

''  Order  them  by  all  means,  Eyeylen;"  and  in  a  subdued  voioe,  "they 
will  be  so  long  on  nand,  you  will  be  in  possession  of  your  allowanoe." 

'^  I  had  not  thought  of  that,"  replied  she,  drawing  her  on  one  aide; 
"  bnt  the  marble  ?     He  ia  very  poor.** 

Her  eye  glanced  firom  the  golden  tissue  to  the  flushed  cheek  of  the 
yoath,  still  wayering  between  Berangeria's  silken  royalty  and  the  gene- 
rous  impulse  of  her  heart. 

''  The  half  of  what  you  hold  in  your  band  will  be  sufficient,''  sng^ 
gested  her  firiend. 

"  I  shall  be  happy  to  take  them/'  said  Eveylen,  addressing  Ipolite. 
^'I  will  pay  for  tlus — in  part,^  she  added,  as  she  caught  the  mocking 
smile  of  Eugenie  fixed  upon  her.  With  a  £euce  critnson  with  contending 
emotions,  she  placed  in  ms  band  a  sum  she  would  have  feit  degraded  in 
o£Pering  him  an  hour  ago. 

If  a  shadow  of  disappointment  crossed  bis  brow,  it  was  but  for  an  in- 
stant, secure  that  when  bis  work  was  Seen  among  the  bigh-bom  and 
wealthy  that  thronged  the  H6tel  BelHnoour,  tbey  would  seek  bis  atelier 
to  behold  Joan  in  her  richer  beauty  of  success.  Alas !  poor  yoath, 
be  knew  not  that  genius  must  have  its  sbield  against  the  world;  if  un- 
piotected  by  adventitions  circumstance,  it  affronts  the  barrier  of  public 
favour.  ^*  Where  many  fail,  the  few  succeed;"  and  hopeful  as  genius  ever 
is  in  its  early  flight,  he  had  not  leamt,  like  the  fine  embodiment  of  hia 
ideal  Joan,  to  soar  abore  its  arrows. 

With  the  small  instalment  of  bis  labour  he  eagerly  sought  the  marble 
cntter,  who  had  trusted  him  with  the  material  for  bis  work,  and  with  no 
other  possession  he  retumed  by  evening  to  the  little  mamarde  of  bis 
sister  fall  of  hope. 

As  he  oommenced  bis  animated  recital,  her  face  lit  up  to  a  beauty;  be- 
sides  which,  her  marble  representative  was  poor,  for  the  swift  blood  had 
imbued  with  a  creation  the  grace  and  rieh  colouriug  of  Gior^one*s  pen- 
eil;  bat  as  he  proceeded  her  heart  sank  again,  and  she  shook  her  head 
flomewhat  sadly. 

She  feit  their  fast-waning  resources  were  drawing  to  a  close,  and  tbey 
vere  no  fiirther  adranced  than  when  tbey  first  came  to  Paris ;  the  marbte 
had  yet  to  be  procured  on  trust,  for  the  modeis  were  alone  completed, 
aod  this  determined  her  on  the  morrow  to  search  for  further  employment 
than  her  uncertein  sale,  and  more  uncertain  payment,  retumed  her. 

Placing  on  the  cap  which  distinguished  the  people  of  her  class  in  this 
&ew  land  of  her  adoption,  and  drawing  the  scauty  mantle  round  her, 
which  hid  the  pecnliarity  of  her  village-dress,  she  took  her  way  to  the 
Äue  St.  Honor^,  where  dwelt  the  queen  of  court-milliners,  Madame 
Dnval,  well-known  as  emplopng  more  ßeuristes^  brodeurs,  and  dress- 
makers  daily  than  any  other  establishment  in  Paris. 

Keen  was  the  inquisitorial  glance  which  greeted  the  interloper  in  the 
close,  ill-ventilated  apartment  into  which  she  was  ushered,  to  wait  for  an 
interview  with  the  principal.  Some  thirty  grisettes  were  engaged  in 
their  several  employments  of  embroidery  or  dress-making,  while  a  few, 
whose  appearance  betokened  them  of  more  responsible  taste,  were  deep 
m  the  mysteries  of  that  wonderful  piece  of  handicrafb,  a  (Frenchwoman's) 
honnet.    By  what  enchantment  are  these  graceful  combinations  of  silk, 
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and  lace>  and  flowers  effected  ? — ^it  has  always  been  a  aubject  of  oogi- 
tation  to  ua.  The  laoe,  so  fisgile  yet  ao  firesh ;  the  flowen,  as  if  they 
had  been  gathered  by  the  band  of  some  'graceful  üj^  in  the  glorj  of  a 
Snmmer^s  marningy  and  left  in  theur  dewy  lo?elineaB  to  add  another 
charm  to  beaut j. 

But  to  letam  to  Marietta.  The  langh,  the  jeat  went  on  around  the 
tindd  girl  ;  here  the  haif-whiBpeied  secret  of  some,  or  the  sbrill  Toice^ 
loud  in  some  populär  ariette  of  "  L'Odeon"  or  "  Les  Variet^"  caught  up 
by  the  pert  pouting  Kps  of  some  less  haraased  aod  more  carelesa  than  the 
rest.  Here  and  there  the  pallid  cheek,  the  leaden  eye,  the  thin  trana- 
parent  fingers,  unmoved  at  the  din  around  them,  plied  unceasingly  their 
taak,  showing  how  fast  the  wheels  were  weariog  away  'which  eamed  the 
haid-wrung  bread. 

Oh  I  it  is  welly  ye  delegated  ones  of  earth,  ye  should  go  forth  and 
speak  tidings  of  freedom,  and  deliver  messages  of  peaoe  to  the  iroo- 
galled  slaYe,  bat  while  ye  do  so,  let  not  them  on  the  ^ee  land  envy  them 
who  bless  liberty  as  your  gift.  Go  forth  still  I  God  forbid  <me  yoioe 
ahonld  bid  ye  stay ! — ^but  use  some  of  the  power  with  which  ye  gifted 
onea  are  entrusted,  to  hurst  these  thrice-woTen  bonds  of  custom  and 
oppre^on.  And  ye,  whose  lot  in  life  has  been  cast  in  the  sunny  paths 
of  the  World,  and  Imow  the  sufferings  and  privations  of  poverty  to  which 
80  large  a  portion  are  heirs,  only  as  a  poetic  fiction  to  ezcite  the  feelines, 
and  luxurioua  to  you  from  its  noTelty.  Have  you  ever  glanced  upon  tbß 
broidered  rohe,  with  its  graceful  tracery,  and  the  flowers,  whose  glowing 
hues  mocked  nature  in  her  biigfatness  ?  Have  you,  in  one  of  these  mo- 
ments  of  triumphant  beauty  and  gratified  vanity,  which  have  been  em- 
bellished  by  thear  tasteful  aid,  reflected  in  what  a  dreary  atmosphere  their 
beauty  was  called  forth  to  minister  to  your  adomment  ?  Oh  !  that  thej 
oonld  whisper  the  love  they  have  witnesaed — to  the  kindly  hearts  they 
often  lower — ^then  would  y^  pause,  oh  !  doubt  it  not,  and  to  them  who 
bear  the  *^  bürden  and  heat  of  the  day**  bestow  the  word  of  encoun^pe- 
ment  and  sympathy,  that  cup  of  oold  water  to  the  thirsty  soul,  that  shaU 
not  fall  unblessed  into  the  ocean  of  etemity  ! 

Silently  Marietta  bore  the  füll  glanoe  of  many  a  pur  of  half-jeering  or 
cnrious  eyes  fized  upon  her.  She  had  not  sufficiently  the  stamp  of  their 
own  class  to  mark  her  as  one  of  them,  and  yet  they  feared  a  future  lival 
in  some  of  the  handicraft,  which  should  diminish  their  hard- eamed  wages. 
At  all  events  she  was  a  stranger^  and  therefore  to  be  regarded  with 
eaution. 

One  face,  paler  and  sadder  than  any  there,  attracted  her  attention ;  a 
iear  had  fallen  upon  the  rieh  satin  robe  on  which  she  was  engaged,  and 
aollied  its  dainty  brightness. 

"  What  business  have  you  to  cry  ?"  said  the  harsh  voice  of  one  of  the 
forewomen  of  the  establuhment,  whose  well-covered  frame  and  healthy 
&ce  prodaimed  how  little  she  had  had  to  do  with  tea». 

'^  My  mother  is  ill — very  ill — and  madame  refused  me  the  advanoe  of 
my  week's  wages,  which  would  enable  me  to  gain  assistanoe  for  her.** 
^  '*  Then  stay  with  your  mother,  and  do  not  oome  here  to  spoil  valuable 
work,''  said  the  woman,  roughly  taldng  the  satin  fix>m  her  fingers. 

The  girl  dasped  her  hauds  imploringly. 

*^  Oh,  my  poor  mother !"  exclaimed  she,  thongh  in  so  low  a  tone  it 
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conld  ODly  leacfa  ihe  ear  of  one  alire  to  suffering,  and  as  ihe  forewoman 
moved  awaj,  Marietta  approached  her,  and  plaoed  in  lier  hand  the  frane 
flbe  had  leaerved  for  the  daj's  subsistence. 

The  girl  looked  iip  astoniBhed  and  grateful  through  her  teazs. 

«  Teil  me  where  jour  mother  lives,  and  I  will  try  and  call  a9  I  retum, 
and  see  if  she  wants  any  thing,"  whispered  the  Itahan. 

**  God  bless  you  !'*  said  the  girl,  ferventlj,  ''  inquire  finr  Widow  Per6^ 
an  cinqui^me,  No.  15,  Rue  de  THöpital.'' 

They  were  intem^ted  by  one,  who,  finom  the  silence  that  ensued  on 
lier  entrance,  and  the  increased  assiduity  of  the  girls  to  their  work,  was 
doubtless  their  employer,  and  bidding  Marietta  follow  her  from  the 
Chamber,  she  led  her  into  a  sznall  bat  comfartable  apartment,  a  short  dis- 
tance  firom  the  work-room. 

Madame  Duyal  vas  a  tall,  bony  woman,  whose  angular  features  bore 
the  impress  of  command;  risen  firom  like  slaTery  to  be  a  task-mistress  of 
alayes,  she  had  thus  leamed  aJl  the  evasions-of  the  rigoroufl  rule,  which 
youthy  in  its  pride  and  in^^uity,  will  deyise,  and  combated  eaeh  with 
the  cmming  which  oppression  had  taught  her.  Never  had  an  instanoe 
been  known  of  a  repetition  of  an  attempt  to  deprive  her  of  the  smallest 
pirtion  of  the  harcUwrung  labour.  like  many  other  queens  of  fashÜND^ 
ber  T&ga  was  arbitraiy,  a^  ehe  disppsed  at  will  of  the  labour  and  Hfe  of 
lier  suffering  subjects. 

**  What  do  you  want,  young  woman?"  said  she^  addressing  the  limid 
girl,  who  stood  before  her. 

**  Work,  madame,*'  she  replied  in  a  subdued  tone ;  ^*  will  it  please  you 
to  employ  me  ?  I  am  by  trade  a  Aorist." 

*^  Hem !  flowers  are  not  the  mode  this  year,  and  they  aie  cheap ;  let 
me  see  what  you  haye  brought." 

Marietta  remoyed  firom  the  caisae  in  which  she  had  carried  them,  a 
vreath  of  Italian  wild  flowers,  natural  as  if  firesh  gathered  from  the 
banks  of  her  beloved  Arno,  and  a  Proyenoe  rose. 

£yen  the  bargain-striking  trader  had  a  difficulty  in  restraining  the  ex- 
pression  that  woke  her  lack  lustre  eyes  into  sometning  resembling  admi* 
ration;  but  she  stifled  it  before  it  oould  reach  her  lifeless  mouth. 

^^  What  may  you  ask  for  these  ?"  inquired  she,  taking  up  the  blossoms 
fllightingly  to  examine  them  more  narrowly. 

*'  What  you  please,  madame." 

**  How  came  you  to  choose  such  rococo  looking  blossoms  ?**  glancing  at 
the  wreath. 

*^  Herbalists  employed  me  while  in  Florence  to  copy  some  of  our  wild 
flowers,  which  they  sent  to  Germany  and  eyen  England,*'  replied  the 
Italian  ffirl,  looking  indig^ant  that  a  word  of  depreciation  should  be 
launched  against  auy  thing  in  her  own  fair  land.  "  There  is  no  sale  for 
them  here,  and  I  would  gladly  be  employed  on  such  as  are  used  in 
millinery  if  I  could  procure  an  ene^agement" 

''  Wlutt  made  you  come  to  me  ?' 

*'  You  were  the  only  modiste  in  Paris  I  heard  of  ,  madame>  as  likely  to 
require  my  seryices." 

There  was  an  unoonsaous  flattery  in  these  words  which  did  more  finr  her 
than  either  merit  or  want  A  more  complacent  expression  (for  no  one 
conld  call  the  slight  contortion  of  ber  Iip  a  smile)  displayed  itaelf,  as  if 
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confirmatoiy  of  approbadon,  and  with  a  wäre  of  the  band  wortby  of 
majesty  itself  she  iJlowed  her  to  he  seated. 

*'  I  will  give  you  ten  francs  for  these,"  about  a  quarter  of  tbeir  yalue, 
tbough  more  tban  sbe  had  orig^nally  intended  to  g^ye  her. 

"  I  had  three  times  that  sum  for  specimens  of  the  wild  flowers  aloDe.*^ 

"  That  may  be ;  objects  of  f antaste,  they  are  of  little  use  ;  the  rose, 
perhaps" — and  she  twirled  its  slight,  delicate  stem  between  her  wooden 
nngers — "  might  suit  a  capote.     I  sball  give  you  no  more." 

Poor  Marietta  feit  that  she  was  penniless,  and  that  no  choioe  remained 
-»-she  took  the  money. 

**  If  I  engage  you  I  shall  expect  you  to  work  at  my  establishment^ 
otherwise  you  would  be  cheating  and  disappointing  me  like  the  rest." 

"Ahl  madame.*' 

"  Your  salary  will  be  liberal,  but  I  expect  you  to  work  well  for  iL 
Fifl;een  sous  a  day  and  food  !*' 

It  was  very  little,  but  this  was  the  least  evil,  the  close  confinement  to 
the  tainted  atmosphere  of  air  and  mind  was  what  she  shnink  firom  ;  the 
lost  companionship  of  her  brothcr,  eyen  her  walk  firom  day  to  day  into 
the  market  of  the  Madelaine  to  purchase  the  flower  within  her  scanty 
means  for  her  model,  all  this  passed  in  review  before  her.  How  often 
had  her  heart  been  cheered  by  eyen  gazing  upon  the  rare  blossoms  that 
were  so  familiär  to  her  eye ;  how  often  she  lingered,  loth  to  leaye  these 
xecords  of  her  own  sunny  land,  as  the  bee  sings  and  hoyers  round  the 
calyx  from  which  he  extracts  the  honey. 

With  a  heayy  heart  the  poor  girl  aeeepted  the  paltry  pittance,  with 
the  hope  of  deyoting  some  of  the  hours  allowed  for  rest  to  set  apart  the 
small  weekly  sum  which  formed  the  modest  fund  on  which  her  hopes 
x^sted  of  regaining  their  natiye  hamlet,  when  her  brother,  satisfied  with 
his  chimerical  dream  of  wealth  and  fame,  would  gladly  seek  with  her 
their  natiye  land. 

The  treaty  concluded,  she  pursued  her  way  through  many  a  dark  and 
narrow  alley  until  she  reached  the  number  mdicatcä  as  the  one  where 
dwelt  the  widowed  mother  of  her  new  friend. 

She  was  indeed,  as  Pauline  had  said,  "  yery  iU'' — ^want  and  soirow 
are  but  poor  guaids  of  bodily  health.  Sweet  to  the  ear  of  the  sick 
woman  was  the  ready  voice  of  sympathy,  and  the  kindly  band  that 
smoothed  the  feyered  pillow,  and  gave  the  welcome  meal ;  and  Marietta, 
leaying  part  of  her  newly-acquired  wealth  by  her  side,  passed  with  a 
light  Step  oyer  the  threshold,  nor  heard  the  murmured  blessing  of  the 
widow's  heart. 

IL 

In  due  time  the  costly  garments  of  Berangeria  were  finished,  and 
arriyed  at  T Hotel  ßellincour,  and  neyer  yet  a  fairer  representatiye  of  the 
royal  dame  ere  trod  those  princely  Chambers  of  the  Tuileries. 

Many  a  whispered  word  of  praise  feil  on  the  ear  of  the  English  beauty, 
as  she  moyed  in  that  courtly  presence.  A  doud  was  on  her  brow,  and 
her  heart  ill  responded  to  the  gaiety  around  her. 

Too  Httle  yersed  in  the  world's  wiles,  Eyeylen  had  not  leamt  to  wear 
the  doak  of  gay  words  and  sparkling  smiles  (the  dazzling  mask  to  break- 
ing  hearts) ;  so  that,  in  spite  of  her  beauty  (and  few  could  gainsay  it), 
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ehe  fidled  in  her  triumpb;  none  moved  more  gracefiilly  in  the  dance,  but 
spiritless  and  distracted  she  received  the  adulation  which  meted  her. 

Many  a  gay  courtier  who  had  approached  her  a  willing  slave,  but 
finding  how  litde  her  mind  harmonised  with  the  promising  exterior,  de- 
serted  the  silent  beauty  for  a  more  attractive  neighbourhood.  And  he 
for  whose  sake  (she  endeavoured  to  think)  she  had  sacrificed  her  principle 
of  right,  saw  in  her  sadness  but  caprice,  and  soon  mingied  in  the  train  o£ 
her  rival,  the  brilliant  Madame  de  Chatelain,  and  threw  over  the  face  o£ 
Evejlen  a  deeper  shade  of  discontent 

Never  had  her  rival  (who  at  her  6r8t  entrance  shrunk  back  dismayed 
at  the  acknowledged  beauty  of  the  English  beUe)  feit  more  at  her  ease, 
or  in  richer  verve^  for  the  badinage  and  repartee  which  flew  arotmd  her» 
Never  had  the  graceful  mantilla  of  a  Spanish  donna  been  reserved  for 
more  oomplete  conquest. 

The  Single  red  rose  which  nestled  half-buried  in  her  dark  glossy  hair, 
witnessed  more  homag^  than  the  costly  carcanet  of  gems,  which  weighed 
heayily  on  the  fair  forehead  of  Eveylen. 

Cola,  pale,  and  angry,  did  the  sufiPering  ^1  take  her  place  in  the  car- 
iiBjge  which  conyeyed  her  to  the  home  she  Imd  quitted  a  few  hours  before^ 
brilliant  in  hope.  To  the  reproach  that  even  then  glided  in  at  intervals 
to  poison  her  anticipated  triumph,  she  now  brought  mortified  vanity  and 
the  Yoice  of  angry  reproach.  The  one  evil  spirit  had  taken  seven  spirits, 
more  wicked  than  himself,  to  dwell  within  a  fair  temple. 

The  pale  and  weary  face  of  her  serving-woman  might  alone  have  re- 
proached  her  for  the  bitter  words  of  rebuke,  for  entangling  her  ringlets  in 
the  hated  gems;  and  hastily  dismissing  her  £bom  her  presence,  she  remained 
alone  with  the  yoice  of  her  own  heart. 

Autumn  had  g^ven  place  to  Winter,  and  still  fresh  expenses,  fresh  pro» 
jects  of  amusements  drained  the  purse  of  Eveylen.  In  yain  did  Ipolite 
apply  for  the  sum  still  owing  for  nis  labour,  to  enable  him  to  discharge 
bis  debt,  for  even  the  marble,  on  which  he  was  working  with  all  the  en- 
thusiasm  of  genius  and  the  eamestness  of  hope,  was  unpaid  for. 

Eus;eme,  nnding  it  created  a  contention  on  some  point  of  expenditure 
when  bis  application  was  made  known,  refused  him  admittanoe,  tili  faint 
and  spiritless  at  last,  the  chisel  scarcely  obeyed  bis  fingers. 

Huder  worked  poor  J^arietta  as  she  saw  the  disappointment  inflicted 
upon  her  brother,  stealing  the  hours  £rom  rest  to  labour  with  unfailing 
patience.  The  hardest  task  was  the  loss  of  her  peaceful  but  humble 
solitude.  The  yoice  of  mirth  and  idle  gossip  clashed  with  her  sad  heart^ 
and  like  a  light  in  some  lonely  Chamber^  only  served  to  show  its  deso- 
lation. 

The  two  small  blocks  of  marble  which  Ipolite  had  received  on  credit, 
had  fast  grown  into  beauty,  beneath  bis  creative  power,  Joan,  still  Joanl 
reaching  onward  to  the  martyrdom  which  awaits  the  uncomprehended 
spirit.  The  child  of  the  people  refused  because  of  them  !  not  only  by 
crowned  heads,  but  by  themselves,  the  face  of  the  woman-martyr  tumed 
from  the  prestige  of  grandeur  she  had  leamt  tovalue  at  their  true  price, 
to  plead  for  £reedom  mr  her  native  hamlet ! 

In  the  one  he  had  depicted  her  in  her  humble  request! 

The  last  where  her  Services  are  recompensed  with  the  scoff  and  flame. 

It  was  evening,  at  the  commencement  of  the  severe  Spring  of  1839, 
that  Marietta  sat  alone  in  her  little  desolate  Chamber«  '[^One  by  one  each 
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srticleof  faniitore  had  departed  fer  the  ecmimon  neeeasaries  of  bi««d  and 
faeLy  aad  a  bed  of  scanty-hiddeii  straw  and  a  wom  Uaaket  maiked  her 
zesting-place. 

Long  and  silentlj  she  contmoed  at  her  work,  Btealmr  from  time  to 
time  a  glanoe  at  ihe  witihered  blossoms  by  her  aide,  wldch  ner  thin  actifB 
fingen  copied  with  the  usual  fiddity. 

The  sun  which  had  hitherto  lit  up  the  little  fMansarde  was  lost  by  de* 
grees  behind  the  gloomy  buildings,  and  then,  and  not  tili  then,  did  Ihe 
weary  girl  rest  her  unfinished  task  on  the  inndow-seat  befbre  her.  Her 
temples  throbbed  with  fever,  and  tears  feil  from  her  stiff  and  weary  eyes, 
as  she  watched  streak  after  streak  of  the  bright  colooring  the  sun  had 
left  on  bis  track  in  the  hoiizon  disappear,  and  give  place  to  the  gray  light 
of  eyening. 

She  presented  a  sad  and  touching  contrast  to  the  bright-eyed  giil  who 
had  little  more  than  a  twelvemonth  since  commenced  the  stmggle  of  ho- 
nest purpoee  arainst  the  world. 

Masses  of  uie  dark  hair,  whose  glossy  braids  were  late  so  carefblly 
tended,  hnn?  loosely  from  her  throbbing  temples,  whenoe  she  had  hur- 
riedly  pnshed  them  back  for  the  relief  of  the  cold  air  that  swept  throngh 
ihe  narrow  casement. 

Her  cheek  was  haggard  with  watching^,  and  that  worst  of  all  ills, 
**  hope  deferred ;"  but  miconquered  thougn  weary,  poor  Marietta  stmg^ 
gled  on. 

A  band  was  placed  on  her  sboolder,  and  the  yonng  scolptor  stood 
beforeher. 

*^  You  are  ill,  my  suter,"  said  IpoHte  in  a  friint  and  hoQow  voice. 

^'  Oh  no,"  she  answered,  trying  to  smile,  *^  my  head  is  heary,  and  I 
am  weaiT  fr^ni  watchine,"  she  added  in  a  quick  tone  (she  did  not  say 
from  lack  of  food  for  me  last  twenty-four  hours),  **  it  is  nothing  hob 
what  rest  will  restore." 

^*  Rest!**  said  the  yonth,  putting  back  the  hair  from  her  pale  brow  widi 
his  thin  trembling  fingers,  *^  we  shall  soon  have  that.  Why  did  I  bring 
theo  to  sacrifice  to  my  mad  ambition  ?  Foigive  me,  sweet  sister,  ever 
padent  friend  of  all  my  waywardness.  I  feit  there  was  something  Aere," 
Le  continued,  pressing  his  band  tightly  on  his  breast  ^*  that  promised 
fame  and  comfort  for  theo.  When  even  thy  hard  wrun?  wages  were 
withdrawn  by  that  iron-hearted  woman,  for  seeking  to  add  to  the  little 
stock  I  had  impoverished,  I  said  to  myself,  '  No  matter,  it  is  but  for  a 
short  season,  soon  I  shall  repay  her  richly !'  This  last  Uow  has  been  too 
mnch,  the  creature  of  my  creation,  this  work  of  heart  and  braini— of 
long  days  made  happy  by  the  bright  dreams  which  rose  from  it — my 
beautiful  Joan !  to  have  fallen  into  the  rüde  rough  hands  of  the  immov- 
able  man — my  last,  my  most  perfect  ideal  of  the  woman-martyr.  Oh! 
ihat  cold  hearts  should  dwell  within  such  frdr  exteriors !  One  of  the 
costly  jew^  which  da^d  the  neck  or  arm  of  Miss  Bridgewater  had 
sayed  from  want — and  crime." 

**  Oh  !  say  not  crime,  Ipolite,  unless  poreriy  be  one." 

*^  Ay,  ay — ^well,  be  it  so;  look  up,  sweet  Marietta,  as  yon  used  to  do, 
kiss  me,  kind  sister,"  he  looked  füll  in  her  face.  The  colouriess  skin 
had  taken  a  sallow  tinge,  the  yery  bloom  of  youth  was  gone.  Tears 
Started  to  her  eyes  at  äie  anguish  expressed  in  Ipolite's  countenance. 
Months  had  passed  by,  and  so  occupied  with  the  dream  of  bis  ezistenee. 
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lie  had  not  tili  that  moment  paiued  to  nuurk  die  nvages  tfaat  8Gfrro>vr  and 
privation  had  made  upon  bis  fair  and  gentle  companion.  Twice,  thnoe^ 
Ae  pveased  Ins  lipe  iip<Hi  her  fe^ered  brow,  and  then  nished  rapidly  &om 
the  loom. 

The  moon  had  risen  o'er  the  gloomy  nandeur  o£  the  Faaboarg  St. 
Giennam,  when  the  Steps  of  the  yomig  Itataan  pansed  beside  the  H6tel 
Bellincour.  lights  gleamed  brightlj  from  the  rieh  ourtained  window» 
and  the  wind  brought  at  intervak  the  sound  of  mnsie  to  bis  ear. 

**  I  carse  ye !"  almost  sfarieked  the  Italian,  stretching  forth  bis  anns 
towards  the  mansion^  ''  I  curse  ye  all,  ye  lich  and  nnfeeling,  living^  on  the 
tfaroes  of  the  breaking  hearts  which  supply  your  hixuiy.  The  wild  beast 
of  the  forest  has  more  pily ;  it  can  but  aap  the  life  spnng,  bat  ye !  oh,  ye 
srarder  all  that  is  great  and  good — aod  that  was  holy  1  lest  it  sfaoiUd 
ennoble  ns,  and  we  stand  tmabawed  in  your  presence !  And  yon !  oh  wo- 
man  with  the  cold  and  selfish  natore,"  and  in  a  softened  Toice,  '^  so  fiiir,  so 
▼ery  fair!  ob,  that  you  may  feel — shall  feel,"  he  ezclaimed  with  increased 
energy,  *^  the  curse  of  a  broken  heart — of  a  8ister*s  anguish — oh,  HeaYe% 
grant  not  dishonour !"  and  covering  bis  £Eice  with  bis  bands  he  sank  npon 
the  Step  of  the  house,  weakened  by  want  of  food  and  the  excitement  of 
the  moment. 

^  What  are  you  doing  there  ?"  said  a  man  in  ofifiee,  as  he  laid  a 
rode  grasp  upon  the  shoiüder  of  the  young  seulptor. 

**  Starving,"  was  the  sollen  reply,  as  he   tumed  abruptly  from  bis 

äaestioner,  and  without  pansing  lie  punoed  bis  way  over  tbe  Pont 
'Isle. 
The  dark  waters  of  the  Seine  rolled  before  bim  offering  ibeir  qniet 
oblivion  to  bis  sorrow.  Twice  the  figore  of  the  gentle  and  desolate 
Marietta  seemed  to  rise  from  the  wave  aiä  place  herseif  between  them  and 
him  to  suspend  bis  erring  step.  Thiice  bis  qmck  step  paced  the  bridge,  and 
tbe  echo  of  bis  streng  step  rang  in  the  qmet  air — and  then  all  was  siall. 

A  few  hours  later  and  the  ?aests  wexe  retiring  £rom  the  mansion  so 
lately  the  scene  of  festivity,  wnen  a  cabriolet  drove  lapidly  to  the  door, 
and  a  young  and  distingnished  man  hastily  mounted  me  staiis  wbich  led 
to  tbe  ricbly-decorated  room  into  which  we  baye  be£ore  introduced  our 
readers. 

There  sat  Eveylen  Bridgewater — beantifol  to  ontward  eyes  as  ever,  fot 
the  canker-wonn  of  eyil  sbows  not  always  on  beaaty.  She  had  watched 
the  door  impatiently  as  guest  alter  mest  had  entered,  and  darker  shadowa 
gatbered  onber  brow  as  each  brought  adisappmntment,  for  it  announeed 
not  the  fondly  expected  and  welcome  visitant  for  whom  she  reseryed  her 
sweetestsmiles. 

Neyer,  perhaps,  bad  she  looked  more  lovely;  the  ProTence  losea 
blended  so  softly  with  her  fear  bair,  and  the  paJe  blae  brocade  in  rieh 
fbldfl  swept  round  her  graceful  form ;  but  the  frau  of  the  toilette  had 
be^i  yain  for  Eyeylen. 

"  A  loyer,  and  to  neglect  me  thns !"  said  she,  half  aloud  to  Eugenie; 
»he  shall  repentit!" 

Eugenie  only  smüed,  and  leplied, 

**  When  you  are  the  Coontess  d'Aolaire,  I  dare  say  you  will  make  bim* 
Just  now  do  not  play  with  a  Coronet ;  a  week — ay>  less  tban  a  week,  and 
you  will  be  free  to  do  as  yon  will,  and  moreoyer/'  sbe  added^  pointinff 
rffly  to  ihe  sSyer  brocade^  »be  will  pay  your  debts,  most  beantiful 
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Eveylen;  £ot  that  will  be  needed  if  you  continue  to  have  such  unceasing 
noYelties." 

There  was  an  air  of  piqne  nu>re  than  in  the  words  themselves,  which 
discomposed  her  listener,  and  before  she  could  reply,  Felix  d' Aulaire  en- 
tered the  room. 

Eveylen  feigned  to  be  too  much  occupied  with  dasping  and  unclasping 
the  massive  bracelets  on  her  ronnded  arm,  to  perceive  his  entrance»  and 
it  was  only  when  startled  by  the  exdamation  of  Madame  de  Bellincour, 
who  was  connting  up  her  losses  at  play  duiing  the  eveniag'^  that  ahe 
raised  her  eyes  from  her  pretended  occupatioD. 

^'  Felix,  you  look  like  a  spectrel  what  ails  you  7^  said  the  lady,  looking 
np  from  the  glittering  contents  of  her  half-emptied  purse.  ^*  Eveylen 
has  been  ooquetting  with  all  the  desolated  cavaliers,  and  has  received 
many  a  condolence  on  the  aspect  of  her  marriage,  they  might  as  well 
have  reserved  them  for  her  widowhood  instead  of  addressing  them  to  a 
bride  elect,  for  you  are  only  the  ghost  of  your  former  seif,  gallant  Felix/' 
said  the  lively  lady. 

Felix  Aulaiie  did  not  speak,  although  he  had  twice  vainly  attempted 
to  do  so. 

He  pointed  to  the  glittering  counters  in  madame's  dress. 
"  It  is  for  thesel — paltry  coins,  that  souls  are  hurled  to  perdition/'  he 
said,  between  his  closed  teeth. 

'*  Ah !  poor  fellow  !  I  understand,"  immediately  broke  forth  Madame 
de  Bellincour,  for  he  had  touched  the  chordof  sympathy,  which  answered 
in  her  own  breast,  having  been  a  considerable  loser  through  the  whole 
season. 

'^You  have  not  been  a  favourite  to-night  with  the  fickle  goddess. 
Never  mind,  try  again,  it  will  be  stränge  if  she  should  frown  on  you,  the 
most  disüngue  man  in  Paris,  with  Eveylen  Bridgewater  iorfiancee  /" 

At  the  name  of  ''  Eveyleo,"  he  roused  himself,  and  merely  slighüy 
addressing  his  consoler  with  '^  You  mistake  me,  madame,  I  have  indeed 
lost — but  it  is  what  I  shall  soon  cease  to  prize." 
He  moved  to  the  ottoman  on  which  sat  Eveylen. 
A  shake  of  displeasure  replaced  the  air  of  eager  welcome,  which  was 
the  spontaneouB  feeling  in  her  heart;  but  in  haughty  silence  she  listeped 
for  bis  exculpation,  as  she  murmured  something  "of  broken  promises 
giving  a  poor  guarantee  £br  happiness,"  &c. 

Apparently  her  remark  was  unheeded;  he  neither  availed  himself  of 
the  seat  from  which  Eugenie  rose,  by  the  side  of  Ymfiancee^  or  attempted 
to  take  the  hand,  which  in  the  first  moment  had  been  coldly  extended 
towardshim. 

"  If  I  have  failed  in  courtesy,  I  regret  it,"  he  said,  addressing  at  the 
same  time  Madame  de  Bellincour. 

"  Five  hours  since  I  was  on  my  way  to  your  house,  for  then  earth  had 
no  other  spot  which  was  so  dear  to  me.  My  cabriolet  was  arrested  hy  a 
crowd,  so  dense,  that  findmg  it  impossible  to  proceed,  I  gave  the  reins  into 
the  huid  of  my  groom,  and  proceeded  to  exumine  into  the  cause.  A 
body,  on  the  Shoulders  of  two  men,  partly  covered  by  a  wrapper,  was 
being  removed  firom  the  Morgue,  where  it  hnd  b»  eii  daimed  a  quarter  of 
an  hour  since  by  a  relative.  That  relative  was  a  sister  who  had  now 
sunk  overpowered  by  anguish,  and  the  confu?lfm  of  the  crowd  was  occa- 
sioned  by  not  knowmg  3ie  number  of  tiie  ^treot  to  which  they  wer©  to 
direct  their  Steps  with  their  lifeless  buxden.      Tlie  occupation  of  ^ 
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eisier  was  an  ariUU  enfleurs^  aod  an  Italian ;  and  that  yerj  mornuig  I 
had  obtained  the  address  of  one  in  whom  I  hoped  to  inierest  Miss  Bridge- 
water,  unconscious  how  long  sfae  had  been  acquainted  with  her." 

*'  bideed,  Felix — oh!  hear  me !"  intemipted  Eveylen,  wiih  lips  trem- 
blin^  with  emotion. 

'*  £xcti8e  me  ;  allow  me  to  proceed.  I  gave  it  to  the  bystanders,  and 
placing^  the  lifeless  girl  and  a  companion  who  supported  her  in  ^fiacrt^ 
I  followed  them  to  the  quartier  St.  Denis. 

'^  Attracted  by  the  extraordinary  beauty  of  a  staJtuetU  in  the  work-shop 
of  one  of  the  marble-cutters»  I  had  inquired  this  moming  by  whom  it  had 
been  executed — for  it  had  the  same  beautiful  face  which  I  used  to  see  in 
yonder  room,  before  another  withdrew  my  fancy  firom  it ;"  he  said,  with 
a  bitter  laugh. 

'^  Part  of  their  history  was  then  known  to  me ;  the  rest/'  he  added, 
"  I  have  leamt  from  her  own  lips.  It  will,  therefore,  be  minecessary  for 
those  interested  in  it,  to  be  told ; — ^this  helpless  foreigner,  this  deserted, 
perishing'  g^rl !  was  sister  to  bim  I  sought ;  the  lifeless  bürden  from  the 
Morsue's  gloomy  Chambers  was  all  that  remained  of  the  gifted,  and 
much  wronged,  Ipolite  Ruspini ! 

"  Farewell,  Eveylen !  to  me  there  is  poison  in  the  lips  which  betrayed 
with  fiedse  promises  ;  and  ihe  band  that  linked  the  chain  or  drcumstance 
to  drag  to  destruction  one  of  Genius's  most  gifted  children,  must  not  be 
dasped  in  mine. 

'*  As  I  listened  to  the  recital,  while  1  gazed  upon  that  silent  witness  of 
your  sin,  I  feit  then,  as  I  feel  now,  that  the  vision  of  the  distorted  beauty 
of  the  poor  youth's  countenance  would  rise  before  me,  and  I  should  loatn 
the  murderess  I  clasped  to  my  heart.*' 

A  loud,  long  shriek  rung  through  that  gilded  saloon ;  the  scene  of  all 
that  was  to  colour  the  rest  of  Eveylen's  life — she  lay  speechless  on  the 
Ottoman,  from  which  she  had  risen,  as  the  last  words  of  doom  met  her 
ear.  She  had  loved  Felix  d Aulaire  with  all  the  power  of  her  nature ; 
it  was  for  him  this  fatal  dress  had  first  betrayed  her !  had  lured  her 
from  the  principle  of  right !  It  was  the  guileless  manner,  the  generous 
and  impetuous  feelings  which  had  first  attracted  Atns,  and  which  would 
have  shone  forth,  and  been  acknowledged  by  bis  noble  nature,  amid  the 
coarsest  apparel,  and  in  the  meanest  Station,  had  she  been  content  to  rest 
upon  her  own  simplicity  and  truth. 

It  was  over  !  The  world,  as  the  world  ever  will  do,  was  busy  in  in- 
Tenting  reasons  for  the  broken  engagement ;  and  each  one,  as  is  generally 
the  case,  no  nearer  the  truth  than  another. 

Of  this  sad  over-true  history,  little  remains  to  be  told.  In  the  home 
of  her  humble  friend,  Marietta  found  a  resting-place,  until  recruited 
health  enabled  her  to  undergo  the  voyage  to  her  own  much-loved  Italy. 
All  that  kind  care  could  do  to  sooth,  or  influence  and  fortune  oould  pro- 
moie,  was  effected  for  her  comfort  by  some  undiscovered  friend ;  and 
when  the  Widow  Per6t  sank  at  last  in  sickness  even  to  death,  then  did 
Marietta  repay  the  affection  she  had  experieneed  in  her  own  sorrow;  and, 
accompanied  by  Pauline,  she  sought  again  the  Tuscany  of  her  day- 
dreams. 

With  a  sum,  more  than  sufficient  for  all  her  simple  wants,  supplied  by 
some  watchful,  but  unknown,  protector,  she  is  now  installed  in  tne  most 
^Asteful  and  &yourite  little  magaone  in  Florence,  and  where,  three 
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years  ainee,  might  be  reid  the  names  of  "  J^uspmi  ei  Perdty  Ärästei  e» 
Fleur»r 

Amid  the  presentations  at  our  coart  of  St.  James's,  as  ^e  glitteiing 
aasemblage  passed  in  review  before  the  spectators,  a  female  voioe,  in  the 
French  lang^ge,  was  directing  the  attention  of  her  companions  to  tSie 
persons  of  the  Coaot  and  Conntess  d' Anhöre ;  eageiiy  foUowmg  the 
difeotion  of  the  eyeB  of  the  'huly,  I  peroeived  the  welHmown  &oe,  bot 
pale  and  aged,  by  suffering.  I  gazed  upon  bis  bride — ihe  bad  «  fair  aod 
noUe  brow,  and  eyes  of  frank  and  eweet  afifection,  bat  sbe  was  not 
beautiful— it  was  not  Eveylen  Bridgewater  ! 


UPON  READING  A  CASE   OF  INSANITY 

PaODUCED  BT  TH£  INFLICTION  OF  THE  '^SILENT  8YSTEJC/'*IN  FBZ50V 
POrUSHMENT. 

By  T.   RoscoE,  Esq. 

Soul-teäror's  *'  silent  system!"  the  heart's  cell  1 

That  must  be  feh,  no  tongue  conld  ever  teil — 

New  torture  of  the  brain  ;  refined  exeets 

Of  cruelty  in  mercy's  name  t'oppress ! 

Life,  thought — th'  etherial  fire — mysterions  gif^— 

Silence  and  darkness  from  theirbright  seat,  swif^ 

Back  to  their  sonrce  impel !     His  wrongs  unknown 

The  idiot  sits  on  god-like  reason's  throne ; 

And  themask'd  ^oe,  crush'd  heart,  and  spirit's  dread 

Have  done  their  work  upon  the  living  dead. 

Speak  notof  torture  bann'dironi  ireedom's  land. 
And  slavery's  bonds  !  both  in  the  lenient  band 
Of  modern  gaol^reform  combine  their  power, 
And  mock  the  captive  in  his  dyinghour. 
Once  closed  those  gates — no  more  on  him  shall  shine 
One  ray  of  hope — or  Nature's  breath  divine, 
'Mid  her  free  hannts  inspire  the  lave,  the  joy, 
Known  to  warst  hearts — man  only  can  destroy  : 
Backs  eyeiy  sense,  back  on  itself  impels, 
Bleeding  and  shrinking  to  thoagfat's  inmost  eells ! 

Bright  spirits  of  the  just !  say,  didye  dare 
Meet  face  to  fisu»  the  despot  ?  teach  to  spare 
The  fallen*— to  recall  the  sinner's  doom, 
And  walk  unscath'd  dirough  plagues  to  Howards  tomb, 
For  this,  th'  unmitigated  war  of  hate — 
Revenge  for  deeds  man's  tyrannies  create  ? 
The  social  Saturn  that  devours  its  kind, 
Th*  Infernal  gate,  that  leayes  not  Hope  behind. 
•  ßir    Peter   Laurie    took    the    opportunity   of   denouncing   the   "Süent 
System"  adopted  in  the  New  Prisen,  and  promised  to  declare  certain  fecte 
in  a  forthcomlng  pamphlet,  which   he   had   prepared   for  the  press,  wmcfl 
could  scarcely  fiiil  to  establiah  the  justice  of  his  views,  of  what  he  considereü 
to  he  the  most  ahommahle  punishment  ever  designed  for  evil-doers. — Mebtikö  of 
TH«  Mabtlsbonb  Vestby.    From  *•  The  Tmes^'*  of  April  18, 1846. 
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THE  RECTOR  OF  KONKORED  AND  HIS  THREE  FATAL  GIFTS, 

BT  W.  HUGHES,  ESQ. 

One  day  when  Saint  Mathurin  was  returning  from  the  Wolfs- wood,  in 
the  parisli  of  Angan,  where  he  had  gone  to  help  a  poor  widow  to  sow  her 
com,  he  came  to  a  spot  where  the  roads  hranched  ofif  in  diSerent  dlrec- 
ticms,  he  saw  cozning  along  a  shady  laue*  a  horsemau  seated  upon  a  great 
sack.  Ue  twirled  in  his  mouth  a  com  poppy f,  and  sang  au  impious  song. 
Saint  Mathuria  believed  tbatit  was  a  miUer,  and  drew  himself  hack  alitü^ 
for  he  did  not  like  to  approacli  any  of  those  honest  gentry ;  but  when  the 
horseman  had  reached  the  four  cross-roads,  he  knew  thut  it  >vas  Galllou 
Coz. 

*^  Thou  here,  evil  spirit !"  said  he,  with  astordshment. 
*'  The  high  road  belong^  to  all  the  world,"  replied  the  father  of  sin, 
impudently. 

^^  And  ^m  whenoe  eomenfc  thou  thus  ?''  asked  the  Ssünt. 
**  I  have  heen  making  a  circuit  of  my  diocese,"  answered  the  devil, 
jeeringly.  '*  My  dbum  the  ankon  and  1  have  chosen  this  tinie  to  make 
imr  harvest  am^ug  inen  ;  he  has  cut  the  ears  of  com,  I  have  afterwards 
thrashed  them,  and  I  carry  away  the  tailings,  leaving  the  good  grain  be^ 
hind  me.'' 

"  Then  the  sack  that  thou  hast  there  upon  thy  horse  is  füll  of  con- 
demned  souls  ?"  resumed  the  Saint. 

'*  Yes,"  said  Stftan  ;  '<  and  thc^  «re  xnt  obIy  the  jmmiIb  of  publicans, 
bakers,  pig  doctors,  and  iawyers,  I  have  lovdy  little  souls  of  Ursulines, 
Carmelites,  Sisters  of  Mercy,  Sisters  of  Charity,  but  great  ugly  souls  of 
Capuchins,  FranciscanB«  Domiiucans,  without  speakij^g  of  Klo'areks  and 
of  priests.'' 

"  Alas!"  Said  Saint  ]>Tathurin,  with  compassion,  "  I  have  toiled  in  vain 
for  the  salvation  of  the  sons  of  Adam  ;  I  always  see  thcm  fall  into  thy 
snares.     What  right  hast  iho«  then  to  my  people  'i^ 

'*  The  right  which  the  fax  has  to  the  poMltryhottse  of  the  raanoii," 
answered  the  homed  demon,  gnnning. 

"  Very  well ;  listea  to  me,'*  resumed  the  Saint,  "  I  wish  to  propose  to 
thee  a  bargain.  K  thou  wilt  renounce  Aese  souk,  I  will  permit  thee  to 
live  the  whole  of  one  day  without  molestation  upon  the  earth." 

"  And  shall  I  take  care  of  my  own  interest  ?"  demanded  the  devil. 
"  Yes,"  answered  the  Saint;  "but  on  condition  that  thou  shalt  make 
use  of  it  only  to  enrich  tlie  men,  «ad  XK)t  to  toiment  them.'' 

**Take  away  thy  bag  of  souls,"  cried  the  devil,  "  1  aocept  the  bar- 
gain.'' 

Ssünt  Mathurin  took  the  souls  thus  saved,  thanlcs  to  his  mercy,  and 
he  asked  Satan  under  what  form  he  meant  to  show  himself  in  the  midst 
of  men. 

**  They  have  just  made  a  saint  of  the  Rector  of  Konkored,"  replied  the 
devil,  "  and  I  i?vish  to  replace  him  for  one  day." 

"  I  consent  to  it,  and  the  more  so/'  said  Saint  Mathurin,  '^  because  all 

*  Hend  kSau,  cross-roads  shaded  by  hedges. — Gwened  didecL 
Box  aSr,  viper*s  T09e.-^Breton  namefor  the  compoppy. 
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the  people  of  that  parish  beloDg  to  thee  already  bs  soroerers,  and  there  is  to 
be  found  in  it  onlv  three  families  of  the  elect,  the  Bianns,  the  Flo^hiks,  aod 
ihe  Rannous,  to  whom  thou  canst  do  no  damage,  according  to  our  bargain. 
I  remove  then  from  above  thee  for  one  entire  day  the  curse  which  thou 
undergoest,  and  during  all  that  time  holy  things  shail  cease  to  be  thj 
enemy.  Go,  poor  bumt  one,  and  take  thy  hours  of  rest^  to  begin  agam 
thy  eternal  punishment." 

Then  the  (xuillou  Coz  found  himself  alone,  he  had  nothing  more 
pressing  to  do  than  to  change  his  form.  He  took  a  cassock  altogeth^ 
new,  a  silk  g^rdle,  a  fine  beaver  hat,  and  the  countenance  of  a  rosy  and 
gentle  youth,  whom  the  priests  had  baptised  with  the  oil  yial  destined  for 
the  girls,*  and  he  set  off  towards  Konkored,  that  parish  of  sorcerers^f 
npon  a  large,  rough-coated  mare,  which  travelled  slowly  on  with  her  nose 
lower  than  her  crupper. 

To  see  him  one  would  have  said  that  he  was  a  yoimg  saint  who  would 
not  fail  to  be  canonized  were  he  dead.  Therefore  when  he  entered  into 
the  village,  the  inhabitants  of  Konkored  shook  their  heads,  s^ying» 

*  To  describe  a  man  who  has  no  beard  the  Bretons  saj,  map  badazet  gand  eol 
merihy  viz.,  a  boy  baptised  with  the  oil  of  girls.  Tliis  expression  is  held  \>y  the 
peasants  in  reference  to  two  vials  which  contain  the  consecrated  oil  employed  in 
baptism  as  having  different  destinations  and  oWigations.  They  think  that  one 
serves  for  the  boys,  the  other  for  the  girls,  and  if  there  is  a  mistäke  in  its  use,  the 
Iaws  of  natiire  are  disturbed,  that  is,  the  gids  shall  hare  the  bearded  chin  of  the 
boys,  and  the  boys  the  beardless  chin  of  the  girls. 

t  The  inhabitants  of  Konkored  are  set  dovfn  as  sorcerers  in  the  Vannes  country 
since  the  twelfth  Century,  on  aocount  of  the  part  which  they  then  took  in  the 
Strange  heresy  of  Eudon,  or  Eon,  who  passed  for  a  magician.  This  Eon,  who  was 
born  in  the  same  parish  of  Konkored  (where  a  street  still  bears  his  name),  in- 
habited,  at  flrst,  a  neighbooring  convent,  of  which  one  can  see  the  ruins.  His 
superior  wished  to  send  him  into  that  of  Faimpol.  This  produced  so  much 
Texation  in  the  mind  of  Eon,  that  he  threw  up  his  gown  and  made  himself  chi^ 
of  a  sect.  He  had  frequently  heud  sung  at  Üie  church  these  words. — "/>€r  eia» 
qui  venturus  es  judicari  vivos  et  mortuos,*  and  as  the  word  eum  was  pronouncod  in 
those  days  eon,  he  belleved  that'  that  phrase  announced  his  arrival,  and  signified 
that  he  (Eon)  **  should  come  to  judge  the  quick  and  the  dead."  In  oonsequenoe 
he  proclaimed  himself  the  Messiah,  and  travelled  through  Brittany,  Poitiers, 
Saintonge,  and  Gascony,  preaching  his  stränge  doctrines,  and  made  a  great  number 
of  converts.  He  gave  to  the  latter  the  title  ä  angels  or  apostles,  and  distinguished 
them  by  symbolical  names;  one  he  called  Judgment,  the  other  Scienoe,  the  other 
Wisdom.  Writers  who  speak  of  Eon  do  not  explain  what  his  doctrine  consisted 
of,  all  maintaining  solely  that  much  magic  was  dealt  in,  and  that  the  occolt 
scienocs  were  taught  by  him  and  his  adepts.  Otho  de  Frissingue,  and  William  of 
Newbery,  assure  us  that  they  had  the  facnlty  of  instantaneonsly  transporting 
themselves  to  great  distanoes  and  procuring  gold  at  their  will,  being  served  by  the 
devil.  The  partisans  who  dwelt  with  him  in  the  Forest  of  Brfcilien,  near  Kon- 
kored, had  more  or  less  the  same  power,  and  were  called  sorcerers.  We  hare 
already  said  that  the  name  has  been  preserred  until  our  day  in  reference  to  the 
people  of  Konkored. 

The  declamations  of  Eon  against  the  dergy,  and  his  depredations  upon  the 
lands  belonging  to  the  nob]&  and  to  the  church,  ended  by  drawing  attention.  The 
Duke  of  Brittany,  in  1148,  seized  him,  and  he  was  taken  to  Beims,  where  Pope 
Eugene  had  assembled  a  counciL    The  president  demanded  his  name. 

"  I  am  he  who  shall  come  to  judge  the  living  and  the  dead,"  answered  Eon. 

**  What  is  that  staff  which  you  hold  in  your  band  ?" 

"It  is  the  sceptre  of  the  world.  When  the  two  points  of  the  fork  are  tumed 
towards  the  sky  God  is  master  of  two-thirds  of  the  universe  and  allows  me  the 
other  third,  but  when  they  are  tumed  towaids  the  earth  I  possess  the  best  part, 
and  I  allow  to  God  the  smallest." 

Eon  died  in  prison,  and  his  disdples  were  bumt. 
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^  Thare  is  tbe  new  rector,  who  appeais  very  innocent^  aad  just  suited 
to  our  serious  friends." 

The  three  faxniües  of  the  elect  were  the  only  people  to  rejoice,  they 
went  to  pay  their  respects  to  Gouiüou  CoZy  who  thaaked  them  with  the 
smile  of  a  nun,  and  promised  to  return  the  visit  the  same  day. 

He  led  his  horse  nrat  of  all  to  the  Stahle  of  the  parsonaf  e  ;  then  he 
entered  the  church,  where  he  remained  a  long  while  upon  nis  knees  on 
the  flags  as  if  he  were  praying. 

But  the  prayer  of  the  devil  is  a  malediction  upon  honest;  men,  and 
while  he  had  the  appearance  of  speaking  with  Heaven  he  meditated  within 
himself  the  ruin  of  men. 

When  he  got  up  at  the  end  of  an  hour,  he  then  proceeded  without 
delay  to  the  house  of  Biann,  who  resided  nearer  to  the  church  than  the 
two  other  families. 

They  were  a  poor  couple,  without  children,  who  had  grown  old  in 
privation,  observing  with  scruple  the  laws  of  men  and  the  ordinances  of 
the  church.  At  the  moment  when  the  rector  entered,  they  were  going 
to  sit  down  to  their  meal,  and  he  saw  their  fast- day  and  their  poverty. 
They  had  only  for  dinner  ÖM'a  brennak*  and  butter-milk.  The  rector 
had  the  appearance  of  taking  pity  upon  them. 

"  6ood  people,"  said  he,  "  have  you  always  such  poor  cheer  ?" 

<<  Elxcuse  118,  reverend  sir,'*  answered  the  old  man,  **  we  eat  meat-soup 
once  per  montb,  and  white  hread  every  year  upon  the  day  of  the 
Pardon/* 

"  And  have  you  never  any  wish  for  pinre  delicate  dishes  ?" 

''Alas!  longing,  sir,  is  the  complaint  of  poor  people,"  answered 
Biann,  ''in  seeing  the  pro\isions  carried  to  the  castle,  we  have  very  often 
wished,  my  better-half  and  myself,  to  dine  once  before  we  die,  as  gentle- 
folks  dine  every  day." 

"  Very  well,  your  wish  shall  be  aocomplished,  good  people,*'  said  the 
old  gentleman,  with  meekness,  ''see  here,  this  tray  of  beech-wood 
which  the  Virgin  gave  to  a  great  saint  of  other  days.  Those  who 
possess  it  need  only  name  the  dishes  which  they  desire,  and  they  ap- 
pear  immediately.  As  it  is  just  that  all  the  poor  of  the  parish  should 
pioBt  by  it  in  their  tum,  I  can  only  lend  it  to  you  until  this  evening,  but 
it  is  quite  long  enough  for  you  to  taste,  at  least  once  in  your  lives,  the 
banquets  of  the  rieh  which  you  have  only  feasted  upon  with  your  eyes." 

Old  Biann  and  his  wife  thanked  their  sham  rector  with  all  their 
hearts,  who  departed  after  recommending  them  to  make  good  use  of  their 
time. 

When  he  was  gone,  the  couple,  famished  from  their  birth,  placed  the 
tray  upon  their  finest  fringed  table-cloth,  and  demanded  one  of  the  other 
wiiat  tney  should  wish  for. 

"  I  will  have  an  Omelette  with  honey  and  a  grape  tart,"  said  the 
hoTisewife,  cheerfully  looking  at  the  tray  with  eyes  as  if  already  devouring 


The  tart  and  the  omelette  appeared  instantly. 

The  couple  uttered  an  exclamation  of  astonishment,  and  stretched  out 
their  hands  at  the  same  time  to  taste  them,  but  after  the  first  mouthful, 
Biann  observed, 

*  Bmn-bread.  In  parts  of  Brittany  they  hake  with  floar  or  meal  which  has 
not  been  bolted,  and  this  of  rye  or  barley. 
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'^  We  were  wroBg  to  comnience  witk  tbe  dainties,  we  shouM  have  had 
at  first  something  more  solid." 

"  Demand  a  calFs  head  grilled,*'  said  the  wife.   - 

"  Or  a  qnarter  of  roast  Yamb,"  added  the  husband. 

*•  With  a  hare  pie,"  repeated  the  first. 

^^  And  smoked  black  puddings,"  continued  the  second,  ^^  withont  for- 
getting  the  white  bread/* 

"  Nor  the  Bordeaux  wine/' 

AU  that  thej  named  had  covcred  the  tray  in  snecessicm,  and  they  pro- 
oeeded  to  eat,  when  the  ¥ri.fe  cried  out  all  of  a  sudden, 

"  Holy  Virgin !  we  forget  that  it  is  Good  Friday,  my  man." 

Biann  dropped  the  raked  knife. 

*•  Good  Friday,"  repeated  he. 

"  Because  it  was  yest^rday  Thursday." 

"  Thon  art  right,"  said  the  peasant,  **  it  is  Good  Friday,  a  day  of  fiist 
and  of  abstinence." 

**  We  cannot  eat  the  flesh  without  damning  ourselves/'  resumed  the 
first. 

*^  And  what  a  pity,"  observed  the  second.  "  We  shall  not  have  tbe 
beech  tree  tray  after  this  evening." 

"  It  is  true,  the  opportunity  will  be  lost." 

"  And  it  will  never  retnm.** 

"  Mass!  and  to  leave  the  hare  pie  !" 

"  And  the  smoked  black  puddings  !" 

"  Nor  touch  the  quarter  of  lamb  !" 

•*  Nor  the  calf's  head/' 

The  old  man  and  the  old  woman  gazed  at  the  dishes  from  which  a»- 
cended  clouds  of  savoury  steam  which  tickled  their  nostrils,  and  made 
their  storaachs  ravenous. 

"  It  will  be,  however,  a  sin  to  lose  all  the  good  things,**  observed 
Biann,  with  coyetousness. 

"  Without  reckoning,"  added  the  wife,  "  that  the  rector  gave  us  per- 
mission  to  eat." 

**True!" 

"  Seeing  that  he  has  told  us  to  regale  ourselves/' 

''  Exactly !  he  announced  to  us  besides  that  the  beech-tree  tray  had 
once  served  a  saint.'* 

'*  In  that  case  it  cannot  lead  us  into  a  mistake — it  is  a  sacred  thing." 

"  Like  all  that  comes  upon  it." 

"And  we  can  dine  of  that  which  ofFers  without  impiety." 

"  It  ought  to  be,  on  the  contrary,  a  pious  action." 

"  Let  US  eat  then." 

Both  dashed  their  hands  with  eagemess  into  the  tray  and  beg^  to 
devour  the  viands  without  being  any  more  inquieted.  Greediness  had 
dcstroyed  them. 

The  devil,  who  reraained  at  the  door  for  the  purpose  of  watching 
them  through  the  latch-hole,  rubbed  one  against  the  other  bis  claws,  now 
disguised  into  the  hands  of  a  rector;  chuckled  a  good  deal,  and  proceeded 
towards  the  residence  inhabited  by  the  Floehiks. 

The  family  consisted  of  a  widow,  her  daughter,  a  young  girl  with  a 
Cousin,  who  after  having  managed  the  fsurm  as  a  husbandman,  was  abovt 
to  become  the  master,  by  marrying  the  permerez.      The  bams  were  IbQ 
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of  tailoES  making  dothes»  and  joineis  xnaking  oak  funuture  for  the 
«ffianeed  pair.  'fhe  yoimg  lord  of  Gwenbiiant  was  in  the  änn-jaxd 
speaking  to  the  cousin  aboiit  a  horoe  wMch  he  wished  to  bnj. 

It  was^the  widow  aad  her  daughter  who  received  the  new  rector« 
After  haTing  spoken  oi  the  sowing  and  the  disease  which  had  afiEected 
the  sheep,  and  the  disorderlj  conduct  o£  the  people  of  Konkored»  the 
mother  was  obliged  to  ga  away  to  niilk  the  cows,  and  the  rector  ohatted 
with  the  yonng  girl  about  her  approaching  marriage,  "  You  are  yeij 
yoiing  to  take  upon  yourself  so  serious  a  condition,  and  which  demands 
great  good  hick/'  said  he  in  tiie  tone  of  a  preacher.  '^  The  ladiee  of 
gentlemen  when  once  married  haye  only  to  dress  themselves  in  fine  gar- 
ments»  go  to  church  in  a  carriage»  and  eat  their  meals  with  their  equals; 
but  the  wife  of  a  farmer  mnst  say  adieu  to  every  pleasure,  and  to  all 
xepose.  It  is  necessary  that  she  should  go  to  bed  late  aad  to  awake 
every  hour  to  attend  to  the  eomplaints  of  the  children,  or  to  suckle  them 
«—thot  she  rises  the  &st  and  works  herseif  as  much  as  all  the  maids  of 
the  house  put  together." 

"  What  the  rector  says  is  very  true,"  obserred  Genob,  with  a  pensive 
air. 

^  And  then,"  replied  the  false  priest,  "  the  wealth  of  farmers  is  not 
üke  that  of  gentlefolks,  shdtered  m>m  all  misfortune.  If  an  evil  wind 
blow  upon  upon  the  beasts  or  upon  the  crops,  behold  a  ruined  family; 
and  then  it  is  the  wife  who  has  especially  to  suffer;  for  when  the  husband 
IS  abroad  it  is  she  who  has  to  listen  to  the  cnes  of  the  children,  and  the 
insolent  language  of  the  creditors." 

"  Alas !  the  rector  still  teils  tiie  truth/'  repeated  the  pennireZy  fright* 
ened. 

"  Without  taking  into  account  tiiat  those  who  work  with  their  bodies 
have  frequently  bad  tempers,"  continued  Guillou  Coz,  ^'  for  far  from  being 
ciyil  to  their  wives  like  the  gentlemen,  they  treat  them  in  the  same  man- 
ner as  i^eir  horses." 

^^  Jesus  I  and  Nedel,  who  so  strikes  bis  poor  beasts !"  exclaimed  Üie 
betrothed  wholly  frightened. 

"  You  see  then  that  Heaven  favours  you  with  a  great  trial,"  continued 
the  devil  with  an  hypocritical*  look,  ''  bless  the  cross  yirhich  he  has  sent 
you,  and  rejoice  that  you  are  not  a  female  of  noble  birth  who  only  knows 
a  life  of  vanity  and  pleasure." 

"  Yes,  yes,  Mr.  Rector,"  said  Genofa  in  tears,  "  I  do  therefore  rejoice. 
But  Lord,  I  have  not  thought  of  all  that." 

And  she  took  the  comer  of  her  apron  to  dry  her  tears,  which  feil  like 
a  shower  upon  her  red  and  white  cheeks. 

"  listen,  poor  innocent,"  said  he,  "  I  will  come  to  your  assistance,  and 
insure  you  the  a£Bection  of  bim  who  shall  become  your  husband.  Take 
ihis  iron  ring,  black  as  your  beantiful  hair.  It  belonged  to  a  great  bishop 
once,  and  there  is  in  it  so  marvellous  a  virtue  that  the  man  who  shall  put 
it  on  bis  finger  will  immediately  obey  you ;  be  he  prince  or  duke,  you 
will  See  him  become  your  humble  servant." 

The  pennerez  received  the  ring  with  many  exdamations  of  delight; 
she  thanked  the  rector  at  least  twelve  tim.es  in  succession,  and  reconducted 
hün  by  the  little  flower^gajrden  in  front  of  the  house. 

•  The  Breton  word  is  Pilpons,  or  linsey-woolsey — half  flax,  half  wool.  Hhe  ex- 
pression  is  not  translateable. 
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She  retumed  immediately  to  the  fanu-jard  in  order  to  find  Nedel,  bot 
88  be  had  just  left  it  with  bis  team,  she  only  foond  Monsieur  Gwenbrisot 
tiying  the  hone  which  he  had  come  to  purchaae. 

He  was  a  voong  man  of  great  height  and  corpulence,  whose  visage  hsd 
the  hue  of  die  setting  suo.  All  the  young  girls  quoted  him  as  the  yerj 
handsomest  gentleman  of  the  country. 

Genofa  began  to  think  of  the  words  of  Gtaüou  Coz,  and  of  the  iroa 
ling  whicb  he  had  given  to  her.  She  compared  in  her  mind  the  life  of  a 
eentlewoman  and  that  of  the  wife  of  a  pioughman ;  then  she  looked  at 
her  talisman,  whicb,  as  the  rector  said,  could  make  her  beloved  by  a  duke 
or  a  prince. 

"  This  is  only  a  marquis,"  thougbt  she,  ^*  if  I  try  it  upon  him  now,  only 
just  to  know  its  effect" 

And  whilst  repeating  tbese  words  she  crossed  the  yard,  wben  the  Lord 
of  Gwenbriant  observed  her,  and  be  called  out. 

"  Holla  I  lovely  girl,  is  this  tben  one  of  the  days  wben  you  take  a 
master?" 

*'  I  have  already  one,"  answered  Genofa,  dropping  her  eyes  mo- 
destly. 

She  wished  to  speok  to  the  young  nobleman  to  whom  the  farm  be- 
long^d.  And  he  understood  her  well,  for  he  exclaimed  on  taking  her 
arm, 

**  Upon  my  safety,  Genofa,  if  I  am  tby  first  master,  it  is  to  me  that  the 
first  kiss  belongs,"  and  he  kissed  her ;  but  the  pennerez  wished  to  draw 
her  band  and  escape;  then  he  perceived  the  iron  ring  whicb  she  wore  on 
her  finger,  and  asked  her  of  whom  she  had  received  it.  Genofa  answered 
that  she  had  found  it  in  cutting  grass  in  the  meadow. 

''  In  that  case,"  said  the  marquis,  **  it  belongs  to  me,  for  I  am  the  lord 
of  the  land." 

And  he  took  it  laaghing  off  the  finger  of  the  maiden,  and  passed  it 
npon  bis  own;  but  scarcely  had  be  done  so,  than  the  most  violent  love  in- 
flamed  bis  blood  and  beart.  He  looked  at  the  pennerez  with  sparkling 
eyes,  and  he  said  to  her  alraost  in  a  whisper, 

*^  This  ring  must  be  one  of  alliance  between  us.  Mount  with  me  on 
this  borse  and  I  will  take  thee  to  Vannes,  wbere  I  have  a  bouse  which 
wants  for  nothing.  Thou  sbalt  have  servants,  rohes  of  silk,  and  a  chap- 
lain  wbo  shall  say  mass  to  thee  alone.*' 

Genofa  was  so  astonished  that  she  stood  at  first  without  answering. 
Then  the  Marquis  of  Gwenbriant  took  her  in  bis  arms,  and  he  seated  her 
before  him  upon  the  saddle  like  the  child  whicb  is  taken  to  a  Pardon^ 
and  the  borse  started  off,  making  bis  boofs  strike  fire  upon  the  stones  of 
tbe  yard. 

The  devil  wbo  had  hid  himself  all  the  wbile  behind  the  gable  end  of 
the  bouse,  cut  a  caper  of  deligbt,  and  descended  towards  the  property  of 
the  brotbers  Bannou. 

There  were  three  of  them,  wbo  lived  bonestly  upon  the  estate  received 
firom  their  father.  Each  had  bis  share  which  he  culdvated  according  to 
bis  fiincy,  but  notbing  separated  the  three  inheritances  ;  good  faith  aod 
concord  occupied  tbe  place  of  a  fence.  At  sowing  time  the  brother» 
only  left  between  their  fields  an  empty  furrow,  and  that  furrow  serred 
as  the  boundary. 
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The  rector  found  them  assembled  before  ihe  door  of  the  liouse,  where 
thej  were  occupied  in  cutting  pegs  with  their  knives. 

At  the  sight  of  the  priest,  they  got  up  and  invited  him  to  step  into 
the  house,  but  the  GuiUou  Coz  thanked  them. 

^'  N09  honest  people,''  said  he,  '*  I  am  only  come  to  wish  you  a  happj 
day,  remain  at  that  which  you  are  doing." 

^The  rector  will  ezcuse  us,*'  said  the  eldest,  ^  we  are  preparing  pins 
for  the  sock  of  our  ploughs,  ivhich  are  wom  out.'' 

'*  And,  nevertheless,  the  socks  have  been  made  of  the  yery  best  elm, 
by  the  best  wheelright  of  Aug^ ;  but  our  land  resembles  rye  dough 
when  one  is  going  to  put  it  into  the  Oven,  and  it  i&  only  by  hard  labour 
that  one  can  make  a  furrow/' 

Then  added  the  third  :  *'  It  is  absolutely  necessary  to  change  the  team 
twice  a  day,  and  that  is  a  ruinous  business." 

"  I  comprehend  your  complaints,  dear  children,"  said  the  devil,  "and  I 
will  come  to  your  assistancob 

''This  pin,  which  you  see,  was  made  by  that  famous  carpenter^ 
St.  Joseph ;  when  fixed  to  the  sock  of  a  plough,  the  latter  works  alone 
aU  the  endre  day,  and  tums  up  as  many  furrows  as  three  of  its  equals 
drawn  by  double  teams.  Unfortunately,  it  can  only  have  but  one 
master,  and  it  must  belong  to  one  of  you  only.'* 

<<  Let  US  draw  the  shortest  straw,  to  see  who  shall  possess  it,*'  ex* 
claimed  the  three  brothers,  at  the  same  time. 

"  The  rector  conseoted  to  it,  and  when  the  Rannous  had  drawn,  he 
found  it  was  Kado,  the  youngest  brother,  who  had  gained  it.  The 
GuiUou  Coz  gave  him  the  piece  of  wood,  and  withdrew,  afber  having 
strongly  recommended  the  two  brothers  not  to  be  jealous  of  their  younger 
brother. 

The  latter  ran  to  fetch  the  oldest  plough,  and  he  drew  it  to  a  field 
which  had  been  laid  by  and  at  rest  some  tl^ee  years,  and  placed  the  peg 
er  point  *  in  the  sock  ;  at  the  same  instant  the  plough  moved  off,  flying, 
as  it  were,  through  the  surface  of  the  earth,  as  swift  as  a  bird  retuming 
to  its  rest,  and  it  ploughed  up  a  furrow  twice  as  high  as  the  iron  blade  of 
aspade. 

The  two  brothers,  who  had  ran  to  look  at  it,  stood  immovable 
with  astonishment ;  but,  at  the  same  instant,  the  love  which  they  had  for 
their  yonng  brother  changed  into  envy,  whilst  that  of  Kado  was  lost  in 
pride. 

**  The  boy  was  very  lucky  to  gain  the  peg,"  murmured  they,  in  a  low . 
tone  of  Yoice,  "  for  we  had  as  much  right  to  it ;  and  he  had  only  the 
Chance  for  himself." 

Kado  listened  to  them,  and  tumed  round  with  a  proud  look. 

"  Do  not  be  ungodly,"  said  he,  "  in  calling  the  will  of  God  a  chance. 
If  I  have  been  appointed  for  the  precious  g^ft,  it  is  very  apparent  that  I 
am  the  most  worthy." 

The  two  brothers,  enraged  at  this  remark,  called.  him  a  proud  demon, 
which  put  Kado  into  a  great  passion.  "  Go  ;  go !"  cried  he  to  them,  "  do 
not  urge  me  too  far,  for  with  my  plough  I  shall  soon  gain  the  fortune  of  a 
lord,  and  when  I  shaU  become  rieh,  I  will  make  beggars  of  you,  if  it  is 
my  pleasure." 

*  It  is  bardlj  possible  to  give  an  intelligible  definition  of  the  Instrument ;  the 
Breton  ploughs  being  extremiely  rade,  and,  for  the  most  part,  entirely  of  wood. 
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The  menace  inflamed  the  biood  of  the  t^o  hro&eTSy  wlio  had  abeady 
gall  in  their  hearts. 

*'  Take  care,  son  of  a  Tiper,"  exdaimed  tb^,  '^  for  if  tbou  iiaeaUfoeet 
US,  we  will  teach  thee  that  wlüch  shali  lower  thy  pride." 

^  Try,  then,  if  you  are  men,"  ccied  Kado^  lifting  the  ferk  used  to  clear 
the  ploughshare  which  he  held  in  his  haod. 

His  brotherSy  mad  with  rage,  threw  themselves  upon  him  to  strike  him, 
and  as  they  still  had  the  knives  in  their  hands,  they  killed  him  widi  lila 
first  blow. 

A  burst  of  laughter  like  thunder  reaouDded  immediatdiy  behind  the 
hedge — it  was  the  Guiüou  Coz  who  had  seen  all,  and  who  men'retanied 
to  the  parsonage  as  happy  as  a  Citizen  of  Pondvy  wh«i  he  has  eheated  a 
poor  peasant  in  tbe  price  of  com. 

On  arriving  there  he  ordered  the  servant  to  prepare  for  his  supper  & 
breast  of  pork  cooked  in  its  own  fat,  and  to  get  fbr  him  from  the  taveni 
as  much  dder  as  would  suffice  to  intoxicate  twelve  drunkards  o€ 
Guemene. 

At  that  moment  some  one  came  to  annonnce  to  him  that  the  Biaons 
had  been  found  dead  in  their  cabin,  from  having  eaten  and  drank  too 
much.  He  cracked  his  üngers  and  denred  a  good  bettle  of  wine  migfat 
be  added  to  his  supper. 

As  he  was  sitting  down  to  table  they  announced  that  the  Marquis  of 
GwenbriantJ  who  carried  away  Genofa  FloehUs,  had  been  thrown  by 
bis  horse  into  a  stone*quarry,  where  both  were  dashed  to  pieces,  and 
dead. 

He  danced  a  tobadoa,  and  said  that  he  wished  f^r  a  sallad  of  fine 
herbe. 

At  last,  whcn  he  had  ended  his  supper,  anotber  ran  and  told  him  that 
the  two  Hannous  had  killed  their  brother  Kado,  and  had  then  hanged 
themselves  in  despair. 

He  shouted  with  delight,  and  called  for  nojeau. 

He  had  emptied  his  last  little  glass  when  Saint  Mathorin  appeared 
upon  the  threshold. 

"  Guillou  Coz,  thy  hour  is  come,"  said  he,  "  it  is  necessäry  that  thoa 
retumest  to  the  flames  of  bell." 

'*  I  go,  srood  man,"  answered  the  devil,  '*  but  I  shall  have  good  com* 
pany,  for  I  take  with  me  all  that  thou  hadst  just  in  the  parisb.  Yoa 
forbade  me  to  torment  tliem,  but  not  to  enrich  them,  and  I  haye  done 
it.  This  shall  serve  thee  as  a  lesson ;  thou  shalt  know  anotber  time  that 
to  make  men  wicked  there  is  a  more  certain  means  than  to  do  them  evil 
— it  is  to  do  them  good." 
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BT   AliEXANDBE    DUMAS. 

Book  the  First. 

ghap.  xxvi. — madame  louise  de  france. 

The  eldest  dffag^hter  of  the  king  awaited  her  fiither  in  the  great  gal- 
leTv  of  Lebrun,  th«  same  where  Loais  XIV.  received,  in  1683,  the  Impe- 
rial Dog^  and  the  four  Genoese  Senators  who  came  to  implore  forgiyenesa 
for  the  republic.  Madame  Louise  de  France,  of  majestic  stature  and  rojal 
beauty,  but  with  an  expression  of  sorrow  overshadowing  her  fine  features, 
was  as  generally  esteemed  for  her  austere  virtues  and  piety,  as  she  was 
beloved  for  her  beneficence.  Louis  XV.  feared  her  because  he  also  es- 
teemed and  respected  her,  and  while  he  called  his  other  daughters,  Ade- 
laide and  Victoire  acd  Sophie,  Logue,  Chiffe,  and  GraiUe,  he  caUed 
Louise  of  France,  madame. 

As  the  king  approached,  the  princess  made  a  step  ortwo  in*adyanoe  to 
meet  him,  and  took  his  band,  which  she  kissed  respectfuUy. 

**  They  teil  me  that  you  are  going  away,  madame,'*  said  Louis  XV. 
**  Are  you  going  into  Picardy  ?" 

**  No,  sire/*  replied  Madame  Louise,  "  I  am  abont  to  retire  to  the 
convent  of  the  Carmelites  of  St.  Denis,  of  which  you  know  that  I  may 
become  the  abbess." 

The  king  trembled  and  grew  pale  as  he  exclairaed  "  Oh,  no^  my 
daughter,  you  will  not  qiut  me,  will  you  ?  It  is  impossible  that  you 
should  thus  leave  me." 

"  Father,  it  is  long  since  I  hare  decided  upon  this  step  ;  you  have 
once  authorised  it,  do  not  resist  it  now.  My  sorrows  are  not  common 
sorrows,  and  ^lat  is  why  my  res(dution  is  also  not  one  of  every  day  oc- 
currcnce.*' 

"  What  sorrows  have  you,  my  (^ild  ?  The  daughter  of  the  King  of 
France  is  not  poor.  She  has  her  father  to  protect  her.  She  is  good  and 
pious,  what  cause  of  grief  can  she  have  ?*' 

"  Sire,  I  scarcely  dare  teil  you  the  truth,  but  this  may  be  my  last  op- 
portunity.  A  dreadful  day  is  preparing,  which  may  swallow  up  the  whole 
monarchy.  As  a  sister  of  misiricarde^  I  have  visited  the  dark  streets^ 
the  famished  cellar%  the  negleeted  garrets,  of  this  great  city.  I  have 
Seen  people  dying  of  hunger  and  cold  in  winter,  and  of  thirst  and  heat 
in  Summer.  All  these  people  who  are  in  want,  murmur  in  silence  but 
deeply,  for  thero  are  those  who  write  to  them,  and  speak  to  them  of 
chains  and  of  tyranny.  The  parliament  asks  for  the  right  to  remonst?rate 
with  the  king.  Your  majesty  marries  his  son,  the  city  rejoices  not. 
Your  four  daughters,  sire,  eannot  und  husbands,  although  there  are 
twenty  princes  in  Germany,  and  three  in  England.  The  kings,  your 
brethren  tum  away  from  you.  In  my  retirement  1  can  pray  to  God  to 
avert  the  calamities  which  I  foresee  threaten  your  throne." 

^  My  daughter,  my  child,"  said  the  king,  'Hhy  fears  makethe  future 
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appear  worse  tHan  it  is.  You  break  my  heart  with  your  sad  prophecies. 
Do  not  quit  me  at  such  a  moment !" 

"Father,"  replied  the  princess,  "I  cannot  sing,  love,  dance,  and 
forget,  like  those  around  me.  Where  I  am  going  I  can  best  serve  you. 
I  have  spoken  things  to-day  which  have  been  a  weight  upon  my  hearC 
for  these  ten  years,  and  now  I  feel  relieved.  Farewäl,  faiher,  you  will 
not  forget  me  ?" 

"  Oh !  never,  never.  Let  it  be  then,  my  child,  as  you  wish  it  ;  only 
receive  the  blessing  of  thy  father,  to  whom  thou  hast  always  been  a 
happiness.*' 

It  was  for  those  who  were  then  present  a  great  and  solemn  spectacle.  to 
see  the  noble  physiognomy  of  Louis  XV.  bent  over  the  pious  counte- 
nance  of  bis  daughter,  whose  very  ancestors  seemed  to  thank  her  fiom 
their  golden  frames,  for  her  resolution,  while  still  alive,  to  go  and  abide 
with  them  in  their  sepulchres. 


CHAP.  XXVII. — LOGDE,  CHIFFE,  AND  GBAlLLE. 

After  this  painfoL  interview  with  Madame  Louise,  the  king  deter- 
mined  to  visit  bis  other  daughters,  as  may  be  imagined,  in  a  sufficienUy 
gloomy  mood. 

^'  Ah !"  he  muttered  aloud,  as  he  stood  before  a  tapestry  that  hung  at 
the  threshold  of  their  door ;  '*'  there  was  only  one  good  one,  and  now  sbe 
is  gone." 

"  Thank  you,  father,"  exclaimed  the  furious  tiio,  drawing  the  tapestiy 
aside,  and  the  king  found  himself  in  the  midst  of  bis  thi<ee  daughters. 

"  Well,  be  angry  or  not,  just  as  you  like,"  soid  the  king,  "  I  haye 
spoken  the  truth." 

"  Oh !"  said  Madame  Victoire,  "  you  have  taught  us  nothing  new, 
sire,  we  know  that  you  always  liked  Louise  best." 

"  Chiffe,"  said  the  king,  "  you  have  spoken  rightly.  I  loved  her  be- 
cause  she  never  tormeuted  me  as  you  do." 

"  Oh,  leave  her  alone,  she  will  g^ve  you  plenty  of  trouble,**  inter- 
rupted  Madame  Sophie,  in  an  angry  tone,  "  when  she  has  retired  to  a  con- 
vent  to  carry  on  her  political  experiments." 

Louis  XV.  shuddered  involuntarily,  and  seated  himself  down  in  an 
arm-chair,  dose  by  the  door,  so  that  he  could  make  bis  escape  the  more 
readily. 

''  I  Buspect,"  he  said,  ^'  that  she  has  retired  to  a  convent  to  get  out  of 
the  way  of  her  sisters  rather  than  to  make  experiments  in  politics." 

"  Perhaps,"  said  Madame  Adelaide,  rousiog  herseif  ^m  that  customary 
lethargy  which  had  made  her  father  give  her  the  name  of  ^Logoty' 
**  perhaps  Madame  Louise  had  also  another  reason." 

^'Now,  some  other  bit  of  scandal,"  said  the  king;  ^'go  on  Logue, 
go  on !" 

"  What  our  sister  dreaded  most  in  the  world,"  continued  Madame  Ade- 
laide; *^she  who  attached  so  much  importance  to  etiquette,  was  the  in-' 
trusion  of  new  hceaJ* 

"  Intrusion,'*  said  the  king  anpprily,  "  what  intrusion  is  there  here.  Can 
I  be  foroed  to  receive  any  one  I  do  not  like  ?" 

'^  I  do  not  explain  myself  sufficiently  clearly,"  said  Madame  Adelaide; 
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'*I  mean  presentation.     She  dreaded  seemg  the  ^adame,  the  Countess 
Dubarry  at  court.** 

"  You  are  quite  wrong/*  said  the  king,  much  irritated,  "  that  circum- 
stance  had  nothing  to  do  with  Madame  Louise*s  determination.'* 

**  Oh  sire,"  ezclaimed  the  three  sisters  together,  "  we  are  certain  of  it. 
We  knew  it  quite  weU." 

The  king  rose  up  furious ;  his  eye,  generally  so  calm  and  soft,  now 
glanoed  at  the  sisters  in  a  threatening  manner.  All  three  lowered  their 
heads  befbre  thie  tempest.  But  "without  saying  a  word  fiirther  Louis  XV. 
-withdrew. 

Five  minutes  afterwards  the  king  was  in  his  cabinet,  ^'I  seehow  it  is/' 
he  Said  to  himself,  "  eyery  one  conspires  against  me,  M.  de  Choiseul 
laughs  at  me,  the  dauphin  thinks  that  the  very  moment  his  little  Austrian 
has  arrired  he  will  be  master  here.  Louise  is  gone,  my  other  three  daughters 
detest  me.  Decidedly  there  is  only  that  poor  little  cotintess  who  loves 
me.  To  the  devil  then  with  those  who  oppose  me."  So  saying  he  took 
up  a  pen  and  wrote  in  his  own  band  an  order  to  M.  de  StainviUe,  to  stop 
three  days  at  Rheims  and  three  at  Noyon.  Then  calling  for  a  Courier» 
he  bade  him  hasten  way  with  the  despntch.  Then  with  the  same  pen  he 
wrote  another  note, — 

"Dbaii  Countess, — 

^'  This  very  day  we  install  Zamore  in  his  govemment.  I  start  for 
Marly.  Thü  evening  I  will  be  at  Lucienues  to  teil  you  all  that  I  think  at 
the  present  moment. 

"La  Fraüce." 

*^  Here  Lebel,*'  he  said,  '^  take  this  letter  to  the  countess,  and  I  give 
you  the  advice  to  be  respectful  towards  her." 

The  Talet  bowed  and  went  out. 


CHAP.  XXVni. — MADAME  DE  BEABN. 

In  the  mean  time  the  pivot  upon  which  the  scandal  so  much  dreaded 
at  court,  was  to  tum,  Madame  the  Countess  de  Beam,  was  rapidly  ap- 
"      ~    *  *  '   ■  "  '      of  tno 


_  Paris.  This  joumey  was  one  of  the  marvellous  results  of  the 
/"iscount  Jean's  imaginative  resources.  Not  having  been  able  to  find  a 
Sponsor  among  the  ladies  of  the  court,  he  had  raked  up  from  a  remote 
province,  .and  an  old  gothic  mansion,  an  old  litigant,  and  an  old  law-suit. 
The  old  litigant  was  the  Countess  de  Beam.  The  old  suit  was  a  cause 
lipon  which  the  %vhole  of  her  patrimony  depended,  and  which  awaited 
the  decision  of  M.  de  Maupeon,  recently,  in  return  for  his  zealous  friend- 
ship  for  Madame  Dubarry,  nominated  vice-chancellor  by  the  king,  but  by 
the  rest  of  the  world  simply  called  Vice. 

Madame  de  Beam  had  hastened  upon  receiving  the  message  from 
Chou,  representing  for  the  time  being  tne  daughter  of  her  solicitor,  M. 
Plageoty  to  Order  her  venerable  carriage,  which  looked  as  if  it  had  been 
drawn  forth  from  the  stables  of  Henry  IV.,  and  in  her  laced  mantle 
enormous  head  of  hair,  cravate  of  flowered  silk,  and  füll  fiounces,  she 
roused  herseif  to  such  unwonted  ezertions,  as  to  reach  the  gate  of  St. 
Denis  but  a  short  time  after  Mademoiselle  Dubarry  herseif. 

Descending  &om  her  carriage  (the  appearance  of  which,  as  well  as  of 
its  occupant,  amused  the  good  Parisians  in  no  small  degree)  at  M.  Fla- 
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gwt*a  door,  rue  du  Petit  lion,  she  asoeaded  the  stsir,  Holding  oq  hy 
the  greasy  rope  with  the  energy  and  actlvity  of  a  young  person. 

M.  Flageot  hastened,  upon  the  coiint«98*8  visit  bemg  announoed,  to 
wrap  himself  np  in  a  Persian  robe^,  imd  to  aijust  hiB  yng<,  whidt  dooe  lie 
advanced  towards  the  door,  with  a  professionai  smile. 

*'  Madame,"  said  the  gallant  solicitor,  aa  he  haadbd  the  coontesB  to 
s  delapidated  ann-chair,  **  Icannot  bot  rejoioe  in  so  .i^eeahle  s  sur- 
prise. 

*^  What  surprise  ?"  exdaimed  the  old  lady,  rolling  her  eyes  iike  a 
terrified  cat  beneath  her  grey  eyebrows  ;  and  pinching  her  nose  widi  ikcr 
spectades  which  she  had  taken  out  of  their  case,  that  dxe  might  aee  M. 
rlageot  more  distinctly. 

<*  No  donbt,  madame,"  answered  the  latter,  *^  I  thought  yon  were  in 
your  mansion  on  the  Meuse." 

*'  And  so  I  was,  but  at  your  £rst  intimatian  I  horried  away,  and  am 
now  here." 

"  At  my  intimation  ?"  said  the  astoni^ed  solicütor,  his  eyes  beoomxn^ 
as  Urge  as  the  countess's  spectades. 

*'  Certainly  so ;  did  you  not  send  yoiff  daughter  to  inlcEin  me  that  my 
cause  was  at  length  to  be  brought  on  ?'* 

*^  Excuse  me,  madame,  but  it  b  impossible  that  I  could  h»7e  sent  my 
daughter  to  you." 

«  Whyso,  SIT?'' 

'*  Because,  madame,  unfortimately  I  have  none.  I  hsve  the  honour  to 
be  a  confirmed  celibate." 

The  countess  roUed  in  her  «rra-diair  as  if  she  had  been  on  the  Atlanlic. 
"  You  say  that  you  have  no  daughter,  M.  Flageot?" 

*'  No,  madame,  and  I  regret  it  much,  sinee  it  would  has9e  been  agree- 
able  to  you." 

"  And  the  cause!  the  cause  I     Ts  it  not  to  be  brought  on  ?" 

"  No,  madame.  It  would  have  been  my  duty  to  have  informed  you, 
even  when  such  an  event  was  likely  to  take  place." 

*'  Then  !"  exciaimed  the  old  lady,  as  she  rose  up  towering  with  indig- 
nation,  "  I  have  been  infamously  tricked." 

M.  Flageot  again  adjusted  bis  wig.     "  I  fear  so,  madame." 

**  Master  Flageot,"  said  the  countess,  as  the  solicftor  shrnnk  back  two 
or  three  steps,  '^  I  shall  not  tolerate  such  an  indignity.  I  shall  address 
myself  to  the  lieutenant  of  police." 

**  Another  suit !"  muttered  the  solicitor  in  a  melancholy  tone. 

This  Observation  threw  cold  water  on  the  passionate  exdtement  of 
the  litigious  countess. 

"  We  are  then  forgotten,"  she  said,  in  a  more  humbled  tone. 

"  Forgotten?  buried,  madame,  and  not  to  be  rescued  but  by  some 
mirade.  If  M.  de  Maupeon  had  only  remained  president  instead  of  be- 
Coming  chancellor." 

*'  M.  Flageot,  I  shall  not  survive  it.  Have  you  no  advice  to  gtvo 
me?" 

"  I  heg  your  pardon,  madame.  I  should  advise  you  to  retum  to  yoor 
mansion  in  the  country." 

^'  It  did  not  require  you  to  teil  me  that ;  I  know  that  I  must  retum 
to  the  country,  and  believe  me,  M.  Flageot,  you  will  not  see  me  agfun,  at 
least  m  this  world." 
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Hie  old  oonntoBs  mdked  away  flcoUCng  and  mnrmnring.  M.  Flageot 
Mkmed  -with  bis  mg  in  Iss  ^umd.  She  had  alieady  one  foot  upon  die 
staiis,  and  was  feeling  for  the  rope,  when  a  band  came  down  sharply 
npon  heoj  and  a  head  Tan  inio  Imr  bosom.  Tkat  band  «nd  kead  be- 
longed  to  tbe  clerk,  wbo  was  Coming  up  tbe  stairs,  four  at  a  time,  and  as 
be  lecoYeied  bimself , 

^^  A  paper,  M.  Flageot,"  be  exclaimed,  *^  tbe  Beam  cause  is  called  on.*' 

To  pu^  Üie  derk  on  one  side,  to  seize  the  paper  ^m  out  of  Master 

Fkgeot's  band,  and  bloc^  up  tbe  «oHoitor  in  bis  own  cabinet,  was  tbe 

W01&  of  a  moment^witb  tbe  aristooratic  Amazon  from  tbe  banks  of  tbe 


"  Well  !'*  süd  ^fae  old  lady,  ^*  wbai  is  intimated  in  this  paper,  M« 
Flageot?" 

*^  If  you  will  give  it  to  me>  madame,  perbaps  I  may  be  able  to  teH 
you." 

^  Ab,  tnie,  good  Flageot,  read  it,  read  it,  qmckly." 

"  It  is  from  our  counsel,  Guildou,  be  invites  rae  to  be  ready  to  plead  ooa 
Tuesday,  for  our  snit  was  called  on  tbis  .moming."^ 

**  Is  it  posflible,  M.  Flageot?  do  not  jest  <witb  aae,  for  I  should  not  snr- 
vive  it." 

'^  Madame,  if  any  one  jests  it  is  not  M.  Gmldou,  or  it  would  be  the 
first  time  in  bis  life." 

^'  The  lady  wbo  came  to  see  me,  M.  Flageot,  mnst  bare  known  some- 
tfaing  about  tbis,  and  yet  yon  say  sbe  did  not  come  from  you.  I  feel  my- 
self  at  a  loss  to  understand  tbis. 

*'  Madame,  I  am  still  more  astounded.  Wbat  is  woise  is,  tbat  tbe 
canse  bas  to  go  befove  M.  de  Maupean,  wbo  is  a  bosom  Mend  of  your  op- 
ponents,  tbe  Saluces.'* 

'^  Tbat  is  tmly  imfortunate,  M.  Flageot,  I  must  go  and  see  bim.  Will 
you  fftYour  me  witb  your  arm?" 

*^  Madame,  you  will  be  borribly  received.  Besides,  madame  must  ex- 
CQse  me.  I  am  swom,  as  an  Opposition  member  of  tbe  parliament  of  Paris, 
to  bave  no  relation,  beyond  tbose  of  audiences,  witb  tbose  wbo  abandoned 
tbe  parliament  in  tbe  affair  of  M.  d'Aiguillon." 

'*  Well,  a  pretty  State  of  tbings,"  muttered  Madame  de  Beam  to  her- 
seif;  *'  solicitors  quarrelling  witb  tbe  judges,  judges  witb  tbeir  dients,  bat 
no  matter,  I  sball  persevere.  Good  moming,  M.  Flageot ;  study  tbe  cause 
well,  we  know  not  wbat  may  happen." 

"  Ob!  madame,  it  is  lost  witb  M.  de  Maupeon};  but  since  we  eannot 
bave  justice  we  wiU  bare  scandal.  I  will  mix  up  terrible  allusions  witb 
your  cause,  and  will  call  down  tbe  beavenly  fire  upon  Jerusalem.  Tbere 
will  be  no  mistake,  madame  about  Jerusalem,  tbat  is  Versailles.'' 

"  Monsieur  Flageot !"  exclaimed  tbe  old  lady,  "  do  not  compromise  my 
cause  witb  your  pbilosopby." 

"  Stupid  solicitor,"  sbe  muttered,  as  sbe  gained  tbe  street  of  the  little 
LioB,  after  having  in  one  day  been  at  the  top  and  bottom  of  the  ladder  of 
bopes  and  disappointments. 


CHAP.  XXIX. THE  VICE-CHANCELLO», 

The  aged  coontess  trembled  in  every  limb  as  sbe  repaired  to  M.  de 
Maupeon'g.     One  tbing  oomforted  her,  altbougb  eztremely  desirous  of 
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seeing  bim,  it  was  seyen  o^clock  in  the  evening,  and  she  was  not  likelj 
to  be  gpratified  tili  the  next  day.  There  was  something  contradictoiy 
in  this,  bat  it  is  a  common  feeling. 

What  was  her  surprise  tben,  on  giviDg  her  name  to  the  Swiss  porter  to 
receive  as'an  answer, — 

"Monseigneur  is  in  bis  study." 

^*  But  no  doubt  monseigneur  will  not  reoeive?** 

'^  He  will  reeeive  madame,  the  countess,"  answered  the  Swiss. 

Madame  de  Beam  scarcely  knew  whether  she  was  awake  or  dreaming. 

'^They  spoke  so  ill  of  this  magistrate/'  she  said  to  berself,  ^<yet  he  is 
yery  approachable  for  a  chancellor  !*' 

At  this  moment  she  approached  an  apartment  where  M.  de.  Maupeon 
was  working  with  the  doors  open,  burieid  imder  an  enormous  wig,  and 
wrapped  up  in  a  black  yelvet  dress.  The  vice  rose  up  on  Madame  de 
Beam  being  annoonced,  and  placed  bis  back  to  the  chimney.  Madame 
de  Beam  made  the  customary  reverences.  M.  de  Maupeon  caressed  bis 
chin. 

^'  Monseigneur,"  said  the  old  lady,  "  I  have  presented  myself  be(bre 
your  excellency  to  humbly  expose  to  bim  a  yery  serious  afiEadr  upon  which. 
my  whole  fortune  depends." 

<'  Speak,  madame,"  said  the  vice,  continuing  to  stroke  bis  chin. 

"  Monseigneur,  my  fortune,  or  rather  that  of  my  son»  is  interested  in 
the  suit  which  I  am  now  engaged  in,  with  the  family  of  the  Salnces. 
I  was  aware  of  the  friendship  which  your  excellency  bears  towards  that 
family,  but  I  had  too  much  confidence  in  yoor  eqmty  not  to  venture  to 
speak  to  you  on  that  account." 

M.  de  Maupeon  could  not  help  smiling  upon  hearing  bis  integiity  made 
the  subject  of  praise. 

"  Madame  de  Beam,"  be  replied,  **  you  are  right  when  you  suppose 
that  on  taking  up  the  seals  I  deposited  all  fiiendsbips.  I  have  considered 
your  suit  simply  and  solely  as  a  jurisconsult.'* 

^'And,'*  Said  the  old  litigant,  trembling  with  anxiety,  ^^what,  then, 
does  your  excellency  think  of  it?" 

*'  There  is  not  a  doubt  about  it.  You  must  lose,  and  I  advise  you,  if 
you  have  any  payments  to  make,  that  once  judgment  given,  you  should 
have  all  disposable  means  in  readiness." 

'^  Oh !  monseigneur,  then  I  am  ruined !  Is  there  no  means  of  obtain- 
ing  a  less  severe  judgment  ?" 

**  Have  you  no  friends  ?  do  you  not  know  any  of  your  judg^  ?  The 
Saluces  are  allied  with  the  three  foivths  of  parliament." 

"  No,  monseigneur;  true  I  have  the  cTitree  at  Versailles,  and  I  could 
go  there  if  I  liked,  but  of  what  use  would  that  be  to  me?" 

*'  True !"  replied  the  vice,  thoughtfully,  *'  Mesdames  can  do  nothing. 
The  dauphin  is  occupied  with  the  arrival  of  bis  archduchess.  Why  not 
address  yourself  to  the  countess  ?" 

"  To  Madame  Dubarry  ?"  exdaimed  the  old  lady,  opening  an  enor- 
mous  fkn  to  sbelter  her  sufiFused  cheeks,  as  she  added,  "  I  am  of  too  an- 
cient  a  family  to  please  her.*' 

*'  You  are  wrong,  countess,  she  seeks  to  attach  some  of  the  old  fami- 
lies  to  her  person." 

"  Do  you  think  so  V*  swd  the  countess,  already  waveiin^. 

''You  do  not  know  her?  nor  her  sister  Chon?   nor  Bischi?  nor  her 
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brother  Jean?"  to  all  of  which  the  monosyllable  "  No,"  baving  becn  an- 
Bweredy  ^<  Nor  her  negro  Zamora  ?"  continued  the  vice. 

"  What,  her  negro  whose  portrait  ia  sold  upon  the  Pont  Neuf,  and 
xesembles  a  dressed  up  pug-dog?  How  do  jou  thmk  I  could  have 
Imown  him  ?"  said  the  coimtess  with  offended  dignity. 

'*  If  JOU  despise  Zamora,  raadame,  yoa  must  lose  your  lands,"  said  the 
vice.  "  If  he  spoke  a  word  in  your  £ftyour,  you  might  gain  your  cause. 
Do  you  know  what  I  was  engaged  in  doing  when  you  arrived  here  ?  I 
was  making  out  his  appointment  as  govemor  of  the  Chäteau  de  Luci- 
ennes.'' 

"  What  a  degradation  !**  exclaimed  the  countess.  '^  Is  the  monarchy 
ihen  lost  ?" 

'*  If  not  lost,  it  is  very  unwell,  madame  ;  and  when  a  sick  person  is 
going  to  die,  you  know  the  thing  is  to  make  the  most  of  him.  If  you 
wish  to  be  well  received  by  Madame  Dubarry,  you  had  better  be  the 
bearer  of  this,  her  negro's  commission." 

'^  1 1"  exclaimed  the  countess,  astounded.  '*  I  become  the  messenger 
of  a  frightful  negro,  whom  I  would  not  have  honoured  with  a  kick  of  my 
fbot,  haä  I  met  him  in  the  streets !'' 

At  this  moment  an  usher  announced  ''  M.  the  Viscount  Jean  Dubarry.'' 

At  these  words  the  chancellor  clapped  his  hands  with  joy,  as  the  countess 
feil  breathless  into  a  chair. 

'*  Ah,  countess,*'  he  said,  "you  complain  that  you  are  abandoned  by 
fortune,  when  Heaven,  on  the  contrary,  interferes  in  your  favour." 

Our  old  acquaintance,  Jean  Dubarry,  entered  at  the  moment,  his  arm 
supported  in  a  sling. 


CHAP.  XXX. — A  TBAP  LAID  FOB  MADAME  PE  BEABN. 

"  I  BEALLT  heg  pardon,  monseigneur,"  said  the  viscount.  **  Madame^ 
I  pray  you  will  excuse  me.  I  have  only  two  words  to  say  to  his  lord- 
smp." 

"  But  I  shall  be  in  the  way,  sir,"  replied  the  countess,  rising  to  retire. 

''  Oh,  dear  me,  no.  I  have  only  ten  words  of  complaint  to  make  to  his 
excellency.     Do  be  seated." 

"  A  complaint  to  make,  did  you  say?"  intemipted  the  vice. 

"  Assassmated,  monseigneur;  yes,  assassinated !  You  understand  I 
cannot  let  such  ihings  go  by.  Let  them  calumniate  us,  misrepresent  us 
hj  word  or  song,  as  muä  as  they  like ;  but  they  shall  not  cut  our  throats 
with  impunity. 

"Explain  yourself,'*  said  the  chancellor,  simulating  the  greatest  horror. 

After  he  had  related  the  circumstances  of  his  rencontre  with  Maison 
Rouge,  with  which  the  reader  is  already  aoquainted,  and  to  which  the 
chancellor  listened  with  a  grave  attention, 

'*  It  will  require  witnesses,"  said  the  latter,  thoughtftilly. 

"  Monsieur,'*  intemipted  the  countess^  "  did  not  the  afiFair  take  place  at 
the  viUage  of  La  Chaussee  ?" 

"  It  did,  madame." 

^  Then  I  will  be  a  witness,  for  I  passed  the  same  yillage  two  hours  after 
the  occurrence.     It  was  in  every  body's  moatL" 

yoL.x.  2a 
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''Take  care,  madame,''  said  the  ▼iscoimt;  '' if  you  oonaent  to  aerre 
me  in  this  affair^  the  Choiseuls  may  find  the  meaas  of  maAnng  jou  repent 
of  it." 

''  The  more  especiallj,"  added  the  ehancellor,  ''  as  the  counteas  has 
[UBt  now  on  her  hands  a  smt,  the  reeult  of  wfaich  may  be  roinoiis  to 


*^  Oh,  monseignenr,'*  exdauned  the  old  lady,  "  I  am  fiilling  firom  abyw 
to  abyss.** 

"  I  have  onlj  one  arm  to  offer  you,  madame»"  said  the  viscounty  ''  bat 
it  is  at  your  Service.  I  accept  your  offer,  will  you  accept  mine  ?  I  am 
going  in  a  few  moments  to  my  sister,  will  you  allow  me  to  introduce 
you?" 

"  What,  without  motires,  without  preparation  ?  I  really  dare  not," 
answered  tJie  countess. 

'<  You  have  a  motire,  madame,"  said  the  ehancellor,  slipping  Zamora's 
commission  into  her  band. 

"  Viscount,"  said  the  old  lady,  "you  are  the  flower  of  French  nobility, 
I  follow  you ;  monsieur  the  chanceUor,  fareweU,  you  have  been  my  tate- 
lary  angel." 

"  Very  well  done  ;  affiedrs  prosper,"  whispered  the  Tiscount  to  the  vice, 
as  he  stepped  after  the  countess. 

A  mas^ficent  carriage  with  the  royal  liveries  vras  at  the  door«  Hie 
viscount  handed  in  the  countess  with  courtly  ceremony,  and  in  a  moment 
they  were  on  their  way  to  Madame  Dubarry's. 

Immediately  after  King  Louis  XV.  had  quitted  the  presence  of  his 
favourite,  a  family  Council  was  held,  in  which  Chon  and  her  brother 
assisted,  and  the  result  was,  that  it  was  resolved  that  the  countess^  instead 
of  going  to  Luciennes,  as  she  had  intimated  to  the  king,  should  repair  to 
a  little  mansion  that  she  occupied  in  the  Rue  de  Valois.  The  large  dial 
of  the  church  of  Saint  Eustache  marked  half-past  seven,  as  the  viscount 
and  Madame  de  Beam  passed  by  on  their  way  to  the  hotel,  where  they 
arrived  at  ten  minutes  before  eight. 

Jean  stepped  up  to  Zamora,  who  had  been  looking  out  for  him  at  the 
window,  and  whispered  something  in  his  ear. 

"  Oh,  the  charming  little  negro  !*'  exdaimed  the  countess.  "  Does  he 
belong  to  your  sister  V 

"  Yes,  madame,  he  is  one  of  her  favourites,"  said  the  viscount. 

At  this  moment  a  valet  threw  open  the  folding-doors  of  the  saloon,  in 
which  Madame  Dubarry  gave  audience,  and  the  viscount  showed  the  way. 

Madame  Dubany,  on  her  side,  entered  from  the  door  of  her  boudoir. 
All  the  ceremonies  of  etiquette  practised  in  such  cases  at  the  time  we  now 
speak  of,  were  scrupulously  gone  through  by  these  two  actresses,  each 
anxious  to  please  the  other.  Madame  Dubany  was  the  first  to  break 
silenoe. 

"  I  have  to  thank  my  brother,  madame,  for  having  procured  me  the 
honour  of  your  visit,  and  you,  madame,  for  your  kind  compliance.** 

"  I  do  not  know,  madame,"  replied  the  old  litigant,  delighted,  "in 
what  terms  to  ezpress  to  you  my  gratitude  for  the  gracious  reception 
which  you  give  me." 

Three  more  courtesies  were  gone  through,  before  the  Countess  Dubany 
handed  Madame  de  Beam  to  an  arm-cbÜGkir  and  took  one  for  hersdf. 
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CHAP.  ZXZI. — ZAMOBA's  COMBfflSSIOK. 

**  Madame,*'  laid  the  &TOiirite  to  the  ooimteflSy  "  speak,  I  am  listen- 
mg. 

**  Permit  me^  sister/'  interrapted  the  'Nnscount  Jean.  '^  Madame  did 
not  come  here  to  solicit  any  thing  ;  the  chancellor  g^ve  her  a  commiasion 
for  you,  that  ia  all." 

Madame  de  Beam  smiled  gratefully  upon  the  viscount,  and  handed  orer 
to  the  coontess  the  coomiissioa  whicn  conferred  upon  Zamora  the  title  of 
Crovemor  of  the  Royal  CasÜe  of  Lnciennes. 

^liiaJf  then,  who  am  nnder  obligations  to  yon,  madame,"  said  the 
coiintess,  as  she  took  the  paper  in  her  hand,  **  and  if  I  was  happy  enough 
to  find  the  opportmiity  of  doing  any  thing  on  my  part — " 

**  Oh,  that  u  ready  found,"  exdaimed  the  old  lady,  with  a  vivacity  that 
quite  enchanted  the  two  associatefl.  **  I  am  eng^aged  in  a  suit,  npon  the 
Sttccess  of  which  my  fortune  depends." 

**  I  haye  heard  of  it.  Your  rigfat  is  disputed  by  the  Saluces.  I  heard 
bis  majesty  speaking  about  it  to  the  chancellor  the  other  night.  Alas, 
poor  countesa  !*' 

<«  What»  I  haye  no  chance !  my  snit  is  lost,  is  it  ?^  exdaimed  the  old 
lady,  in  aneuish. 

"  I  fear,  replied  Madame  Dubarry,  **  that  bis  majesty  looked  npon  the 
property  as  actnally  belong^ne  to  the  Saluces." 

*'  Oh,  dear  me,  madame,  if  his  majesty  was  only  made  acquainted  with 
the  real  State  of  the  question  ;  if  he  only  knew  that  the  property  was 
ceded  after  a  mortgage  of  two  bimdred  tnousand  francs  hao  been  paid 
up.  I  haye  not  the  receipts,  it  is  tnie,  bat  I  haye  the  mond  proofe.  The 
mortgage,  which  is  dated  1406,  mnst  haye  been  paid  by  Guy  Gaston 
IV.,  Count  of  Beam,  on  bis  death-bed  in  1417,  for  it  is  foimd  written 
in  bis  wiU,  Upon  my  death-bed,  owing  no  longer  any  thing  to  man, 
and  ready  to  appear  before  God." 

"  I  do  not  exactly  understand  you,"  said  Madame  Dubarry. 
^'  Why,  if  he  owed  no  longer  any  thing  to  man,  he  mnst  haye  pud  the 
mortgage  to  the  Saluces." 

« LafSsputably  so,"  said  the  yiscount.  ''Bat  haye  you  no  other 
proof?" 

"  The  Word  of  Gaston  IV.,  who  was  snmamed  the  Irreproachable,  is 
surely  sufficient  proof." 

"  It  is ;  but  your  adyersaiies  possess  the  mortgage-deeds.'' 
"  Yes,"  replied  the  old  litigant,  ''  and  that  is  just  what  obscures  the 
canse." 

She  ought  to  have  said  what  throws  light  upon  it,  but  she  was  accns- 
tomed  to  yiew  matters  only  in  her  own  way. 

''  Ah  l"  said  the  yiseonnt,  ''  the  days  were  when  I  conld  haye  offered 
myself  as  madame's  champion  in  so  gfood  a  cause,  and  coold  haye  done 
as  my  ancestor  Dubarry  Moore^  who  had  the  honour  of  being  allied  to 
the  Stoarts,  did,  when  he  fbnght  for  the  yonng  and  beautiful  Edith  of 
Scarborough,  and  made  his  antag^nist  acknowledge  himself  in  the  wrong 
with  bis  sword  upon  his  throat" 

"But,  my  dear  brother,"  interrupted  Madame  Dubarry,  "it  is  noyr 
ihree  centuries  since  that  sentence  was  written.  I  fear  it  will  not  be  ac- 
cepted  as  yalid  testimony  in  die  present  day>  unless>  perchance^  his 
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majesty  was  io  hear  madame  plead  her  cause  as  she  has  done  before  otir- 
selves/' 

*^  And  could  I  not,  madame,  with  your  piotection,"  said  Madame  de 
Bearn,  ''  obtain  an  audience  at  Versaiües  ?*' 

*^Yoa  might  obtain  an  audience,"  replied  the  countess,  '^but  that 
would  do  nothing.  Hls  nuyesty  has  a  horror  of  business  matten  ; 
besides  that,  he  b  at  the  present  moment  solely  occupied  by  an  important 
matter." 

'*  That  of  the  parliament  ?'*  inquired  Madame  de  Bearn. 

"No,  that  of  my  presentation,'*  answered  the  countess;  *' the  king 
has  dectded,  notwithstanding  the  Opposition  of  M.  de  Choiseul,  and  the 
intrigues  of  M .  de  Praslin,  that  I  shall  be  presented." 

'*  Yes,"  added  the  Viscount  Jean,  "  and  the  Baroness  d'Alogny  acts 
as  Sponsor.  Do  you  know  the  baroness,  madame  ?  The  king  loads  her, 
the  dear  baroness,  with  favours,  her  husband  is  to  be  made  chambeiiain, 
her  son  receives  an  appointment  in  the  guards,  and  the  treasury  is  laid 
at  her  feet.  What  a  pity  I  had  not  met  with  madame  eight  days  sooner, 
we  might  have  given  to  her  all  these  advantages." 

"  How  so  ?"  inquired  the  countess,  opening  her  large  eyes. 

"  Why,  when  this  affair  was  arranged,  we  only  objection  the  king 
made  was  that  he  would  have  liked  an  historical  name.'' 

''  True,"  said  Madame  de  Bearn,  with  a  peculiarly  aristocratic  ex- 
pression,  ''  the  fact  is  that  as  to  these  d'Alognys,  I  never  heard  speak  of 
that  sort  of  thing." 

^'  Ah !"  ezclaimed  the  viscount,  rising  from  his  chair  and  striking  the 
table  with  his  fist  so  as  to  terrify  the  iadies,  '^  I  have  it !  If  madame 
was  only  to  offer  herseif  to  the  king  in  the  place  of  the  Baroness  d'Alog- 
ny. The  presentation  is  still  a  secret.  The  king  would  be  delighteo, 
and  would  go  in  advance  of  her  very  wishes.  It  is  true  that  in  the  pre- 
sent Position  of  parliament,  the  king  might  not  wish  to  interfere  with 
judicial  proceedings,  but  he  might  offer  to  madame  a  su£ficient  indem- 
nity." 

"  Alas !''  sighed  Madame  de  Bearn,  "  how  indemnify  one  for  the  loss 
of  a  suit  upon  which  depends  200,000  francs  ?'* 

"  Why,  Dy  a  royal  grant,"  said  the  viscount,  "  of  a  hundred  thousand 
francs,  and  forwarding  your  family  interests.     Have  you  no  family  ?" 

*^  I  have  a  son,''  replied  Madame  de  Beain. 

"  Very  well.     That  is  a  lieutenancy." 

"  And  a  nephew." 

"  Something  shall  be  found  also  for  the  nephew.  Now,  madame,  if 
the  king  was  to  do  all  these  things  for  you,  would  you  consider  his  ma- 
jesty reasonable  ?" 

'<  I  should  consider  him  generous  beyond  expression,"  replied  the  old 
lady,  ^'  and  I  should  feel  equally  inexpressible  gratitude  to  madame  from 
whom  those  fiftvours  flow." 

'<  To-morrow  moming,  then,  my  dear  countess,"  ejaculated  Madame 
Dubarry.  "  My  carriage  shall  be  at  your  door  to  convey  you  to  Ludennes, 
where  tne  king  will  receive  you." 

*'  Permit  me  to  accompany  you  to  the  carriage,"  said  Viscount  Jean, 
offering  his  arm. 

Madame  de  Bearn  accepted  it.    Zamora  led  the  way,  two  senrants 
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vidi  Kghted  torches  following  behind  ;  but  at  the  moment  that  the 
cooDtess  reached  the  threshold,  a  lady  jumped  out  of  a  carriage  that  had 
just  drawn  up. 

*^  Ah,  Mistraes  Chon !"  exclumed  Zamora,  opening  bis  thick  lips  to  an 
immoderate  extent. 

"Is  thatlittle  stupid  Gilbert  here?**  inquired  Chon,  without  looking  at 
the  countess,  who  remained  with  her  foot  in  the  air,  for  ehe  had  recognised 
her  visitor,  the  counterfeit  daughter  of  M.  Flageot. 

The  viscount  stepped  forwi^  to  the  rescue,  and  gave  Mademoiselle 
Chon  a  pinch  that  made  her  tum  round,  observe  a  risitor,  and  rush  in, 
drawing  her  shawl  hastily  over  her  Features.  Madame  de  Beam  stepped 
into  the  camage  as  if  she  had  seen  nothing,  and  gave  her  address  to  the 
Talet. 


CHAP.  XXXIL — THB  CHATEAU  OF  LUCIENXE8. 

The  king  having  dispatched  bis  note,  gave  Orders  at  half-past  three  to 
be  driven  to  Luciennes.  He  naturally  expected  that  Madame  Dubany 
would  hasten  from  Versailles  upon  the  receipt  of  bis  epistle,  to  meet  bim 
at  her  own  mansion,  and  he  was  at  onoe  surprised  and  annoyed  at  onlj 
finding  Zamora,  who  with  little  of  a  govemor^s  pride,  was  amusing  bim- 
self  hy  plucking  the  featbers  from  out  of  a  favourite  parrot.  The  two  fa* 
▼ourites  did  not  agree  any  more  than  Monsieur  de  Choiseul  and  Madame 
Dubarry. 

The  king  seated  himself  in  the  saloon  and  dismissed  bis  suite.  He 
was  not  accustomed  to  interrogate  valets,  although  one  of  the  most 
curious  gentlemen  in  France  ;  but  2jamora  was  not  even  a  valet ;  he  was 
something  between  a  monkey  and  a  parrot.  So  the  king  addressed  him- 
self to  Zamora. 

**  The  countess  is  probably  in  the  garden  ?" 

"No,  master,"  replied  Zamora,  for  that  title,  by  a  caprice  of  the 
favourite  s,  replaced  that  of  majesty  at  Luciennes,  *^  the  countess  is  at 
Paris." 

**  How,  at  Paris !     Has  not  the  countess  been  at  Luciennes  ?" 

"  No,  master,  but  she  sent  thither  Zamora  to  inform  her  when  the 
king  arrived." 

"  You  had  better  hurry  away  then." 

And  the  king  went  to  the  window  to  see  the  negro  boy  gallop  ofF  upon 
a  great  white  horse.  Having  after  that  nothing  to  do,  he  inquired  of  a 
valet  if  there  was  any  thing  to  see  at  Luciennes. 

"  M.  Boucher  is  paiuting  the  pavilion,"  was  the  answer. 

"Ah,  Boucher! — poor,  good  Boucher! — I  will  goand  see  bim." 

A  valet  hastened  away  to  prepare  the  artist  for  the  royal  visit.  M. 
Boucher  was  half  way  up  bis  ladder,  giving  the  last  touches  to  a  pufiy 
Cupid  who  was  in  the  act  of  stealing  a  rose  from  a  young  shepherdess 
dressed  in  blue  satin,  with  a  straw  hat.  When  he  heard  that  the  king 
was  Coming  bis  heart  beat  and  bis  band  trembled.  Louis  XV.  stopped  at 
the  threshold. 

"  Ah !  Monsieur  Boucher,**  he  said  to  bim,  "  how  you  smell  of  turpen- 
tine !"  and  he  tumed  bis  back  and  retired.  Poor  Boucher  nearly  tumbled 
down  bis  ladder,  and  the  tears  trickled  down  bis  eyes. 

His  majesty  looked  at  bis  watch,  and  calling  a  valet,  bade  bim  bring  a 
kni£e  and  a  loaf  of  bread. 
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<<  I  shall  go  and  see  the  carps,"  sud  his  majesty,  fer  io  gnüfy  s  wUm 
pf  the  fiskyonrite's,  a  lake  had  been  excavated  at  great  expenae,  water  had 
been  brought  thither  by  an  aqueduct,  and  it  had  been  stoeked  with  tfae 
finest  carp  from  VeisaiUes.  Louis  XV.  sat  down  upon  a  mofisy  book,  and 
as  he  began  cutting  slices  of  bread,  ihe  silent  fish  thiuat  th^  enormoos 
muzzles  out  of  the  water,  and  stared  with  great,  motionless  eyes  at  hia 
majesty.  They  would  have  done  as  much  to  any  valet  that  had  ted  them, 
but  the  king  naturally  conduded  that  they  crowded  thus  before  mi^eaty 
alone. 

But  when  all  the  pieces  of  bread  were  gone,  the  king  began  to  V&wn,  so 
he  got  up  and  repaired  to  the  chäteau  again,  where  he  took  all  the  ehina 
off  the  shelves.  Night  overtook  him  at  this  amusement.  He  rang  the 
bell,  ordered  lights,  and  bis  horses  to  be  at  the  door  in  a  quarter  of  an 
hour. 

"  I  will  not  g^ye  her  a  minute  more,"  said  the  king  to  himself,  as  he 
stretched  himself  on  the  sofa,  gazing  at  the  elephant  that  rocked  to  and 
fro  at  the  end  of  the  pendiUum  of  the  time-piece;  but  he  had  not 
counted  many  seconds  before  he  feil  asleep. 

When  the  Talet  came  to  annouuoe  that  the  carriage  was  at  the  door, 
seeing  that  his  majesty  was  asleep,  he  did  not  venture  to  wake  him  up, 
so  that  when  the  king  did  awake  of  his  own  free  will,  he  found  Ma- 
dame Dubarry  by  his  side. 

"  Ah !  is  it  you,  oountess?"  exclaimed  the  king,  as  he  resumed  a  Ter- 
tical  Position. 

"  Yes,  sire,  it  is  myself.  Your  majesty  sleeps  well  at  Luciennea.  I 
have  been  here  upwards  of  an  hour.'' 

The  king  looked  at  the  time-piece. 

"  Truly,  I  have  slept  three  hours  and  a  half.  But  what  is  that  I  see 
here?"  exclaimed  the  klag,  as  he  remarked  Zamora  dressed  in  a  uuiform 
with  bnuded  collar,  a  captain*s  epaulets,  and  a  sword  nearly  as  long  aS 
himself. 

"  You  see  the  Govemor  of  Luciennes,  sire." 

"  Not  yet,  not  yet,"  said  the  king,  endeavouring  to  smile. 

"  Yes,  sire,  the  yice-chanoellor  has  sent  me  his  commission.  There 
only  remains  for  him  to  take  the  customary  oath." 

"  Come  here,  you  black  doli,"  said  the  king,  "  and  take  the  oaths." 

**  The  child  placed  one  band  on  his  heart,  uie  other  in  the  king's  band, 
and  said,  ''  I  swear  fealty  and  fidelity  to  my  master  and  my  mistress.  I 
swear  to  defend  this  chäteau  to  death,  and  to  deyour  the  last  pot  of  pre* 
serves  before  I  surrender." 

The  king  smiled  and  said,  "  Now,  go  away,  and  leave  us  alone." 

As  Zamora  went  out  by  one  door,  Chon  came  in  by  another. 

"  Ah,  is  that  you,  little  Chon  ?"  said  the  king,  "  Good  day,  Chon,*' 
and  he  took  her  on  his  lap  and  kissed  her.  "  Come  now,  little  Chon," 
he  continued,  **  you  are  going  to  teil  me  the  truth." 

"KI  do,"  said  Chon,  iaughinc:,  « it  will  be  the  first  time  in  my 
life." 

"  Ahl  you  wish  to  hide  something  from  me.  What  has  Madame 
Dubarry  been  to  Paris  about  ?" 

**  To  see  her  godmother." 

"Her  godmother!"  said  the  king,  with  a  grimace  he  oould  not  dis- 
guise,  "  what,  is  Madame  Dubany  going  to  be  baptised?" 
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<'  Tes,  8ue,  bat  at  die  great  font  of  VemiUei.'' 

The  king  shuddered  inyoluntarilj.  '^  What,  have  you  found  a  Spon- 
sor, thea?" 

^  "  We  have,  sire,"  interrupted  Madame  Dubariy,  **  and  of  the  right 
Idndy  (oo.     A  coimtess  of  Beam,  a  fiunilj  of  princes." 

*'Tbe  Countess  of  Beam!"  repeated  the  ki^  in  his  suipme.  ''Will 
ehe  give  you  her  hand  ?" 

**  She  will  be  here  to-monow  at  eleven,  and  receive  &om  yonr  majesty^ 
Ina  Orden  when  it  will  be  convenient  that  she  should  appear  puhliäy  aa 
ray  Sponsor." 

The  king  attempted  to  laugh,  but  it  was  a  dead  failure.  *^  Impossible, 
my  dear,  to  see  her  to-morrow  at  eleven.  I  do  not  break£ut  here,  I  am 
^ing  away  immediately/* 

^*  But  you  will  stop  and  sap  with  me  ?''  said  Madame  Dubany,  who 
ü^t  a  chiU  creeping  to  her  heart 

**  Oh,  yes.  I  think  I  am  hungry.  I  think  I  can  take  some  sapper 
-with  you." 

**  Chon,  Order  up  supper,''  said  the  countess  to  her  sister,  making  at 
the  same  time  a  signal,  which  the  king  saw  in  the  mirror,  and  he  guessed 
that  something  was  wrong. 

"  No,"  he  exjlaimed,  **I  cannot  stop  supper;  I  have  siept  too  long« 
M.  de  Sartines  will  be  waitiag  for  me.'* 

'*  Well,  let  it  be  so.     Chon,  order  his  majesty's  horses." 

Chon  went  out,  and  a  moment  afterward  was  heard  calling  out  to  the 
▼alets  in  the  ante-chamber,  '<  The  king's  horses  !*' 


CHAP.  XXXIII. — THE  KING  MERGE8  INTO  THE  MAN. 

The  king  delighted  at  a  manifestation  of  authority  which  punished 
the  countess  for  having  made  him  wait,  moved  towards  the  door  of  the 
saloon.     Chon  was  at  toat  moment  retuming. 

•*  Sire,"  Said  Mademoiselle  Chon,  "  there  is  no  one  belon^ng  to  your 
majesty  in  the  ante-chambers." 

The  king  advanced  to  the  door  and  called  out  himself,  but  no  one 
answered.     The  mansion  was  so  silent  that  it  had  not  eveu  an  echo. 

"  Who  would  think,"  said  the  king,  as  he  retumed  into  the  saloon, 
"  that  I  am  the  grandson  of  he  who  said,  *  I  was  nearly  waiting.'  Come, 
countess,'*  he  continued,  tuming  round  to  Madame  Dubany,  ''give  your 
Orders,  I  pray,  this  jest  must  surely  have  an  end." 

"  Sire,"  answered  the  countess,  with  that  charming  moodiness  that 
always  succeeded  so  well  with  her,  ^*  It  is  not  I  who  command  here  ?" 

"  Who  is  it  then?     It  is  certainly  not  the  king." 

"  Why,  monsieur,  the  govemor,  Zamora." 

"  Ah,  true.     Bing  the  bell,  then,  for  a  valet." 

The  countess,  with  a  gesture  of  adorable  nonchalance,  stretched  out 
her  hand  to  a  rope  of  silk  which  terminated  in  a  gland  of  pearls,  and 
rang  the  bell.     As  the  valet  entered, 

"  The  govemor,"  said  the  king. 

"  The  govemor,"  answered  the  valet,  respectfully,  "  is  going  the  rounds 
of  the  chäteau." 

"  And  my  people,  where  are  they  ?" 

"  Retired  to  bed,  sire,  by  the  govemor's  Orders." 
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<<Here  is  a  ch&teau  well  kept,  at  all  ey^ats,''  said  the  kiog.  *^  You 
may  go." 

The  countess  had  been  all  this  time  biting  a  rose,  bj  the  side  of  wfaich 
her  lips  seeraed  made  of  coral. 

**  Come,  sire/'  ehe  said,  with  a  langtushing  smile  pecuHar  to  hersel^ 
''  I  pity  you,  take  my,  arm,  and  let  us  see  i£  we  canDOt  find  some  one. 
Chon,  do  you  show  the  way." 

Chon  weut  out  bearing  a  candle.  The  king  foUowed,  supportmg  the 
countess.  At  the  first  tuming  the  party  came  [  to,  a  perfume  strong 
enough  to  have  awakened  the  appetite  of  the  most  delicate  gounnandy 
began  to  tickle  the  royal  nostrils. 

"Hum!  hum!"  said  the  king,  stopping  short,  *'what  is  this  odour, 
countess?" 

**  Sire,  I  had  ßmcied  that  your  majesty  would  have  done  me  the  honour 
to  sup  at  Luciennes,  and  I  had  ordered  preparations  to  be  made  accord- 
ingly." 

Louis  XV.  inspired  the  gastronomic  perfume  twice  or  thrice,  and  then 
reflecting  that  it  would  take  a  long  time  to  rouse  up  bis  people,  thought 
that  he  might  at  least  look  into  the  supper  room  while  they  were  gettinff 
ready.  Covers  were  laid  for  two  upon  a  table  splendidly  lit  up,  and 
Bumptuously  served. 

"  Ünly  two  Covers!"  said  the  king,  "  has  Chon  had  her  supper  then?" 

''  Sire,  we  should  not  have  dared  without  an  order  from  your  majesty." 

**  Nonsense;  come  here,  little  Chon,"  said  the  king,  taking  a  plate 
firom  the  side-board,  'Uhere,  sit  down  opposite  to  us !  Countess,  you  sit 
here.     Your  profile  is  rcally  charming." 

^'  Is  this  the  first  time  tnat  your  majesty  has  found  that  out?" 

<'  Why,  you  see,  I  am  always  looking  at  you  in  the  face,  countess. 
Your  Cook  is  really  a  first-rate  artist." 

•*  I  was  right,  then,  in  sending  away  the  old  one?" 

"Perfectlyso." 

**  Then,  sire,  follow  my  example ;  I  have  sent  away  my  Choiseul,  you 
send  away  yours." 

"  No  politics,  countess, — give  me  a  glass  of  that  Madeira." 

The  long  held  forth  bis  glass,  the  countess  took  up  a  decanter  with  a 
long  narrow  neck,  and  helped  hb  majesty. 

"  Pour  slowly  and  quietly,  countess,"  said  the  king. 

"Not  to  disturb  the  wine,  sire?" 

**  No,  to  give  me  time  to  admire  your  band." 

**  Ah !  decidedly,  sire,"  said  the  countess,  laughing,  "  you  are  in  a  vein 
for  making  discoveries." 

"  Well,  I  think  I  am,"  said  the  king,  whose  good  temper  was  com- 
pletely  restored. 

"  Sire,"  interrupted  Chon,  as  she  presented  a  decanter  of  iced  Cham- 
pagne, "  here  is  some  water  drawn  from  the  river  of  Lethe." 

"  From  the  River  Lethe;  are  you  sure  that  was  the  case  ?" 

"  Quito  certatn,  sire.  The  poor  Viscount  Jean  brought  it  from  the 
lower  regions  himself." 

After  supper  the  king  threw  himself  back  in  bis  chair  with  the  air  of 
a  man  who  feels  qutte  satisfied,  and  very  much  disinclined  to  move.  The 
countess  brought  nim  a  cup  of  very  bot  coffee,  a  small  decanter  of  Cog- 
nac,  and  a  paper  match.  The  king  poured  out  the  liqueur  with  the  pro- 
found  attention  which  he  was  accustomed  to  bestow  upon  the  Operation» 
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and  then  setting  it  on  fire,  contemplated  bis  suocess  with  infinite  com- 
placency. 

**  Sire/'  Said  the  countess,  when  tbe  king  bad  despatcbed  bis  coffee, 
*'  will  your  majesty  See  if  tbe  govemor  is  come  in  ?" 

'^  Bah  !  wbat  for  ?"  said  tbe  king,  unwilling  to  interrupt  bis  feelings 
of  comfort.  "  Well,  I  suppose  \?e  must  go.  Come,  tben,  countess, 
come." 

But  tbey  bad  not  gone  far  before  a  new  perfbme  appealed  to  tbe  royal 
senses.  A  door  opening  into  a  cbanning  apartment,  lined  witb  blae 
satin,  and  fiill  of  natural  fiowers,  allowed  an  alcove  to  be  perceived  in  a 
soft,  mysterious  bgbt. 

'*  Well,  sire,"  said  tbe  countess,  "  thereis  no  findxng  tbe  governor,  and 
unless  we  make  our  escape  by  tbe  Windows,  I  do  not  see  wbat  can  be 
done." 

Tbe  king  opened  bis  arms  smiling,  and  tbe  countess  let  ber  beautifui 
rose  fall  neglected  on  tbe  carpet. 


CHAP.  XXXIV. VOLTAIBE  AWD  BOUSSEAU. 

It  was  ten  o'clock  in  the  moming  wben  tbe  king  issued  from  tbe  blue 
Chamber.  He  put  bis  bead  out  of  tbe  window  and  saw  that  bis  equi- 
page  was  all  ready,  and  Zamora  was  in  the  court-yard,  busy  giving 
Orders,  or  pretending  to  do  so. 

"  Wbat  is  tbis  ?"  said  tbe  king ;  "are  you  going  to  send  me  away  witb- 
out  breakfast,  countess  ?" 

**  Sire,  I  thought  that  your  majesty  bad  an  appointment  witb  M.  de 
Sartines,  at  Marly." 

^<  Ob,  M.  de  Sartines  can  be  told  to  come  bere.     Let  us  breakfast." 

"  And,  sire,  witb  regard  to  Madame  de  Beam  ?^ 

"Well,  countess,  you  have  fairly  eamed  your  presentation.  Fix  tbe 
day  and  hour  yourseff." 

"Ten  in  tbe  evening,  the  day  after  to-morrow." 

"Ag^eed  to.  But  one  concession  on  your  part.  I  must  bear  no 
more  of  that  affair  of  tbe  Viscount  Jean  witb  the  Baron  de  Taver- 
ney." 

"  We  must  sacrifice  the  poor  viscount  then  ?     Well,  be  it  so." 

Eleven  o'clock  Struck,  the  countess  began  to  get  fidgetty,  when  a 
horse  was  heard  g^oping  into  tbe  court-yard.  It  was  a  Courier  from 
Jean  Dubarry.  A  moment  affcerwards  Chon  came  in  with  a  note.  Tbe 
countess  retired  to  the  window  and  read: 

"  Do  not  expect  tbe  wicked  old  woman ;  she  pretends  that  sbe  bumt 
her  foot  last  night,  and  keeps  to  her  room.  You  may  thank  Chon  for 
this  ^Etilure  of  our  plans.  It  is  lucky  that  that  Uttle  rascal  Gilbert,  wbo 
was  the  cause  of  all  this,  is  lost.  But  I  am  sure  to  find  bim,  and  then  I 
shall  twist  bis  neck  for  bim. 

'^  Come  quick  to  Paris. 

"Jean." 

**  What  is  tbe  matter  ?"  inquired  tbe  king,  seeing  the  agitation  of  the 
countess. 

"  Nothing,  ^re,  only  a  report  of  my  brotber's  bealth.  He  is  not  quite 
so  well  this  morning.     But  bere  is  a  carriage  Coming  into  tbe  yard." 

"  Your  countess's,  no  doubt  ?** 
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'' No,  nie»  k  18  M.  de  Sartine*«." 

*^  I  wonder  who  inyented  ministera  and  portfolioSy''  sighed  the  i 
liftTch« 

'<  But  the  mimster  and  bis  portfolio  came  in  by  one  door,  as  the  ooan- 
teas  went  out  by  anotber. 

*^  Ah!  M.  de  Sardnes,  you  here  ?     You  aie  punctual/' 

^'  M.  de  Sartines  bowed,  and  opening  bis  portfolio,  began  to  take  out 
randry  papers  for  bis  majesty's  aignature. 

**  Stop  a  momenti"  said  the  kuig,  "  I  bear  the  wbeels  of  a  carriage,'' 
and  he  humed  to  the  window.  "  Wby,  it  is  the  coontess  going  out,  and 
she  was  expectiDg  Madame  de  Bearn." 

''  Sire,  I  am  indined  to  think  that  abe  was  tired  of  waiting  for  her, 
and  is  gone  to  fetch  her." 

^'  What !"  Said  the  king,  a  beam  of  gladness  lighting  up  bis  eye,  **  do 
you  think  that  there  are  £fficulties  in  the  way  ?*' 

'*  Decidedly  so,  sire  ;  and  I  am  almost  sure  that  the  oountess  will  not 
come  at  all." 

**  Poor  Madame  Dubarry !"  exelsumed  the  king,  *'  she  will  never  at- 
tain her  object.  Well,  wbat  papers  have  you  tbia  moming,  M.  de  Sar- 
tines?" 

"  Only  three  signatures,  sire,''  answered  the  minister  of  police,  as  he 
drew  a  nrst  pi^>er  from  the  portfolio. 

^  What !  a  lettre  de  cachet?^  said  the  king,  "  and  against  Jean 
Jacques  Rousseau.     Do  you  wish  to  immure  bim  in  the  BastUle  ?" 

*^  No,  sire,  but  only  to  bare  the  arm  in  readiness.  His  presenee  in 
Paris  was  only  tolerated  upon  condition  of  bis  not  showing  himiself.' 

^'  And  does  he  show  himself  ?  and  in  his  Armenian  garb?" 

^^  No,  sirew  we  intim  ated  to  bim  that  he  must  dress  like  other  people, 
and  he  obeyed,  but  exdaiming  against  the  infringement  of  the  liberty  of 
the  subject." 

"  And  where  does  he  show  himself  ?" 

'^  At  the  Marshai  of  Luxembourg^s,  M.  d'Alembert's,  or  at  Madame 
d'Emnay's.  He  is  also  every  evening  at  the  Cafg  de  la  Regence,  where 
all  Paris  goes  to  see  bim." 

^'  Well,"  said  the  king,  <^the  Parisians  are  greater  fools  tban  I  thought 
them  to  be.  Let  them  amuse  themselves,  Sartines,  and  they  will  forget 
their  misery." 

'^  Sire,  I  bad  also  anotber  subject  to  bring  before  your  majesty.  Thej 
are  about  to  erect  a  statue  to  Voltaire.'' 

"  Well,  what  can  I  do  ?'*  said  Louis  XV.,  '•  I  am  not  a  man  of  letters, 
and  therefore  it  does  not  concem  me." 

*^  I  hoped  your  majesty  would  have  ordered  me  to  cut  this  demonstra- 
tion  short,  but  if  your  majesty  wishes  that  it  should  go  on — " 

^'  Stop  a  moment,  Sartines  ;  wishes  is  not  exactly  the  word.  I  would 
wish  to  stop  all  these  proceedings  certainly,  but  it  is  iuipossible.  The 
day  has  gone  by,  when  royalty  could  say  to  the  philosophic  spirit,  thoa 
sbalt  go  no  further.  To  cry  out  without  result,  to  strike  without  hitting, 
would  be  to  show  our  impotence.  Let  us  tum  our  eyes  aside,  M.  de 
Sartines,  and  appear  to  see  nothing." 

The  minister  sighed. 

"  Sire,"  he  sud,  '*  if  we  cannot  punish  the  men,  let  us  at  least  destrov 
their  works.     Here  is  a  list,  all  of  which  attack  the  thront  or  the  altar. ' 
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The  Ismg  looked  at  the  list  with  an  aspeet  of  prafinmd  torrow  and 
fiünt-heartedness. 

<<  What  can  I  do  withall  this  ?"  hesaid,  at  lengtli,  to  bis  nunister ;  <'it 
>vould  be  raifling  up  a  whole  world  against  me — I  wDl  have  nought  to  do 
with  it.  Let  your  philoaophers  write,  cry,  croak,  calumiiiate,  do  wliat 
they  hare  a  mind.  Let  them  crown  them  and  erect  statues  to  thenu  All 
I  want  is  tranquillity— to  be  left  quiet." 

Sartin^  rose  up,  saluted  the  king,  and  muttered  as  he  went  out, 

"Luckily  it  13  "written  upon  our  monies,  ^  Domine,  salvum  fcus 
regem.*'* 

Lefb  alone,  Louis  XV.  took  up  a  pen  and  wrote  to  the  dauphin. 

^  Yoa  asked  me  to  hasten  the  arrival  of  the  dauphiness;  I  ^will  do 
as  you  wish. 

*'  Igive  Orders  that  she  sball  not  stop  at  Noyon,  so  that  she  may  be  by 
Taesday  mominf  at  Compiegne. 

'^  I  shall  be  there  myself  at  ten,  that  is  to  say  a  quarter  of  an  hour  be* 
fore  her." 

"  By  these  means,"  süd  the  king  to  himself,  "  I  shall  get  rid  of  this 
stupid  affair  of  the  presentation,  which  vezes  me  more  than  M  de  Vol- 
taire, or  Jean  Jacques  Rousseau,  or  all  the  philosophers  passed  or  present. 
It  will  then  be  an  affidr  between  the  poor  countess  and  the  dauphin  and 
and  dauf^ness." 

And  enchanted  with  having  given  this  tum  to  an  affiEur  which  at  that 
moment  occupied  the  attention  of  all  Paris  ;  the  king  g^t  into  bis  car- 
xiage  and  drove  to  Marly  where  the  court  awaited  him. 


TBE    READER. 

BT  MBS.  PONSONBT. 


Part  I. 

L   O  V  E. 

*^  Whehefgre  thus,  O,  gentle  brother,"  spoke  a  youth  dark-hair'd  and  tall, 
*'  Givest  thou  still  to  one  pursait  the  spirit  that  shoold  breathe  through  all  ? 
Erer  thus  with  head  dose  bent — tilent  voice  and  sadden'd  looks, 
Pouring  o'er  thine  old-world  treasures,  shriveird  parchments,  musty  books. 

"  All  aroond  thy  little  Chamber,  with  its  silence  and  its  gloom, 
Lieth  a  broad  world  of  beauty  where  the  flowers  for  eyer  bloom. 
Musical  with  many  Toices — radiant  with  eternal  light — 
There  aU  day  the  sun  is  shining — there  all  night  the  stars  are  bright." 

The  Reader  raised  bis  gentle  head,  and  slowly  from  bis  seat  arose, 
81owly  and  with  asweet-sad  smile  did  he  bis  dear-loved  volumes  close. 
Thou  hast  never  seen  on  any  face,  save  perchance  on  that  of  some  young 

child, 
A  smile  so  calm  and  heaTenly  sweet— a  look  so  eamest,  soft,  and  mUd. 

"  Not  so,'*  he  said,  **  I  am  not  sad,  but  well  I  loye  to  dream  all  day, 

Companion'd  only  by  the  spirits  of  the  mighty  pass*d  away ; 

And  well  I  loTe,  whenday  is  closing,  and  the  hour's  dear  tatk  is  o*er, 

To  wander  through  the  bosky  greenwood,  through  the  flelds,  or  by  the  shore. 
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"  Then  tot  me  that  world  thon  Tnumtest,  spreadeth  all  her  füll  ddights; 
Mine  are  all  her  sunlight  glories — mine  are  all  her  starlU  nighto; 
Hine  the  thoiuand,  thousand  blossoms — mine  the  rioh  entrancing  aong; 
Mine  the  lake  so  calm  and  glassy — ^mine  the  sea  so  flerce  and  Btrong.'* , 

Loud  laogh'd  the  youth,  *'  Ah,  simple  brother,  in  the  world  of  which  I  «peak, 
The  suns — ^the  stars— are  beamlng  eyes — the  roaes  glow  on  woman's  cheek — 
The  pasaions  and  the  pleasures  there  are  such  as  thou  hast  never  known, 
I  &in  would  haye  thee  taste  of  rapture  ere  thy  life's  best  hours  are  flovn. 

"  Dost  thon  think  thy  gone-by  poets,  measured  thongh  their  strains  maj  be» 

Have  one  note  to  match  the  warbliogs  of  cur  living  minstrdsy  ? 

Dost  thou  think  that  books  can  teach  thee^  half  that  thine  own  eyes  may 

Scan, 
Watching  the  deep  wondrons  workings  of  the  miod  and  thoaght  of  man  f 

*<  Nobler  pleasnres — ^higher  aimings— stir  mankind  and  walt  for  thee, 
Thou  sinnest  against  Nature's  girings,  and  age  shall  her  avenger  be. 
Lose  not  thus  in  idledreaming8,fleeting  youth*s  delightful  prime; 
Haste  thee — ^there  is  no  regaining  one  short  day  firom  vanish'd  Time." 

And  then  the  tempter  talk'd  of  Lots— the  vhile  the  stodent's  pale  cheek 

flush'd. 
And  to  bis  large  and  azure  eyea  a  light  arose — ^a  spirit  msh'd; 
He  tum'd  him  to  the  chamber-door — **  This  world  so  fairl  bum  to  see, 
Too  long,  too  long  we  tarry  here.    Ho!— forward — ^friend— I  foUow  thee." 

Pabt  IL 

DE  A  TH. 

MouHKFULLT  the  moonlight  moveth  o'er  the  church-yard's  dreary  bonnd, 
Methinks  it  lingereth  lovingly  on  one  low,  narrow,  nameless  mound. 
Come,  and  thou  shalt  see  how  wildly-tangled  weeds  and  long  grass  wäre 
Beneath  the  sad  lamenting  moonbeams,  o'er  the  gentle  Eeader*s  graye. 

He  was  never  form'd  to  mingle  in  the  mocking  shows  of  life, 
Soon  bis  faint  and  weary  spirit  sank  amid  the  ceaseless  strife. 
To  the  old  familiär  Chamber  onoe  again  he  turned  for  rest, 
As  the  hart  unto  bis  covert— as  the  bird  unto  her  nest 

But  as  WGunded  hart  must  perish — but  as  wounded  dore  must  die, 
Though  green  boughs  and  cooling  waters,  as  of  old  about  them  lie. 
So  *twas  but  to  die  he  went— shrinking  flrom  the  crowd  apart, 
With  the  barVd  and  poison'd  arrow  quirering  in  bis  broken  heait 

Other  hearts  as  bis  bare  suffer'd— others  been  as  bis  deceived, 

But  his  softer  nature  perish*d  with  the  yisions  it  believed. 

The  storm  that  raves  around  the  oak,  and  bends  the  pliant  reedinyain. 

Will  crusb  the  tender  flower  to  earth,  neyer  thenoe  to  rise  again. 

Methinks  the  wounds  the  world  inflicts  are  as  the  fabled  serpent  sting, 

Which  was  its  ownfierce  antidote  to  its  own  scarce  fiercer  suüering. 

The  venom  ^does  its  work  of  Death — or  hardening  round  the  wither'd 

heart, 
Buries  in  pride  and  cold  distrust,  all  Life's  sublimer  better  part. 
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a  kubdisu  legend. 

By  W.  Fbakcis  Ainswobth,  Esq. 

The  last  priDce  of  the  Sasonian  dynasty  had  taken  refuge,  when  flying 
before  the  yictorious  Saracens,  in  the  very  heart  of  Kurdistan.  The  king 
and  his  foUowers  were  dispirited  and  distressed  hy  the  sudden  and  unpre« 
cedented  disasters  which  had  berefl;  them  of  their  capital  and  their  wealth, 
and  for  the  first  time  since  the  days  of  Ardishir,  the  father  and  founder  of 
the  dynast}',  the  sacred  flame  of  Iran,  bomt  with  a  dull  and  flickering 
light. 

Yet  the  fortress,  to  ^rhich  the  unfortunate  Yezdijerd  had  retired  under 
these  reverses,  was,  in  the  then  State  of  warfare,  unassailable  except  by  stra- 
tagem.  There  is  no  more  noble  specimen  of  the  labour  which  the  Sasanian 
monarchs  bestowed  upon  their  royal  residences  throughout  all  what  was  onoe 
their  territory,  than  the  fortress  of  Ben-Zardah,  which  overhangs  the  town 
of  Zohab,  in  Holwan.  The  table-land  upon  which  it  is  built,  presents  an 
inclined  surface  of  about  ten  square  miles  in  extent,  rising  abruptly  out  of 
the  piain,  üll  it  attains  at  its  northem  point  an  elevation  of  nearly  two 
thousand  feet.  It  is  girt  upon  three  sides  by  an  inaocessible  scarp,  vaiy- 
ing  from  three  to  four  hundred  feet  in  height,  and  it  is  defended  upon  the 
other,  where  alone  it  admits  of  attack,  by  a  waU  and  dry  ditch  of  colossal 
dimensions,  drawn  right  across  from  one  scarp  to  the  other,  a  distance  of 
aboTe  two  miles.  TUs  wall  was  iifty  feet  in  height  and  twenty  in  thick- 
ness,  for  it  has  since  fallen  in  ruins  ;  and  it  was  flanked  by  oastions  at 
regulär  interyals,  and  the  edge  of  the  scarp  was  also  faced  all  round  with 
a  wall  of  less  dimensions. 

This  extensive  and  imposing  fortress  was  approached  •  by  a  pathway, 
which  rose  by  a  gradual  ascent  from  the  piain  and  city,  along  the  shoiu- 
der  of  the  neighbouring  mountain  of  DsJaki,  and  then  descended  by  a 
most  precipitous  and  difficult  gorge  that  conducted  £rom  the  mountain  to 
the  fortress.  A  wall  had  been  thrown  across  the  jaws  of  this  pass,  towera 
were  erected  on  each  side  to  support  it,  and  somewhat  lower  down  the 
defile,  wheie  the  jutting  rocks  nearly  raeet,  two  strong  Castles  had  been 
boilt  opposite  each  other,  which  conmianded  the  narrow  entrance,  and 
lendered  it  quite  secure  against  attack. 

The  Divan-Khanah,  or  the  outer  palace,  and  hall  of  audience  of  the 
king,  and  the  Harem-EJianah,  or  seraglio,  were  not  within  the  fortress, 
but  at  the  foot  of  this  pass,  where  it  opens  upon  the  fort  by  the  side  of  the 
litÜe  yillage  of  Zardan,  and  where  they  were  surrounded  by  gardens, 
watered  by  a  delicious  stream  descending  from  the  gorge.  The  hall 
of  audience  was  a  simple  quadrangular  building  of  about  one  hun- 
dred yards  Square,  where  the  last  of  nis  ^dynasty  sat  to  receive  the  condo- 
lences  of  his  chieftains  and  to  mature  plans  of  resistance,  while  to  the 
daughters  of  Persia,  a  group  of  more  numerous  buildings  was  assigned, 
in  the  midst  of  which  a  light  and  beautiful  payiUon  rose  up  supported  by 
a  tower  of  solid  masonry. 

The  beauty  of  the  r  ersian  prmcessi  in  whose  yeins  the  blood  of  the 
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Csesars  was  mingled  with  that  of  the  Chosroes,  was  more  celebrated  even 
ihan  the  fimit  of  the  gardens  of  Holwan,  which  was  proverbially  not  to 
be  equalled  in  the  world.  The  renown  of  the  hxr  Shar-banu  was  not 
only  familiär  in  song  througbout  all  Persia,  but  £rom  a  tradition  picked 
np  by  the  veteran  followers  of  Omar,  amid  the  ruins  of  Ctesiphon,  it  had 
become,  with  a  lioentious  soldiery, — thirsting  to  quit  their  reed  and  earth 
habitations  of  Kufa,  to  parttcipate  in  the  promised  inheritanoe  of  the 
Persian, — the  yery  talisman  of  future  conquests. 

There  were  not  wanting  in  that  camp  of  men  whokhad  fought  at 
Aiznadin  and  Kadesia,  spirits  to  attempt  any  enterprise,  how^er  hazard- 
cns,  where  bcauty  and  plunder  were  to  be  won.  The  robbere  of  the 
desert,  who  were  only  known  in  Persia  as  merchants  or  beggars,  had  in 
ihe  words  used  by  the  grandson  of  Nushirivan,  to  their  deputation  in  bis 
palaoe  of  Ctesiphon,  "  eaten  of  good  food,  drunk  of  sweet  waters,  and  en- 
joyed  the  laxury  of  soft  raiment,"  and  they  were  no  longer  to  be  deterred 
£rom  the  acqnisition  of  pleasures  when  the  pursuit  of  such  with  the  naked 
sword  was  sanctißed  by  being  made  to  contribute  to  the  dissemination  of 
a  new  faith. 

Seraglios,  albeit  mansions  %f  perpeüi^  spring,  in  so  iuv($urable  a  site  as 
that  of  Holwan,  are  not  always  the  abode  of  peace  and  domestic  happiness. 
The  haughty  Arzami-docht,  "  the  daughter  of  Chosroes,"  whose  throne 
had  been  usurped  by  Yezdijerd,  upon  Üie  first  successes  of  the  Saracens, 
secretly  rejoiced  at  the  misfortunes  of  the  Sasanian,  and  she  tannted  bis 
child  vnth  a  father^s  incapability.  So  the  fair  Shar-banu,  glad  to  retire 
from  such  unpleasant  companionship,  gratified  her  incÜnations  for  solitude 
by  establishing  a  little  Seraglio  of  her  own  in  a  cave  hard  by  in  the 
rockygorge. 

One  evening,  as  the  Persian  ^rl  sat  in  her  hermitage  looking  listlessly 
up  the  mountain-pass  towards  a  spot,  which  was  atthat  time  considered  as 
the  most  holy  in  all  Kurdistan — as  the  abode  of  the  wonder-working  EHias, 
or  Elijah — she  was  surprised  by  seeing  a  mist-like  appearance,  which  gra- 
dually  assumed  a  human  form.  As  it  approaehed,  she  could  perceive  that 
it  was  a  young  and  handsome  man.  He  wore  a  striped  camlet  and 
sandals  on  bis  feet.  His  hair  was  raven  black  and  bound  down  by  a 
kerchief,  over  which  was  wound  the  Kusti,  or  band  of  Aniran.  He  was, 
therefore,  not  of  the  fiiith  of  her  fathers  :  who  could  it  be  ?  And  Shar- 
banu,  as  she  asked  the  question,  trembled  to  think  that  it  mi^ht  be  the 
nndying  forerunner  of  the  Messiah  himself.  ^ 

A  few  l]fi;ht  and  active  Steps  brought  the  youih  up  the  face  of  the  pre- 
cipice  into  her  presence. 

"  If  thou  be  of  the  order  of  the  angels,"  sald  Shar-banu  to  bim,  '*  may 
ihe  strength  of  God  be  with  thee  ;  and  if  thou  be  of  that  other  class  of 
spirits,  still  it  is  well;  but  if  thou  be  a  man,  thy  iutrusion  awaits 
chastisement." 

The  youth  placed  his  band  upon  his  breast  in  token  of  Submission,  and 
then  answereo,  with  a  serene  and  pleasing  expression, 

*'  I  am  here  by  command  of  ihe  Lord,  who  has  left  me  in  this  world 
to  remain  tili  he  comes  a  second  time.  I  wait,  therefore,  the  coming  of 
ihe  Lord,  who  is  the  source  of  all  happiness,  and,  in  obedience  to  his 
commands,  I  liye  on  this  mountain." 

The  daughter  of  Persia,  deligbted  at  haviogbeen  found  worthy  of  intro- 
duetion  to  the  prophet^  requested  the  benefit  of  his  Instructions,  that  sbe 
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might  be  piepared  to  moisten  her  moatib  with  the  traten  of  immortality.* 
The  gende  prophet  asked  no  better;  and  tbeir  fint  internew  was  w> 
long,  and  was  afterwards  followed  by  so  many  others,  that  Sbar-benii 
awaited  the  approach  of  each  ensumg  eve  with  an  impatienee  that  she 
could  ill  dissemble. 

But»  in  the  meantime^  these  mysterious  meetings  had  not  escaped  the 
attention  of  the  people  of  Zardah ;  and  the  report  of  the  appearance  of 
tlie  prophet  was  soon  spread  from  the  mountain  into  the  piain,  and  among 
the  Jews  who  dwelt  in  great  numben  in  the  Halah  of  the  cc^tivity,  am 
in  Zohab  in  Holwan ;  and  they  hastened  in  crowds  to  worship  at  the 
shrine  of  He  who  was  to  oome,  ^*  before  the  great  and  terrible  day  of  the 
Lord."  This  afflux  of  persona  impeded  the  movements  of  the  Peioan 
ffiri  and  her  holy  visitor,  so  he  was  reduced  to  intimate  one  evening  that 
he  must  absent  nimself  for  a  time. 

'When  Hassan,  son  of  Ali — for  it  was  ho  who  had  ventured  into  the 
fortress  of  Ben  Zardah — retumed  to  bis  comrades,  and  related  to  them 
how  he  had  sought  and  wooed  the  Persian  girl  in  the  form  of  Eübidr 
Oyas,  many  congratolated  bim  upon  bis  sucoessful  daring,  but  the  Veteran 
Fadilab  reproached  bim,  and  seofied  at  bis  ladtudinarianism  as  unworthy 
of  the  follower  of  one  God,  whose  only  prophet  was  Muhammad.  The 
fierce  Saracen  was,  however,  somewbat  appeased  when  the  brave  Hassan 
volnnteered  to  capture  the  fortress  of  Ben  2^ardah  with  a  handful  of  men, 
and  he  gladly  listened  to  a  plan  suggested  by  the  circumstances  in  which 
theyouth  had  been  lately  placed.  According  to  these  snggestions,  a 
smau  party  of  men,  disguised  as  Jews,  were  first  despatched  at  evening, 
to  remain  all  night,  as  if  engaged  in  religioas  pmormanoes,  at  the 
Mekam  Khidr  Uyas.  These,  Hassan  joined  himself  the  nezt  moming 
with  another  small  party,  and  together  they  experienced  little  difficolty 
in  making  themselves  masters  of  the  two  Castles  and  outlying  towers 
which  commanded  the  entrance  to  the  fortress.  This  «ocomplbhed,  the 
victorions  Standard  of  Islanusm  was  boisted  up,  and  the  whole  army  of 
Saracens  was  soon  seen  wending  its  way  along  the  slope  of  the  mountain« 
Nonght  remained  for  the  unfortunate  Yezdijerd  but  a  hasty  flight,  which 
was  accomplished  by  opening  a  breach  in  äie  walls,  by  which  means  the 
Persians  were  enabled  to  reach  the  plains  of  Farsistan. 

Great,  however,  was  the  snrprise  of  the  people  of  2iardah,  when,  afber 
the  capture  of  the  fortress,  and  the  flight  of  Yezdijerd,  Hassan  was  seen 
to  lead  forth  fvom  out  of  the  cave  the  daughter  of  the  Sasanian  monarch, 
and  to  proclaim  her  as  bis  bride.   For  ever  afterwards,  and  to  the  present 

•  The  poet  Sadi  led  the  life  of  a  water-carrier  (Sakayi)  tili  he  was  found  worthy 
of  an  introdaction  to  the  prophet  Khidr  Uyas,  who  moistened  his  mouth  with  the 
waten  of  immortalitj.  Haflz  laments  bis  waat  of  succeas  in  obtaining  a  draught 
of  the  inspiring  beverage. 

Though  Khlzzer,  girt  with  mystic  spell 

Had  aeem'd  to  be  my  goide, 
Scarce  had  I  reach'd  the  blessed  well, 
Its  Bource  was  dried. 

LoMtM  S,  Costdlo*s  JRon  Garden  ofPersia. 
Byag  is  the  Orieatal  orthographj  for  Elias.  Khidr  is  varlously  pronoimced 
and  written  Khizr,  or  Khizzer,  and  among  the  Mogliribins,  or  Arabs  of  the 
West,  Khudr  and  Khadr  -,  whence  the  corrapted  name  c^the  renowned  chieftain  of 
Algeria ;  and  as  the  bolwark  of  Mohammadenism  in  the  west,  the  probable  succes- 
sor  of  the  Emperor  Abd'al  Bahman,  "  the  Servant  of  the  Most  Merciftü,"  from 
Abd*al  Khidr,  "the  servant  of  tiie  evergreen"— the  everlasting  or  immortal— to 
Abd^l  Kadeb. 
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day,  it  has  in  conaequence  preserved  the  name  of  the  Harem  Khanah 
Slmr-banu,  or  the  Seraglio  of  Shar-banu,  and  for  the  first  time,  in  the 
lang^age  of  Gibbon,  '^  the  race  of  the  caliphs  and  Imams  was  ennobied  by 
the  blood  of  their  royal  mothers,"  for  histoiy  has  left  on  record  that  Shar- 
banu  had  a  numerous  progeny* 

From  the  same  time  forward,  howeTer,  the  prophet  Elias,  (who,  like 
another  Melchizedek,  is  introduced  to  our  notice  without  anj  mention  of 
his  father  and  mother,  or  of  the  beginning  of  bis  days,  as  if  he  had  dropped 
out  of  that  fiery  chariot,  which,  afUr  his  work  was  done  on  earth,  con- 
veyed  bim  back  to  heaven,)  never  again  made  his  appearance  at  this 
mekam  or  abode,  but  he  still,  in  oriental  belief,  enjoys  everlasting  life ; 
sitting,  aocording  to  the  Jews,  under  the  tree  of  life  in  Paradise,  and  re-ap- 
pearing  at  certain  resting-plaoes,  which  are  common  throughout  westem 
Asia;*  indeed,  only  some  few  years  back,  Mr.  Rieh,  the  British  reddent 
at  Baghdad,  met  with  a  holy  person,  or  dervish,  who  averred  that  he  had 
himself  met  and  conversed  with  the  prophet. 

The  appearance  of  Khidr  Ilyas  to  the  sceptical  Fadilah,  after  the  rednc* 
tion  of  the  fortress  of  Holwan,  is  also  on  legendary  record.  That  chief- 
tain  was  returning  with  three  hundred  horsemen,  and  had  stopped  for 
evening  prayer  between  two  mountains  on  the  out-skirts  of  Kurdistan, 
when  the  prophet  appeared  to  bim  in  the  form  of  an  old  man,  who  was 
bald,  with  a  cane  in  his  band,  looking  like  a  dervish. 

Khidr  Ilyas  having  announced  himself,  Fadilah  quesüoned  bim  '^  as  to 
when  the  Lord  would  come?** 

The  old  man  having  answered,  '^  At  the  end  of  the  world,  and  at  the 
time  of  the  last  judgment,"  the  curiosity  of  Fadilah  was  excited,  and  he 
requested  the  prophet  to  intimate  to  him  some  of  the  signs  of  the  near 
approach  to  that  üme. 

Khidr  Ilyas  then  addressing  him  in  a  prophetic  tone,  said,  ^'  Whea 
meu  and  women  shall  forget  their  respective  places,  when  abundance  of 
provisions  shall  not  lower  their  price,  when  the  blood  of  the  innocent  shall 
be  shed,  when  the  poor  shall  ask  alms  and  reoeive  nothing,  when  love  shall 
be  extinguished,  wnen  the  holy  scriptures  shall  be  tumed  into  songs,  and 
when  the  temples  dedicated  to  the  true  God  shall  be  füll  of  idols,  know 
that  then  the  day  of  judgment  is  very  near." 

A  prophecy,  the  fulfilment  of  which,  if  taken  literally,  would  appear  not 
to  be  very  nr  distant. 

After  the  great  schism  which  took  place  between  tiie  foUowers  of  Mu- 
hammad and  Ali,  Imam  Hassan  was  enrolled  by  the  mongrel  creed  of 
mized  .Judaism  and  Mohammadenism  that  sprang  from  that  schism — ^the 
so-called  Ali  Ilahis — to  be  one  of  the  thousand  and  one  incarnations  of  the 
god-head  which  are  admitted  by  their  belief^  and  his  memory  is  still  venerated 
by  that  sect,  and  by  the  Shi  ans  alike.  As  to  the  holy  shirine  in  the  gorge 
of  Ben  Zardah,  it  became  the  place  of  abode  of  a  much  revered  and  pioos 
old  man,  the  Baba,  or  Father  Yadgar,  who  is  also  admitted  to  have  been 
one  of  the  many  forms  of  divine  manifestation ;  and  bis  tomb,  which  is 
close  by  the  Harem  Khanah  of  Shar-banu,  and  which  now  in^cates  the 
Spot  where  Elias  dwelt  before  the  hM  of  the  Sasanian  dynasty,  is  still 
looked  upon  as  one  of  the  most  holy  places  in  the  Kurdish  mountains. 

*  For  ezample,  Khidr  Ilyas,  on  Motmt  Carmel,  another  overlooks  the  dty  oi 
Angora,  there  u  another  near  the  month  of  the  Tigris,  and  others  near  Solaüna- 
niyah,  at  Yapnüdi,  near  the  Halys,  &c.  &c. 
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an  mstobical  boicakce. 

Bt  Eugene  Scbibe, 

ifekbeb  of  tbe  french  academt. 

Book  the  Sekth. 

CHAP.   ly.— THE  LETTER* 

**  Brother,"  Said  Piquillo  to  Escobar,  when  he  met  him^after  vespen, 
*'  I  haye  hitherto  refused  to  allow  my  hair  to  be  cut  off,  bat  I  no  longer 
oppoee  your  wishes  npon  that  subject.^ 

*'  Wonderfuly**  exdaiined  Escobar,  joyfully,  *^  tbe  good  seed  begins  to 
genn." 

'^  You  may  be  dec^ved.  But  in  the  meantime  you  can  have  the 
barber  sent  to  me  to-morrow  moming." 

"  Yonr  will  shall  be  done,  my  aon." 

Kquillo  oould  not  deep  all  night.  In  the  moming  he  heard  steps  ap- 
TOoaching  bis  room,  bis  heart  beat  with  anticipatory  hopes.  Bat  it  was 
Father  Esoobar,  who  came  in  with  a  grave  coantenance  to  teil  bim  that 
Father  Jerome  wished  to  see  him  at  nalf-past  two  in  bis  oratory. 

*'  He  has  a  secret  to  confide  to  you,  my  son,  and  as  there  is  sali  half  an 
hoor  firom  the  time,  I  will  prepare  you  for  that  which  he  has  to  commu- 
nicate." 

And  ihe  reverend  father  sat  down  qoietly  in  a  wooden  chair  at  the 
moment  that  Crongarello  made  bis  appearance.  Tbe  barber  looked  as 
much  annoyed  as  Hquillo  st  the  third  person,  who  had  made  himself  one 
of  the  party. 

*^  Ah  V*  Said  Esoobar,  on  seeing  the  barber  come  in,  <<  I  forgot  that  the 
barber  was  Coming,  but  do  not  inoonvenience  yourself.  I  will  take  a  book." 

Gongarello  in  ihe  mean  time  wrapped  up  Piquillo  in  a  sheet,  and  en- 
dearoured  to  place  him  so  that  their  backe  sboald  be  tumed  towards  the 
monk.  He  then  took  the  opportunity  of  showing  him  a  letter  folded  up 
in  bis  band.  The  monk  was  reading  yery  attentively,  but  Piquillo  could 
not  take  it,  for  bis  hands  were  under  the  sheet. 

**  Well,*'  Said  Esoobar  raising  bis  eyes  from  his  book,  ^^  we  must  make 
haste,  Father  Jerome  will  haye  to  wait  for  us." 

*'  It  shall  be  finished  in  a  moment,''  answered  the  barber,  trembling. 

The  long  curls  began  to  ML  beneath  the  scissors,  and  roUed  down 
Piquillo's  Shoulders  to  the  ground,  but  still  the  note  remained  in  the 
barber's  band.  At  length  he  lefb  off  for  a  moment,  and  under  pretence 
of  changing  his  comb  approached  Piquillo's  table.  The  eyes  of  tne  latfcer 
neyer  lab  mm  for  a  moment.  Escobar  was  seated  on  his  chair,  reading. 
Upon  the  table  there  was  a  desk,  an  ink-stand,  and  an  bour-glass.    The 

TOL.  z.  2  b 
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barber  lifted  the  latter,  and  placed  the  letter  under  it.  He  then  came  back 
to  bis  work  with  increafied  energy,  and  in  a  few  minutes  procbiimed  tba 
Operation  to  be  concluded. 

'^  So  mucb  tbe  better,"  süd  Escobary  "  let  us  be  o%  for  Father  Jerome 
13  waiting  for  us." 

<<  Do  you  think  already  ?*  inquired  Piquillo,  anzionslj. 

*^  I  am  sure  of  it.     Half  an  hour  is  g^ne  by,  look  at  your  boor-glass." 

"  Oh,  you  are  rigbt,"  exclaimed  Piquillo,  terrified  on  obserying  tbe 
father  Stretch  out  bis  band  towards  tbe  hour-glass,  '^  I  am  ready  to  fbllo>w 
you." 

The  prior  and  tbe  novice  went  out  first ;  tbe  barber  followed  tbem, 
and  together  they  descended  tbe  stairs.  Tbe  tbree  traversed  tbe  couri- 
yard ;  Piquillo  and  bis  guido  repairing  to  tbe  superior's,  Gongarello  re- 
tuming  to  bis  shop,  but  the  latter  did  not  £aü  betöre  they  parted  to  giTe 
to  bis  young  friend  a  glance  recommending  prudence  and  discretion. 

The  patemal  advice  and  stül  more  than«  patemal  persistanoe  of  tbe 
reverend  father  detained  Piquillo  a  lang  time,  and  when  at  length  be 
regained  bis  chamber,  be  bastened  in  a  pavoxysm  of  impatience  to  raise 
tbe  bour-g^ass.  Tbe  letter  was  there,  be  seized  it  with  a  tremulous  faandy 
and  read  as  foUows  : — 

«MySonr 

Surprised,  be  stopped  tolook  atthe  signature  ;  it  wastbat  of  Delaaear 
d*Albenque. 

"  My  son,  this  is  the  first  time  tbat  I  wriie  to  you,  and  it  is  to  make 
you  a  partner  in  my  sorrows  !  Every  ihmg  overwbelnui  me  at  onoe.  I 
bave  leamt  througb  Grongarello,  who  will  give  you  tbis  letter,  your  de- 
tention  in  the  convent  of  Aleala.  Your  brotber  Yeadd  is  under  sentenc» 
&r  having  killed  a  Christian  in  a  duel,  and  Aixa  is  immured  in  the  priaons 
of  tbe  Inquisition  as  an  accomplice  in  tbe  death  of  tbe  Duke  of  San- 
tarem,  and  will  probably  follow  ner  brotber  to  tbe  stake.  I  do  not  speak 
of  myself ;  the  lot  tbat  awaits  my  cbildren  will  probably  be  my  owo» 
but  while  I  was  weeping  for  tbeir  fate,  a  Christian  minister  came  to  me, 
be  who  rules  in  our  langdom^  and  whom  they  call  the  Archbishop  of 
Valencia,  tbat  Bibeura  whom  you  bave  offeoded  m  so  £BitaI  a  manner.  ^  I 
am  a  member  of  tbe  Holy  Inquisition,'  be  said  to  me,  *  and  I  will  saye 
your  two  cbildren  if  you  will  deliyer  over  to  me  the  third ;  it  ia  in  bis 
power  to  save  you  aUL  And  tbese  aie  tbe  oonditions.  Not  only  shall  be 
receive  tbat  baptism  whicb  be  bas  rejected,  bat  be  shall  eooaecrate  Inm- 
self  to  the  service  of  the  Lord  by  a  perpetual  yow.' 

^'  Tbat  is  wbat  be  dared  to  say,  my  son,  and  I  was  at  first  disincliaed 
to  let  you  know  it,  bot  it  afterwards  stmck  me  ihat  you  might  one  day 
eurse  me  for  not  bayine  told  you  eyery  thing.  They  ask  more  tban  your 
lifo,  they  ask  for  your  &idi.  FaitbfuI  to  tbe  laws  oi  bis  anceatarSy  your 
&tber  has  noibing  to  say  to  you — ^be  weepa  and  be  waita  1  But  in  die 
despair  of  bis  heart,  be  asks  of  the  God  of  bis  üünexs  and  of  tbe  God 
of  the  Christians,  if  be  wbose  crime  is  to  saye  all  tbat  are  connected  with 
bim,  will  not  be  blessed  on  earth  andpaidoned  in  beayen  I 

"  DeliAsgaa  d'Albebiqüe.*' 

On  reading  tbis  letter,  poor  Piquillo  feil  pale  and  inanimate  into  a 

chair,  and  remained  there  a  long  tim^  witbout  being  able  to  see^  fe^  or 

think  of  any  thine.     It  waa  ooly  aa  animation  retumed,  tbat  grief  be- 

came  senaible.     He  read  the  letter  oyer  »od  oyer  again,  and  b^^  to 
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cotuprAmd  the  wfaole  tadbeni  of  bis  misary.  He  who  was  feady  to  deli* 
Tcr  Aixa  aasd  Yczid  at  the  prioe  oi  his  Itfe,  had  their  safety  in  Üa  haada,. 
Behadonly  tospeaktheword,  bofc  the  word  tbat  sated  them  lost  him  for 
erer  !  He  baried  bis  bead  in  bis  handa  and  wept.  His  wbole  life,  bis 
misforttties,  bis  suffierings  pasaed  belbre  bis  memory,  and  be  thoughttbat 
perpetual  misery  was  bis  lot.  Then  be  saw  tbe  smoke  and  the  flanea 
asoendingup  the  trank  of  a  gigantic  oak,  and  he  heard  a  Twce  sayine, 

<^  O  (£)d,  if  you  preserre  me  from  tl^  danger,  I  swear  henceforu  to 
be  youra. 

**  Yesy  yes,**  said  Piqnillo^  ihese  were  mj  woräs.  My  life  is  nothing, 
il  does  not  belong  to  me.     Yezid  and  Aixa  yon  sball  liye  1" 

COAF.  T. — ▲  JXSUlTICAIi  SNABE. 

Tbe  next  morning,  after  a  sleepleas  niriit,  and  pale  and  barassed,  yet 
with  a  courageoDs  heart,  Piquillo  lepairea  to  Father  Jearoiney  with  whlom 
be  also  found  Father  Esoobar. 

^  Fathers,"  be  Said  with  afinnToioe,  ^*  I  wiah to  become  a  Cbrktiaa.'' 

Tbe  two  priests  trembled  with  joy. 

^  Ab  !  I  said  so^*'  exdained  the  prioTy  **  the  spirii  bas  moved  you  mora 
ihan  my  prayers,  and  yoa  cooae  of  yoor  own  wiH  to  ask  for  baptisaa  at 
cur  bands." 

**  I  wish  for  more.  I  wiah  to  devote  myself  to  the  serrioe  of  the 
ahar." 

Esooiwr  nttered  an  errbimatiop  of  gUdness,  andtaking  Piquillo  in  bis 
«nns, 

^*  My  son  l  my  son !"  be  said^  *'yoa  do  wdQ^  and  God  who  inspires 
yoa,  will  reward  you. 

Piqnillo  continiied  in  a  oold  tone-~*  I  have  one  conditioii  to  demand 
before  I  utter  my  tows.  It  is  tbat  yoa  annoonce  ^his  Tery  day  this  leso- 
Indon  to  Monsenor  de  Ribeiray  AicUashop  of  Yafenöa." 

"  At  once  !*'  ezdaimed  Father  Jeiome^  who  saw  bis  most  ardent  dreami^ 
tbe  elevation  of  bis  order,  and  the  hnmiliation  oC  the  arebhish<^,  aboat 
to  be  realised  by  this  trimnph. 

At  this  momeot  the  Dnke  of  Uzeda  was  aanonnoed»  As  be  entoed 
be  cast  a  kx>k  of  anger  and  indignaticn  at  the  noviee. 

'^  Wbat,  again  ?*' be  exdaioMd. 

Piquillo  oäy  answered  Ae  insoH  by  alook  of  in^ffeffence^  and  baying 
redied  to  bis  own  room  he  remainea  there  several  days,  seeing  no  one, 
and  only  prajing  to  God  to  giTe  hin  stecngth  to  get  tfarough  the 


When  tbe  Duke  of  Unda  saw  that  be  bad  \eh  Übe  room»  be  tumed  to- 
waidtdie  latbersy  and  with  a  look  of  eontemptaoas  impatiuicey  he  said, — 

''Wellfathers,wherearewe?    Is  tUs  aboat  to  eome  to  an  end  ?" 

'^AU  is  orer,  maDsenor»"  answered  ibe  sopenor,  nd^bing  bis  hands 
joyously. 

''Yoaaxejoking,&tbeE^    Is  it  possible  r 

'^Nothing  more  eertain.  Yoor  graee  will  no  ki^per  be  troubled  by 
ihat  yoong  man,  beis  going  toimnraiehimsdfyolnntuily  in  aconvent. ' 

^  And  wboy**  o«^^»l«t-^  tbe  dnke,  <<  bas  broi^t  about  so  wonderfiil  a 
oonTersion — I  mean  such  a  prodigy?" 

FadierJerome  tained  lovnd  aiid  pointed  widi  bis  finger  to  Esoobar. 

The  reverend  prior  howed  in  all  humility,  and  he  was  obliged  in  retom 
2b2 
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to  themultiplied  questioiuiof  the  duke^  to  giye  some  detaOs  of  Üie  steps  hy 
which  he  had  sucoeeded  in  this  gieat  undertaking.  The  key  to  then  pro- 
eeedings  had  consisted  solely  in  his  having  ohserved  the  iNirber  Gongä- 
rello  enter  into  the  noyice's  room.  The  moment  after  ihe  barber  mul 
withdrawD,  he  entered  Piquillo's  apartment,  and  ezamined  every  tlmig 
carefiilly ;  nor  was  he  long  in  detecting  the  note  written  in  the  bazber's 
tremulous  hand. 

''  Place  no  conßdenee  in  thegoodfaiherSy  and  especiaUy  in  Eteobar/* 

His  iirst  impulBe  was  to  tear  this  letter.  Bat  a  moment's  reflectioa 
told  him  that  this  first  intimation,  which  gave  him  no  real  informotioD) 
would  probably  he  followed  hy  others,  which  might  give  him  much.  Nor 
was  he  wrong,  the  unsuspecting  Piquülo  answered, — 

*^  Whoever  you  are,  give  me  news  of  Vezid  and  of  AixaP 

This  the  £iither  also  read  and  left  in  its  place.  It  will  be  remembered, 
that  the  day  when  the  worthv  barber  came  to  cut  the  nonoe's  hair,  that 
Escobar  persevered  in  remainxng  present  at  that  ceremony.  His  eyes 
apparently  fixed  upon  his  book,  were  in  reality  watching  every  moTement 
Ol  the  barber's.  He  saw  him  show  a  letter,  and  afterwards  place  it  nnder 
an  hom^glass.  He  horried  Piquillo  away  to  Father  Jerome's  and  thea 
retumed  himself  to  read  the  letter.  This  is  what  it  contained; — 
"MySon, 

^'  This  is  the  first  idme  that  I  have  written  to.yoo,  and  it  is,  thank 
heaveD,  to  send  you  good  news  and  to  convey  to  you  hope  and  consolatioiL 
I  have  leamt  of  your  imprisonment  in  the  conyent  of  Alcala,  and  the  snares 
that  encompass  you,  from  the  barber  Gongarello.  Resist  and  fear  nothing. 
Your  brother  "Vezid  is  pursued,  it  is  true,  but  he  is  in  safety,  they  cannot 
discover  him,  and  I  am  m  hopes  of  poweiful  protection  being  used  for  him, 
which  shall  obtain  his  pardon.  Aixa,  your  sister,  a  widow  and  &ee,  hss 
retumed  to  Madrid.  It  is  no  longer  the  daughter  of  the  Moor,  nor  the 
adopted  child  of  Don  Juan  d'Aguilar,  it  is  the  Duchess  of  Santarem,  who 
employs  her  friends  and  her  cr^t  to  effect  your  delivery.  You  have,  she 
says,  formidable  adversaries,  the  Aichbishop  of  Valencia,  Ribräa,  whom 
you  have  mortally  offended,  but  still  she  does  not  despair  of  sucoess.  Zeal 
shall  not  be  wantmg,  nor  shall  gold,  I  promise  you.  Keep  up  your  heart, 
then,  your  new  family  will  not  abandon  you.  Resist  the  snares  that  will 
be  laid  for  you,  remain  feithf ul  to  our  beüef,  to  the  god  of  your  anoestors, 
and  think  of  your  father  who  loves  you,  and  who  bl^ses  you. 

^  Delascab  d'Ai.beeiqits.'' 

This  letter,  which  might  have  filled  another  with  despair,  opened  to 
Escobar,  on  the  contraiy,  a  new  field  of  success.  He  saw  that  it  was  the 
first  time  that  the  Moor  Delascar  wrote  to  his  son,  and  that  therefore 
Kquillo  did  not  know  his  handwriting.  That  was  a  great  point.  So  he  im- 
mediately  set  to  work  and  wrote  the  letter  which  he  left  for  Piquillo.  He 
speculated  upon  the  young  man's  affections,  upon  his  honour  and  his 
virtue,  and  he  was  not  wrong  in  his  infernal  machinations. 

Seyeral  days  had  elapsed.  Piquillo  still  wept  and  prayed  in  his  room. 
Father  E^scobar  ventured  to  knock.     Piquillo  did  not  open. 

^'  firother,"  ssdd  the  prior,  ^'  the  reverend  Father  Jerome  sends  me  to 
you  to  inquire,  if  you  are  agreeable  that  the  ceremony  should  take  place 
this  day  fortnight.  * 

«  The  sooner  the  better,  brother,''  answered  PiquiUo,  with  a  tremulous 
▼oice. 
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^*  May  God's  inO.  be  done,  and  yoturs  also,  brother/'  said  Esoobar.  ^  It 
ahall  be  m  eight  days  then ;  on  tbe  day  of  Saint  Lonu." 

Fiqmllo  did  not  answer. 

^  Who  replies  not»  oonsents,"  tboaght  Escobar  to  hunself,  and  he  re- 
paiied  to  announoe  to  Father  Jerome  that  tbe  novice  had  bimself  chos^ 
the  daj  of  Saint  Louis  to  be  baptised  on,  and  to  pronounce  bis  etemal 

TOWS. 


CHAF.  VL — A  KEW  COUBT  PLOT. 

Wben  the  Duke  of  Lerma  was  made  acquainted  with  the  death  of  the 
Duke  of  Santarexn,  he  was  sadly  vezed  and  disappointed.  This  catas- 
trophe  upset  all  his  prqjects.  The  duke  being  dead,  Aixa  enjoyed  'a 
greater  degree  of  freedom  than  before  her  marriage.  As  a  young  girl, 
abe  depended  upon  the  Countess  d'Altanura,  as  a  widow  she  depended 
i^n  herseif  alone. 

Tbe  duke,  faithful  to  bis  pronüse  to  that  efifect,  had  caused  the  letter 
which  hehadintercepted,  andwhichwas  so  calculated  to  bring  all  her 
connezions  into  danger,  to  be  giyen  to  her  the  moming  of  her  marriage 
by  Frey  Gaspard  de  Cordova.  He  had  thus  no  means  left  to  brine  her 
to  court,  and  the  king  was  in  consequence  getting  so  angry  with  his 
minister,  and  so  annoyed  at  bis  want  of  suocess,  that  the  Duke  of  Lerma 
feit  thatfoT  the  future  erery  thing  must  dopend  upon  this  object  solely, — 
Aixa  must  be  brought  to  court  or  it  was  all  over  with  the  fayourite  mi- 
nister. 

In  this  emergency  the  part  that  Fernando  d*Albayda  had  played  in 
this  simster  a£Eur  came  across  his  mind.  He  thougbt  that  Carmen  mifi^ht 
be  terrified  by  suggesidng  a  possible  inquiry  into  the  complicity  of  ner 
betiothed,  but  also  a  possible  arrangement  of  the  affair,  if  Carmen  would 
aeree  to  introduce  the  Duchess  of  Santarem  at  court.  It  was  at  least  a 
plan  worth  attempting,  so  he  resolved  upon  its  immediate  execution. 

In  ihe  meantime  the  two  young  girls  had  hastened  from  the  ChlLteaa 
Santarem  to  Madrid.  The  moment  they  arriyed  there  Aixa  despatched 
Juanita  to  the  queen,  bidding  her  rekte  idl  that  had  taken  place,  and  to 
implore  her  intercession  in  fayour  of  Yezid  and  of  Fernando. 

The  first  moment  that  the  attendant  damsel  found  herself  alone  with 
her  majesty,  she  began  to  relate  how  Aixa's  brother,  tbe  noble,  generous 
Yezid,  was  infonned  by  some  means  of  the  intended  marriage — she  did 
not  know  how. 

'  Ah  !  he  had  receiyed  Information,''  said  the  queen,  tiying  to  conceal 


^'Tes,  xnadame,  an  unknown  band  gaye  bim  information  of  the  marriage, 
and  to  defend  bis  sister  and  to  set  her  free  from  an  odious  yoke,  he  has- 
tened away,  but  too  late,  the  marriage  was  aocomplished.  Then  he  defied 
the  duke,  a  duel  took  place  at  night  in  the  park,  which  was  followed  by  a 
frightM  catastrophe !" 

**Dead  !^'  exclaimed  the  queen,  **  dead  !'* 

**  Yes,  madame.  But,  dear  me,  what  is  the  matter  with  your  ma- 
jesty 7"  said  the  young  girl,  seeing  the  queen  tum  pale,  and  her  Ups 
tum  white. 

**  I  feel  for  Aixa,**  answered  the  queen,  the  words  trembling  on  her 
Hps,  <<  Yezid  b  no  more^ 
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** No,  madame I"  ezclaimed  Jiaunla,  ^not  him,  tbe other  T 

"  Ah  !"  Said  tbe  queen,  her  cheeks  suddenly  xegaining  their  coknr, 
'<  it  is  the  other,  is  it  ?     That  is  a  different  thiag." 

'<  Yes,  bat  a  moet  nnibitimate  one,''  eontiniied  Juanita,  *^  Ibr  aldiongli 
it  is  permittod  to  Cfaiistians  to  kill  Moors,  it  is  not  permitted  to  the  latter 
to  kill  Christians,  eren  ia  self-defimce.  True  that  Yead  is  hid  in  a  safia 
place." 

"  Ah !"  interrupted  the  queen,  "  I  ffuess  where.'* 

'^  But  is  the  young  man/'  continued  the  attendant,  "  to  be  obliged  to 
pass  his  life  in  a  hiding-place  ;  no  longer  to  see  bis  dster  or  bis  fiieiids  ? 
It  is  the  thoaght  of  that  gneves  Aixa  to  the  heart,  and  she  beggedof  me 
to  implore  your  majestj  to  interoede  in  bis  fetTonr." 

^^  That  is  impossibie  V  ezclaimed  ihe  queen  tenrified. 

**  How  so  ?"  ejaculated  Jnanita,  '^  to  j<m  wbo  are  so  good ;  irlio  saved 
mys^f  and  my  uncle  Gongarello  from  the  stake.*' 

"  Ah !  for  you  I  could  intercede ;  for  bim  I  may  not/' 

^Mofit  I  say  to  his  sister,  then,  that  your  majesty  refuses  to  saye 
bim?'' 

<<  No !  no!*'  sdd  the  queen,  ^'  not  that  exactly,  but  wbat  can  I  do  ?" 

At  tbis  moment  the  Duke  of  Lerma  was  axmouDoed.  He  came  to  re- 
eeive  the  qneen's  commands  in  reference  to  the  oourt  theatre.  A  nev 
work  of  Cakleron's  was  about  to  be  petformed  ndth  the  greatest  posiible 
magnifioence  of  decoration,  as  a  means  of  amusing  the  king,  and  divert- 
ing  bim  irom  the  passion.  Tbe  queen  was  unusually  affiüUe  and 
coiurteous  to  the  minister. 

^I  know,  monsenor/'  she  saad,  ^'the  protection  which  you  bave  ex- 
tended  to  literature  and  the  arts.  It  is  indeed,  I  believe,  to  you  tfaat  we 
are  indebted  for  a  Calderon  de  la  Barca." 

**  Indeed,  madame,  I  flatter  myself  with  bavingbeen  the  instminent  of 
attracting  him  to  the  court,  wbere  our  great  lords  and  ladies  baTefor- 
nished  bim  not  only  with  ^spectafcors,  but  even  widi  charaet«»." 

**  And  wbat  is  the  name  of  the  play,  then,  that  is  to  be  performed  to- 

««  The  Fire  under  the  Asbes  ;  or,  Seeret  Love,' "  answered  Ae  mi- 
nister. 

^Ob,  indeed!"  satd  tbe  queen,  apparently  sligbtly  embarrassed. 
**  They  say  aJso  tfaat  poor  Cervantes  is  indebted  to  you  for  the  Httle  00»- 
forts  tfaat  lie  enjoyed  in  fais  old  days." 

^'  To  myself,  madame,  and  to  my  brotber-in-law,  the  Coont  de  Lemos, 
to  wfaom  be  dedicated  bis  *  Don  Quizotte.' " 

^'Truly,"  Said  the  queen,  who,  to  Juanita*s  infinite  surpriae,  iiever 
s^ke  of  Yeadd,  ^'  tbis  is  very  generous  and  rery  noble  on  yovff  pari." 

Tbe  Countess  d'Altimara  entered  as  the  qoeen  was  iinishing  her  aen« 
tenoe.  She  saluted  the  minister  witfa  a  amile  of  aatisfisctioa,  wbieh  ap- 
peared  very  suspicious  to  tbe  latter.  Tfae  ooonteas  never  amiled  bot 
when  she  was  the  bearer  of  bad  news. 


CHAP.  Vn. — ^A  GOMEDY  IN  THBCE  ACTS. 

**  I FEAS  I  am  disturbing  bis  ezoellenoe,*'  aaid  the  countesa.  *'  No  doabt 
be  was  paying  his  court  to  the  queen." 
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^  I  was  happy,iDftdimey  in  ihe  opportanity  aflbfded  to  me  of  ogprowi 
11^  to  her  nu^esty  my  retpMtitil  and  eternal  devotion." 

^  Roipectfii],  poflsibly/'  said  the  coontesB,  laxighing,  ^  but  etemal,  tfaat 
ia  qute  another  thiog.  A  derodon  tliat  belonga  to  one  peraon  in  the 
morning,  and  to  anoäier  in  the  evening,  can  scaroely  be  called  etemaL'* 

^  What  do  you  mean,  madame  f*  exdaimed  the  minister. 

^^  I  was  speaking  of  a  circumstanoe  that  has  just  ooeorred,"  replied 
die  eoimtesB,  '^  one  whidi,  if  Caideron  had  not  been  a  pensioner  of  the 
minister's,  wonld  have  fumished  him  with  an  exoeUoit  theme  for  a  co- 
medy  in  three  acts.  Your  majesty  may  jndge  yoorself  when  I  g^ve  her 
the  outline." 

DisregardBng  the  half  amdous,  half  angry  looks  of  the  minister,  the 
conntess  continned  addressing  her  majesty. 

'<  Act  first !  the  theatre  represents  a  palace.  Within  Übe  palaoe  is  a 
king  who  is  weary,  althoiigh  ne  has  a  charming  and  adorable  wife.  He 
fleeks  fbr  diversion,  and  applies  to  his  miuister." 

<<  Madame !"  exclaimed  the  minister,  angrily. 

^<The  minister,"  continned  the  coontess,  without  allowing  herself  to 
be  mffled,  ^'proposes  to  bis  angost  master  one  of  his  subjects,  of  wbom 
ihey  in  conseqnenoe  make  a  duchess,  in  order  that  she  may  hav^e  a  right 
of  presentatton  at  eourt;  bat  here  tbe  plot  becomes  invohed,  for  the 
newly-created  dachess  refiises  to  be  introduoed." 

^  YoQ  will  permit  me  to  remark,  madame,"  send  the  minister,  en- 
deavouring  to  force  a  smile,  '^  that  your  comedy  has  not  much  reality  in 
it--' 

"  That  is  just  what  gives  it  its  charm,"  replied  the  countess,  smiüng. 
'^Whatthendoestheminister  do  in  so  difficulta  Position?  Thatb^ongs 
to  the  second  act.  The  new  duchess  who  refuses  to  beoome  a  fayouiite, 
had  an  intimate  friend,  a  charming  young  girl  of  good  birth ;  as  if  for 
ezample,  one  should  say  my  niece,  Carmen  d' Aguilar." 

The  minister  tumed  pale  and  bit  his  ups. 

^  Thb  young  girl  had  a  betrothed  whom  she  was  abont  to  wed.  One 
momisg  the  minister  proposes  to  elerate  the  future  husband  in  hononrs 
and  rank,  or  to  disgraoe  him  completely,  acoording  as  she  favours  or  op- 
poses  his  projects.  She  was  to  exhort  her  friend  to  allow  herself  to 
bepresented  at  coort,  in  order  that  she  might  become  the  favourite, 
and  take  the  queen*s  place !" 

^  Is  it  possible  ?"  exclaimed  her  majesty. 

**  The  young  girl,"  said  die  minister,  scarcely  able  to  oontrol  himsel^ 
^'had  probably  some  old  and  intriguing  relative;  an  aunt  for  example, 
^ho  may  have  helped  her  to  misnnderstand  matters.  The*thing  is  ab- 
aoFd !" 

•'  Oh,  moosenor,  do  not  get  indignant,  we  are  only  at  the  second  aet. 
At  tiie  commenoement  of  toe  third,  the  minister  comes  to  yow  elemai 
devotion  to  the  queen.  As  to  the  conclusion  of  this  last  act,  I  shall  kave 
it  to  her  majesty  to  dictate  it." 

And  so  saying,  the  countess  made  a  deep  courtesy  and  withdrew, 
leaving  the  minister  overwhdmed  by  this  nnexpected  blow.  His  fornnd- 
able  enemy  had  Struck  him  when  he  least  expected  it.  AU  lüs  projects 
"weie  overtorown,  and  the  promise  which  he  had  made  to  his  master  be- 
casne  impossible  to  be  realised.  The  qjieeo,  wamed  by  his  rival,  would  op- 
poae  the  presentation,  aiid  the  monaroh  would  revenge  upon  the  minister 


Digitized  by  VjOOQIC 


PIQUILLO  ALLIAGA;  OS, 

his  bcapacity  of  either  keeping  a  secret  or  suooeeding  in  hu  mtrigne. 
When  at  length  he  Tetituied  to  raise  his  eyes,  and  glanoe  at  her  majestj, 
instead  of  an  irritated  queen  and  an  insulted  womao;  he  was  more  than 
ever  discoocerted  at  seeiog  a  smile,  half  of  railleiy,  half  of  triamphy 
playmg  upon  Maigaret*s  Ups. 

^  *^  Is  this  new  duchess  theo,  monsenor,  so  very  pretty?"  asked  the  qneen, 
still  smiling  satirically. 

*'  Why  yes,"  replied  the  duke,  profoundly  emharrassed,  '^  she  is  pretty 
in  some  eyes,  but  I  hope  your  majesty  does  not  think — *' 

"  Oh,  monsenor,  I  do  not  believe  a  word  of  it»"  replied  the  queen,  en- 
deavouring  to  look  very  serious.  "  At  your  age  I  and  so  serious  a  per- 
sonage,  brother  to  the  Grand  Inquisitor !  impossible  !  But  I  should  like 
to  judge  of  this  matter  myself." 

'<  Really/'  said  the  minister  terri6ed. 

^*  Yes/*  answered  the  queen,  "  she  is  a  widow,  and  you  can  teil  her, 
monsenor,  that  I  will  admit  her  among  my  ladies  of  honour,  if  she  will 
accept  that  title." 

The  duke  remained  silent  with  astonishment  at  this  unexpected  oon- 
clusion  to  the  third  act  He  could  scarcely  believe  what  he  heard.  AU 
that  he  had  sought  so  unsuocessfully  to  obtain,  the  queen  was  about  to 
do  for  him !  But  with  what  object  he  could  not  precisely  divine.  Nor 
did  Margaret  wish  him  to  do  so !     The  minister  bowed  and  sud, 

"  I  shall  inform  Madame  de  Santarem  at  onee  of  the  hooour  which 
your  majesty  intends  for  her." 

**  If  she  consents,  that  is  to  say — for  it  is  not  my  pleasure  to  force  any 
one*s  wishes." 

The  duke  went  out  delighted.  Afi^r  beiog  cast  down,  he  found  him- 
self  suddenly  raised  up  again  to  the  pinnacle  from  which  he  had  been 
unseated. 

*^  Juanita !"  said  the  queen,  the  moment  the  minister  was  gone,  "  nm 
to  Aixa  and  teil  her  to  refuse." 

^<  What,  madame  !"  exdaimed  the  astonished  girl,  *<  can  she  not  live 
near  you  to  enjoy  a  &vour  that  would  gratify  her  highest  ambition  ?" 

'\No,  not  unless  the  duke  granted  her  the  pardon  of  hw  brother  Ye* 
ad." 

^'lunderstand!  I  understand  f '  exclumed  Juanita,  delighted  as  she 
kissed  the  queen's  band,  and  hastened  away  on  her  mission.  The  queen 
left  alone,  looked  around  her  and  mutteied, 

^'  He  will  be  saved  and  set  at  liberty,  and  I  shall  not  have  asked 

itr  ^ 

It  is  impossible  to  describe  the  surprise  and  anger  of  the  couutess  when 
she  leamt,  a  few  days  afterwards,  the  denouemetU  of  the  plot  which  she 
thought  she  had  so  skilfuUy  prepared.  In  the  midst  of  her  passionate 
disappointmeut,  she  could  only  feel  that  the  Duke  of  Lerma  was  really  a 
great  minister  1 

The  triumphant  minister  himself  hastened  in  the  meantime  to  the 
hing's  presence,  and  announced  the  success  of  his  plaus.  Aixa  was  to  be 
presented  at  court;  she  only  asked  one  favour. 

'*  Which  yoxi  ought  to  have  granted  to  her,"  said  the  king. 

"  And  which  I  did,  your  majesty,  in  your  name.  It  was  the  pardon  of 
the  Moor,  Yeäd,  and  which  shall  be  sent  off  in  eight  days — ^that  is  to  say» 
before  her  presentation  acoording  to  promise." 
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Eodanted  io  see  thia  affkir  proepering  so  happily,  and  ihe  duchess 
placed  in  a  position  which  would  remove  all  sospicion,  the  king  sat  in  his 
arm-chair  rubbing  bis  hands,  and  thinking,  like  tbe  countess,  wbat 
a  wonderful  minister  he  possessed,  when  the  Grand  Inquisitor,  Rozas 
de  Sandovaly  and  the  Archbishop  of  Yalenda,  were  annoonced. 

CHAP.  Vni. — INTREPIDITY  OF  THE  KING. 

Ths  Grand  Inquisitor  and  the  Archbishop  of  Valencia  could  not  have 
arrived  at  a  more  favourable  moment,  if  they  had  something  to  ask  for, 
and  they  hastened  to  relate  how  the  rights  and  privileges  of  the  Inquisi« 
tion  had  been  scandalously  yiolated  in  the  person  of  a  holy  prelate;  that 
a  neophyte,  to  whom  he  had  condescended  to  preach  himself»  had  been 
carried  away  from  hzm  by  the  intrigues  of  the  Jesuits,  and  was  illegally 
detained  at  the  convent  of  Alcala  d'Henares,  under  pretence  of  giving 
an  asylum  to  the  fugitive,  that  the  Holy  Inquisition  was]the  iirst  to  recog- 
nise  a  right  of  asylum  in  the  churches  and  convents,  but  that  this  right 
could  not  be  without  a  limit ;  that  it  was  necessary  to  mark  that  limit, 
and  that  a  Council  had  been  held  of  the  Holy  Office,  in  which  it  was  de- 
dded  that  this  time  should  not  exceed  one  or  two  weeks ;  and  that,  con- 
sequently,  the  neophyte  detained  by  the  Jesuits  for  now  upwards  of  a 
month,  should  be  at  once  delivered  over  to  the  officers  of  the  Holy 
Office. 

These  were  the  two  acts  which  the  inquisitor  and  the  archbishop 
brought  for  the  king*s  signature»  and  they  were  preparing  to  go  into 
lengthy  argaments  to  demonstrate  their  importance  and  necessity,  when 
the  king  cut  their  eloquence  short  by  saying, 

^*  Give  them  to  me,  my  fathers,  g^ve  them.  If  it  appears  just  and 
right  to  you  that  it  shall  be  so,  it  is  my  duty  to  sign." 

"  Always  the  same,  the  holy  Catholic  king,"  said  Ribeira. 

'^The  buckler  and  the  sword  of  the  churchT'  added  the  Grand  In- 
quisitor. 

In  the  meantime  the  king  had  been  seeking  for  a  pen,  and  in  doing  so, 
bis  eye  caught  the  name  upon  the  act,  which  was  to  consi^  a  fugitive  to 
ihe  dungeons  and  tortuies  of  the  Inquisition.  It  was  that  of  Piquillo 
Alliaga. 

'*  Piquillo— Alliaga!"  said  the  king,  as  he  repeated  the  name,  which 
ivcalled  most  pleasant  reminiscences,  *<  Why,  the  very  person  that  Don 
Augustin  de  Villaflor  promised  to  discover.*' 

*'We  haye  found  him,"  ezclaimed  Ribeira,  "he  is  in  the  convent 
D'Alcala.  That  is  the  individual  whom  we  wish  to  seize  and  to  pumsh!" 
oontinued  the  angry  archbishop. 

**  You  shall  do  nothing  of  the  kind,"  said  the  king,  '<  nor  shall  he  go 
into  the  prisons  of  the  Inquisition.     I  have  promised  it." 

'^  To  whom,  sire  ?"  ezclaimed  the  two  prelates  astonished. 

The  king  hesitated,  and  then  said,  "  To  myself.  .  It  appears  to  me  that 
the  promises  made  to  the  king  are  as  sacred  as  any  made  to  others." 

"  Undoubtedly,  sire,  but  does  your  majesty  then  know  this  Piquillo 
Alliaga?" 

"  Not  at  all,"  replied  the  kine,  as  he  took  up  a  slip  of  paper  and  wrote 
sn  Order  upon  it;  which  done  he  rang  the  bell.  When  the  usher  an« 
pctted,  he  inquired  hastily  if  there  was  any  officer  in  attendance  in  tbe 
nioon. 
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^  Only  one,  rire,  Dan  Feraando  d'Aibajda,  lAo  neeifvd  oiden  firam 
die  minister  to  leave  lisbon  to  eome  «ad  gm  an  aeooant  of  his  oon- 
doct" 

**  He  can  answer  the  miniBter  afterwatda.     Lei  him,  in  the  fint  plaee^ 

do  my  bebests." 

The  Grand  Inquisitor  and  the  archbishop  looked  at  one  another,  won- 
dering  if  the  king  were  zeally  in  his  senses.  Don  Fernando  made  his 
appearance. 

**  Sir  !**  satd  the  king  to  him,  '^  joa  viJl  repair  at  onoe  to  tfae  oonvent 
of  Alcala  d'Henares,  and  you  wiü order  ihe  rererend  fieithers  of  the  füth, 
in  Tirtne  of  this  act  signed  by  me,  to  gire  np  at  onoe  to  yoo,  and  sei  at 
fiberty,  one  named  Piqoillo  Alliaga." 

**Fiqnillo !"  ezclaimed  Fernando. 

*'  Do  you  know  him  ?'*  asked  the  king. 

^*  Yes,  sire ;  a  yoong  man  fall  of  talent  and  merits,  and  most  warAj 
of  your  majesty*8  protection/'  answered  Fernando. 

^*  You  hear  him^  &ther8 !  Goy  sir,  at  once !"  And  ihe  king  began  to 
write  another  note. 

^<  The  king  has  hastened  to  keep  the  promise  that  Don  Angnstin  de 
Villaflor  made  to  the  beantiful  Aixa.  This  yefj  evening,  Piqnülo 
AlHaga  shall  be  set  at  liberty." 

Tms  finished,  he  raised  himself  up,  and  seeing  the  Grand  Inquisitor 
and  the  arehbishop  standing  before  him,  he  said,  ''  I  do  not  detain  yov 
any  longer,  fathers.^ 

As  the  two  great  eoclesiastical  dignitaries  of  the  kingdom  were 
descending  the  stairs,  snrprised  and  hnmbled,  they  met  the  Dnke  of 
Lerma,  wno  was  coming  up.  Sandoyal  related  to  him  in  aooents  of 
terror  what  had  happened.  Ribeira  repeated  it,  making  die  ngn  of  die 
cross.  **  It  was  inexplicable/'  diey  said,  ^  diey  ooold  no  longer  nnder* 
stand  the  king." 

"  Nor  I  the  qneen,"  replied  the  minister. 

'^  Truly,"  Said  SandovsJi  in  a  whisper,  ^*  I  think  that  onr  royal  maater 
has  lost  his  senses.** 

^Oh,  no,"  replied  the  minister,  smiling,  '^he  has  oniy  lost  Inf 
heart." 


GHAP.  nC. — FiqUILLO  TUBNED  MONJiL. 

Febnando  was  galloping  altmgthe  roadto  Alcala  d'Henares,  delighted 
at  the  idea  of  delivering  Piqoillo,  and  more  dian  compensated  ibr  the 
iU-hamour  of  die  minister  by  the  oonfidence  with  whidi  tfae  king  had 
honoured  him.  He  arrived  at  the  <nty  aboot  the  middle  of  the  day,  aad 
i^aired  at  onoe  to  die  oonvent,  where  he  asked  of  die  portw  Cor  Fadier 
Jerome,  the  superior. 

"  It  is  impossibletosee  him  at  the  present  moment,"  ra>lied  the  porter, 
^he  is  engaged  in  die  chapel  with  his  brethren,  in  an  important  eere- 
mony/* 

"What,  is  this  a  holy-day  ?"  inqoired  Fernando. 

"  No,  it  is  an  Ordination,  diat  is  all.  Will  you  allow  me  to  ooodoet 
you  to  die  parlatorio  ?" 

Fernando  folk>wed  the  porter.  A  profennd  mlence  ragned  duoogfaoot 
tfae  bnildings  and  die  coorts.     It  was  lepose^  bat  it  was  the  repoae  of 
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deatlb  Now  and  then  ihe  distant  and  monotonous  cliaimt  of  die 
monks  feil  upon  the  ear.  Fernando  feit  tenrified  by  the  eaim  tliat  snr* 
iDimded  hmiy  bat  lie  was  relieved  by  thinkmg  of  tb«  pleasnre  be  shonld 
have  in  lescoing  Fi<j^uülo  from  tbese  sombre  piecincts.  At  this  moment, 
long  flies  of  monks  issued  from  tbe  chapel,  tbeir  hoods  down  and  thdr 
bands  crossed  upon  their  breasts,  and  Fernando  was  called  to  tbe  apart- 
ment  of  tbe  SQperior. 

Hiere  was  in  the  room  widi  Fatber  Jetome,  Brotber  Esoobar,  and  s 
yoang  man  who  seemed  to  be  absorbed  in  deep  grief. 

'^  My  Teyerend  &tber/'  said  Don  Fernando,  '^  I  come  to  you  in  Ab 
name  of  tbe  king." 

At  the  sound  of  tbat  vcnce  ihe  yomig  monk  suddeoly  lifted  iip  bis 
head, 

^  PiqoiUo  !**  exdaimed  Fernando,  as  tbe  monk  threw  bimself  into 
bis  arms,  and  as  if  all  the  grief  so  long  restrained  had  now  fbund  a  pas« 
aage^  he  borst  into  tears,  and  had  only  power  to  ezclaim, 

'*Toa1  you,  Fernando!  Ah!  speak  to  me  of  her--of  my  friends— 
ofYezid!" 

"  Come,  come!  calm  yourself,**  replied  Fernando,  smiling;  *'yoa  ahall 
80on  See  them,  I  take  you  away  with  me.  Fatber,"  he  süd  to  the  superior, 
**  oondeseend  to  read  the  king's  order,  which  bids  you  to  d^ver  up  to  me 
IHquillo,  your  prisoner.** 

"  Fiqmllo  no  longer  exists,"  replied  the  snperior,  in  a  cold,  digmfied 
manner ;  "  we  have  here  only  the  Monk  Luis  d'Alliaga." 

"  What  do  you  mean  ?"  exclaimed  Fernando,  recoiling  two  or  three 
Steps. 

'^That  to-day,  the  £estival  of  Saint  Louis,  this  young  brotber  pro- 
nounced  bis  vows." 

'*  It  is  impossible !  there  is  some  treacheiy  here,  and  I  protest  against 
it  in  the  name  of  the  king,  who  sends  me.  Is  tibis  true  what  tiiey  idl 
me  ?"  he  continued,  tuming  to  Piquillo. 

^*  Too  true,"  said  Piquillo  ;  "  but  teil  me  tbat  at  least  one  consolation 
remains  to  me,  tbat  my  sacrifice  has  not  been  useless.  Is  Teöd  saved 
from  the  executioners  ?" 

**  Yezid  has  never  been  in  danger,''  replied  Fernando,  astonished :  '^he 
has  just  obtained  bis  pardon.^ 

**  Was  Aixa  alone  threatened,  then  ?*  exdaimed  Piquillo.  "  Teil  me 
tbat  sbe  is  freed  from  her  dungeon,  tbat  she  is  set  at  liberty.** 

**  The  Duchess  of  Santarem  has  always  been  free  and  respeeted ;  abe 
basjust  been  named  lady  of  honour  to  the  queen." 

The  young  monk  began  to  tremble,  and  sought  with  a  conrulriTO 
agitation  for  a  paper,  wmch  he  at  length  brought  forth,  saying, 

^  Read  this ;  read  it,  it  is  from  my  &ther  Don  Delascar  d'Alberiqae, 
who  would  not  ha?e  deceived  me." 

At  the  first  sigfat  of  tbe  writing,  Fernando  exclaimed, 

"  This  is  not  D'Alberique's  handwriting  l" 

**  Are  you  certain  ?^  sud  Piquillo,  gprowing  pale  as  death. 

"  Certain,"  replied  Fernando ;  **  and  what  is  more,  it  wotdd  not  be 
^fficult  to  recognise  tbe  band.  I  am  convinced  it  is  tbat  of  ihe  Falber 
Escobar's,  which  I  have  but  too  often  seen  at  tbe  Countess  d'AHamira's.'* 

At  this  information,  tbe  young  monk  utterod  a  borrible  diriek  of 
male£etion  and  vengeance,  and  feil  upon  die  floor  stiff  and  semelen. 
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Fernando  ran  to  him,  thinkine  tliat  be  was  dead.  Esoobar  wished  to 
asoBt  him,  but  Fernando  piubed  bim  off,  saying, 

<^  It  is  70a  wbo  bave  kUled  bim.  I  well  knew  tbat  tbere  was  treacbery 
bere,  for  wbicb  you  will  bave  to  ans  wer  before  God,  and  before  man;  bot 
Fiquillo  is  free,  and  g^es  witb  me." 

*^  He  sball  not  go  out  of  tbis !''  exclaimed  the  superior.  "  The  long 
had  rigbts  upon  Fiquillo,  he  has  none  upon  Fray  Luis  d'Alliaga,  monk  of 
ibis  conyent,  wbo  now  only  depends  upon  me,  its  superior."  Then  tom- 
ing  to  seyeral  monks,  wbo  had  heen  attracted  by  the  noise,  "  Carry  bim 
away,*'  be  said,  pointing  to  the  young  man,  as  be  lay  senseless  on  the 
ground,  "  and  convey  bim  to  bis  cell." 

'*  I  protest  against  vows  tbat  are  null  V  exclaimed  Fernando.  '^  I  protest 
against  the  treachery  to  wbicb  be  has  heen  made  a  victim.  Every  thing 
bas  heen  yiolated  in  bis  case.  He  was  bere  as  a  prisoner,  and  tbat 
scaicely  a  month.     It  requires  three  months*  novitiate,  at  the  least." 

^^Two  months  at  the  work  of  redemption,  as  the  Archbishop  of 
Valencia  himself  attests,"  replied  Escobar,  ''  and  six  weeks  bere,  make 
three  months  and  a  half." 

Fernando  was  about  to  throw  himself  upon  the  monk  to  strangle 
bim. 

''  Do  it  brother,"  said  Escobar,  with  evangelical  resignation ;  **  for  I 
see  it  will  be  easier  for  you  to  assault  than  to  answer  me.'' 

Fernando,  suffocated  with  passion,  hurried  out  of  the  room,  jumped  on 
bis  horse,  and  galloped  off  to  Madrid. 


CHAP.  X. — THE  FSBBILE  PAROXY8M. 

Alliaoa  remained  a  long  time  in  a  swoon.  When  he  came  to  bis 
senses,  and  perceived  the  walls  of  bis  cell,  and  Father  Jerome  by  bis  bed- 
side,  he  cried  out, 

^*  Fernando,  Fernando !  where  are  you  ?     Do  not  abandon  me!" 

"  He  is  no  longer  bere/'  said  the  monk. 

'^  Tbat  is  impossible.  He  would  not  bave  left  me  in  the  midst  of  my 
enemies." 

**  Of  your  brothers  !*'  said  the  superior,  piously. 

*^  You,  my  brethren ;  you,  whom  I  repudiate  and  detest !  You,  more 
cowardly  and  more  cruef  than  Ribeira  himself,  for  he  employed  violence 
only,  you  make  use  of  treachery ;  I  could  resist  bis  execudoners  with 
courage,  but  there  was  no  defence  against  the  snares  with  wbicb  you  and 
Esoobar  surrounded  me.*' 

*^  My  son,  calm  yourself ,  and  listen  to  me.  It  was  neoessary  to  acquaint 
you  with  the  etenml  truth.  The  end  justifies  the  means,  and  when  yoa 
sball  bave  remained  some  time  with  us *' 

''I  sball  not  remain,  I  am  free.  God  knows  at  what  oondition  I 
engaged  myself." 

**  Permit  me,  brother,"  said  the  Jesuit,  ''  there  are  the  laws  of  God, 
and  tbore  are  also  those  of  the  oonyent.  Now  we  are  in  the  convent 
just  now,  and  the  rule  of  the  oonyent  is,  tbat  no  monk  sball  go  out  with- 
out  the  permission  of  the  superior." 

'^  If  you  detidn  me  bere  by  foroe,  I  will  also  employ  force  to  tear 
myself  from  your  hands«     I  will  prodaim  eyery where  how  you  fiU  your 
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con^nts.  I  will  teil  Ribeira  of  ihe  means  joa  employ  to  hring  oon« 
Tiction. 

**  And  ly  brother,  I  have  only  ooe  word  to  answer  yotu  You  are  con* 
stantly  opposing  ihe  archbisbop  to  us  ;  you  affect  to  exalt  bim,  no  doabt 
to  bumihate  lu^  but  we  also  acknowledge  tbat  tbere  is  something  good  ia 
bis  piotts  practiceSy  tbat  bis  means  of  conviction  are  not  always  to  be 
despised,  and  we  bave  not  only  adopted  bis  System  to  meet  oertain  occa* 
sions,  but  we  bave  perfected  it^  and  I  assure  you  tbat  we  bave  bere  some 
modal  dungeons  to  wbicb  we  do  not  £edl  to  eonsign  tbose  wbo  would  daxe 
to  calumniate  our  order !" 

^*  To  calumniate  it !"  exclaimed  Piquillo,  '^  is  tbat  possible !  Do  not 
your  wickedness  and  treaebery  exoeed  bü  tbat  could  be  inyented  ?  Listen 
to  me  for  I  am  not  like  you.  I  would  deceire  no  one,  not  eren  an  enemy. 
To  you  and  to  Escobar,  to  you  and  all  your  order,  I  dedaie  from  tbis  mo- 
ment  mortal  batred!  Tbat  vow  I  make  of  my  own  free  will,  and  I  will 
keep  it  So  now  tbat  you  know  me,  call  your  executioners,  and  teil  tbem 
to  open  tbdr  dungeons." 

'^'  Not  now,"  replied  tbe  fatber,  *'  presently,  I  will  not  say.  But  just 
now  you  are  in  a  high  fever,  and  scarcely  know  what  you  say.  I  will 
send  you  a  brother  skilled  in  medidne^  wbo  will  at  present  be  of  more 
nse  to  you  tban  I  can  be." 

A  auarter  of  an  bour  afterwards,  a  monk  arrived  wbo  dedared  tbat 
Kquillo  was  reaUy  in  a  high  fever,  nor  could  be  assuage  its  violence  for 
several  days.  One  night,  during  a  febrile  paroxysm,  when  bis  attendant 
bad  left  lum  for  but  a  few  moments,  he  rose  up  and  dressed  himself. 

''  They  bave  g^ven  me  this  dress,"  be  said,  as  be  clotbed  himself; 
**  they  have  done  well.  I  am  like  them,  a  minister,  but  it  shall  be  a  minis- 
ter of  revenge.  There  b  neitber  law  nor  justice  bere  below.  I  will  be 
law  and  justice  myself.  I  will  begin  witb  Escobar,  and  tben  to  Fatber 
Jerome  !*'  And,  in  bis  murderous  frenzy,  be  rushed  into  tbe  apartment  of 
Escobar.  Luckily  for  bim  he  was  absent,  for  Piquillo,  in  bis  madness» 
might  bave  straugled  bim. 

**  Ah,  not  bere !"  he  said,  **  well,  let  us  to  Fatber  Jerome's  first"  So 
saying,  be  drew  bis  bood  over  bis  head,  and  traversed  tbe  court.  It  was 
night  time,  and  tbe  bell  was  ringmg  for  tbe  Angelus,  but  instead  of  fol- 
lowing  the  other  monks  to  tbe  chapel,  he  pursued  bis  way  towards  the 
Tooms  of  the  superior.  As  he  entered,  Paolo,  the  monk  attendant  upon 
Fatber  Jerome,  was  coming  out  witb  an  empty  basket  on  bis  arm.  AI- 
liaga  did  not  give  tbe  monk  time  to  speak,  but,  seizing  bim  by  the  arm, 
exclaimed  in  a  smotbered  tone,  '*  Silence  !" 

^'  Ah  !"  said  the  monk,  taken  aback ;  *^  are  you  one  of  tbose  wbo  aie 
expected  ?" 

"  Yes — ^tbe  one  tbat  God  sends." 

This  was  the  pass-word,  for  Paolo  did  not  hesitate  to  open  the  door ; 
and  Piquillo  entered  into  a  dark  room.  »Fatber  Jerome  was  not  tbere. 
Looking  around  bim,  Piquillo  saw  a  ray  of  light  penetrating  from  beneath 
a  panel,  and  he  approached  the  spot  to  examme  more  dosely.  There  was 
a  panel,  or  rather  a  secret  door,  behind  a  full-length  portrait  of  Saint 
Jerome,  wbicb  Fray  Paolo  bad  apparently  neglected  to  dose  with  suffi- 
cient  accnracy.  AUiaga  plaoed  bis  finger  in  the  chink,  and  the  panel 
sliding  back,  bis  eyes  weaJcened  by  fever  and  su£fering,  were  dazzled  by 
the  ligbt  tbat  burst  upon  bim. 
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BeÜDfe  him  was  a  small  imartmeiit  neatly  deoonited.  A  coUatioii  of 
cold  meats,  pastry,  fruits,  and  preserves,  was  laid  upon  a  table,  wbkh  mg 
co^ercd  with  a  mie  dainask-cloth.  Wines  were  ooding  in  jara  of  ice. 
Foor  oorefs  w«re  pkced  Ibr  four  guests.  TIm  aim-chaiiSy  saSt,  sOky, 
and  comfortaUe,  seemed  to  invite  tbe  yisiicNr  to  be  seated ;  while  at  tAe 
edier  aide  of  the  table  was  a  sofa  with  cosbionsy  bejond  which  oa  eack 
aide  was  a  cabinet,  merely  closed  by  cortaii»  of  green  baue. 

AUiaea  had  remained  for  a  few  moments  stupified  and  aBtonisbed«  He 
cairied  ms  band  to  bis  bead,  and  bis  memory  at  firat  vagne  and  eonfosed, 
began  to  grow  more  clear  ;  bis  ideas  became  more  distinct,  and  be  feit 
at  if  awakening  £com  a  dream,  and  tbat  be  bad  been  impc^led  by  a  wild 
debriimL  He  femembered  tbat  be  bad  quitted  bis  cell  in  tbe  intention 
of  destroying  Faibar  Jerome.  To  revenge  bimself  for  a  treadiery  be 
was  going  to  commit  a  still  gr^ter  cnine.  Bat  the  paroxysm  was  goo^ 
and  be  zesolved  to  retum  to  bis  eell  belbre  be  was  discovered.  Tfai% 
howeTer,  be  aoon  fonnd  to  be  no  longer  in  bis  power.  Fray  Paolo  bad 
carefully  locked  the  door  after  bim,  and  tbe  poor  young  moidc  remained 
a  piisoner  in  ibe  apartment  of  bis  sopmor. 


«NOW    OR    NEVERr 

BY  J.   £.   CABPENTEB. 
I. 

Now  or  nerer,  now  or  never! 

Let  tbe  maxim  ne*er  depart, 
'Tis  a  watcbword  tbat  for  evear 

^lould  inspire  eacb  monly  beart; 
For,  if  justice  must  be  render'd, 

On  tbe  wnmg  tbat's  done  to  thee, 
Tbat  no  malice  be  engender'd, 

"  Now  or  never''  let  it  be  ! 

II. 
Now  or  never !  why  to-morrow 

J£  tbe  deed  be  good  to-  day  ? 
Tbere  may  lurk  an  a^e  of  sorrow, 

In  one  bour  tbat's  tbrown  away : 
It  is  better  to  be  doing, 

For  the  future  wbo  may  see  ? 
And  delay  may  lead  to  min, — 

**  Now  or  never''  let  it  bei 

in. 
Now  or  never  I  'now  or  never ! 

Wben  grim  poverty  appean 
Do  the  best  of  yonr  endeavour, 

To  assaage  the  moomer's  tean; 
For  a  time  may  come,  tby  measores 

May  be  meted  out  to  thee, 
Woiild  ye  give  from  ont  vour  treasnras  ? 

"  Isow  or  never''  let  it  be* 
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EDITH  CARLETON. 

bt  edward  kxneai«t,  ix.b, 

Chat.  VIL 

I IH8EBT  in  thk  chapter  an  autobiographical  fingmeni  highly  illus* 
tradve  o£  tfae  leelings  of  Edgar  H jde  at  tms  period,  and  wlii<^  I  have  found 
m  mj  friend'f  handwriting.  It  is  penned  on  seyeral  scrapA  oi  paper,  pinned 
toffether,  and  appears  to  have  been  composed  sA  huiried  intervals.  I 
thmk  it  inteiesting.  A  sporting  friend  atked  it  of  me  to  oonvert  into 
waddtng  £or  his  gun ;  another  b^ged  it  to  light  his  dgars  with.  I  think 
tfae  pxinter  will  make  better  use  of  it  than  eiSier  die  partndge  shooter  or 
tfae  tofaaoco-smoker.  The  devä  shall  have  it  before  one  or  the  othei^— > 
poor  haimless  little  piinter's  deviL 

Fufft  Uoj 
Ama — Bibe — Gaude. 

*'  When  I  recall  to  memory  the  many  stränge  incidents  of  my  life,  I 
know  not  whether  I  should  amile  or  we^  Strange  they  have  been,  and 
aad — bot  firom  this  sadneas  I  have  drawn  forth  the  pearl  of  deep  thonght 
— «id  this  has  been  the  amnlet  of  my  existence.         *        •        •        m 

"  1  am  an  only  son.  My  £ftther  was  a  genüeman  of  good  &mily  bat 
of  smaU  estate.  He  idolised  me.  Our  üneage  was  ancient  and  respect- 
aUcy  bnt  onr  fortnnes  had  been  impaired  by  the  loyalty  of  an  ancestor. 
The  leHgions  scmples  of  another — ^he  was  a  Cathoho — ^sunk  it  still  move. 
Everard  £^rde  was  a  melancholy  and  haughbr  man,  and  the  consdousness 
that  the  foUies  of  his  forefatheis  prevented  hun  from  occupyine  the  posi- 
tion  in  society  to  which  he  was  entitled,  made  him  still  haaghtier.  In- 
stead  of  depresstng  it  added  new  pinions  to  bis  pride.  We  lived  in  a 
large  and  noble  mansion,  the  sole  relic  of  onr  former  grandeur.  It  was 
one  [of  my  fiither^s  homoun  to  preserve  intact  the  fumitu^»  the  books^ 
tfae  portraits  that  had  desecnded  to  him  from  his  anoestry.  Amid  all  bis 
early  depressions,  and  they  were  many,  he  never  sold  a  shilling's  woordi 
of  tnese  treasored  memanals,  and  with  one  of  the  finest  coontiy  reai- 
dences  in  the  kingdom,  he  had  the  poorest  eqoi^Nige  and  the  most  homely 
table. 

<<  Onr  small  demesne  was  sitnated  on  ihe  sea-shore ;  and  it  was  amid 
ihe  lavines  of  the  wild  hills  that  bonnded  it»  or  upon  the  broad  bosom  of 
the  ölver  waters  that  foamed  mp  almost  to  onr  door,  that  the  sptül  of 
solitode  fixst  came  upon  my  souI,  and  filled  it  with  its  most  gentle  Toaa^ie. 
Thns  I  became  from  my  earliest  years  a  wild  and  lonely  visionary.  The 
spcorts  of  boyhood  had  ror  me  no  charm  ;  the  happy  commmnon  of  heart 
which  Springs  from  interooorse  with  friends  and  equals  I  never  knew  and 
never  sooght  to  know.  Solitude  alone  had  a  spell  which  even  in  mere 
childhood  I  &lt  to  be  irredstible.  The  silent  grandemr  of  inanimate 
Datme  was  my  passion.  I  woishipped  its  majesty ;  I  kved  its  beauty  ; 
the  bastle  of  towns  I  hated ;  the  mute  eloquence  of  wood  and  water  fas- 
önated  me.  To  be  alone — alone  and  happy — ^all  my  wishes  centred  in 
this  point»  and  in  the  loneUneBa  (d  my  libzary  amid  my  books^  amid  my 
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btiflts,  amid  pictures  and  casts,  I  nursed  the  passioa.  Fiom  tluit  i 
upward  I  have  adhered  to  what  many  would  prociaim  the  capnoons  wfaim 
Ol  the  child,  and  I  have  found  in  solitnde  a  more  perfect  eljsium  than  in 
buaj,  luxurious  life.     Nunquam  minus  solus  quam  cum  smus.     *        * 

'*  I  became  a  careless,  jojons  dreamer  of  thinffs  that  are  not.  I  knew 
of  no  World,  nor  cared  for  any,  outside  the  bright  horiaEon  that  bounded 
cur  mountwins.  My  reabn  was  not  of  earth — mj  home  was  the  ideaL 
And  as  the  siin-born  rainbow  dothes  the  form  of  natnre  with  a  chann  o£ 
beauty,  which  words  can  but  feebly  and  insufficiently  describe,  in  like 
manner  does  Fancy,  like  the  Iris,  coloor  the  picture  of  die  Futnre,  with 
all  that  is  most  exquisite  and  bewitching ;  alas  !  too,  with  all  that  is  mort 
fallacious.     O  Ufe^  what  •  •  •  • 

*^  The  evening  walk  amid  the  sombre  greenwood,  the  lonely  mnsing 
amid  the  specteal-loolong  old  abbey  wmch  lay  within  a  mile  of  our 
groonds — the  starüed  deer — the  sharp  stroke  of  the  woodman's  axe — the 
h>w  soft  music  of  Alling  waters — me  dazzling  flutter  of  the  bright- 
winged  pigeon — the  murmuring  of  the  summer  bees — ^the  shrill  note  of 
ihe  blackbud — the  rieh  purple  of  the  twilight — ^the  calm  beauty  of  the 
moonlit  heavens — the  night-talk  with  the  lonely  stars — the  waves  aleep- 
ing  in  the  sunshine — the  moming  minstrelsy  of  the  birds— such  sights» 
and  Sounds,  and  meditations  I  loved.  My  spirit  drank  deeply  of  thia 
rare  enchantment  Books  did  but  nurse  my  passion.  How  often  have  I 
strolled  forth  to  that  beloved  forest  nook  beneath  whieb,  a  picture  of  the 
Beautiful  and  the  Sabhme  charmingly  mingled,  the  landscape  stretched 
away  to  an  immense  dxstance,  and  in  the  glorious  hour  of  noon,  when  all 
around  me  seemed  to  breathe  the  spirit  of  universal  happiness  and  peace, 
bayelopened  thosedear,  well-remembered  pages  of  the  immortal  alleg^st 
of  old — Spenser — and  filledmy  mind  with  those  celestial  yisions  of  loreli- 
ness  which  colour  bis  pages  hke  some  magnificent  arras,  and  seem  to 
more  before  you  like  glimpses  of  that  Arabian  Paradise  which  the  shep- 
herd  of  the  East  sometimes  beholds  when  wandering  in  the  &r  wildemess. 
And  Plato — Plato,  too,  in  the  centre  of  scenes  like  these  has  been  my 
companion,  my  friend,  my  adviser,  my  preceptor.  And  there,  in  moments 
of  inspiration,  how  often  have  I  wished  that  my  spirit,  disenthralled 
firom  earth,  were  free  to  roam  at  will  amid  etemal  space,  and  become  the 
Seer  of  the  Future.  Then  how  often  have  I  wished  that  the  hour  had 
arrived  when  I  too  might  partake  of  the  majesty  of  immortality,  and 
become  one  of  those  omniscient  spirits  to  whom  All  Beauty  is  aa  a  house- 
bold  scene.  The  noble  view  of  wood  and  water  before  me ;  the  wild 
mountains  around  ;  heaven,  the  sun,  and  the  winged  stars  above;  these 
were  the  things  that  linked  my  soul  unto  them ;  these  were  the  magi- 
cians  by  whose  spells  of  lovehness  and  power  my  spirit  was  lifted  from. 
the  low  desires  of  earth.  •  •     It  was  in  one  of  these  sweet 

evening  rambles  through  the  woods  and  by  the  blue  waters,  that  the  first 
dawn  of  love  came  upon  me  like  sunshine.  I  had  been  unusually  ab- 
stractedall  d^.  In  vain  did  I  search  amid  my  books  for  the  aocustomed 
attraction.  I  tumed  over  the  pages  of  the  poets ;  I  communed  with  the 
philosophers  of  the  past;  I  mingled  in  the  fictions  of  romance.  From 
Shakspeare  to  Bacon,  from  Plato  to  Ariosto  I  passed  in  tum,  and  fbund 
in  neitner  a  charm  which  could  amuse.  I  rode  out — I  galloped  with  un- 
usual  rapidity :  even  this  did  not  arouse  me  firom  listlessness  to  pleasure, 
I  retumed,  and  flinging  myself  into  a  library-chair,  reverted  to  the  Past 
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•ad  looked  forward  to  ihe  Fatare.  Both  were  a  blank.  My  life  had 
been  likeone  of  those  snmmer  streams  uponwhichmen  of  the  multitnde 
look  with  Gontempt.  It  had  glided  away  impetceptibly  and  caknly  to  its 
own  munc  But  such  was  not  the  maaner  of  ezistenoe  which  a  heart  con- 
atitated  like  mine,  daszled  with  the  brilliant  dreams  of  Historj,  Romanoe, 
and  Song^,  and  smitten  with  the  barb  of  strong  excitement — ^for  the  lone- 
liest  dnamen  are  those  whose  Tiaions  aie  generaUy  the  most  wil^  in* 
Bpiriting,  and  bustling— could  regard  with  satiafaction  or  comphioency. 
It  panted  for  a  passion ;  it  looked  fbrth  upon  the  ezternal  world,  and 
k>nged  to  hold  sympathy  with  it  or  with  its  creatures.  I  had  no  pursuit. 
Knowledge,  though  an  inexhaustible  mine,  and  ezquisitely  gladdening  to 
trace  throagh,  wS  pall  at  times.  So  of  all  eartUy  pursuits.  Besides, 
I  had  laid  up  withm  my  mind  no  oidinary  störe  of  enidition.  I  had 
leamed  to  think  when  others  had  not  yet  ceased  to  read.  Onr  library 
was  not  the  most  extensive,  and  I  had  nearly  exhausted  its  stores.  *  * 
«  Oh  that  I  could  describe  to  you  the  seraph  loveliness  of  Edith  Carle- 
ton !  Ringlets  black  and  shining  as  the  starry  night  feil  upon  Shoulders 
whose  whiteness  was  absolutely  dazzling ;  her  eyes  were  ^uuk,  and  füll, 
and  laige  as  those  of  a  Jewess  ;  her  nose  was  of  that  delicate  aauiüne 
outline  which  g^ves  even  to  feces  the  most  homely  an  intellectual  cnarm ; 
and  her  cheek  blushed  with  a  hue  resembling  the  softened  pink  that 
tinges  the  lip  of  an  Indian  shell ;  her  teeth  were  little  and  perfectly 
regulär — they  resembled  milk-white  flowers  or  snow  in  the  centre  of  a 
rose-bud ;  her  lips  ripe  and  füll,  and  her  accent  the  most  melodious  in  the 
World.     Is  it  not  something  to  have  won  the  love  of  so  bright  a  creature 

as  this  ?    And  yet  it  was  brought  about  in  the  simplest  manner  possible. 

*  «  •  •  • 

**  Her  cottage  is  about  two  miles  distant  from  this  place.  It  is 
charmingly  situated  at  the  foot  of  a  gentle  hill,  surroimded  by  trees;  a 
murmuring  stream  overhung  with  willows  and  evergreens  runs  just 
beside  it,  and  the  fields  around  it  undulate  into  beauty.  A  fit  abode  for 
Innocence  and  Peace  it  seems.  The  laughing  honeysuckles  climb  its 
mstic  walls ;  they  cluster  round  the  latticed  windows ;  they  mantle  in 
rerdant  blossomings  over  the  broad  and  sheltering  porch.  The  grass  in 
firont  of  the  cottage  is  sof^  as  yelvet  and  green  as  emeralds  ;  lilies, 
hyacinths,  and  the  large-flowerin^  rhododendron  laugh  in  rieh  luxuriance 
before  the  door  and  windows,  and  seem  to  wrap  as  if  in  a  summer  wreath 
of  ererlasting  verdure  all  the  Iower  portion  of  the  house.  The  perfume 
of  wild  thyme  waffced  sweetly  on  the  air  attracts  the  bees  to  this  xavoured 
apot,  and  the  silver  gliding  of  the  waters  falls  on  the  ear  deliciously  ;  the 
sunshine  seems  to  rest  upon  it  lazily  the  whole  day  and  never  to  depart, 
bat  the  sheltering  trees  afford  a  sweet  retreat  from  the  more  fervid  rays 
of  the  sun. 

*'  Mrs.  Carleton  is  quite  an  original  person.  She  is  perfectly  guileless 
and  unsophisticated.  She  is  scarcely  iit  for  this  abominable  world — she, 
so  innocent  and  so  natural.  She  spends  all  her  time  reading  books  of 
poetry,  or  telling  to  sweet  Edith  fairy  tales  and  legends.  I  almost  think 
she  Delieves  them  to  be  true,  so  often  has  she  told  them,  and  so  con- 
standy  does  her  mind  dwell  on  their  fontastic  wonders.  She  is  proud  of 
Edith — as  who  would  not  be  ?  Her  husband  and  she  aie  separated.  No 
one  knows  where  he  is — and  I  belicTe  no  one,  exoept  bis  creditors,  wonld 
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I  to  inqvire.     8ia<M  ke  putad  witkUs  emBaaimaa  What  g<OB»CQi»- 

wife's  piopoty,  bn*  it  was  so  indTMMled  upon  henä^  and  her  hn^ 
Iknr  cAwid.60stnimuafmAT9mt$ineB,uuJLcn^  hm  Itoddes 

Uouatf  in  obsevrity.     Th^  aaj  lie  ii  maxneä  lo  aBo4kar  *  * 

MMJrr  a  faibename^  *  * 

<<  The  fint  of  theae  iiMe  pafagni{>ha  I  have  wtktm  in  tka  paat»  tiha 
aecond  and  third  i»  thepreaent»  yet  botkare  pemied  im  the  sajaemoamat. 
Edkhy  her  mother — all  tfaa*  I  haiva  jast  ipoken  el  aa  aetually  beiagv  aie 
aüdepartedaadgone.  The  two  int  aie  afeeping^  in  the  aüenl  grave»  tiba 
cottage  »  a  tain,  the  ehariihed  flowets  ara  choked  with  weada  and  daa^ 
ladoBy  I,  who  8wiye<-4f,  iodeed,  my  preoeat  State  can  be  ealled  ^fife* 
— -but  for  one  «venging  object ;  I,  tooy  shall  speedaty  be  noaibered  wkh 
ihe  past^  the  Enmenidas  e£  Memory  shall  soon  cease  to  folk)w  mni 
torment  me.*' 

*  •  •  * 

Chap.  vnL 

Edith  and  Edgar  had  been  about  four  months  a^quaiated.  Their 
aneetings  were  numeroti%  bat  for  reaaoos,  ivhich  I  shall  presently  ex* 
plain^  guarded  and  secret.  I  was  at  that  time  in  a  very  distant  piart  of 
the  country,  and  my  &iendy  though  oonstantly  corresqponding  with  me^ 
had  never  eren  mentioned  the  (ad  of  this  new  attachment  His  delicacy 
in  matters  of  tlns  Lind  was  extreme.  Had  I  been  with  him  he  woold 
haye  laid  bare  bis  whole  heart  before  me,  but  he  entertained  a  stroog»  and 
I  think  a  becoming  objection  to  writing  on  the  subject.  What,  indeed, 
can  be  more  unworthy  of  a  man  of  honour  than  committing  to  treacher- 
ous  paper  a  virgin  secret  of  this  nature  ?  I  think  it  even  worse  thaa  di- 
vulgmg  to  a  Mend  the  mystery  of  an  intrigue — althougb  most  mainel 
ladies  will  aver  that  there  cannot  be  a  more  heinoua  crime  than  this. 

For  my  part  I  never  told  tales  of  either  when  I  was  a  young  man. 

That  Mrs.  Cadeton  was  perfectly  cognisant  of  Edgar 's  attachment  to 
her  daughter,  and  that  she  permttted,  if  she  did  not  sanction^  their  in* 
terriews»  need  not  be  concealed.  But  his  father  was  ignorant  altogethec 
of  the  circumstance. 

Why  shouldfatheis  ezpect  to  know  such  thing?  ? 

He  was  a  man  of  good  heart»  but  of  intolerable  pride.  He  would  no 
more  have  permitted  nis  son  to  form  an  intimacy  ot  this  kind,  if  he  had 
known  i^  than  he  would  have  parted  with  the  title  deeds  of  his  £unily 
mansion,  his  old  anoestral  portraita^  or  his  hereditaiy  silver  punch-bowla. 
Death  he  would  have  weleomed  in  pre&rence  to  eiuier ;  so  stränge  doea 
that  Strange  thin^,  the  human  heart,  entwine  itself  aroimd  antique 


morials  oiTthis  ^«soiption.  It  became.  thei^fin«.  abaah>t%  »^«»«y 
that  he  should  remain  in  ignorance  of  what  had  happened.  Fortunately, 
the  matter  was  known  to  but  &w<— and  these,  the  naughtiness  of  the  old 
man,  kept  at  so  complete  a  distance,.  that  thtfe  seemed  no  chance  of  bis 
ever  getting  aoquainted  with  a  secret  which  was  so  cloaely  connected  with 
the  interest  and  honour  of  his  son.  That  Edgar  Hyde  snould  £bI1  inlore 
with  the  daughter  of  a  subaltem  in  the  anuT — a  ruined,  peihaps  a  dis- 
graced  man,  never  occurxed  to  him;  pnde  bhnding  our  jiidgment  much 
more  frequently  than  any  other  of  ^passions.     I  believe,  indeed,  he  did 
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fcMifaood.  £vcr«rd  Uyd»  was  iOBi«wliat  of  a  rediüe.  He  pMooJ  la» 
time  in  his  libraij,  and  seldom  stiired  beyond  his  own  graoadfl^  or  spok» 
toonybodj.  A» a  eoafleqiMiiee,  ndbody apoke to hin*  Hewaanot  pes- 
toed  bv  TiUae»  l^ttk^  th»  goisp  of  the  ale-lwuaey  ov  theintaigMa  of 
ihe  barbet^s^opt  Ami  I  thoik  he  waa  i»  the  i%^.  H«  waa  eertaidljr 
Ittppinr  thaa  «ort  e£  oiir  madam  ao«B4iT  gortfemaBy  wha  atraaampeüed 
ta  hear  tkaae  things»  «ad.  whaä  k  ki&Biiildly  wone,  to  naddle  mük 
them  fav  waii4;  o£  a  battev  emj^Mrmanfe.  Dear  Hanry  FMdmgl  wky 
axe  yo«ft  not  mom  alire  to  paint  tkia  naw  laee  ?  Ovr  dd  fioB-^mntiagp 
tqfHiie»  ace  neadiy  all  depnted  and  gOBa;.  they  hajp«  given  place  t» 
aaontey  geBtlemaB^  ledeleDt  o£  Cheapdda  andMark  Laue.  Cut  hy  tiM 
old  Cuoiliea  oC  the  ceuaty,  they  paw  thaar  leiansa  hoors  in.  iaipertmeBlt 
gosaip^  in  piyiog  iato  the  a&ua  e£  the  neighbourhood^  in  knoiwiDg: 
eymnbodVa  aecreta»  aad  in  nagnifyia^  theauel/vea. 

The  chemista  who  reduce  every  thing  to  aim^  eubatancea,  ongfat  to 
afttot^  an  anatyaia  o£  senk  I  uoidd  like  to  s&t  the  soul  of  a  city- 
aonntry  gentkmaaaaalyaed.  Whatialidbigdoing?  Why  is  B^ndiiaa 
idle? 

Addiaon,  in  oae  of  hia  "  SpectaAora^''  diaeeeto  thehrain  of  a  fbpi.  B«< 
ihe  diaaection  which  I  hera  aaggeat  woidd  be  £ar  more  coriDua!  I  forgel 
whether  that  queer,  mad  German^  Schnhevtr  in  hia  '^  Hiatoiy  of  tha 
Sod,"  juat  pubüahedy  aaya  any  thiag  cm  the  aubjeet» 

Thongb  i  doubt  iHiether  they  hare  in  Deutachlaad  or  in  Sweden  auch 
eity-country  gentlemen  as  ourdear  England  produees,  paaacasoa  aad  pvo- 
pagateaw  Sk>  äat  nttther  lieUg  nor  Seradin»  have  any  maJiCTiala  to  worh 

BpOB. 

Bat  whether  they  have  or  aoi,  it  ia  cartain  thot  Ed^par'a  fiither  knew  no« 
thing  of  hia  aon's  attachment  ta  ££th  Carleton.  Theia  was  another  per- 
Bon^  however,  who  did;  aad  aa  thia  individual  will  fiwqaently  appear  befbra 
na,  I  diall  intredoce  faun  in  a  a^acate  ehapter. 

Oeat.  dl 

Thb  reader  will  deubtleaa  bear  in  mind  that  wild  miaanthm^cal  epiaode 
(it  is  only  a  few  pa^ea  back)  in  which  I  faroured  him  with  my  opiniona 
about  friendahip,  and  aupported  those  opiaioaa  by  one  «r  two  facta.  ]^t>- 
bably  he  haa^  like  half-a-hundredother  people— -gooddraameiB  inOptimiam 
^Hsond^naed  me  for  plaiA  speakii^  er  for  erroneoaa  notionaj  or  whai  ia 
iuat  aa  likely»  and  i£  he  has  been  a  man  mudi  knoeked  about  in  tfae  world» 
he  probably  haa  agreed  with  every  word  I  wrote.  Whichever  aide  he  haa 
adopted,  he  will  not  objeet  to  aee  the  text— er  rather  a  portum  of  the  text 
— from  which  my  comment  waa  taken. 

Jortunately  for  both  of  ua,  Biehard  Ehrdreaa  fumiahea  that  text. 

Hardreaa  and  Hyde  had  once  been  educated  iindar  the  aaaaa  maater« 
Haxdieaa  waa  conmderably  older  than  my  friead — nine  os  ten  yeaxa  at 
feaat.  But  Edear,  of  whom  it  could  be  seid  with  juat  aa  much  truih  as 
it  waa  remarked  o£  Gray  and  Pitt,  that  he  nerer  waa  a  boy,  ahnoat  al« 
waya  aaaoeiated  with  those  of  hia  adiool&Uowa  who  wesaia  age  beyond 
hia  own  vears.  Hia  mind>  while  he  waa  yet  but  young,  had  grown  to 
manhood;  he  selected  hia  acquaintancea  from  among  hia  Seniors,  thourii 
all  weroy  nevertheless,  farhiajuniors  in  intellect,  Among  ihese^  unhappOy 
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farhimwl^  for  Edgar,  and  oh!  still  moreuiiha|>|ntyfortlieey8weet  Edith, 
was  Richard  Hardress.  A  blood-red  comet  enTeloping  in  its  lurid  ligiit 
ihe  moming  star. 

Haidress  was  a  man  of  sbgolaily  &scinatbg  manner»— false  and  £ur- 
ibliaged  as  the  manchineeL  A  serpent  was  not  more  aleek  and  el^^t, 
nor  more  subtile,  nor  more  envenomed.  I  have  g«nerally  fimnd  in  vety 
amooth,  soft  men,  a  wonderful  resemblanoe  to  the  reptile  tribe.  I  know 
one  at  present  who,  in  some  fbrmer  State  of  ezistenoe — ^fbr  the  metemp* 
sychosis  of  Pythagoras  is  not  so  utterty  vain  or  foolish  as  our  school- 
mastera  lead  us  to  believe — must  have  been  a  snake,  or  someihing  worse— 
so  smooth,  so  brilliant,  so  slippery,  so  poisonous,  so  quick.  I  have  fbund 
him  base,  treacherous,  and  oeceitful ;  at  one  time  crawling  on  head  and 
belly  to  bis  prey,  at  anotber  time  springing  at  it  with  deadly  aim — but  he 
is  still  so  oazzling,  that  in  a  drawing-room  I  have  seen  twenty  foolish 
women,  poor  birds,  fix  their  eyes  uponmm  alone  inperfect  fiiscination. 

Such  a  man  as  this  was  lUcnard  Hardress. 

His  appearanoe  was  elegant  and  attractire;  bis  blue  eyes  seemed  to 
shine  with  honesty  and  trutb,  and  there  was  a  beaming  cordiality  in  his 
smile  that  disarmed  the  most  suspicious,  and  at  once  won  &your.  His 
knowledge  of  the  world  and  of  mankind  was  deep,  peihaps  perfect.  I 
knew  him  well,  and  in  his  estimate  of  men  and  things  I  scaroely  ever 
found  him  wrong.  Of  moderate  fortune,  but  streng  and  overpowering 
passions,  he  plunged  headlong  into  the  most  vicious  exoesses,  from  which 
ne  managed  to  extricate  himself  by  finesse,  by  falsehood,  by  trick,  and 
scheme — ^in  a  word,  by  eyeiy  mode  but  that  of  nonour.  It  must  not  be 
supposed  that  these  thing^  were  known  to  the  world,  or  that  Edgar  Hyde, 
himself  so  pure,  so  nobk,  and  so  virtuous,  would  have  selected  for  his 
firiend  a  wretch  like  this,  a  slave  to  mean  and  criminal  exoesses. 
These  things,  unhappily,  neyer  were  known  until  the  injury  was  done^ 
and  too  late  to  be  retrieved;  for  he  masked  his  vioes  under  an  exterior  of 
calm  and  philosophic  yirtue,  which  was  so  admirably  managed,  that  he 
baffled  even  bis  most  intimate  associates.  No  wonder  that  Edgar,  him- 
self all  guilelessness  and  truth,  should  have  been  deceived. 

Richard  Hardress! — 

I  pause  upon  the  name,  mute  in  wonder  that  Heaven  will  create  such 
men. 

There  is  an  old  notion — I  believe  it  is  Rabbinical — that  the  souls  of 
the  wicked  are  annihilated  after  death.  It  is  said  that  the  souls  of 
suicides,  such  as  Lucretia,  Brutus,  Cato,  Ania,  Portia^  are  annihilated 
also.  This  is  at  least  more  charitable  than  to  suppose  that  they  wiithe 
in  etemal  agonies.  But  why  create  such  souls  as  ihose  of  the  6rst  at  all  ? 
or  what  purpose  can  it  serve  ?  In  other  words,  why  does  Evil  exist  in 
the  world  ?    A  curious  but  a  dangerous  question  this. 

The  Etemal  Fountain  of  all  excellence  takes  no  delight  in  evil.  May 
it  not  happen,  then— and  this  also,  I  believe,  is  a  theory  of  the  Rabbis-* 
that  the  Principle  of  Evil  possesses  the  power  of  infusing  into  earthly 
bodies  his  suboidinate  s^nrits  of  crime  ?  For  I  cannot  and  will  not  believe 
that  the  power  of  creaüon — ^which  is  an  essential  attribute  of  Omnipo- 
tent GroodnesB— can  have  been  bestowed  upon  the  Essenoe  of  Vice  and 
Wickedness. 
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REFORMATION. 

BEI5a  THE  SIGHTH   CHAPTEB    FBOM    THE    HI8TOKT  OF    80BCEHT  ABB 

MAQIC. 

By  Thomas  Wbioht,  M.A. 

The  magician,  as  we  have  stated  in  a  fonner  chapter,  dififered  from  the 
tvitch  in  being  the  master  and  not  the  slave  of  the  spirits  who  were  snp- 
posed  to  work  his  wilL  In  the  middle  ages  the  knowledge  of  the  few 
contrasted  so  marvellously  with  the  ignorance  of  the  multitude,  that 
people  were  easily  led  to  put  fiuth  in  the  report  that  they  obtained  it  by 
a  communication  with  the  invisible  world,  which  they  in  too  many  cases 
deflig^edly  propagated  in  order  to  impose  more  powerfuUy  on  populär 
credolity.  HoweTer,  neither  the  leaming  of  the  scholar  nor  the  wisdom 
of  the  statesman  were  proof  against  the  mfluence  of  the  universally  pre- 
yailing  belief  in  magic.  The  latter  not  unfrequently  songht  the  advioe 
of  the  astrologer  or  the  aid  of  the  magician  in  bis  difficulties ;  while  some 
of  the  most  profoimd  scholars  wasted  their  lives  in  the  unprofitable  study 
of  a  science,  the  truth  of  which  was  pretended  to  rest  on  books  and  rul^s, 
banded  down  to  posterity  from  the  age  of  Solomon,  and  even  from  those 
of  Adam  and  the  patriarchs,  who  were  said  to  have  receiyed  them  from 
the  angels  Raziel  and  RaphaeL 

The  populär  belief  in  this  scienoe  was  strengthened  by  the  eztraordi- 
nary  effects  of  natural  prooesses  now  commonly  understood,  but  then 
known  only  to  a  small  number  of  individuak,  who  covered  their  knowledge 
with  the  most  profound  secrecy  ;  and  by  the  no  less  extraordinary  feats  of 
jugdersy  who  derived  their  sbll  in  sleight-of-hand  from  the  East,  a  part 
of  me  World  always  celebrated  as  the  couutry  of  this  class  of  performers. 
We  find  in  old  histories  mention  of  strande  ezhibitions,  which  can  only 
be  ezplained  by  the  supposition  of  a  combmation  of  optical  instrumenta 
and  by  other  agencies,  which  indicate  an  unusual  knowledge  of  natural 
philosophy.  The  peiforroances  of  the  jugglers  often  ezcited  astonish- 
ment  and  alarm,  and  they  were  sometimes  prosecuted  by  the  church  for 
their  presumed  intercourse  with  the  devil.  We  are  told  by  the  ecdesi* 
astical  inquisitor,  John  Nider,  mentioned  in  a  former  paper,  that,  in  the 
latter  half  of  the  fifteenth  Century,  a  woman  made  ner  appearanoe  at 
Cologne  who  performed  many  extraordinary  feats,  such  as  teanng  a  napkin 
to  pieoes  and  then  in  an  instant  producing  it  uninjured  before  the  eyes  of 
the  spectators  ;  dashing  a  glass  against  Sie  ceiling  and  immediately  re- 
storing  it  whole,  and  the  läe ;  and  although  these  are  among  the  com« 
monest  tricks  of  modern  sleight-  of-hand,  it  required  powerful  protectors  to 
screen  her  from  the  pursuits  of  the  bishop.  Even  as  late  as  the  year  1595, 
as  we  leam  from  the  Journal  of  Pierre  de  TEstoile,  when  a  juggler,  who 
had  taufi^ht  a  cat  to  perform  yarious  suiprising  feats,  offered  to  ezhibit  it 
before  ^e  French  King  Henri  IV.;  bis  ministers  represented  to  the 


Digitized  by  VjOOQIC  


380  MAGIC  IK  ENGLAND 

iDonarch  that  it  might  be  a  plot  to  bewitcb  him,  and,  although  Im 
majesty  laughed  at  their  apprehensionSy  means  were  found  to  get  the 
juggler  and  fais  cat  out  of  tne  wsj,  It  was  indeed  at  ihat  time  an  un- 
populär animal ;  a  leamed  pig  would  faaye  had  a  better  chance.  In  the 
earlier  part  of  the  sixteenth  Century,  as  we  leam  from  Wierus,  a  con- 
temporaxy  writer  on  these  subjects,  there  was  a  man  at  Magdeburg  who 
nndertook  to  ride  up  into  the  air,  and,  under  this  pretext,  collected  fixrm 
those  who  were  eager  to  witness  his  departure  a  considerable  sum  of 
money.  The  people  who  had  paid  their  money  met  on  the  day  appointed ; 
they  saw  the  man  bring  forl^  a  horse  and  perform  certain  mysterious 
ceremonies,  whereupon  it  began  to  rise  from  the  ground ;  the  conjuror 
took  hold  of  the  horse's  tail,  and,  as  he  gradually  mounted  upwards,  his 
irife  took  hold  of  him,  and  iheh  servant  held  by  fais  mistress,  and  so  Aey 
disappeared,  to  the  great  astonishment  of  tiie  beholders.  But  in  tlie 
nudst  of  thdr  admiration,  a  townsman,  retuming  from  a  visit  to  ibb 
country,  informed  them  that  he  had  seen  the  juggler  marching  away 
vith  his  family  and  his  spoik,  along  one  of  the  pubtic  roads  leading  firom 
the  city,  in  the  same  ordmary  manner  in  which  other  mortal  men  are  ao- 
eustomed  to  travel. 

Treatises  on  magic,  both  in  manuscript  and  in  piint,  were  abundant 
In  these  we  find  the  desciiption  of  a  numerous  host  of  spiiits,  dassed 
aecording  to  their  powers,  and  forms,  and  attribut«s.  One  had  for  itB 
pro?incc  the  eare  of  treasures,  another  the  giving  of  power,  this  of  endow- 
ug  with  eloquence,  that  of  procuring  or  destroying  love.  Each  of  tfaese^ 
by  certain  ceremonies  and  invocations,  migfit  be  made  subservient  to  the 
person  who  ealled  him  up.  So  general  was  the  belief  in  f^e  efiicacy  of 
these  charms  and  ceremonies,  that  even  late  in  the  sixteenth  centuij, 
when  men  of  enlightened  minds  printed  them  in  order  to  expose  liiem  to 
ridicnle,  others,  their  opponents,  but  men  of  leaming  and  character,  sudi 
as  Bodmus,  cried  out  with  terror  at  the  danger  Hkely  to  arise  irom 
pladng  within  the  reach  of  the  vulgär  such  powerfiil  instruments  of  nris- 
diief.  Sometimes  the  magieian  ealled  the  spirit  to  a  charmed  cirde ; 
sometimes  he  compelled  him  to  appear  in  a  miiror  ;  but  the  most  usoal 
method  was  to  force  the  sprit  into  a  crystal,  or  stone,  and  to  hold  him 
oonfined  there  uniil  he  had  answered  the  purposes  for  whic^  he  was 
ealled.  Dee*s  conjurin^  stone  was  preserved  m  tne  Strawberry  EBll  eol- 
lection,  and  is  described  as  being  apparently  a  polished  piece  of  kemid 
coal.  The  woiks  on  magic  give  the  seyeral  invocations  and  forma  fbr 
calling  each  particular  spirit ;  and  there  are  even  incantations  of  a  moie 
stringent  nature  to  be  used  for  the  purpose  of  constraining  or  pnnislnng 
such  spirits  as  might  show  obstinacy  towards  those  who  ealled  upon  them. 
A  Yolume  of  this  description  among  the  manuscripts  in  the  Britash 
Museum  (MS.  Sloane,  No.  3850,  fol.  149),  after  girag  a  diarm,  and 
directions  for  using  it,  gocs  on  to  say,  "The  virtue  of  this,  firat,  is, 
that  if  any  spirit  were  in  any  glass,  and  any  of  these  figures  laid  upon 
the  Said  glass,  that  then  the  spirit  should  not  depart  tili  the  figure  were 
remoTcd ;  and  when  thou  wilt  bind  or  conjure  any  spirit,  then  tliou  must 
bind  the  seal  of  Solomon  about  thy  right  arm,  the  pentagon  and  morta- 
gon  about  thy  head,  and  the  girdle  about  thy  breast :  then  hold  a  little 
myrrh  and  frankincense  imder  thy  tongue,  and  caU  what  spirit  thou  wilt, 
and  he  will  presently,  without  delay,  come  and  obey  thee  in  what  he 
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mxy"  li  ««8  neoesncy  duit  peEwns  «sing  tlrate  oiMm»  AoM  be  weD 
aofuawtod  inth  die  sownce  and  its  «ppluations;  fcr,  althaagli,  wkea 
properly  peiforaiedy  dleF  made  the  au^cian  absolute  master  of  the  apmt, 
tfae  lattor  mu  an  nawiäiag  servant,  and  if  the  sliglitest  eiror  wero  made 
in  ihe  incantation»  be  not  uiifie<nieiitl7  took  bis  reveage  hy  rusbing  on  the 
«Diidifiil  scholaTy  and  canjing  Idm  awaj.  In  1530,  as  Wienu  teils  vs^ 
4i  priest  of  Ntnembeig  bald  Teeoane  to  such  ancantations»  and  &e  devil 
dbowed  bim  in  a  g^täsB  whero  tneasuie  lay  Iraried.  The  priest  went  to 
Ae  spot,  and  began  digging,  bat,  wben  he  had  jast  oome  in  sight  of  tfae 
ehest  of  treasnre  and  dl  a  blaek  dog  wfaich  guarded  it,  the  earth  feil  in 
vpon  bim  and  buried  bim,  and  nobody  could  find  the  place  aüterwaids. 

As  we  approacb  die  age  of  the  Refonnation,  we  find  that  die  stodr 
of  magie  aiKl  alchemy  baa  beoome  extremely  oommon  among  the  Romisii 
deigy.  Ulis  was  especially  the  case  in  England,  wbere  we  find  freqoent 
instaaoes  of  priests  ud  monks  wbo  Tentmred  to  dabble  in  the  forbidden 
floienees.  Under  the  first  monaicbs  of  die  Tndor  dynasty,  the  extra- 
cipdinary  aad  rapid  deration  of  men,  Gke  Wolsey  and  Cromwdl,  irom. 
comparadvdy  low  stations  in  lif e  to  die  possession  of  immense  wealth  and 
jdmoet  regal  power,  led  people  to  sospect  die  interrendon  of  sapematural 
i^gency ;  and  set  peojde  mad  in  their  efforts  in  search  oi  treasoie  and  the 
mttainment  of  power.  In  the  reiga  of  blnfF  King  Hai,  to  judge  by  docn- 
ments  still  preserred,  tbis  idand  must  bave  been  füll  of  conjurors.  One 
er  two  cnrioos  examples  are  furnished  by  doeoments  among  die  Cromweli 
papen  in  the  lecord-office  of  the  RoUs-House. 

Among  diese  ambidons  bunten  after  Ibrtune  was  one  of  die  NeriB 
fuDÜy,  wbo  is  merely  described  as  William  Nevill,  **  gent,"  but  wbo  had 
a  bonse  at  ^  Weke,**  near  Oxford,  and  wbo  appears  to  bave  held  some 
iplace  m  die  baughty  caxdinal's  hoasebokL  At  the  period  of  Wdsey*s 
«eatness,  amagician  wbo  is  described  as  **  one  Wood,  gent,"  was  dragged 
mfore  the  priyy-oouncil,  cbaiged  witb  some  misdemieanoar  which  was 
connected  witb  the  intngnes  of  the  day.  In  a  paper  addressed  to  die 
ioffds  of  the  Council,  Wood  states  diat  William  Nevill  had  sent  for  bim  to 
ins  bonse  at  Oxford,  it  brii^  the  first  eömmunication  he  erer  had  widi 
thai  ««gent.''  After  be  had  been  at '' Weke**  a  short  dme,  NeviU  took 
him  by  tfao  arm  and  led  bim  privately  into  the  garden,  and,  to  use  die 
qnaint  langwage  of  the  original,  '<  ther  demawndyd  cf  me  manj 
^estyons,  and  amowng  all  cfther  askyd  [if  it]  were  not  posriUe  to  bave  a 
xynge  made  diat  showld  brynge  man  m  favor  with  bys  prynoe,  saying 
my  lord  eaidinale  had  suche  a  rynge  that  wbatsomevere  be  askyd  of  the 
kyugeB  graoe  that  he  hadd  yt,  *  and  Master  Cromwdl,  when  he  and  I 
"wen  servauntys  in  my  lord  eardynales  bousse,  dyd  bawnt  to  the  eom* 
pany  of  one  diat  was  seyne  in  yoor  facult6,  and  schordy  after  no  man  so 
«fett  with  my  lord  caidynale  as  Master  Cromweli  was.'  **  NeviU  added, 
dnt  he  had  spoken  ^  witb  all  diose  wbo  bave  any  name  in  tbis  realm," 
^o  had  assured  him  diat  in  the  same  way  be  migbt  become  "  great 
widi  his  prinoe,"  and  be  ended  by  asking  of  the  reputed  magician  what 
Jbodcs  be  had  stndied  on  the  subject  The  latter  eontinues,  **  and  I,  at 
die  harte  desyn  of  hym,  showyd  hym  that  I  had  rede  many  bookes,  and 
^lecyally  the  bdce  of  Salamon,  and  how  bis  rynges  be  made  and  of  wbat 
VMttell,  and  wbat  vertnes  diey  had  after  die  canon  of  Salamon.*'  He 
added,  that  he  had  also  studied  the  magical  work  of  Hermes.     WiMiam 
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Nevill  dien  requested  him  to  undertake  the  making  of  a  ring,  which  be 
says  that  he  declined,  and  so  wentTaway  for  that  time.  But  Nevili  sent 
,  jEbr  him  agün,  and  entered  into  further  communicadon  with  him  on  die 
oU  Buhject,  telling  him  that  he  had  with  him  another  oonjoror,  named 
Wade,  who  eould  show  him  more  than  he  should;  and,  among  other 
things,  had  showed  him  that  '<  he  should  be  a  gteat  lord."  This  was  an 
effective  attempt  to  move  Wood's  jealousy ;  and  it  appeara  that  NeviU 
now  preyailed  upon  him  to  make  "  moldes,"  probably  images,  '^  to  the 
entent  that  he  showld  a  had  Mastres  Elezebeth  Gare,"  on  whom  he  seems 
to  have  set  his  love.  Perhaps  she  was  a  rieh  heiress.  Wood  then  enten 
into  excuses  for  himself ,  declaring  that,  although  at  the  desire  of  "  some 
of  his  friends,*'  he  had  caUed  to  a  stone  for  things  stolen,  he  had  not 
tmdertaken  to  find  treasures ;  and  he  concludes  with  the  naive  boast» 
'^  but  to  make  the  phylosofer's  stone,  I  wyll  chebard  (L  e.  jeopard)  my 
lyfFe  to  do  hyt,  yf  hyt  plesse  the  kynges  good  grase  to  command  me  do 
hyt/'  This  was  the  priae  of  science  above  the  low  practitioners.  He  even 
offers  to  remain  in  prison  until  he  had  performed  his  boast,  and  only 
asks  **  twelye  months  upon  silver,  and  twelve  and  a  half  upon  g^ld." 

The  search  of  treasures,  which  the  conjuror  Wood  so  eamestly  disdaim^ 
was,  however,  one  of  the  most  usual  oceupations  of  our  magicians  of 
this  period.  The  frequent  discoveries  of  Roman  or  Saxon,  or  medieval 
deposits,  in  the  course  of  accidental  digg^ng — then  probably  more  common 
than  at  present — was  enough  to  whet  the  appetite  of  the  needy 
or  the  miserly ;  and  the  belief  that  the  sepulchnd  barrow,  or  the  long 
deserted  ruin,  or  even  the  wild  and  haunted  glen,  concealed  treasures  o£ 
gold  and  silver  of  great  amount,  has  been  canied  down  to  our  own  days 
in  a  variety  of  local  legends.  Hidden  treasures  were  under  the  particolar 
chaige  of  some  of  the  spirits  who  obeyed  the  magician's  call,  and  we  still 
trace  his  Operations  in  many  a  barrow  that  has  been  disturbed,  and  ruined 
floor  which  has  been  broken  up.  That  these  searches  were  not  alwaya 
successful  will  be  evident  from  the  foUowiog  narrative. 

In  the  reign  of  Henry  VIII.  a  priest  named  William  Stapleton  was 
placed  under  arrest  as  a  conjuror,  aud  as  having  been  mixed  up  in  some 
court  iotrigues,  aud  at  the  request  of  Cardinal  Wobey  he  wrote  an  aocount 
of  his  adventvres,  still  preserved  in  the  RoU's  House  Records  (for  it  is 
certainly  addressed  to  \^  olsey,  and  not,  as  has  been  supposed,  to  Crom* 
well).  Stapleton  says  that  he  had  been  a  monk  of  the  mitred  abbey  of 
St.  Beoet  in  the  Holm,  in  Norfolk,  where  he  was  resident  in  the  nineteenth 
Henry  VH!.,  i,  e.  in  1527  or  1528,  at  which  time  he  boixowed  of  one 
Pennys,  of  Hoftou,  who  had  procured  them  of  the  vicar  of  Watton,  a 
book  called  '^  Thesaurus  SpirUuum,  and  after  that  another,  called 
Seereta  Secretorum,  a  little  ring,  a  plate,  a  cirde,  and  also  a  sword  fiyr 
the  art  of  digging,"  in  studying  the  use  of  which  he  spent  six  montha 
Now  it  appears  that  Stapleton  had  small  taste  for  early  rising,  and  after 
faaviog  been  frequently  punished  for  being  absent  from  matins  and  n^E- 
gent  of  his  duty  in  church,  he  obtained  a  licence  of  six  months  from  the 
abbot  to  go  into  the  world,  and  try  and  raise  money  to  buy  a  dispensadon 
from  an  order  which  seemed  so  little  agreeable  to  his  taste.  The  first 
person  he  consulted  with  was  his  friend  Dennys,  who  reoommended  him 
to  try  his  skill  in  finding  treasure,  and  introduced  him  to  two  '^  knowing 
men,''  who  had  "  placards,'*  or  lioences  from  the  king  to  search  for  treasnrt 
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iiove,  whaA  were  notnnfrequently  booght  from  the  crown  at  Üna  period. 
These  men  lent  him  other  books  and  Instruments  belonging  to  tke  '^  art 
cf  cligging)''  and  they  went  together  to  a  place  named  Side^rand  in  Nor» 
folky  to  seareh  and  maric  out  the  giound  wheie  thej  thonght  treasuxe 
shooid  lie.  It  happened,  however,  that  the  Lady  Tyrry,  to  whom  the 
estato  belonged,  reoeived  intelligence  of  their  movements,  and,  after  send- 
ing  for  them  and  subjecting  them  to  a  dose  ezamination,  oidered  them 
to  leave  her  grounds. 

After  this  rebuff,  the  treasure-seekers  went  to  Norwicfa,  where  they  be* 
came  aequainted  with  another  conjurer  named  Godfrey,  who  had  a 
''  üumery"  ov  spirit;  <<  which  spirity"  Stapleton  says»  <<  I  haa  after  myself ;'* 
and  they  went  together  to  Felmingham,  and  there  Godfrey's  boy  did 
«  cry"  nnto  the  spirit,  but  after  opening  the  ground  they  found  nothing 
there.  There  are  Roman  barrows  at  Felmugham,  wiiich,  when  ex- 
amined  reoendy,  appear  to  have  been  opened  at  a  former  period  in  seardi 
of  treasure.  The  disi^pointed  oonjurers  retumed  to  Norwich,  and  there 
met  with  a  stranger,  who  brought  them  to  a  house  in  which  it  was  sop- 
posed  that  treasure  lay  concealeid;  and  Stapleton  again  applied  himselfto 
bis  incantations,  and  called  the  spirit  of  the  treasure  to  appear,  but  ha 
tomed  a  deaf  ear  to  their  charms,  *'  for  I  suppose  of  a  truth,**  is  die  pitfay 
Observation  of  the  Operator»  *^  that  there  was  none." 

Disappointed  and  disgusted,  Stapleton  now  gave  up  the  pnrsuit,  and 
obtained  money  from  a  firiend  with  which  he  bought  a  dispensation  to  quit 
bis  monastic  order,  and  retumed  to  Norfolk  with  the  intention  of  estab- 
lishing  himaelf  as  a  hermit. 

^  Peäaps  l^^iam  Stapleton's  object  in  tuming  hermit  was  to  fbllow 
bis  former  punuits  with  more  secrecy.  In  Norfolk  he  soon  met  with  some 
of  bis  old  treasnre-seeking  acquaintances,  who  urged  him  to  go  to  work 
a^ain,  which  he  refused  to  do  unless  bis  books  were  better.  They  told 
lum  of  a  man  of  the  name  of  Leech,  who  had  a  book,  to  which  the  par- 
son  of  Lesingbam  had  bound  a  spiiit  called  "  Andrew  Malchus;"  and  to 
tUs  man  he  went  Leech  let  him  haye  all  his  instnunents,  and  told  him 
Ibrther  that  the  paison  of  Lesingbam  and  Sir  John  of  Leisten  (anodier 
eodesiastic)  with  others,  had  called  up  of  late  by  the  means  of  the  book 
in  question  three  spirits,  Andrew  Malchus  (before  mentioned),  Oberion, 
and  Inchnbus. 

^  When  these  spiiit%"  he  said,  *^  were  all  raised,  Oberion  would  in  no- 
wise  speak«  And  then  the  parson  of  Lesingbam  did  demand  of  Andrew 
jtfakhus,  and  so  did  Sir  John  of  Leisten  also,  why  Oberion  would  not  speak 
to  them.  And  Andrew  Malchus  made  answer, '  For  because  he  was  bound 
nnto  the  Lord  Cardinal'  And  that  also  they  did  entreat  the  said  parson 
of  Lesingbam,  and  the  said  Sir  John  of  Leisten,  that  thev  mightdepartaa 
atthat  time;  and  whensoeyer  it  would  please  them  to  call  them  up  again^ 
they  would  gladly  do  them  any  seryice  they  could.*' 

When  Stapleton  had  made  this  important  acquisition,  he  repaired  again 
to  Norwieh,  where  he  had  not  long  been,  when  be  was  found  by  a  me»- 
senger  £rom  a  personage  whom  he  calls  the  Lord  Leonard  Marquees,  who 
lived  at  *'  Calkett  Hall,"  and  who  wanted  a  person  expert  in  the  art  of 
digging.  He  met  Lord  Leonard  at  Walsingham,  who  promised  him 
that  if  he  would  take  pains  in  exercising  the  said  art,  he  would  sue  out 
ft  dispensation  for  him  to  be  a  secular  priest,  and  so  make  him  his  chap- 
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km.  TlelxMdl^aaidproceededradw  Ju-w^ 
MKTcber^B  talento;  far  he  direeted  one  of  Ins  senrantB  to  faiife  «  MB  «f 
maoey  in  tfae  garden,  «ad  Stapfeton  ^^ihewed"  fer  it,  md  oue  iMkaoK 
^  floyed,"  Init  he  wM  imahle  to  find  the  momery.  Yet,  iviAoiit  bcng 
dbumted  at  this  stip,  Stapleton  went  direcdy  with  two  other  Piieitay  Sir 
Mm  Shepe  and  Sir  Robert  Port«,  to  a  plaoe  beeide  Creke  Abb^,  «bue 
traasure  mu  supooaed  to  be,  and  <*  Sir  John  Shepe  ealied  die  spiritcf  dM 
treasure,  and  I  snowed  to  him,  but  aUcameto  no  pttrpom.'* 

Stapleton  now  went  to  hide  hia  dkapponriment  in  LoadaB^  and  ire- 
■udned  there  some  weeks,  tili  tfae  Lord  Leonard,  who  bad  «nd  ovt  bis 
diapensation  as  he  promiaed,  aent  Ibr  him  to  pass  the  winter  widi  bau  in 
Leioeateiahire,  and  towards  Spiing  he  retumed  to  NoffoHc.  And  tbera  \m 
WM  infbnned  that  there  was  ''much  moner*'  hidden  in  Üie  aaighbovr- 
hood  of  Calkett  Hall,  and  eq^ciafly  in  the  Bell  Hill  (probal>iy  an  aneJMt 
tamnhjfl  or  baiiow),  and  after  some  delay,  he  obtained  bis  mimU  aaii'iiiii 
and  went  to  woric  widi  the  parish  prieat  of  Goifeaton,  bat  "  o(  tnriii  we 
ooold  bring  nothing  to  efFect^  On  this  he  agatn  repaired  to  Londan» 
carrying  Ins  inatrumeots  with  him,  and  on  his  arrival,  he  was  tbrown  into 
{iriaoa  at  the  suit  of  the  Lord  Leonard,  who  aeonaed  him  of  lea^ini^  ins 
aervice  without  permiasion,  aad  all  his  instramenta  weie  aeiaed.  Tbeaa 
he  never  recovered,  but  he  was  aooa  libwated  from  priaon,  aad  ofaCmned 
temporal^  employment  in  the  chm<dL 

Bot  bis  oonjming  propensides  aeems  atill  to  bave  tingvred  ahoot  bia» 
and  we  find  thia  ex-monk  and  hermit,  and  now  aecolar  prieat,  aoon  aftar* 
wards  engaged  in  an  intrigne  which  led  him  eventoally  into  a  «HRh  man 
aerious  dai^er.  It  appears  by  Stapleton'a  own  statement,  Anft  one 
Wiight,  a  aervant  of  the  Dake  of  Norfolk,  eame  to  him,  aad  ^at  a  oer* 
tavn  seaacm  shewed  me  that  the  duke's  graoe,  bis  maater,  was  aoore  vexed 
with  a  apyiytt  by  die  enehantment  of  your  graoe" — he  ia  addiuauing 
Wolaey.  Stapleton  aays,  that  he  refiiaed  to  interfere,  bat  that  Wrigbt 
went  to  the  duke  and  told  him  that  he,  Stapleton,  knewof  bn  bdng  an- 
dumted  by  Cardinal  Wolaey,  and  that  he  coukl  help  him ;  «pon  wbieh 
tfae  dake  aent  for  Stapleton,  and  had  an  interview  with  him.  it  faad  an* 
vioosly  been  arranged  by  Wright  and  Stapleton  (who  says  dwt  he  had 
been  urged  into  this  plot  by  the  peianasions  of  Wright,  and  by  tfae  hopa 
of  gain  and  prospect  of  obtaining  the  duke's  favour),  that  he  äiocild  aaf 
he  kneW'thaA  tne  duke  was  peraecuted  by  a  spirit,  and  that  he  had 
^fiirged"  an  image  of  wax  to  his  similitode,  which  he  had  enchantad, 
in  onder  to  relieve  him«  The  Duke  of  Norlblk  appears  at  firat  to  faava 
ffaused  inmlidt  belief  in  all  ihat  Stapleton  told  him;  he  inouired  of  bin 
]f  he  had  eeitain  knowledg«  that  die  lord  cardinai  had  «  ^irit  at 
bis  ocwimiand,'  to  which  he  refdied  in  the  negative.  He  dien  qneadoned 
him  aa  to  bis  haring  heard  any  one  assert  that  tfae  car&ai  had  a  spirit; 
on  which  Stapleton  told  him  of  the  raising  of  Oberion  by  the  parson  of 
Lesing^bam  aad  Sir  John  of  Leiaton,  and  now  Oberion  retfased  to  apeak 
becanse  he  was  tbe  lord  oardinala  apirit  The  duke,  however,  aoon 
afiber  this,  became  either  auspicioiia  or  feaifid,  and  he  ei^ntoally  aant 
Staj^ton  to  the  oardinal  lumaelf,  who  appears  to  hava  eommitted  bin 
to  priaon,  and  at  whoae  order  he  drew  up  the  aoconnt  here  afaridged. 

The  foregoing  is  the  history  of  a  man  who,  after  having  been  a  Tiotiai 
to  bis  imphoit  belief  in  the  effidency  of  magical  operadona,  waa  f '      ^ 
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^¥«11  ai  kflt  to  ha?e  reooone  to  kitenlaonal  deoqpdmi.  The  nnanlier  i4 
«och  treasore^niBtefB  appesn  to  be  far  giieater  saatmg  fa»  oontenpo* 
xwrieB,  of  almost  all  clasaes  of  sodety,  than  -we  fllunild  at  ^rst  ^knoe  be 
lad  to  goppose.  A  few  jears  before  the  date  of  tfaese  ev«nts,  in  tlie 
12dl  Henry  YIIL,  or  a.  b.  1521,  tfae  läng  bad  granted  to  Robert  Lovd 
CuraofD,  toe  monopoly  of  treaaure-eeeking  in  1^  connties  of  Norfolk  and 
Su£Eblk,  and  Lord  Cuizon  immediately  delegated  to  a  man,  named  Wil<^ 
liam  Smitb,  of  Clopton,  «nd  a  servant  or  retainer  of  bis  own,  named 
Amyl jon,  not  onlj  the  rigbt  of  seait^  thns  given  to  him,  bat  the  power 
to  arrest  and  prooeed  against  anj  other  persona  they  found  seekin^ 
treasnres  mdiin  ^e  two  oounties.  It  appears  that  Smith  and  Amylyon 
iuid  in  some  caaes  nsed  this  delegated  authority  for  porposes  of  extortion  ; 
and  in  the  Summer  of  the  same  year,  Smith  was  brought  i:^  before  fhe 
ooort  of  ihe  eity  oi  Norwidi,  at  the  suit  of  William  Goodred,  of  Greaik 
Heiton,  the  nainutes  of  the  prooeedings  against  bim  still  remaining  oh 
ilie  rec(Hds.  We  here  again  find  priests  ooncemed  in  these  singidar 
Operations. 

It  appears  tliat  the  treasm'e-diggers,  who  had  reeeived  tbeir  ^<  placard* 
of  Lora  Ouraon  in  March,  went  to  Norwich  about  £kutor,  and  paid  a 
▼ifiit  to  a  schoolmaster,  named  George  Dowsing,  dwelling  in  the  paxisli 
of  St.  Faith,  who,  they  had  heard,  was  '^seeai  in  astronymye."  They 
diowed  bim  tbeir  iicenoe  for  treasore-seeking,  wbich  authorised  Üiem  to 
press  into  tbeir  senrioe  any  persona  diey  might  find  who  had-cddll  in  tlie 
acioioe ;  so  l2tat  it  wouid  appear  that  they  were  not  capaUe  of  rtaxag 
apirits  t^emselves,  withont  the  assistance  of  ^'  scholars.  The  ackocM* 
master  entered  willingly  into  tbeir  project,  and  they  went,  at  about  two 
or  three  o  clock  in  the  moming,  with  one  or  two  otker  persona  who  wem 
admitted  into  tiheir  oonfidence,  and  dng  in  ground  beside  **  Butter  Hiües,^ 
witibin  the  walls  of  the  city,  but  **  found  nothing  ihere.'*  These  *^  hillea,^ 
also,  were  probably  tomuli.  They  next  proceeded  to  a  place  called 
^  Seynt  William  in  the  Wood,  by  Norwioh/'  where  they  excavated  two 
days  (or  rather  two  nigfats),  but  with  no  better  sueoess. 

Tliey  now  held  a  meeting  at  the  house  of  one  Saunders,  in  the  mar« 
ket  of  Norwich,  and  called  to  tbeir  assistance  two  ecciesiastics,  xmA 
named  Sir  William,  the  other  Sir  Robert  Cromer,  the  former  being  ik» 
parish  priest  of  St.  Gregory's.  At  this  meeting,  George  Dowsing 
xaised  *'a  spirit  or  two,"  in  a  glass ;  but  one  of  the  priests,  Sir  Robert 
Cromer,  **began  and  raised  a  spirit  first."  This  spirit,  aeeording  to  die 
dopositions,  was  seen  by  two  or  three  persons.  Amylyon  deposed  that 
^  he  was  at  Saunders's,  where  Sir  Robert  Cromer  held  up  a  stone,  bot 
he  eonld  not  peroeiTO  any  tliing  in  it ;  but  that  George  Downng  cauaed 
to  rise  in  a  glass  a  little  thing  of  t^  length  of  an  inch  or  thereabout, 
but  whether  it  was  a  spirit  or  a  shadow  he  cannot  teil,  bot  the  said 
Geors^  said  it  was  a  spirit."  However,  spirit  or  no  spirit,  th^  seem  to 
hare  nad  as  little  sueeess  as  ever  in  discovering  the  treasure. 

Unable,  after  so  many  attempts,  to  find  a  treasure  themselres,  they 
seem  now  to  haye  resolved  on  laying  a  general  contribution  on  eyery 
body  wbo  foliowed  the  same  equivocal  calHng.  Hiey  went  first  and 
aecused  a  person  of  the  name  of  Wikman,  of  Morley  Swanton,  in  the 
eoonty  of  Norfolk,  of  «^digging  of  hilles,''  and,  by  threatening^  to  take 
kirn  liefore  Lord  Curaon,  tl^y  obtained  from  bim  ten  sbillingB.     Under 
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ihe  same  pretext,  they  took  from  a  lime-burDer  of  Norwicb,  named 
White,  a  "  chriatal-stone/'  and  twelvepenoe  in  monev,  in  order  that  he 
**  shoiüd  not  be  put  to  fiirther  trouble/'  They  took  ooth  books  (proba- 
bly  oonjuring-books)  and  money  from  John  Wellys,  of  Hunworth,  near 
Holt  Market,  whom,  similarly,  they  aocused  of  ^'diggine^  of  hillea.*' 
And  of  another  penon,  laboonng  under  the  same  charge,  they  took  **  a 
christal  stone  and  certain  money." 

The  case  of  William  Goodred,  *^  husbandmany**  of  Great  Melton,  in 
Norfolky  afFords  a  remarkable  instance  of  the  manner  in  which  these 
worthies  went  to  work.  On  St.  George's  £ve  (April  22^  1621),  Smith, 
Amylyon,  and  an  accomplice  of  the  name  of  Judy,  came  to  Goodred,  as 
he  was  at  the  plough  in  Melton  Field,  and  charg^  him  with  being  a 
"  hill-digger."  In  order  to  settle  the  dispute,  they  adjounied  from  the 
field  to  an  '*  alehous"  in  Melton,  where  seyeral  persona  were  drinking, 
and  there  they  took  Groodred  into  the  yard  to  ezamine  him.  He  denying 
the  Charge,  Smith  drew  bis  dagger,  and  threatened  that,  unless  he  would 
confess  to  them  that  he  was  a  hül-digger,  he  "  would  thrust  bis  dagger 
through  bis  cheeks.'*  Groodred  still  persisted  in  bis  denial ;  whereupooi 
Smit^  Amylyon,  and  Judy,  Unding  that  he  would  not  confess  **  to  their 
minds,"  asked  him  what  money  he  would  g^ve  them  "  to  have  no  further 
trouble."  On  bis  refusing  to  give  them  any  thine,  they  threat- 
ened to  carry  him  to  Norwich  Castle.  The  noise  in  the  yard  had  now 
brought  out  sevcral  men  of  substance,  who  were  drinking  in  the  alebonse, 
and  who  not  only  attempted  to  bring  the  accusers  to  reason,  but  offered 
to  give  security,  to  the  amount  of  a  hundred  pounds,  for  Goodred's  ^h 
pearance  to  answer  any  charges  brought  against  him.  But  this  was  not 
what  Smith  and  bis  companions  wanted,  and  they  refused,  and  led  away 
Groodred  as  far  as  Little  Melton,  accompanied  by  thoee  who  had  joinra 
them  at  the  alehouse,  and  there  they  met  a  Mr.  Calle,  who  also  offS^red  to 
be  surety  for  Goodred,  but  in  vain.  They  thus  proceeded  to  carry  their 
prisoner  to  Norwich,  but  at  last,  after  much  wrangling,  they  agreed  to 
take  surety  of  the  persons  who  had  foUowed  them  i£[>m  Great  Melton  for 
Goodred's  appearance  at  Norwich  the  next  day.  Accordingly,  on  St. 
Georfi^'s  day,  Goodred,  with  his  sureties,  came  to  the  bouse  of  Saunders 
already  mentioned,  in  the  market-place,  and  there  Smith  and  Amylyon 
asked  him  again  how  much  money  he  would  give  them  to  have  no  furuier 
trouble,  **  or  elles  they  would  send  him  to  the  castle."  On  his  again  re- 
fusing to  give  any  money,  they  dragged  him  through  the  market-place 
towards>  the  Castle,  but  at  Cutlers*  Row  his  courage  lailed  him,  and  "  for 
fear  of  imprisonment/'  he  engaged  to  give  Smith  twenty  Shillings,  in 
part  of  which  he  paid  down  to  him,  on  a  stall  in  Cutlers*  Row,  six  Shil- 
lings and  eight-pence,  and  gave  sureties  for  the  remainder,  which  was 
duly  paid  on  the  following  Saturday,  and  Smith  and  Amylyon  had  the 
impudenoe  to  g^ve  him  a  written  acquittance. 

Such  was  the  oppressive  manner  in  which,  in  former  days,  men  could 
aet  under  oover  of  the  livery  or  licence  of  a  lord.  The  matter  was 
brought  before  the  court  of  Norwich,  as  stated  above,  and  Amylyon,  who 
appears  to  have  had  a  quarrel  with  his  accomplice  Snuth,  came  forward 
as  a  witness  against  him.  Bat  still  there  appears  to  have  been  no  great 
expectation  of  securing  justice  in  this  court;  and  the  persons  injured 
had  recourse  to  a  surer  manner  of  obtaining  vengeance.     They  swore 
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that,  at  Great  Melton,  one  of  the  party  asking  Smith  if  he  had  heard 
that  the  Duke  of  Buckingham  was  committed  to  the  Tower,  he  had 
answered,  "  Yea,  and  therefor  a  very  mischief  and  vengeance  upon  the 
heads  of  my  lord  Cardinal  and  of  my  lord  of  Suffolk,  fbr  they  are  the 
causers  thereof  !"  And  when  his  interrogator  observed,  '*  Beware  what 
je  say,"  Smith,  **  setting  his  hands  under  his  sides,"  answered  again, 
"  By  the  mass,  I  would  say  it  again,  even  if  I  were  hefore  my  lord  Car- 
dinal and  my  lord  of  Sufiblk,  before  their  faces  V*  We  are  leflb  to  guess 
at  the  resolt ;  but  in  the  days  of  Cardinal  Wolsey  a  man  who  used  free- 
dom  of  Speech  Hke  this  would  with  difficult^  escape  the  gallows. 

Other  instanoes  might  be  quotedof  the  injatuation  of  men  at  this  period, 
in  seeking  treasures  by  means  of  magical  Operations,  the  influenoe  of  which 
was  long  after  feit,  even  in  an  age  when  true  science  had  made  wide  and 
solid  progress  in  the  land.  In  1574,  the  celebrated  Dr.  Dee  petitioned 
Lord  Burghley  to  obtain  for  him  from  Queen  Elizabeth  a  licence  of  mono- 
poly  of  treasure-digging  in  England.  This  superstition  appears  to  have 
lingered  longest  in  Wales  and  on  the  border.  Among  the  Lansdowne 
manuscripts  thereis  a  letter  from  John  Wogan,  $heriffoi  Pembrokeshire, 
to  Lord  Burghley,  informing  him  that  it  was  reportea  that  certidn  persona 
had  "  found  at  an  old  pair  of  walles  at  Spittell,  in  the  said  county,  a 
great  quantity  of  treasure,  gold  and  silyer,  contained  in  a  certain  work  of 
brass  {L  e.,  a  brass  pot),  as  is  supposed,  and  that  they  had  knowledg^ 
thereoi  by  the  advertisement  of  one  Sir  Lewis,  a  priest  dwelling  in  Car- 
marthenshire."  The  worthy  sheriff,  who  appears  to  have  considered  this 
an  affair  of  momentous  importance,  adds  that,  besides  examinine  various 
persons  said  to  have  been  concerned  ih  this  matter,  he  with  otners  had 
**  repaired  to  the  place,  and  found  the  walls  broken  with  engines,  and  a 
place  within  the  centure  of  the  wall  containing  one  foot  Square  fit  for 
Buch  a  work,  and  the  rest  of  the  work  had  made  black  the  circumference 
of  the  place;"  and  expresses  his  opinion  that  ^'the  truth  of  this  matter 
will  never  be  bolted  out,  without  that  the  priest  be  examined,  and  the 
parties  also  menaced  with  some  torture  or  extremity."  Long  after  this, 
a  man  named  AVilliam  Hobby,  who  appears  at  the  time  to  have  been  in 
confinement  in  the  Tower,  writes  to  Lord  Burghley,  on  the  28th  of 
April,  1589,  for  authority  to  seek  treasure  in  Skenfritn  Castle,  in  Mon- 
mouthshire,  where,  he  gravely  informs  the  old  and  experienced  minister 
that  '^  the  voyce  of  the  counthrey  goeth  there  is  a  dyveU  and  his  dam^ 
one  sitts  upon  a  hog^hed  of  gold,  the  other  upon  a  hogshed  of  silver." 
The  writer  undertakes,  if  properly  authorised,  to  drive  away  these  loath- 
8ome  guardians  of  the  treasures  of  olden  times. 
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AUTHOB  OF   "THE  XVEirrVUI«  EPOCH." 

No.  V. 

OLD  ALSXANBRIA. 

La !  where  ibc  ahade  of  Leaniing  sits  and  weeps 
On  marble  fragmeius  aad  black  moulderiog  heapB  I 
Here,  bee-like^once  she  stored  witbin  her  ceUs 
Honejr  from  every  land  where  genius  dwells» 
Until  tbat  wealth  of  hoarded  thought  surpass'd 
The  price  of  kragdoms ;  hark !  the  rising  blast 
Fans  into  flame  the  glories  of  the  mind, 
While  bariiafoiB  Ciüiphs  leave  no  wreck  befamd.* 

PiUar  of  Pompey !  gaaing  o'er  the  sea. 
In  solemn  pride,  and  moumful  majesty ! 
When  on  tny  graceftil  shaft,  and  towering  head. 
In  qnivering  erinson  dä/s  last  beams  are  shed, 
Thoii  look'st  a  thing  to  which  warm  life  »  giv'n, 
Or  sonne  rieh  flame  ascendlng  into  heav'n. 
Ah !  well  the  ill-starred  memory  dost  thou  keep 
Of  Rome*s  &med  son  who  perished  on  von  deep.f 
Dark  was  the  honr  brave  Pompey  sougnt  this  Strand, 
Flyine  from  foes  to  die  by  treachery^s  band. 
As  feü  the  stroke  on  him  she  could  not  sare, 
Cornelia*s  shriek  was  heard  along  the  wave  ; 
And  viewless  nymphs  that  rode  me  ocean-gal« 
Fek  for  her  woe,  and  answer^d  to  her  wail. 
He  who  had  yanquish'd  kings,  giv*n  crowns  away, 
Alone»  unhonourd,  en  the  sesi-beach  lay, 
TU],  wrang  by  grief,  an  old  man  drawing  near 
Gaz*d  on  the  hero*s  corpse  with  many  a  teaiv 
And  raised  a  fnnenil  pile,  and  scatter*d  flowers, 
Phiying  bis  soul  might  enter  heavenly  bowers : 
Flame^-dusl— a  darkaome  pit,  not  tomb  of  stete, 
So  set  the  star  of  him  men  named  the  Great  1% 

*  The  &moD8  Alexandrian  Libraiy  was  sitoated  in  the  qnarter  called  Bmchioa, 
north  of  the  Obelisks ;  large  masses  of  min  point  out  this  district  aa  bong  ibs 
spot  where  also  stood  palaces»  tampies,  and  theatres.  The  libaaiy  snffered  sofrevely 
by  fire  during  the  siege  of  Alezandria  by  Julias  Csdsar ;  the  Caliph  Omar  com- 
pleted  its  destructaon. 

t  The  monoment,  commonly  called  Pompey's  PiUar,  Stands  on  a  moond  sor- 
rounded  by  ruins,  south-east  of  the  new  town  of  Alexandria.  The  shaft,  a  Single 
piece  of  red  granite,  measures  seventy  feet  in  length,  and  is  calculated  to  weigh  280 
tons.  The  capital  is  Corinthian,  and  appears  to  be  little  injored  by  the  effects  of 
time.  Many  disputes  have  arisen  regarding  the  person  in  whose  hononr  this 
famons  pUIar  was  erected,  the  Glseak  inacription  oa  the  plinth  of  the  base  haviiig 
been  read  divers  ways.  Yet  if  Diodetian's  or  Adrian's  name  be  made  oat,  tbis 
will  be  no  proof  that  to  Pompey  the  column  was  not  originally  raised,  since  it  was 
a  common  practice  with  the  Roman  emperors  to  erase  the  names  of  their  prede- 
oessors  firom  the  public  monuments,  and  in  their  place  vainly  to  parade  their  ovo. 

t  Pompey,  escaping  to  Egypt  after  the  battle  of  Pharsalia,  was  mnrdered  off  the 
coast  before  the  eyes  of  bis  wife.  An  old  soldier,  assisted  by  bis  freedman  Philip, 
alone  was  found  to  perform  the  honour  of  füneral  rites  to  the  oonqueror  of 
Mithridatefc 
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WhtH  obteliak  mHthward  mteeH  th«  enriooft  cje? 
Rieh  as  an  mient  geai»  it  courts  the  skj, 
From  base  to  simbouC^  canwd  and  acutptufed  o'er, 
Bearmg  that  laagiiage  man  can  read  n»  oi«re. 
Brought  from  far  Thebes,  it  graced  the  splendid  pile 
Where  Beauty,  famed  for  ever,  shed  her  smite : 
Hence  to  yoii  shaft  ding  memories  rieh  aod  rare. 
And  lore  aiKl  loTe  their  souls  are  breathing  tfaere.* 
Halt!  Cleopatra,  Kgjrpt^s  peerfeas  Queen  T 
Thovgh  crashifig  Rum  walka  the  darkeo'd  scene. 
Her  spirii  seems^  with  m^FStic  fight,  t*  ilhime 
The  moulfleiM  peüaee,  and  the  rock-ciic  torabv 
Alons  the  cohinn'd  piath  to  wander  slow. 
And  nll  dark  coorts  with  regal  ponop  and  show  ; 
0*er  the  bhie  wave  her  galliey  ploiighs  its  way, 
The  oara  of  siWer  flashing  throngh  the  sprav, 
Whil»  wantoB  zephyra  spreed  the  stiken  saii. 
And  airy  mnsic  dies  on  SummeFs  gale« 
Yes,  her  bright  shade,  her  meraory.  Ml  ^each  spot  s 
The  eboked-up  foant,  the  ocean's  sparry  grot, 
The  flowers  that  bloom  on  Pharos*  ancieot  isle, 
The  gncefui  pataw  that  frioge  the  branehing  Nile^ 
The  glitteri&g  wrecks  of  Glory's  vanish'd  hoiir. 
All  speak  her  farae,  and  Love's  nndying  power. 

'Twaa  here>  perdnacc,  where  painted  Chambers  teil 
Kings- in  their  shroada  wcre  darkly  doom*d  to  dwell, 
That  Egypt's  Queen  her  seul  in  anguiah  sigh'd^ 
And  Rome*a  Trkunvtr  sought  her  arms  and  died.f 
Sad  was  her  iate»  her  reign»  her  glory  €^et. 
And  Fortune's  sun  gone  down  to  rise  no  more  ; 
Yet  deeper  gloom  her  sorrowiag  heilrt  o*ercast» 
From  bim  she  kyved  thxis  calkd  tO'part  at  last  i 
There  lay  the  Roman  with  bis  bkeding  breast. 
He  who  once  p«wer  and  spotless  fiune  possess'dy 
Bot  ibr  ber  sake»  t»  shame  aad  rui&  hurl'd» 
Had  sunk  his  soul  in  eriaae,  and  lost  at  world  t 
Yet  no  repvoaches  darken'd  in  hia  eye» 
Hia  angei  smiles^  his  curses  but  a  sigh ; 
The  pangs  he  feit,  thu9  gazin^  on  thoae  dbarms» 
Toldmg  onee  more  the  Wed  one  in  his  arms, 
Seem'd  tum'd  to  rapture,  like  the  blias  which  beams 
From  hepeand  pardon,  on  the  felon's  dreams.. 

Sweet  woman  I  wearing  smiles  that  od  deeof, 
Yet  the  dear  source  of  every  finer  joy ; 
Forger  of  silken  chains  more  strongto  bind, 
Than  iron  links,  the  struggling  vanqubhedmind ; 

*  Of  the  two  gnmite  obeUaks,  oüveired  with  hieroglyphica,  called  Cle<^atra*a 
Needles,  one  only  is  standing;  it  is  nearly  as  high  as  Pompey's  Biliar,  and,  with 
ito  fellow,  is  generally  beUeyed  to  haye  adomed  the  entranoe  of  the  palace  of 
Cleopatra,  and  her  foräathers  the  Ftolemies. 

t  West  of  the  ruins  of  Old  Alexandria,  andbordering  on  the  8ea,are  the  cata- 
combs.  One  sepulchre  of  liurge  dimensions,  and  which  has  sereral  rooms  cut  m 
the  rock,  is  snpposed  to  have  been  the  bnrial  place  of  some  of  the  Ftolemies. 
Cleopatra,  after  the  fhtal  battle  of  Actium,  and  the  loss  of  the  kingdom,  history 
States,  shut  herseif  npm  the  tombs  of  her  ancestors,  and  Marc  Antony,  who  had 
stabbed  himself  in  a  ftt  of  despeistian,  was  coareyed  to  her  there. 
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Weigbing  to  earth  the  spirit  that  would  rise, 
Now  prompting  hopesand  visions  of  the  skies ; 
Urging  to  deeds  of  woith,  now  acts  of  ill — 
Such  hast  thou  ever  been — such  art  thou  still ! 

(yer  the  fairn  cbief  she  bent ;  so  still,  so  fair, 
She  seem'd  as  turn'd  to  stone  by  that  despair, 
Save  that  her  tears  feil  slowly  one  by  one, 
Like  drops  from  heav'n  when  thunders  liave  begun. 
She  watcn*d  her  lover,  mark'd  the  fearful  strife 
Which  Death  was  waging  with  retiring  life, 
The  hue  that  fluttered»  went,  again  returD*d, 
As  memory  stirred  bim,  or  as  passion  burn*d, 
Like  ever-?ar}nng  colours,  wan  and  weak, 
^hich  sunset  casts  around  the  stonny  peak. 
Loose  and  disorder'd  flow*d  her  rohes  of  snow, 
Her  hair  stream'd  round  him  as  she  bent  more  low, 
And  still,  with  those  long  locks,  she  wiped  away 
The  damp  cold  dews  that  on  bis  forehead  lay. 
Her  heart  might  be  tow'rd  others  bäte  and  guile. 
Bat  ne'er  for  him  she  wore  Deception*s  smile. 
She  loved  him,  spite  of  guilt,  ambition  past. 
And  all  the  spells  blind  folly  'round  her  cast ; 
And  now  her  passion,  wrought  to  wild  excess, 
Gushed  forth,  a  torrent  in  its  tenderness. 

•*  Not  yet,*  she  cried,  "  Death's  fatal  arrow  flies, 
He  spares  thee  to  mv  vows,  mv  tears,  my  sighs. 
In  thee  is  centred  all  that  earth  can  give ; 
I  rooum  not  kinedoms  lost,  so  thou  but  live. 
Yes,  from  these  shores,  and  all  our  foes  we'U  flee, 
A  desert  were  Elysium  shared  with  thee ; 
Yet  not  in  deserts,  but  some  far  green  isle 
Biest  by  the  gods,  and  Spring's  etemal  smile, 
We'll  build  our  bower,  and  know  no  care  or  fear, 
Save  Love's  sweet  joy,  and  Rapture's  speechless  tear. 
Come  then,  look,  speak,  relieve  my  trembling  heart ; 
The  Fates  relent ;  Ob !  no,  we  shall  not  part. 
Ope  those  dear  eyes  that  wont  with  fire  to  shine, 
And  place  thy  band — thy  cold,  cold  band  in  mine , 
Smile  if  thou  canst,  and  teil  me  all  thy  pain ; 
My  hopes,  my  prayers  shall  not  be  breathed  in  vain  : 
And  yet,  my  Antony,  if  thou  miut  go 
From  love  and  rapture  here,  to  shades  below, 
Think  not  Fll  drag  life*s  chain  berefl  of  thee, 
Think  not  the  Stygian  flood  hath  dread  for  me ; 
Glad  I  shall  walk  those  realms  of  ceaseless  gloom, 
Feel  Pluto's  fires,  and  share  the  suflerer's  doom, 
So  thy  pale  shade  may  wander  by  my  side, 
And  language,  looks,  and  tears,  be  not  denied ; 
So  meroory*s  treasured  dreams  may  light  our  souls, 
While  its  dark  course  th'  etemal  cycle  rolls. 
Come  life,  come  death,  come  agony  or  bliss, 
Vm  thine  in  other  worlds,  as  thme  in  this !" 

So  spoke  th'  impassion'd  mourner ;  still  she  press'd 
Her  cheek  to  his,  still  sobb'd,  and  still  caress'd ; 
'Twas  o  er— the  Roman*s  soul  had  pass'd  away, 
And  her  pale  lip  but  rayed  to  senseless  day. 
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It  was  not  yet  simnse  in  the  ci^  of  Izmyr ;  the  night  police  were  still 
on  dutY  on  snore ;  the  Turkidb  gaaid-bo«U  wei^  pnUing  aboot  the 
crowdeaharboor  for  the  last  time,  mkingup  for  amomentindithepeea- 
Har  plashing  plunge  of  their  loo^  oars  those  <^  die  look-onts  on  boazd  the 
European  m&  imo,  singly  keeping  the  anchor-watch,  had  in  many  in« 
atances  from  the  sheer  want  of  Company  on  deck  fixst  leant  idly  on  the 
bulwarks  and  then  sunk,  against  all  niles  of  duty,  into  a  dose,  dreaming 
perchaaoe  of  far  distantlands»  of  home»  of  wives»  ci  ^ttlingchiklren,  and 
of  hearty  firiends ;  while  less  careless  or  better  disoipluied  targ  were  erer 
aad  aoon  challen^g  some  passing  boat»  obserring  each  scudding  dond, 
and  keeping  a  vigibat  eye  oü  every  ihing ;  the  ballicl^ees  with  thttr 
fresh-oaught  fish  were,  in  diort  tacks  and  under  easy  saü,  wproachinff 
the  broaa  quay  that  extends  for  some  diatsaee  in  front  of  ihe  English  and 
other  Frank  oonsulates ;  and  the  muedaUtUf  reoonunencing  tl^ir  daüy 
csils  to  prayer,  were  heve  and  there  heard  bot  hardly  seen  chanting  firom 
the  gallery  of  some  lofW  minaret  the  first»  the  niatinal  ad&n ;  and  not  a 
few  zealovs  MusüimSy  albeit  they  had  yet  four  other  opportunities  in  the 
day  to  obey  thia  reUgious  sninmons,  were  now  thus  eariy,  meritoriously, 
bat  still  leisurely,  mi  with  downeast  eyes,  wending  their  way  to 
moaquey  when  x  anaki,  a  young  Christian,  appeaiing  suddenly  in  the 
streets,  tumed  bis  back  upon  the  Grreek  Quarter  in  wimk  he  lodged,  to 
betake  himself,  not  to  bis  church,  but  to  bis  usual  servioe  and  occapation, 
hastening  with  lantorn  in  band  to  the  magzen,  the  störe  of  hb  master, 
one  Demetrius,  a  feUow-oountryman  and  merohant,  ivho  canied  on  a 
somewhat  unoertain  and  up-Ml  biisiness  in  a  Single  Chamber  on  the 
ground-floor  of  a  well-known  Khan,  sitnate  near  the  seaward  entranoe  of 
w  tcharriiees  or  roofed  baxaars  of  the  city,  whicb,  it  is  almost  nnoecessair 
to  mentioo,  ranks  as  the  seoond,  if  not  ib/9  first  istaiia  in  the  SultanVr 
dominioDi, 

Yanaki,  well  aware  of  the  poliee  regulations,  had  taken  oare  to  for« 
nish  his  psuper  lantem  with  a  suffioient  length  of  candle  ;  he  knew  that 
without  this  precaution,  and  althongh  it  was  already  day  break,  and  the  smi 
woiild  soon  De  yisible,  he  might  nerertheless  before  that  luminaiy  aroee 
find  himself  a  prisoner,  £>r  who  at  any  time  can  walk  the  narrow  streets 
of  Izmyr  and  hope  to  «scape  the  lyiuMved  goard,  if  he  have  but  the  rash* 
ness  to  disobey  the  ozders  of  the  eadir    And  one  of  the  atanding  orden 
of  the  cadi  is  this,  that  between  sunset  and  smunse,  be  there  moon  or  no 
moon,  erery  one  nrast  carry  a  li^ht,  or  take  the  oonsequence.    Ar  1  the 
consequenee  is  ooeasionally  a  wie,  bat  more  generally  the   bastinado. 
Now  keutek  and  d^ek,  whidbi  indicate  **  the  stick,"  are  words  the  yery 
sound  of  which  might  well  make  Yanaki— -a  rayah-^tremble  in  every  part 
of  bis  body,  bst  especially  in  the  sole  of  bis  ticklidi  foot.    That  is,  if  he 
canied  not  a  lantem.     Therefore  Yanaki,  not  wishing  to  figure  as  « 
martyr  or  to  beard  the  cadi,  exhibited  a  lantem  on  the  present  occasion ; 
and  m  tmth  he  had  for  a  year  or  two  canied  it  so  constantly  in  eariy 
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morning,  that  now  his  band  would  probabl j  have  feit  quite  uncomfortable 
without  it.  It  woold  have  been  almost  impossible  for  bim  to  begin  the 
day  witbout  it.  Aladdin's  affection  for  bis  wcmderful  lamp  was  scaroely 
CTeater  tban  tbat  of  Yanaki  fbr  bis  paper  fannoos,  wbicb,  wben  not  in  nse, 
be  could  compress  into  so  small  a  compass  tbat  it  migbt  easilj  be  cairied 
-witbin  tbe  fez  tbat  adorned  bis  bead,  tbe  fennoos  shutting  up  like  tbe 
leatber  of  a  bellows,  or,  to  give  a  Frencb  illostration,  like  a  ckapeau 
micanique. 

Yanaki,  thougb  smart  enoagb  on  bolidajs  and  saints'  days,  bad  cer« 
tainly  no  need  of  a  lantem  tbat  by  its  ligbt  bis  present  oostmne  ihigbt  be 
tbe  l>etter  displayed  in  order  to  be  admired,  for  piain  black  sUppers  are  suffi- 
ciently  common  in  Izmyr,  and  bare  legs  £rom  tbe  knee  downwards  not  tbe 
less  60,  and  wbite  füll  breecbes,  sbalwar,  large  enougb  on  an  emergency  (as 
be  Said  bimself)  to  contain,  if  used  as  a  sack,  more  figs  and  melons  tban  a 
deveb,  a  camel,  could  conveniently  carry,  would  not  we  imagine,  bowerer 
iUuminated,  even  witb  a  score  of  Bairam  torcbes,  prove  yery  attractive  or 
imposing  in  appearance  to  tbe  eye  of  any  bebolder ;  and  as  to  Yanaki's 
embroidered  but  faded  jacket,  wby  tbe  most  liberal  auctioneer  in  Rag  Fair, 
tbat  IS,  in  tbe  Beet  Bazaar,  if  be  consented  at  all  to  put  it  up  for  ssle, 
could  not  have  obtained  tbe  tentb  pari  of  a  five-pound  purse  for  it.  Tben 
tbe  red  fez  tbat  be  wore,  must  in  general  opinion,  baye  left  tbe  manufac- 
tory  at  Tunis — if  it  ever  came  thenoe — wben  tbe  present  bey  of  tbat 
AMcan  Frencb-coveted  regency  was  but  a  boy.  Most  certainly  it  came 
not  from  tbe  recently  establisbed  manufactory  in  Stamboul.  It  was  in- 
deed  too  old  for  tbat  Tbese  drcumstanoes  bemg  true  to  tbe  letter,  no  fair 
Smymiote  could  well  call  Yanaki  a  dandy.  So,  most  assuredly,  we  repeat* 
tbat  be  carried  not  bis  lantem  to  display  to  any  maidens  peeping  tbus 
early  from  tbeir  winde  ws  tbe  dress  we  bave  just  briefly  described,  but  merely 
'p^  of  proper  deference  to  the  will  of  tbe  constituted  autborities. 
"  '^^  Yanaki  soon  emerged  from  tbe  dark  and  narrow  streets,  and  gained 
tbe,  Marina.  Tbere  be  stopped  to  g^e  on  tbe  dancing  waves  tbat 
broke  in  glittering  sbowers  of  spray  on  tbe  face  of  tbe  consular  quay» 
and  tbere  be  feit  proud  of  bis  oountrymen,  as  bis  eye  feil  on  tbe  un- 
decked  and'  buoyant  kaiks,  from  wbich  corgoes  of  dead  and  living  fish 
were  now  being  discbarged  by  tbe  boatmen ;  be  saw  tbat  tbeir  general 
activity  rendeied  it  a  matter  of  certainty  tbat  few  Turks,  even  in  tbese 
tbeir  own  waters,  could  compete  witb  tbem  as  fisbermen,  and  tbat  they 
migbt  almost  monopolise  tbe  maritime  calling  they  bad  adopted.  His 
iriend  Sakbtouri,  wbo  was  among  ibe  present  amvals,  bad,  it  appears, 
been  doubly  fortunate  ;  bis  nets  bad  again  and  again  come  up  füll ;  and 
the  oil  wbich,  according  to  ^gean  custom,  be  bad  thrown  on  the  waters 
of  the  bay,  bad  fallen  m  a  ludky  hour,  for  during  the  night  it  invariably 
calmed  the  sea,  and  seemed  to  render  each  passing  ballick  more  dearly 
Tisible  tban  on  former  occasions  ;  bis  decoy-nres  never  fieuled  bim  onoe» 
and  bis  sapldn,  bis  three-pronged  blade,  ms  granes,  pierced  fish  after 
fish  ;  tbe  kalk  was  now  füll  of  tbem ;  and  recognising  Yanaki,  wbo  was 
in  the  front  of  the  crowd,  Sakbtouri  at  once  threw  bim  one  of  tbe  largest 
as  a  present^  as  an  eatahle  backsbish  ;  and  Yanaki,  slipping  bis  finger 
through  the  yet  panting  gills  of  bis  scaly  prize,  thanked  tbe  donor,  and 
then,  strUdng  to  tbe  leflt^  trudged  merrily  onwards,  meditating  on  the 
broil  that  would  speedily  ensae.  Panayia!  this  was  beginning  the  day 
welL 
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Yanaki  soon  reached  the  Khan  to  which  he  was  boimdy  and  just  aa 
Selim  Aksakallg  the  kapoujee,  the  door-keeper,  was  throwing  open 
the  heavy  gates.  Showing  his  fish  to  Selim,  with  a  dy  wink,  and  ffLYtag 
the  morning  salutation,  which  the  white-hearded  Osmanley  gravdy  re* 
tumed,  Yanaki  stood  next  at  his  master^s  door.  He  let  himself  in : 
then  extinguiahing  the  candle  in  his  own  lantern,  affcer  lighting  an  oil** 
lamp  that  was  his  master*s,  and  moreovery  depositing  the  fish  in  secnrity, 
he — now  that  daylight  was  rapidly  increasing — ^prepared  the  narghileD, 
the  water-pipe,  which  he  knew  his  employer,  who  was  a  most  orthodox 
and  punctual  oonsumer  of  tobacco,  would  call  for  as  soon  as  he  awoke. 
YanaJu  was  in  the  outer  part  of  the  raagzen,  and  separated  fix)m  the 
«leeper  but  by  a  slight  wooden  partition,  which,  set  up  a  fewyears  before 
to  form  as  it  were  another  room,  had  not  yet  received  a  single  coat  of 
paint.  Demetrius,  the  merchant,  was  in  all  things  economical,  if  not 
parsimonious  ;  he  had  certainly  no  idea  of  spending  money  in  house- 
decoration.  Paint  is  not  to  be  obtatned  by  mere  words,  or  this  wooden 
wall  might  have  possessed  not  one  only  but  all  the  oolours  of  the  rain- 
bow ;  for  though  Demetrius  could  out-talk  a  dragoman — and  these  in- 
terpreters  are  not  short-winded — he  had  hitherto  (notwithstandipg  re- 
peated  attempts)  been  nnable  to  wheedle  any  one  into  the  humour  of 
gratuitODsly  affording  him  the  means  of  colouring  this  part  of  bis  abode; 
and  eren  had  he  su^^eeded,  we  cannot  undertake  to  sav  that  its  appear- 
ance  would  have  been  improved.  He  certaioly  himself  had  not  much 
taste,  except  perhaps  in  samples  of  figs,  and  raisins,  and  olives,  and  such 
eommodities.  Unaer  his  direction,  the  brush  would  bare  robbed  too 
many  pots,  and  his  room  have  appeared  in  all  the  colours  of  the  nünbow 
or  a  painter^s  sign-board.  There  could  have  been  no  subdued  tone,  no 
quiet  efiect  in  any  design  of  bis.  Even  the  crimson«winged  grasshoppers,'* 
which  he  occasionally  saw  in  his  walks  to  Boojah — ^that  pet  village.o^ 
the  Smymiotes,  the  rival  of  Boounabad — would  have  pleased  hinr 
better,  such  was  his  gaudy  taste,  had  their  wings  resembled  the  chequered 
harlequin's  jacket  he  once  gazed  on  in  wonder  at  the  Camival  in  Venioe. 
Moreover,  to  give  another  instance  of  his  taste,  he  was  himself  never 
known  to  have  wom  a  suit  of  clothes  in  Izmyr,  in  which  the  several  parts 
oorresponded  in  colour.  A  bright  blue  coat,  k  la  Fianka,  and  a  black 
waistcoat,  and  then  a  red  fez,  ä  l'Orient,  little  better  than  Yauaki's,  fre- 
quently  adomed  the  upper  part  of  his  figure,  when  its  lower  spindle- 
shanked  extremities  were  encased  in  sober  threadbare  brown.  Thus 
curiously  dad,  Demetrius  has  often  become  the  cynosure  of  some  of  the 
few  well-travelled  Levantine  wags,  as  he  sat,  for  hours,  two  paces  in  front 
of  his  doorway,  revelling  in  sunshine,  mental  speculation,  and  light  douds 
of  smoke,  ascending  from  his  favourite  tootoon,  or  tambaccoo.  Now,  at 
the  moment  when  Yanaki  airived  at  the  Khan,  his  master  was  yet  asleep, 
and,  for  anght  we  know,  dreaming  that  the  price  of  Jibeleh  had  unex<- 
pectedly  risen,  and  wondering  what  would  be  the  consequent  effect  on 
his  own  stock  of  Latakia.  He  was,  we  confess,  a  knowing  band  touch- 
ing  all  of  these  weeds.  Yanaki  was  meanwhile  busy  enough ;  he  had 
already  prepared  the  narghileh,  momentarily  expecting  to  hear  his  mas- 
ter*s  ciy  of  ^^Beer  f>hsh,*'  and  he  had  also  polished  a  low  copper 
brazier,  known  throughouc  this  part  of  the  East  as  a  manghal,  ana  he 
had  put  the  now  lignted  and  crackling  aghadj  kurmuri,  or  charcoal, 
into  it,  and  then  placed  the  whole  outside  the  door,  that  the  first  un- 
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iMdthy  fiames  miglit  eseape  into  the  opea  iir,  wher»  they  eoM  efieei  or 

nix  in  no  gieat  barm,  althougfa  sun  of  gettmg  into  a  paioing  w^r^gf^ 

with  the  purer  oocupa&ts  of  tfie  atmosphone^  into  ^oie  legitimate  tepaa 

they  intradedy  and  where,  in  fect,  they  were  soon  oatBumbered  and 

hrought  to  their  proper  level,  and  scattered,  some  to  one  point  of  the 

oompass  and  some  to  another,  being  dispersed  like  ehaff  befim  the  wind, 

and  then  altoffether  forgotten  in  the  tweet  eelestial  society  they  had  ibr 

a  ahort  period  tainted  with  thw  nozioiu  prcAence.     Whxle  theae  aerial 

combata  were  progresnng,  Yanaki  oecnped  himself  in  deaning  his  fiiA. 

He  had  just  aocompliahed  the  last  feat,  and  mneh  to  hia  own  aatiaftustioD 

-—and  to  that  of  the  dogs  who  shared  the  olFal— -wfaen  Demetrins  awoke^ 

called  for  and  eagerly  received  hia  water-pipe,  tmoking  it,  acooiding^  to 

cnstom,  before  he left  his  musquito-cnrtained  couch  ;  the  long  and  flexible 

mahpeech,  or  leather  hoae,  attached  to  the  narghüeh,  rendering  thia  & 

matter  of  no  difficulty.     In  due  time^  the  gpirgling  bubbles  in  the  water 

were  no  longer  audible,  the  weed  was  bumt  out,  the  merchsot's  toilet 

oommeneed,  and,  such  as  it  was,  most  rapidly  conduded ;  and  then  the 

manghal  was  brought  from  the  open  air,  mto  the  apartment,  whidi 

aerved  both  fbr  a  oonnting-house  and  a  warehouse,  and  an  eating^voom« 

And  now,  suddenly  upon  the  Uve  wood  was  seen  a  gridiron,  oq  ttie  bar» 

of  which  sliees  of  breaid  were  soon  plaoed«.  and  thas  tumed  into  toast,  aa 

atiiped  as  the  Greek  flag,  the  parts  alone  between  the  bars  becominr 

brown  ;  while,  at  the  edge  of  the  manghal  bubbled  and  firothed  a  snuJl 

iion  lidless  pot  of  Mocha  coffee,  the  aroma  from  which  spoke  well  for 

its  goodness.     We  may  incidentally  mention  it  was  no  loss  to  Demetrioa 

that  Izmyr,  for  the  huudredth  time,  had  totally  oonsmned  the  small  stock 

of  Engluh  batter,  brought  out  to  the  ctty  as  private  Tentuve  by  the 

prudent  skippers  of  the  Liverpool  and  London  merchantmen ;  and  we 

may  add,  that  Demetrius  never  went  to  the  ezpense  of  caviar — that 

Bturgeon-daiuty — ^for  breakfast,  exoept  once  a  year,   namely,   on  the 

llth  of  January,  the  anniversary  of  St.  Andreas,  the  patron  saint  of 

the  Morea,  in  which  part  of  Greece  Demetrius  had  flrst  drawn  hia 

breath.     But  he  now  knew  better  than  to  live  under  Otho  and  his  Ba- 

varians,  when  Smyma  was  open  to  him.     As  to  Russian  and  Levaataie 

butter,  the  merchant,  unlike  most  of  his  countrymen,  heartily  diahked 

them  both,  but  yah-oort  and  ky-mack  he  was  fond  of,  and  eat — whenever 

obtainable  as  presents.     Honey  from  Tino,  too,  was  a  Inxury  loved  by 

Demetrius,  yet  the  truth  must  be  told,  he  was  seldom  content  to  part 

with  Q€ka  for  it ;  money  ever  stuck  to  him  like  ivy  to  a  Stambouline 

tower.     It  was  a  saying  of  his,  that  unfortunately  a  man  must  eat,  bot 

that  we  all  eat  too  much  ;  and  that,  exoept  on  grand  occasions,  a  Le- 

vantine  merchant,  for  the  fint  ten  years,  ought,  and  might  almoat  sup* 

port  the  whole  wants  of  the  body  by  the  samples  he  received  of  oo£»e 

and  olives. 

''  Bread— ay,  this  eckmeck,'-  said  he,  ''must,  perhaps,  be  paid  £or  ;  it 
howerer  costs  little,  and  water  less.  What  eise  de  we  really  want  ? 
•  Panavia!  Diogenes  lived  in  a  tubl  Why  can*t  I  live  in  a  Khan  ?  We 
Oreeks  are  not  Englishmen  I  They  spend  in  twelve  months  in  eating 
and  drinking  more  than  wonld  buy  a  schooner  !  Ah  I  but  Demetrius 
wiU  match  them  yet ;  Syra  will  become  a  Manchester,  and  Smyma  may 
beeome  a  Liverpool  I  Baooalooml  We  shaH  see!*' 

Something  ot  thia  sort  passed  his  lips  as  he  finished  what  one  must 
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«dl  ftel  unwilling'  to  call  &  merdumt's  hnakfiitt ;  and  then  leaiviDg 
Yanaki  in  eharge  of  Ua  menshandise,  coliaistiiiig,  if  the  troth  mvat  m 
ioU,  bot  of  tfaree  caaka  o£  Seoleok  (leechss)  for  ezportslion  to  Amanca 
^p«r  tfaegaod  ahip  Blat^  FfwdoMy  A  1,"  Üme  or  £oiir  baks  of  raw 
nu  and  ootton»  aome  bamls  of  figs,  a  little  ralonea  firom  the  neighbou^ 
Iiood  of  Wlute  Cliffii  in  the  DardanelleB,  aome  aooagoer,  or  spong^ 
and  madder  root,  an  ahnost  maaleable  carpet,  and  laaäy  a  qnantity  of 
Tekmeflhek  (maatic  gvmi)»  jnat  amTed  from  the  adjacent  uland  of  Sayloa 
or  Khioy  an  laland  well  lemembeied  in  the  present  day  aa  the  aoene  of 
the  wholesale  massacre  that  oceoned  in  the  month  of  April,  1829; 
kaving,  we  repeat,  Yanaki  in  eharge  of  thia  merchandiae— and  many  of 
hk  brother-merchanta  oonld  not  boaat  auch  a  flonrishing  stoek— Deme» 
trins  departedy  uneloved  and  with  a  rotaiy  of  black  beada  in  bis  handa^ 
for  the  Marina,  were  to  acan  the  weather,  lodc  at  the  ahipping,  hear 
ihe  newBy  and  drive  a  bargain,  if  he  conld  obtain  but  the  shadow  of  a 
ahade  of  an  opportonity.  Tfaere  were  a  hundred  aail  of  all  nationa  at 
anchor  in  the  CMiy,  still  not  one  of  them,  aa  yet,  waa  conaigned  to  De« 
metnoa* 

Yanaki,  on  the  departnre  of  bis  maater,  ramuned  with  nothing  bat 
bis  fish  to  occupy  bis  thouehts.  The  merchandise  did  not  much  troaUe 
bis  brain,  so  he  at  once  tocSc  bis  master  a  Maltese-made  chair,  a  deckload 
of  whioh  had  reeently  arrived  in  the  port  ocmaigned  to  Demetrioa»  who 
managed  to  get  hx  enough  into  the  good  graoes  either  of  the  porchaaera 
or  of  Giuseppe,  the  captain,  to  be  pennitted  to  retain  far  hia  own  ose  the 
ehair  now  oecopied  by  Yanaki,  who,  thereupon  aeated,  preaently  began  to 
mminate  whether  he  shoold  have  bis  fish  for  breakfast,  dinner,  or  snpper. 
The  yonng  Gieek'a  nund  waa  now  not  eaaUy  to  be  diverted  from  ita  gas- 
tronomic  purpose,  though  mach  was  firom  tmie  to  time  going  on  aroond 
him  that  might  bave  amused  a  stranger.  There  waa  by  tbia  time  much 
boatle  within  the  Khan,  and  he  oould  also  gaie  througb  ita  open  door» 
way  into  the  nanow  atreet  beyond,  wbere  caravana  of  cameb  were  now 
in  motion,  and  bale-bearing  Armenian  portera  waming  the  paasera-by, 
with  quivering  Toice,  not  to  crowd  upon  them,  by  uttering  the  cry  of 
Kalabalik  etmeL  Then  at  the  window  of  one  ot  the  opposite  houses, 
sat  the  owner  of  a  luxuriantly  pretty  faee  now  empkyed  in  mmpij  Ha* 
tening  to  the  tinkling  bells,  and  then  passing  her  time  in  masticating 
maatic ;  occaaionally  blowing  the  snow-white  gum  into  a  globolar  bladder, 
and  then  exploding  tbis  gummy  bubble  by  a  smart  pat  of  the  band !  A 
pretty  amusement,  truly,  but  Yanaki  did  not  seem  to  pay  the  alia^htest 
attention  to  it.  Tbis  roaidenly  diversion  was,  in  troth,  no  nowty  in 
Smyma,  and  as  he  paid  no  great  attention  to  tbis  face  of  beauty  we  may 
eaaüy  aoppoae  he  gave  raäer  lesa  to  other  adjacent  and  viaible  ob- 
jects  ttther  within  or  without  the  Khan  ;  he  nevertbeleas  sat  in  bis  cbair 
with  the  air  of  a  milordoa.  And  then,  Uke  master  like  num,  he  dedded 
on  hairing  a  pipe.  <'  Beer  attesh,  a  light,"  said  Yanaki,  but  as  no  one 
came  to  bis  call  he  immediately  recoUected  he  was  not  a  milordos,  bot 
simply  bis  own  master^s  servant;  he  therefore  condescendinrly  determined 
to  attend  npon  himself.  First  he  fitted  a  tahkim,  a  moathpiece,  to  one 
end  of  a  cherry-stick  tdiibouque,  and  then  on  the  lower  end  of  the 
latter  he  placed  a  looleb,  or  small  red  earthen  bowl,  next  filling  the 
beleb  with  the  very  "yavash  tootoon,'*  the  «mild  tobacco"  of  which  hia 
master  Demetrioa  waa  ao  particolarly  fond.     For   thoogh  Demetrioa 
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oommeneed  and  ended  hü  work  witli  the  stronger  naigUleh,  he  smoked 
nothing  but  a  tchibouque  in  the  intermediate  period  of  the  dsj.  His 
tootoon,  howeTer,  was  as  good  as  his  tambaoeoo;  he  it  remembered 
he  sold,  not  bought,  tobacco,  and  that  as  a  role  he  would  onlj  reoeiTe 
the  yery  best  samples.  Certain  profit,  as  an  agent,  and  no  nsk,  was  bis 
general  motto.  And  as  samples  were  sent  in  gratuitously,  and  as  ^t  was 
absolutelj  necessary,  as  a  matter  of  business,  for  bim,  the  mercbant,  to 
know  the  flavour  of  each,  he  frequentlj  tried  them  all,  and  the  luzury  of 
Smoking  cost  bim,  therefore,  very  litüe  from  one  year's  end  to  the  oth^, 
an  advantage  in  which  Yanaki  participated. 

Yanaki  ^ying  now  taken  a  lighted  coal  from  the  mangbal,  managed 
witb  the  mabshay,  or  iron  pincers  employed  in  the  East  for  that  purpose, 
to  adjust  it  dexterously  on  the  top  of  his  looleh,  and  then  taking  a  puff 
or  two,  and  finding  his  pipe  draw,  he  flipped  off  the  ashy  kurmu^e  with 
bis  finger.  There  was  no  danger  in  this,  for  the  paved  court-yard  of  the 
khan  could  not  catch  fire.  And  if  it  could  and  had,  what  was  that  to 
bim  ?     When  is  a  Greek  considerate  for  tbe  property  of  others  ? 

Let  US  here  ayail  ourselves  of  an  autbor's  licence,  and  pass  on  finom  die 
moming  to  the  aftemoon  of  the  day  on  which  this  our  stoiy  com- 
mences. 

An  hour  or  two  before  sunset,  the  pretty  village  of  Hajjilar — situate  in 
the  immense  and  magnificeot  piain  behind  Izmyr,  and  almost  at  the  fbot 
of  the  pass  through  the  mountains  to  Manser,  the  ancient  Mag^nesia, 
which,  we  may  here  remark,  is  not  the  city  of  tbe  same  name  wheiein 
Themistodes  ezpired — Hajjilar,  we  repeat,  was  crowded  with  Greeks  of 
both  sexes  ^m  the  numerous  adjacent  hamlets  of  Narlequee,  Kavahi- 
dereh,  and  Byracklee,  on  the  one  side  of  the  Smyma  road  and  Shaiklar 
and  Boonarbashee  on  the  other.  And  some  few  persons  had  come  out 
thus  far  even  from  Smyma,  and  our  hero  Yanaki  was  among  them.  This 
was  a  saint*s  day— of  which  there  are  far  too  many  in  the  Levant — and 
music,  and  dancmg,  and  drinkiog,  and  the  constant  discharge  of  pistob, 
and  all  sorts  of  merry-makiog  were  now  going  on  throughout  tbe  "  Vil- 
läge  of  Pilgrims." 

Many  a  bearded  Papas  was  seen  moving  among  the  throng  in  the 
dark  vestments  and  the  small  brimless  black  cap  of  the  Greek  Church; 
and  the  women  were  dad  in  their  gayest  and  their  best,  and  strings  of 
gold  coin  daogled  from  their  garlanded  head-dresses.  And  all  were  tbe 
more  happy  thiät  so  few  Turks  happened  to  be  among  them. 

But  it  may  here  be  asked,  how  came  Yanaki  at  Hajjilar — ^the  TÜlage 
of  pilgrims  ?  We  left  bim  in  the  Khan  at  Izmyr.  The  reason  is  this. 
Demetrius,  his  master,  havinc^  heard  certain  news  on  the  Marina,  found 
it  necessary,  or  at  least  politic,  to  proceed  forthwith  to  Manser,  a  day's 
ride.  Locking  *up  his  warehouse,  tnerefore,  and  boirowing  two  borses 
from  a  sick  kiosman,  he  and  Yanaki  rode  out  about  noon  over  tbe  Cara- 
van bridge,  which^  with  its  single  unparapeted  arch,  spans  the  small  Ho- 
meric  river  Meles  at  the  cypress-shaded  ezit  from  Izmyr.  They  soon 
left  Mount  Pagus  and  its  ruinous  Castle  further  behind  them,  and  then 
passing  the  lake  called  the  Baths  of  Diana,  which  appeared  on  the  left, 
they  pushed  on  for  Hajjilar,  which  they  reached  in  abont  two  boms. 
Here  Yanaki's  beast  suddenly  exhibited  indisputable  Symptoms  of  distress 
and  weakness,  and  it  was  soon  found  impossible  to  urge  him  any  further. 
Still  let  US  say  that  neither  tbe  whip  nor  the  sborel-stimip  was  im- 
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mercifiilly  applied.  Hie  real  eaiue,  then  unknown,  of  Übe  animal's 
Ixreaking  down  was»  that  durmg  the  owner's  illnesa,  some  one  had  kindly 
and  BeCTeÜy  overworked  instead  of  merely  exereiBing  hia  hone  for  a  week 
past,  the  AnneEuan  sais,  or  groom,  leceiTing  diyers  piastres  aa  backshiah, 
not  to  diynlge  the  iniquitj. 

Demetrins  aoon  determined  to  continne  the  route  alone,  and  Yanaki, 
not  8ony  to  obtain  a  holiday,  for  abeady  had  he  beoome  sore  of  the 
saddle,  gladly  put  up  his  tired  hone  in  the  shed  attached  to  a  coffee« 
house,  and  then  joined  the  ciowd  of  merry-makers  to  whom  we  have 
ilJboTe  alluded. 

^*  Qpa  Kokij  otvy" — ''a  good  hour  to  yoa," — aaid  Spiro,  accosting  Yanaki, 
who  happened,  in  the  very  commenceroent  of  his  stroll,  to  approach  a 
small  knot  of  reyellers,  litde  thinking  to  find  an  intimate  fnend  from 
CooklajfA  among  them.  And  in  a  few  minutes  Spiro  and  Yanaki  were 
seated  under  a  toot-aghadji,  a  mulberry-tree,  chatting  on  countless  sub- 
jects>  and  at  kst  the  latter,  when  he  had  a  m(»nent  for  thonght,  un- 
folded  a  kerchief,  and  Bmilingly  added  to  the  feast  that  the  former 
and  hu  firiends  had  proyided,  a  well-cooked  fish.  No  Yahyoodi — 
no  Jew,  oonld  have  done  it  better — and  tempting  enoagh  it  really  looked. 
It  was  the  very  fish  receired  from  Sakhtouri  in  the  momiog.  Having 
in  ihe  forenoon  been  dresaed  in  the  Khan,  it  had  been  bronght  thus  far  as 
the  Chief  diah  of  Yanaki's  private  travelling  störe,  bis  master^s  rations,  as 
he  knew  firom  experience,  being  seldom  over-abundant.  Yanaki  no 
longer  regretted  the  huneness  of  his  borrowed  horse,  sinoe  the  accident 
had  been  fated  to  occor  at  Hajjilar,  and  he  had  there  fonnd  a  feaat  and  a 
friend.  We  may  at  once  admit  that  Yanaki  seemed  thus  early  quite  to 
have  foTgotten  that  the  world  contained  such  an  individual  as  Deroe- 
tritts,  about  whoae  progress  to  Manser  he  no  longer  troubled  himself. 
The  whole  group,  mdeed,  soon  seemed  to  banish  all  care,  if  they  had 
any,  under  me  BacchanaUan  influence  of  Kalo  Krassi  and  Kalo  Raki. 
Not,  however,  that  they  evinced  any  signs  of  intozication.  Far  from  it. 
Bot  they  laughed,  and  eat,  and  mnk,  and — ^men  as  they  were — sung 
even  the  song  about  the  little  ship  and  the  banner  of  the  cross,  that  all 
Greeks  leam  when  childreD,  commencing  with  the  words 

•*  Karavi,  Karavaki  P 

But  sing  blithely  as  they  may,  are  all  merry  in  this  meeting  at 
Hajjilar? 

Yon  dervish,  for  instanoe,  seems  sad  and  wan  enough.  That  Moslem 
echoes  not  the  meniment  of  the  Greek.  Jntently  he  gazes  on  the  oeru- 
lean  canopy  with  which  Allah  has  concealed  from  the  eyes  of  man  the 
paradise  prepared  for  all  true  believers.  Can  ihe  dervish  hope  to  carry 
mortal  sight  beyond  the  lovely  teirestrial  prospect  aroond  tum  ?  Hu 
gase  is  stSl  fixed — his  hands  are  clasped,  possibly  in  prayer — but  his  lips 
move  not — there  is,  yes,  there  is,  a  slight  change  of  colour  in  bis  counte* 
nance — ^yet  why  should  the  revellers  regard  bim  ?  They  are  not  sad ! 
he  is  not  a  Gieek !  On  with  the  sports — Sing !  sing  I  and  strike  in  ac- 
oompaniment  tili  the  stringed  Instruments  crack  again ! 

Still  let  Fancy  playfiilly  weave  those  gathering  douds  into  the  gigan* 
tic  form  of  some  scowling 'Efireet,  or  malevolent  Murid,  hovering  o'erthe 
village — let  even  the  calm  be  attributed  to  the  fear  his  supenuitural  pre« 
sence  inspires — Hassan,  goad  not  the  trembling  camel  to  proceed— stay 
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vet  a  few  momenta  tili  the  dbris  ^oeadnng  auite  liave  agim  i 
look,  even  now  ihe  bieeaerudies  tlnaagfa  von  giwr»  of  cyprai»- 
miut  diffloene— 'tifl  retreäüngf  HasBao,  thns  t»  feel »  genda 
a  feveiea  cheek,  and  to-da j  Üie  bot  aon  has  dried  aiid  soofdicd  aa  fiendy 
88  if  we  weie  still  in  the  Syiian  desert;  now  aa;aia  tbe  Kraeia  inereaae^ 
jet  how  beavily  the  dovea  By  now^  and  again  l£e  cameb  stop  ;  Ah !  waa 
ihat  a  cry  of  diatress  ?  Listen^  listen!  Sharp  indeed  cane  a  eij  bome 
on  the  fluttering  breeaey  aad  a  maas  of  humaa  being»  immediatelj  niabed 
(aa  it  were^  mkLer  an  inuralae  they  could  not  reaiat)  towaads  one  of  ibe 
dwellings  in  Hajjilar,  betöre  whicn  a  solitaiy  woman  was  aeen  wni^;iM 
her  handa  and  waUdna^  to  aad  fio,  and  weeping  firantiea%|  Ü»  crowd 
ffathered  round  her — ^the  denrish,  the  aad  and  waa  denrish  roae  too — had 
bis  eye  alone  understood  the  doudy  aerial  fonn  he  had  gased  al  ?  Jt 
xnattared  little,  the  trath  waa  evident,  Airaeel,  the  Angel  of  ]>eatli, 
had  alreadjclaimed  and  aecored  a  victim,  and  Yoomoorjak,  tbe  Plague^ 
had  now  descendedon  the  ^<  VUlage  of  FUgrims»*'  aad  what  mortal  tbeieiii 
eonld  aay  how  many  soula  were  reqnized  ? 

Neyer  left  a  bather  the  haUa  of  the  hamabm  with  pover  skia  than 
Alee  Dervish  had  done  that  day,  theie  was  yet  no  spot  yisiUe  imon  Inaiy 
but  the  ^'terminator  of  ddights  and  separater  of  eompankms"  had  faexe 
also  aocomplisbed  bis  w^k,  and  now  withont  a  blemisk  to  mark  to  vn- 
pxactised  eyea  ibe  cause  of  death,  Alee  Deryish  IbD  plagne-stiißken  i 
He  was,  moreoyery  a  corpse  ere  the  crowd  he  had  attempted  to  fbUow  baj 
reached  the  bouse,  not  a  distant  one,  whence  the  ciy  of  distresa  aros^  and 
wbflre  in  a  few  short  hours  they  were  to  find  another  and  anotber  yietim. 

And  again,  a  moment  before  sunset  tbere  waa  fortber  cause  for  sonmr 
and  lamentatipn.  Whence  comes  tbis  frowning  soldiery  ?  Wby  endrde 
they  the  yillage  ?  The  answer  is  piain.  The  FVaak  Conaula  have 
adopted  the  doctrine  of  oontagion,  and  taught  the  pasha»  the  govemor  of 
Smyxna  and  its  distiict,  the  meaning  of  a  cardan  sanitaire.  And  now 
encamped  around  Hajjilar,  bis  troops  shout  as  they  pass  firom  post  to  posi 
that  no  one  may  enter  or  leaye  the  place  tili  the  feil  disease  nas  done  ita 
worst  and  died  away  ;  and  that  any  attempt  to  break  ihrough  tbe  line 
will  be  punished  wiUi  instant  Death.  The  cup  of  fsar  and  miaary  is  fall. 
By  some,  by  many,  it  must  be  drained  to  the  very  dregs. 

It  would  have  been  well  for  Yanaki  had  he  not  yisited  Hajjilar.  But 
it  was  Kismet,  bis  destiny,  and  what  mortal  can  avoid  bis  fate  ?  Not  one; 
therefore  trust,  and  trust  alone  in  God.  Allah  Kerim.  God  ia  com« 
pasaionate ! 

On  ibe  sudden  death  of  Alee  Dervish,  time  lafndly  passed  on  tili  the 
fifth  daily  prayer  or  nemaz  had  been  ofiered  oa  tne  piain.  Tben 
bright  shone  the  moon  o'er  the  deyoted  viUage,  bat  many  who  gaaed 
on  its  splendour  now  saw  it  for  the  last  time.  Some  there  wen^ 
who  from  habit  feared  not  the  sconrge  that  had  broken  oat  in  Hajjüary 
aad  were  even  happy  xmder  quarantine  ;  and  there  were  others  not  leaa 
carelessy  but  who  haying  &milies  in  the  plün,  or  at  Izmyr,  diafed  for  ihat 
DMSon  alone  at  detention,  and  soon  began  to  deyise  plana  for  breaking 
through  tbe  line  of  soldiery  that  encompassed  diem.  Among  the.firsfe 
who  joined  a  party  to  make  the  attempt  waa  Yanaki,  and  feanng  that  the 
Nisam  Jedeed  would  speedily  receiye  reinforeements,  it  waa  det»mined 
to  run  ibe  gaunüet  on  tbis  me  yery  first  night,  about  tfaree  hours  belbfe 
daybreak« 
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Taiuiki'0  fint  buniMis  ww  to  ansiige  that  an  Ipsmote  cafijee^  who 
ÜTcd  in  tlie  phoe,  ahoiiU  taka  ehavg»  of  the  Iwne  fbr  Demetrias,  hm 
abaent  mastar,  üQ  the  oeaaatkn  of  the  pkgoe.  IVerioas  homness  had 
alreadj  made  the  partiea  someiriiat  aequamled,  ao  that  this  amagement 
was  a  matter  of  htde  difBcolty.  Ha;ving  been  a  hofida^,  it  was  equally 
easy  to  obtain  amis  firom  -vaiioiui  quartera  withoat  mxSkimg  any  snapicion 
fd  the  intended  aacape  to  tranapire.  Thia  done,  a  party  of  seven  oHi-» 
mately  aasemUed  on  the  aide  of  Hajjilar  iieai«at  Smynus  at  the  time 
«ppointed.  The  six  companions  of  Yanaki  werei  9piro>  Pantia,  AndreaSy 
aavlromaiay  Yaaiiliy  and  QSconomoa. 

''  Comiadea,"  aaid  Yanaki,  aa  they  aat  down  on  the  srasa ;  **  we  had 
plent^  of  dandng  to-day,  bot  there'i  a  wide  difiference  between  a  Greek 
atabaU^andabaUata  Gfeek." 

^'  Trae  enoofffa,"  anawered  Mayromara,  ^  we  have  already  been  to  our 
ball,  and  now  uere's  every  chanee  of  a  Turkiah  ball  Coming  to  na  !"^ 

'*  We may,  periu^  expect  a  boUet  or  two^"  aaid  CEoonomoa»  ^botit'» 
ever  mach eaaier  to  pnll  a  trigger  than  to  hit a mark  at  night.  Panayia! 
\Ve  may  all  eacape  matonehed.  The  tacticoea  are  bat  boys,  not  yeteran 
janiHanea.*' 

*^  No  cayahry  haa  yet  arrived,"  aaid  Spiro,  **  and  where  ia  the  Greek 
who  cannot  outninthe  infantry  of  the  Nisam  ?*' 

"  Half  of  whom  will  be  sound  asleep  when  we  make  a  atart^**  added 
Andieaa. 

<'  Hiey're  not  aaleep  now,  at  all  eventa,"  aaid  Vaaaifi,  ^  I  hear  their 
aentinda  plainly.''  Aad  aa  the  aneaker  nttered  theae  words,  the  cry  of 
Alerto  paaaed  regulariy  and  lonoly  firom  mouth  to  movth  aiomid  the 
whole  cude  of  aentriea  that  were  poated  to  watch  Hajjilar. 

<'  It  ia  hicknr,"  aaid  Pantia,  after  a  pauae  ;  *'  that  to-morrow  ia  Tuea- 
day.  I  ahaU  be  hungry  enongh  and  ready  for  a  feaat  after  the  nm  into 
Smyma  we  are  aboot  to  attempt.  Bat  if  we  can't  get  there  tili  Wednea- 
day,  we  ahatt  merely  arrive  in  time  to  faat." 

'*  Moat  certainly  will  we  atart  to-nigfat,"  aaid  Yanaki,  <<  and  dividing 
aa  it  doea  Monday  from  Tueaday,  we  ahall  reaeh  Smyma  long  before 
Taeada/a  aanaet.  And  Tueaday  ia  not  a  faat  day.  But  we  moat  enter 
the  city  from  Moont  Pagaa,  not  by  the  Caravan  Bridge.  The  bridge 
will  be  well  watched." 

"  At  whateyer  point  we  may  have  to  enter  Smyma,"  anawered  Pantia, 
**  we  maat  heie  break  throi^^  the  blockade  to-night.     To-night  or 


•*  In  lesa  ihan  an  hoor  well  tiy,"  aaid  (Eoonomoa,  '*  meanwhile  we  had 
better  anatch  a  little  sleep.  Ill  keep  watch  myself ;  let  the  reat  of  yo« 
Ue  down,  but  mind,  don't  anore  quite  loud  enoi^h  to  wake  ap  oor  enemy 
ihe  Binbaahee,  or  any  of  hia  brother  infidela.** 

**  He  maat  be  ahaip,  mdeed,"  aaid  Yanaki,  «  who  ean  hear  a  anore  at 
the  diatanoe  of  fear  or  five  hundred  yaida ;  beaidea,  we  Gre^  never 
anore ;  oor  noaea  are  too  handaome  for  auch  volgarity.  ^  And  moreover,  a 
anore  ia  too  mach  like  the  croak  of  the  froga  in  yonder  ditch  to  attract  any 


Soeh  waa  ihe  Kght  eonveraation  in  wUch  the  party  fcr  a  ahort  period 
indblged;  bat  aoon  all  of  thcm  dropped  aaleep^  with  the  aingle  ezeeption 
o£  {Ecooomoa» 
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(Eoonomofl  had  kept  Tigiknt  wateh  for  some  time,  wben  ihe  soond  of 
merrj  laughter  and  singiDg  snddenlj  feU  npon  his  ear,  fi^owed  b^  the 
tramp  of  horses»  i^proachii^  at  an  irregulär  and  vaiying  paoe,  aeemingljr 
in  a  direct  line  for  the  entrance  into  Hajjilar,  and  apparendy  likely  to 
reach  the  road  leading  into  the  viUage,  haif-way  between  the  dx  aleepen 
of  his  own  party  and  the  two  nearest  sentinelsy  in  the  rear  of  whom 
towards  Xarlequee,  and  distaot  bat  a  gnnshot  from  their  posto,  a  party  of 
several  horsemen  now  gradnally  became  visible  by  the  £unt  Üght  which 
the  young  teU-tale  moon  shed  upon  the  piain. 

(Economos  at  once  awakened  his  party,  and  judging  that  the  sentinels 
were  alieady  engaged  in  watchiog  the  ooming  horsemen  whom,  by  the 
careless  manner  of  their  api>roach,  he  intaitively  judged  to  be  Frank  tra- 
Tellers,  he  managed  in  a  feve'  words  with  his  friends  to  point  out,  first,  the 
probability  of  the  strangers  being  totally  unaware  that  the  plague  had 
broken  out  in  Hajjilar,  as  they  bid  certainly  ridden  towards  the  village 
not  from  the  front,  that  is,  from  the  direction  of  Smyma  where  the  fact 
of  the  cordon  must  be  known,  but  had  arrived  frt>m  the  conntiy  to  the 
right  of  Xarle(]|uee,  and  might  well  therefore,  be  altogether  ignorant  of  the 
State  of  affairs  m  the  place;  then  he  added,  "they  probably  ezpected  to  be 
able  to  halt  and  sleep  at  HajjUar  for  the  nic^ht,  which  the  soldiery  woold 
of  course  prevent,  and  thus  ascufifle  mig^t  anse  that,  Panayia,  woold  fikvoiir 
their  own  escape." 

(Economos  was  right  in  his  conjecture.  It  happened  as  he  had  pre- 
dicted.  The  horsemen  rapidly  approached,  a  chaUenge  was  heaxd  from 
the  sentries,  there  was  no  reply,  but  the  cavaliers  still  rode  onwaids  and 
then  through  the  cordon  when  instantly  and  without  further  waming 
sereral  ahots  were  fired  at  them,  followed  by  an  advance  of  the  aentriea 
and  other  soldiery,  and  while  the  travellers — soon  sunounded  and  stopped 
— were  giving  vent  to  a  jargön  of  oaths,  and  misunderstanding  attempted 
ezplanations,  the  seven  Greeks,  first  crouching  and  availing  themselves  of 
such  shelter  for  concealment  as  the  inequahties  of  the  g^round  afforded 
them,  moved  cautiousiy  frt>m  their  position,  and  then  adyancing  more 
rapidly  and  openly,  Struck  into  the  load  to  Smyma  and  rushed  onwards 
at  fuU  speed.  Thev  had  not  proceeded  &r  when  they  suddenly  heard  the 
roll  of  a  drum,  and  at  the  same  instant  found  they  were  pnrsued— fear 
gave  them  wiogs — ^and  they  passed  on  still  more  rapidly,  straining  erery 
nerve,  tili  they  reached  an  unwalled  cemetery  on  the  lefit,  into  whidi  they 
plunged,  and  leaping  and  stumbling  and  running  through  it,  not  without 
contusions  from  Coming  in  contact  with  the  turbaned  tombstones,  th^ 
ultimately  had  the  satisfaction  of  findin?  that  their  pursuers  had  lost  the 
scent,  were  altogether  at  fault,  and  had  at  last  given  up  the  chase. 
Yanaki  and  his  friends  now  paused  to  recover  breath,  and  threw  them- 
selves  on  the  ground  to  refrosh  their  strength,  which  for  the  time  had 
been  somewhat  taxed  by  their  unrelaxing  exertions.  After  a  pause,  they 
again  moved  a  short  distance  onwards  to  take  up  a  better  position  behind 
some  brushwood  in  order  to  arrange  their  further  proceedings.  They 
were  now  far  to  the  left  of  the  direct  route  to  Smyma. 

*<  Well,''  said  Spiro,  who  was  the  first  to  speak,  <'  I  told  you  we  could 
outrun  the  Nizam.  Twould  be  hard  to  say  who  is  the  frtftest  of  the 
whole  seven  of  us.  And  had  we  but  something  to  eat,  all  would  be  well 
enough.     As  for  the  walk  into  Smyma,  we  may  make  that  an  easy  and 
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sgreeable  affidr  enough  by  taking  our  time,  procurmg  refreshments  at 
Shaiklar  or  Bome  other  village  by  the  waj,  and  above  all,  keeping  toge* 
ther  tili  we  reach  oor  destination.'' 

"  Curses  on  that  owl,"  said  (Economos,  *^  bis  noise  znigbt  even  yez  a 
sunt     Wbat  witb  owls  and  frogs  one  can't  get  a  moment's  quiet" 

"  And  on  die  left  tbere,"  added  Andreas,  '<  I  hear  tbe  jackeds,  yelpbg 
loiid  enoueb  to  awake  tbe  Seven  Sleepers  of  Epbesus.'^ 

"  Let.  mem  yelp  on,^  said  anotber,  '<  wbat  are  jackals,  and  owls,  and 
frogs  to  US  Palikars  ?  We  bave  to-nigbt  laughed  at  tbe  infidels'  beards ; 
we  baye  made  tbem  eat  dirt ;  but,  Panayia,  they  were  very  close  upon 
US  at  one  time." 

'^  Mucb  doser  now,"  said  a  deep  voioe  snddenly  bebind  tbem,  <<  mach 
doser  now,"  and  tbe  Speaker  at  once  stood  among  tbe  runaway  Greeks, 
to  tbe  great  amazement  of  tbe  wbole  party.  Tbe  new  comer  was  a  Turk, 
wbo,  by  bis  costume,  seemed  to  be  one  of  tbe  leaders  of  tbe  irregulär 
troops  in  tbe  pay  of  llie  Pasba  of  Izmyr. 

'*  Mucb  doser  now/'  repeated  tbe  Turk.  '^  Sons  of  dogs !  tbougbt 
ye  to  escape?  But,  Insbalab,  von  are  my  prisoners,  tbe  prisoners  of 
naouf !  Snow  yoursekes,  friends  of  tbe  sultani  let  tbese  Giaours  see 
tbey  are  overmatcbed.  Tcbabook !  Tcbabook !  Make  baste !  Tbese 
dogs  of  rayabs,  may  tbeir  fatbers  be  bumt,  are  all  armed !" 

"  Tbey  baye  arms,  and  know  bow  to  use  tbem/*  sbouted  Vassili,  as  be 
buried  ms  bandjar  in  tbe  heart  of  Raouf,  wbo,  so  sudden  was  tbe  blow, 
and  so  true  to  its  mark,  feil  dead  witbout  a  groan,  witbout  a  struggle. 
£ut  tbe  leader's  fall  was  soon  ayenged.  His  party — a  body  of  zebees — 
instantly  appeared  on  tbe  scene,  and  witbout  furtber  parley,  a  sbort  but 
dreadful  band  to  band  combat  ensued.  Two  of  tbe  Greeks  were  sbot  in 
the  yery  outset ;  four  disabled  by  sword-cuts,  and  taken  prisoners  ;  and 
Yanaki  bimself,  mortally  wounded  by  tbe  thrust  of  an  atagban  and  a 
dreadful  blow  in  the  temple,  lay  on  the  ground  almost  insensible  and  fast 
sinking  to  his  rest.  A  surly  silenoe  ensued  on  both  sides.  One  of  tbe 
yictorious  party  was  despatched  to  Hajjilar  for  assistance,  and  when  that 
assistanoe  arriyed,  the  prisoners  were  found  too  weak  to  be  moyed  except 
on  litters,  and  eyen  inen  witb  tbe  greatest  difficulty.  Eyery  attention 
was  paid  to  Yanaki,  he  was  known  to  two  of  the  captors,  but  bis  hour  was 
come.  For  a  moment  be  rallied,  and  but  for  a  moment ;  be  tried  to 
speak,  and  the  only  word  be  bad  strength  to  utter,  ere  bis  spirit  fied  to 
its  Maker,  was 

«KattmoulaT 

Witb  her  name  upon  his  lips  be  died.  Poor  fellow  !  Had  be  but  liyed 
anotber  week,  Yanaki  and  Xattinoula  would  baye  become  bride  and 
bridegroom.  Destiny,  howeyer,  bad  decided  otherwise.  His  fate  is 
abeady  told,  bat  tbe  author  must  bere  draw  a  yeil  oyer  tbe  effect  pro- 
duced  on  Kattmoula,  (and  not  on  her  alone,)  when  made  acquainted 
witb  the  sudden  death  of  Yanaki,  tbe  Smymiote  Palikar. 


Digitized  by  VjOOQIC 


402 
TUE  STREAMS  OF  S&IDDAW 

A  TALE  OF  USWICK. 

Bt  Mm«.  PoirsoirBT. 

Hebe — the  Winter  storms  are  frequent. 
And  hesvy  is  tbe  Autumn's  rain, 

lIieD  the  foaoiing  movBtaiQ  ttreams 
Game  roarins  to  tbe  pbin, 

RoBiing  come  rae  mountain  sCtcams 
To  the  peaceful  piain. 

In  our  Tillage  dwelt  a  maiden— 
Young  and  fair  was  she,  bat  poor, 

And  a  eripple  from  her  cbüdhood: 
Sbe  bad  nerer  paM*d  the  door. 

No !  a  cripple  from  her  cradle, 
Never  had  she  pass'd  the  door. 

But  her  casement  look'd  towards  Skiddav, 
And  at  moming  and  at  night 

Erer  gazed  sbe  on  the  mountain 
Where  the  sunbeams  fall  so  brigbt, 

That  the  ancient  hUl  is  sbrouded 
In  the  gloiy  of  their  light. 

On  that  dark  and  ancient  mountain, 

Every  rock  and  ereiy  atone, 
Visible  to  eyes  so  distant, 

Unto  her  were  known, 
Unto  her  as  friends  they  were : 

She  never  feit  alone. 

Sbe  lored  to  walch  the  moming  mists 

Curi  around  its  base^ 
Or  dance  before  the  driving  wind 

With  a  fantastic  grace, 
Or  as  a  cloudy  incense  rise 

Before  its  rugged  face. 

She  loved  to  see  the  evening  oome, 

With  soft  and  blending  hue, 
Flooding  the  Valleys  and  the  hills, 

With  piirple  and  with  blue, 
Until  beneath  tbe  deepening  night 

All  dark  the  mountain  grew. 

To  her  oHd  Winter'«  cap  of  white 

Was  as  a  siiver  crown ; 
But  Spring  will  come  to  melt  the  uow» 

And  bare  tbe  beather  brown, 
Tben  dearest  to  her  sight,  tbe  streams 

That  in  their  strength  came  down. 

Üb !  when  the  heavy  »ins  were  past. 
And  the  clouds  were  swept  away, 

How  did  sbe  love  to  watch  the  streams 
Upon  the  hills  at  play, 

And  yet  how  endless  seem'd  the  night, 
How  weary  was  the  day. 
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Between  her  and  tbote  walen  wild 

There  seemM  aome  link  to  be, 
Some  deep  mjrüerious  bond  wm  there, 

Some  hidden  sjmpathy. 
Theo  onl^  did  lier  spiiit  rife. 

In  longings  to  be  free. 

Seldom  hath  au^  ioanimate 

So  deep  a  feeung  slirr'd 
As  that  which  bound  her  to  those  streama, 

Whose  voioe  she  never  heard 

But  to  whose  look  she  answered 

Witli  many  a  loving  wonL 


For  in  her  lowly  cottage^ion 
You  might  not  hear  tbe  streams, 

Though  down  old  Skiddaw's  pni|)le  nde 
They  shine  hi  silver  gleaxiis, 

Tracking  with  lines  of  Sviitg  li^t 
The  hoUow  rooantain  seams. 

All  through  the  Summer*!  parchiqg  lime 

The  hofiow  seams  were  dry. 
Nor  wheo  the  white  sdow  coverM  all 

Could  she  those  streams  descrv, 
Then  she  upoo  her  lan^id  coucq 

ConteDtedly  would  he. 

*Twas  only  when  the  Spring  was  wild, 
Or  Autumn  storms  would  rage, 

The  waking  of  those  streams  again 
Her  spirit  would  engage 

To  chafe  with  vain,  regretful  wlngs, 
Against  its  prisoo  cage. 

And  once  when  Summer  storms  had  been, 

Ere  an  early  Autumn  came, 
These  lengthen'd  yearoings  tried  her  sore, 

Shaking  her  feeble  irame 
Until  the  very  Springs  of  life 

Wither*d  beneath  tbe  flame. 

And  they  were  kind  who  watch*d  her  coach, 

But  rüde  as  the}'  were  kind. 
Thev  pitied  her,  but  could  not  trace 

The  workings  of  her  mind : 
'Twas  not  for  tbem  to  loose  the  cords 

That  did  her  feelings  bind. 

But  to  her  side  the  pastor  came, 

A  thoughtful  man  was  he ; 
He  heard  her  yain  and  ceaseless  cry 

For  all  that  might  not  be — 
"  Oh !  were  I  near  those  streams,'"  she  said, 

**  Or  were  they  near  to  me !" 

**  Oh,  pale,  weak  girl,'*  the  Pastor  cried, 

'<'Tis  little  thou  dost  crave, 
But  I  will  sooth  this  weary  life ; 

This  life  I  cannot  save; 
So  mav  thy  future  home  be  bless'd^ 

And  quiet  be  thy  grave.** 
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**  My  future  home !    Ah  1  ihere  the  streama 
Flow  ever  through  the  year. 

I  See  them  in  my  momiDg  dreams, 
Ere  the  red  sun  draws  near« 

White  are  the  flashings  of  those  streams. 
And  the  deep  pools  are  clear. 

'*'rhere  upon  that  transcendent  mount 
The  piirple  heather  glows. 

And  fairer  than  Tve  seen  on  earth 
Blooms  the  deep-blushing  rose. 

And  never  are  those  waters  hid 
By  whelming  Winter  snows.*' 

So  sangshe— as  with  carefiil  arms 
They  bore  her  through  the  vale, 

Whiie  her  quick  heaving  breath  grew  short. 
And  her  thin  cheek  grew  pale, 

Though  ftinn*d  to  momentary  life 
By  the  soft  mountain  gale. 

But,  oh  I  with  what  a  deep  delight, 

As  slowly  they  drew  near, 
She  listened  to  the  eushing  sounds 

That  broke  upon  her  ear, 
That  music  she  had  never  heard, 

And  never  hoped  to  hear. 

With  what  a  deep  and  noiseless  joy 
She  gazed  apon  the  stream, 

Whose  beauty  unto  her  had  been 
A  wild  and  lifelong  dream,  , 

And  which,  while  leaping  at  her  feet, 
More  lovely  yet  did  seem. 

Above  her  rose  that  ancient  hill 
Throned  on  its  emerald  throne ; 

Upon  those  waters  swift  and  free, 
The  noonday  sunlight  shone. 

And  yellow  Aiitumn  leaves  were  whlrFd 
O'er  rock  and  mossy  stone. 

She  knelt  beside  the  ninning  stream. 
And  bathed  her  heavy  brow. — 

'Tis  Ions  ago :  the  streams  nin  free, 
But  she  forgets  them  now. 

And  closed  in  death  the  weary  eye. 
And  cold  the  heavy  brow. 

For  when  they  fain  would  bear  her  home, 
From  what  they  deem'd  so  drear, 

She  boVd  her  head  upon  the  rock 
Where  the  deep  pool  is  clear ; 

She  died  beside  those  fiashing  streams 
Where  the  deep  pools  are  clear. 
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BT  W.   HUGHES,   ESQ. 

Penabd  is  a  small  yalley  vhich  eztends  behind  the  town  of  Morlaix,^ 
where  there  are  many  gardens  and  houses  of  Citizens  and  the  makers  of 
fouaSj^  but  there  are  also  pretty  farms  where  cows  are  fed  aud  wheat 
cnltivated.  Now,  many  years  ago,  at  a  time  when  there  was  neither 
conscription  nor  excise  and  customs'  duties,  the  largest  of  these  &rms 
-was  occupied  by  an  honest  man  named  Jalm  Rion,  who  had  a  handsome 
daughter  with  a  fresh  complexion,  called  Barbaik,  she  was  not  only  ex- 
tolled  for  her  beauty,  but  was  quoted  as  the  best  dancer  and  the  most 
elegant  pennerez  of  the  country.  When  she  came  each  Sunday  to  at- 
tend  mass  at  the  church  of  St  Matthew  she  wore  an  embroidered  cap, 
and  a  neckerchief  of  dowing  colours,  five  petticoatsf  one  above  the  other, 
and  shoes  with  fine  silver  buckles,  so  that  the  butchers  were  envious,  and 
tossed  their  heads  as  she  passed,  demanding  if  she  had  sold  the  black  hen 
to  the  devil4  But  Barbaik  did  not  mind  these  reraarks  pro^dded  she  was 
the  best  dressed  at  the  Pardon,  and  the  most  sought  after  by  the  young 
men,  who  never  failed  to  give  her  the  meeting — for  the  hearts  of  youths 
resemble  blades  of  straw  hanging  upon  the  bushes,  and  the  beauty  of  the 
young  girls  the  wind  whith  carries  them  all  in  its  train. 

Among  the  lovers  of  Barbaik  there  was  one  who  loved  her  more  than 
all  the  rest,  this  was  the  husbandman  of  her  father's  farm,  a  good  work- 
man  and  a  good  Christian,  but  rough  as  a  Kernewod,  and  as  ugly  as  a 
tailor.  The  young  girl  would  not  listen  to  him  notwithstanding  lüs 
inerits,  and  when  speaking  of  him  to  others  she  always  said  he  was  a 
JPontrean  co\t.\\ 

Jegn,  who  loved  her  from  the  bottom  of  bis  heart,  bore  these  offensive 
Temarks  with  pidn,  and  was  distressed  at  being  so  ill-used  by  her  who 
could  produce  joy  and  vexation. 

One  evening,  when  he  was  bringing  the  horses  iroin  pasture,  he  stopped 
at  a  pond  to  let  them  drink,  and  he  stood  by  the  side  of  the  smallest,  his 
head  bent  upon  his  breast  ;  from  time  to  time  sighing  deeply.  for  he  was 
thinking  of  Barbaik,  when  all  of  a  sudden  a  voice  came  out  of  the  rushes 
and  said  to  him — 

"  Why  thus  afflict  thyself,  Jeffu  ?     Nothing  is  yet  desperate.** 

The  husbandman  raised  his  head  with  surprise,  and  asked  who  was 
there. 

"  It  is  me,  the  Teus  ar  Pouliet"  answered  the  same  voice. 

*  A  species  of  rüde  pastiy,  for  which  the  environs  of  Morlaix  are  celebrated. 

f  A  number  of  petticoats  is  considered  as  great  an  omament  to  the  person 
among  the  joang  women  of  Morlaix  as  thej  are  in  Fulda  and  the  Black  Forest, 
Tjut  they  are  not  worn  so  short  as  in  Germany.  The  material  is  linscy  woolsey, 
4Uid  -very  simllar  to  the  Welch  pattem. 

X  It  is  helieved  in  country  places  that  if  one  carries  a  black  hen  to  a  cross-road 
And  has  recourse  to  certain  incantations,  the  devil  will  make  his  appearance,  and 
will  purchase  the  hen  at  a  high  price  ;  it  means  that  one  is  enriched  by  dishonest 
means. 

il  Heubeul  Pcntrean  :  a  Breton  expression,  addressed  in  an  insulting  manner  to 
young  uncouth  rostics.  Ebol  is  the  Welch  for  cplt,  and  it  is  pronounced  like 
HetAeiiL 

VOL.  Z.  2  E 
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« I  aee  yoa  not,*'  leplied  Jegvu 

"  Look  carefully,  and  jou  will  see  me  in  the  midst  of  the  leeda,  under 
the  form  of  a  beautiful  green  firog.  I  thus  assume  all  the  figures  wfaidi 
I  choose,  at  least  those  which  will  best  render  me  invisible." 

**  But  can'st  thou  not  show  thyself  in  the  ordinary  appearanoe  of  those 
f  of  thy  race." 

"  Ündoubtedly,  if  that  will  give  thee  pleasure.** 

At  these  words  the  frog  jumped  upon  the  back  of  one  of  the  horses, 
and  instantly  changed  itselt  into  a  litde  faiiy,  dressed  in  green,  and 
wearing  beautiful  polished  gaiters  like  a  leather-merchant  of  lAndi- 
yisian. 

Jegu,  a  little  astomshed,  drew  back  two  paoes,  but  the  Teus  told  him 
to  hare  no  fear,  for,  far  from  wishing  him  härm,  he  was  determined  to 
become  useful  to  him. 

"  And  from  whence  comes  this  interest  In  my  behalf  ?**  demanded  the 
peasant,  with  a  suspicious  look. 

''  From  a  Service  thou  renderest  me  last  Winter/'  replied  the  menj 
little  fellow  of  the  pond.  ^'  Thou  knowest,  without  doubt,  that  the  Kon- 
gans of  Gwened  and  of  Comouailley  have  declared  war  against  our  raoe 
because  they  accuse  us  of  favouring  human  beings.*  We  have  beeil 
obliged  to  take  refuge  in  the  blshopric  of  Leon,  where  we  disguised  ouz- 
selves  at  first  under  the  various  forms  of  animals,  and  since  then  we  have 
continued  to  do  so  either  from  habit  or  whim^  and  it  was  one  of  those 
transformations  which  gave  me  the  opportunity  of  knowing  thee." 

«How was  that?" 

'^  Thou  rememberest  that  three  months  ago  in  plougbing  the  alder- 
tree-field  thou  foundest  a  robin  red-breast  taken  in  a  springe  ?*' 

*'  Yes/'  interrupted  Jegu,  ^'  and  I  reooUect  that  at  the  time  I  gave  it 
its  liberty  I  said,  thou  eatest  not  of  the  com  of  Christians,  take  thy 
liberty,  bird  of  God."t 

<<  Yery  well,  the  red-breast  was  myself.  Since  that  time  I  have  swom 
to  be  thy  devoted  fiiend,  and  I  will  prove  it  by  espousing  thee  to  Bar- 
buk, wnom  thou  lovest" 

*^  Ah,  Teus  ar  Pouliet,  if  thou  succeedest  in  that  I  will  refuse  thee 
nothing  except  my  soul." 

"  Leave  it  to  me,*'  answered  the  little  fellow ;  "  in  a  few  months  fiiom 
tbis  time  I  will  undertake  that  thou  shalt  be  the  master  of  the  farm  and 
of  the  penndrez/' 

'<  And  how  wilt  thou  set  about  it  ?"  asked  the  young  man. 

"  Thou  shalt  know  hereafter ;  for  the  present,  smoke  thy  kom  btUun,X 
eat,  sleep,  and  do  not  make  thyself  uneasy." 

Jegu  declared  that  it  was  not  difficult,  and  that  he  would  conforoi 
himself  to  the  Orders  of  the  Teus.  Afber  which  he  thanked  him,  taking 
his  hat  off  bis  head  as  he  would  bare  done  to  bis  master,  or  to  the  rector 
of  the  parish,  and  he  proceeded  to  the  farm. 

The   following  moming  was   Sunday.     Barbaik  arose  earlier  than 

*  Every  nation  in  Europe  has  its  fairy  Community,  and  most,  if  not  all,  admit 
two  races,  the  one  mischievous  and  impious,  the  other  the  friend  of  man.  Tfae 
flnt  dass  is  represented  in  Brittany  by  the  Korigans^  the  tecond  by  the  Teus. 

t  The  robin,  as  has  been  already  refened  to^  is  hdd  as  a  sacred  bird  by  the 
Bretons. 

t  Tobacco-pipe. 
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Qsutl  and  wentto  theoowhouses,  which  she  alone  attended  to,  bat to  her 
great  snrprise  she  aaw  Htter  renewed,  the  raclu  foddered»  the  oowa  milked» 
and  the  milk  chumed.  Ab  she  had  intimated  the  evening  before,  in  the 
presenoe  of  Jego,  that  she  wished  to  be  readj  at  an  early  hour  to  fi;o  and 
danoe  at  the  Pardon  of  St.  Nicohu,  she  naturally  thought  it  was  he  who 
had  done  it.  She  accordingly  thanked  him.  Jega  replied,  in  a  morose 
tone,  that  he  knew  not  vhat  she  was  speaking  about,  but  that  only  eon- 
firmed  the  young  woman  in  her  suspicions« 

The  same  service  was  likewise  rendered  to  her  during  all  the  following 
days — never  had  the  cow-houses  been  so  clean — nor  the  cows  so  sleek  ; 
Bwbaik  found  every  moming  and  evening  her  earthen  pans  füll  of  milk 
with  a  pound  of  butter  newly  chumed,  and  decorated  with  leaves  of  sweet 
briar.  Thns,  afber  some  weeks,  she  was  no  longer  accustomed  to  get  up 
before  daylight  to  eomplete  the  household  work  and  to  prepaie  the 
break&st. 

But  even  this  labour  she  was  soon  relieved  from,  for  one  moming  she 
found,  on  g^ting  out  of  bed,  the  house  swept  and  the  famiture  polished, 
the  broth  on  th^  fire,  and  the  bread  cut  in  the  porringers,  so  that  nothing 
eise  remained  for  her  to  do  than  to  cry  out  at  the  entrance  of  the  farm* 
yard  to  bring  the  labourers  from  the  fields  to  their  meal.  She  still 
thought  that  it  was  the  kindness  of  Jeg^,  and  she  could  not  help  thinking 
that  he  would  make  a  very  convenient  husband  for  a  woman  who  loved 
her  repose  and  her  pleasure. 

In  fact,  the  penntrez  had  only  to  express  a  wish  before  him  to  find  it 
immediately  accomplished.  If  the  wind  was  cold,  or  the  sun  too  hot,  and 
the  feared  some  injury  to  her  complexion  in  going  to  the  well,  she  said» 
in  a  low  voice : 

*^  I  wish  I  could  See  my  chums  fall  and  my  pitchers  covered  with  a  wet 
doth  in  their  proper  places." 

Then  she  would  go  and  gossip  at  a  neighbour's  house,  and  when  she 
retnmed,  {dtchers  and  chums  were  plaoed  upon  their  Stands  and  in  the 
State  she  had  wished  them. 

If  she  found  the  lye-dough  too  hard  to  knead,  and  the  oven  slow  in 
heating,  she  had  only  to  murmur, 

**  I  sÄiould  like  to  see  my  six  loaves  of  five  pounds  each  ranged  upon 
the  shelves  abore  the  kneamng-trougb." 

And  in  two  hours  after,  the  six  loaves  would  be  there  beautifnlly  baked. 

K  she  found  the  market  too  far,  and  the  road  too  had,  she  had  only  to 
repeat  on  the  previous  evening : 

*'  Why  am  I  not  retumed  ^m  Morlaix  with  my  milk-pot  empty — ^my 
butter-basin  at  the  bottom  of  it,  a  pound  of  black  cherriesbn  my  wooden 
trencher,  and  six  reales*  in  my  i4pron-pocket." 

And  the  following  moming,  on  getting  up^  she  would  find  at  the  foot 
of  her  bed,  the  milk»jug  empty,  and  the  butter-basin  at  the  bottom,  a 
pound  of  chenies  on  the  wooden  trencher,  and  at  the  bottom  of  her 
apron-pocket  six  reales. 

But  the  good  offices  rendered  did  not  stop  there.  If  she  wished  a 
yoang  girl  to  give  her  a  meeting  at  some  Pardon^  buy  a  riband  at  the 
town,  to  know  the  hour  when  the  procesüon  of  the  holy  sacrament  would 

*  The  Bretons  reckon  by  the  rea2e— about  two-pence  halfj^enny— and  not  accord- 
ing  to  Ftench  usage^by  Centimes  or  sous. 

2  s  2 
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take  place  ;  Jegu  being  alwajs  there ;  she  had  onlj  to  teil  the  tUiig 
wbich  she  wisbed  to  be  done,  and  it  was  so.  She  oould  by  this  means,  if 
necessary,  also  revenge  herseif  upon  neighbouzs  on  wbom  she  had  some 
Bpite,  by  "wishing  a  rent  in  their  Sunday  caps,  that  their  batch  of  biead 
might  be  bumt,  or  that  the  door  of  the  hen-house  might  remain  openfar 
the  weazel. 

She  could  not  do  without  Jegu,  who  in  her  idea  was  the  author  of  all 
that  had  happened — she  required  bim  for  her  toil  and  for  her  rest,  for  her 
friends  and  for  her  vengeance — ^he  was  at  once  like  her  dog,  like  her  g^ood 
angel.  When  things  were  in  this  state,  the  Tetu  told  bis  protSgde  to  de- 
mand  her  in  marriage,  and  this  time  Barbaik  listened  to  him  until  the 
end  ;  she  found  Jegu  very  blunt  and  very  homely  for  a  lover, 
but  for  a  husband  all  that  was  necessazy,  with  bim  sne  could  sleep 
until  breakfast  was  ready,  like  any  young  lady  of  the  town  of  Morlaix  ; 
she  would  continue  to  wear  smart  dresses,  pass  her  time  at  the  neighbour's 
door,  with  her  hands  crossed  upon  her  apron,  and  dance  at  all  the  Pardons, 
Jegu  would  wake  for  her,  would  work  for  her,  would  save  for  her.  Jega 
would  be  the  shafb  horse  obliged  to  draw  the  cart,  and  she,  the  farmer's 
wife,  seated  comfortably  upon  a  truss  of  clover,  driving  him  with  a  whip. 

After  having  well  tnought  of  all  this,  she  answered  the  young  man 
like  a  penn^rez  of  consideration,  tbat  she  would  act  as  her  father  wished 
her. 

But  she  knew  very  well  that  Jahn  Rion  would  consent,  for  he  had 
often  Said  that  Jegu  alone  was  capable  of  conducting  the  farm  when  he 
himself  failed.  Accordingly  the  marriage  took  place  the  following  month, 
and  one  could  have  said  that  the  old  father  had  only  waited  until  then 
to  go  and  repose  in  bis  glory,  for  he  died  a  few  days  after  the  marriage, 
leaving  the  house  and  the  land  to  the  young  people. 

It  was  a  great  charge  for  Jegu,  but  the  Teus  came  to  bis  assistance,  in 
fact  he  became  his  ploughman^  and  he  alone  worked  equal  to  four 
labourers.  It  was  he  who  kept  the  plou^bs,  carts,  and  bamess  in  order, 
who  repaired  the  things  forgotten,  and  who  pointed  out  the  proper  times 
to  plough  and  to  sow ;  if  by  chance  Jegu  had  wished  to  hasten  a  work, 
the  Teus  went  and  calkd  nis  Mends  together,  and  all  the  little  fiiendly 
people  came  with  their  spades,  their  mattocks,  their  forks,  and  their  hooks 
on  their  Shoulders,  and  if  they  wanted  teams  he  would  send  the  farmer  to 
a  town  wbich  was  to  be  fbund  upon  the  moor  inhabited  by  those  of  his 
race,  and  Jegu  had  only  to  say, 

*^  My  friendly  little  men,  lend  me  a  pair  of  oxen,  or  a  couple  of  horses^ 
with  every  thing  necessaiy  for  labour." 

And  the  team  appeared  instantly.* 

Now,  the  Teus  ar  Foultet  only  demanded  in  payment  for  all  those 
good  tums  some  children*s  pap,  to  be  served  each  day  in  a  little  porringer 
with  wbich  they  measured  milk.     Jeg^  loved  him  as  his  son« 

*  German  fairies  were  not  less  complaisant  than  the  Breton  Teus,    When  the 

nple  who  inhabit  the  country  between  Halberstadt  and  .Brunswick  wanted  a 
iday-suit,  or  some  rare  untensÜ,  to  celebrate  a  wedding,  they  went  to  the 
mountain  of  the  fairies,  Struck  three  blows,  and  made  their  leqaest  in  a  load 
Toice,  and 

Frühmorgens,  ehe  die  Sonn  aufgeht, 
Schon  alles  vor  dem  Berge  steht. 
Before  the  sun  had  mounted  the  horizon,  what  they  asked  for  is  placed  at  the  foot 
of  the  mountain. 
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'  Barbaik,  on  the  contraiy,  hated  him,  not  without  cause;  for  the 
moming  after  the  marriage  she  peioeivedy  with  astonuhmenty  ihat  she 
was  no  longer  assisted ;  and  she  complained  of  it  to  Jegu,  who  appeared 
not  to  comprehend  her.  The  Teus  hurst  out  laughing,  aeknowledging 
that  he  had  rendered  those  good  offioes  to  the  pennkrez^  in  order  that 
she  might  consent  to  the  marriage  ;  but  now  that  he  had  other  affairs  to 
attend  to,  it  would  be  necessary  for  her  to  begin  to  take  care  of  the 
house. 

.  Thus  deceiyed  in  her  expectalions,  the  daughter  of  Jalm  Rion 
gathered  together  in  her  heart  the  most  fiirious  anger  against  the  little 
Teus,  Eveiy  moming,  when  it  was  necessary  for  her  to  get  up  before 
daybreak  to  milk  and  to  go  to  market,  and  every  evening,  when  she 
was  obliged  to  sit  up  tili  midnight  to  chum  the  butter,  she  cursed  him 
who  had  led  her  to  expect  a  life  of  repose  and  pleasure ;  but  it  was,  aboye 
all,  when  she  beheld  the  red  face  of  Jegu,  bis  squint  eyes,  and  bis  un- 
oombed  brow  that  she  feit  her  hatred  redoubled. 

^^No,  wicked  Teus**  said  she  to  herseif;  '^no^  I  shall  never  pardon 
theo  for  making  me  nuirry  my  husband ;  without  thee  I  should  haye 
been  still  a  pennMz.  I  should  have  gone  every  Sunday  to  dances ;  the 
young  men  would  have  brought  me  presents  of  nuts,  and  black  ehernes 
in  their  hats,  according  to  the  season.  I  could  have  played  with  them, 
and  listened  when  they  said  1  was  the  prettiest  girl  of  the  parishy 
whilst  now  I  cannot  receive  any  thin^  but  from  my  husband !  I  must 
not  play  with  any  one  but  my  husbaod  !  I  ought  not  to  please  any  one 
but  my  husband !     Oh,  wicked  TeuSy  I  will  never  forgive  thee  !" 

Nevertheless,  one  day  when  she  was  invited  to  a  wedding  at  Plone- 
zorch,  and  she  could  not  take  the  mare  because  it  had  a  colt,  she  asked 
the  Teus  ar  Pouliet  for  the  loan  of  a  saddle-borse,  and  he  sent  her  to 
the  town  of  the  little  people,  recommending  her  to  ezplain  very  dearlj 
what  she  required. 

Barbaik  went  there,  and  believing  that  she  was  aoting  very  discreedy, 
sud, 

"  Teus,  my  friends,  lend  me  a  black  horse,  with  bis  eyes,  bis  mouth, 
bis  ears,  bis  bridle,  and  bis  pack-saddle/' 

The  horse  which  she  asked  for,  she  mounted  immediately,  and  pro- 
ceeded  to  Plonerzoch. 

But  she  soon  perceived  that  all  the  people  latighed  as  she  passed  by — 

*^  See  there,  see  there,"  said  they,  "  the  farmer*s  wife  has  sold  her 
horse's  taiL" 

Barbaik  tumed  round  quickly,  and  perceived,  indeed,  that  her  horse 
had  no  tail ! — she  had  forgotten  to  demand  one,  and  the  malicious  fedries 
had  served  her  to  the  letter. 

Very  much  vexed,  she  tried  to  hasten  the  horse  on,  but  it  refused  to 
advance  any  faster,  and  she  was  obliged  to  listen  to  all  the  jokes  of  the 
passers-by. 

The  young  woman  retumed  at  night  more  furious  than  ever  against 
the  Teus  ar  Pouliet,  whom  she  accused  of  having  played  upon  her  b^ 
design  that  spiteful  trick,  and  determined  to  revenge  berself  upon  him  if 
she  could. 

Now  the  Spring  arrived ;  and  as  it  is  the  period  of  the  fairies'  festival, 
the  merry  little  Teus  asked  Jega  permission  to  invite  all  bis  fiiends  and 
companions  to  come  and  spend  tne  night  in  the  ihxashing  area  of  the 
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farm,  where  he  wiahed  to  give  tbem  a  sapper  and  g«t  up  a  daoce.  Jega 
was  linder  too  many  obligations  to  the  nuies  to  refose ;  he  aooonUng^y 
direeted  Barhaik  to  apread  upon  the  floor  of  the  area  their  finest  fringed 
table-doths,  and  to  serve  a  batch  of  small  buttered  roUs,  all  the  milk  of 
the  moming  and  of  the  eyening,  and  as  many  wheaten  creplins*  aa  conld 
be  made  in  the  oonrse  of  the  day. 

Barbaik  did  not  answer,  to  the  great  astonishment  of  her  hnsbaud. 

She  made  the  creplins,  prepared  the  milk,  and  baked  the  buttered 
rolls,  and  the  night  being  oome,  all  were  canied  to  the  thrashing  place, 
but  she  strewed  around  the  outspread  table^doths»  where  the  £üries 
would  seat  themselves,  the  erabers  which  she  had  drawn  out  of  the  oven, 
;80  iDgeniously,  that  when  the  Tetts  ar  PouUet  and  his  guests  arrived, 
and  seated  themselves  at  the  festival  meal,  all  were  bumt,  skin  and  flesh, 
even  to  the  veiy  bones,  they  all  ran  away,  uttering  loud  and  fearful 
screams.  Nevertheless,  the  fairies  soon  retumed  with  vesseb  fuU  of 
water,  and  after  having  quenched  the  fire,  they  began  to  dance  around 
ihe  fann,  and  to  sing  with  ezdted  yoices : 

•«  By  treach'ry  Barbaik  Rion, 
You  have  burnt  oiir  little  feet, 
^    Farewell !  and  cunes  on  you ! 
We  again  shall  never  nieetf 

They  indeed  ouitted  the  countiy  the  same  evening,  and'Jegu,  who  was  no 
longer  assisted  by  them,  feil  into  misfortune  and  died  of  grief — whilst 
the  fair  Barbaik  became  a  humble  basket-woman  at  the  market  of  Mor« 
laix. 

Since  then  we  have  not  met  the  Teu8  in  the  country4  Nevertheless, 
there  are  some  people  who  say,  that  good  workmen  oontinue  to  have  at 
their  service  ten  fiuries,  who  work  for  them,  but  without  being  inräible  ; 
they  are  their  ten  fingers. 

^  KrttmpogZ"-^  spedes  ofpaQcske. 

t  JM  traytourez,  Barbtuk  Rion 

£n  deuz  rostet  hon  tredigion 

Hoguen,  oetu  an  disparti 

Eenavo  1  ha  mollos  dezy ! 
X  The  belief  in  the  departnre  of  beneTolentfidries  on  sccoont  of  the  wickedness 
of  men,  is  not  peculiar  to  the  traditions  of  Brittany.  Wyas  mentions  an  oral  tra- 
dition  oollected  by  him  in  the  oountry  of  Gadmen,  which  reminds  one  of  the  Breton 
Story.  "It  wu  the  custom  of  the  fairies  to  sit  upon  a  lofty  rock,  and  to  watch 
fh>m  thence  the  mowers.  Bat  some  wicked  fellows,  fond  of  a  joke,  kindled  a  fire 
upon  the  rocks,  so  that  they  became  red  hot,  and  then  swept  away  the  embers,  so 
that  there  remained  no  trace  of  a  fire.  In  the  moming,  when  ihe  Uttle  band  came 
to  seat  themselves  as  usual,  they  were  horribly  burnt.  All  exclaimed  with  great 
rage — 

*  Oh,  wicked  world  !  oh,  wicked  worldf 
Th^  Towed  Tengeance,  and  disappeared."  Other  German  traditions  aocount  for 
the  departure  of  the  fairies  by  the  peasantry  liaving  carried  into  effect  another 
practical  joke.  The  fairies  were  accostomed  to  seat  themselves  on  the  branch  of 
a  tree,  to  watch  the  men  at  work,  the  latter  sawed  it  nearly  through  in  their  ab- 
senoe,  and  when  the  fairies  were  again  all  seated  upon  it,  the  branch  broke  under 
tbem,  amidst  the  jeers  and  laughter  of  the  downs. 

The  peasants  of  Beme  will  say  that  they  left  their  countiy  becanse  a  herdsmaa 
who  wished  to  know  how  they  were  made,  strewed  ashes  upon  the  road  which 
they  were  accnstomed  to  pass  along,  and  discoyered  that  they  had  the  feet  of  seese: 
The  fairies  irritated  that  the  secret  was  discoTered,  cursed  the  men,  and  msap- 
peaied.  Lactly,  aocording  to  the  inhabitants  of  the  Hartz  Mountains,  it  was  ths 
men  who  exacted  the  departure  of  the  fiüries,  and  they  compelled  them  even  to 
^eUyer  up  before  thehr  exile  a  part  of  their  treasures. 
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ON  THE  LANDLORD-GOVERNMENT  OF  IRELAND. 

BT  THOMAS  B08C0X,  £S<|. 

Stern  steprootherl  not  gnardiAn  of  the  state, 

Spuming  thy  children  in  the  sport  of  hate^— 

Doom'd  to  all  ills — war,  avarice^  deartk  prepare 

In  perpetuity  of  crime  and  care  ; — 

Poor  money-ser£9  of  every  master-power, 

To  scourge  through  life,  and  toil*8  lon?-8ufiEering  hour ; 

Without  one  refiige  of  the  slaves  of  old, 

Shelter  from  want  and  night*8  heart-pieidng  oold; 

Without  one  hope  the  freedman's  lot  to  share, 

Bondsmen  to  time  ; — who  own  no  master's  caxe ! 

Ah !  see  what  ffroups  of  ghastly  shapes  appear 
Through  Time*s  dark  glass----doom  of  another  year ! 
New  races  of  the  landlord  slaves  to  he, 
Till  reach'd  the  hounds  of  human  infamy, — 
Indignant  Heaven,  with  its  red  holt  from  high, 
8tnke  the  hard  rock  of  social  tyranny, 
Bidding  the  waters  flow  from  every  vein. 
And  fertilise  man's  native  wide  domain, 
Slaking  the  thirst  of  thousands,  parch'd  for  one, 
With  plenty's  streams  lock'd  up  through  ages  gone. 

Till  that  hlest  day  what  scenes  appal  the  view, 
While  bask  in  Fortune's  smiles  the  £Bivour'd  few ; 
While  £Eur  o*er  earth,  through  seas  and  ambient  air, 
Science- wing'd  missives  man*8  proud  flat  bear, 
Defy  aU-conquering  time  and  aistant  space, 
And  bind  a  world  of  real  ms  in  one  embrace.. 
Yet  whose  the  prize  ?     Did  lords  the  task  fulfil. 
High  genius-aim'd  to  mitigate  man's  ill 
By  bright  inyentions,  fruit  of  centuries*  toil 
And  thought,  to  bless  ?  or  these  grand  gifts  despoil  ? 
Seize  on  ms  dearest  birthright — genius  free — 
To  track  the  heavens,  and  span  each  distant  sea, 
Rieh  teeming  tributaries  of  bis  will, — 
Far  dimes  that  all  their  treasured  sweets  distiU  ? 
Who  human  labours  sped  by  magic  art, 
Prest  into  hours  long  aay's  liard  plodding  part  ? 
Years  into  weeks,  drew  toil*8  and  penury's  stbgs, 
And  with  Time's  spoils  imp*d  the  freed  spirit  s  wings  ? 

Yet  not  for  man  I  Ah,  not  for  man  the  boon, 
From  his  own  fields  to  glean  the  harvests  sown ; 
The  landlord-law  steps  in  and  criea  ''  forbear  l 
Ye  abject  ones  your  <  union  grave'  lies  there. 
Not  yours  the  glory,  wealth,  joy,  Imsure,  power 
Achieved  by  science,  your  proud  island*dower  ;— 
All  that  in  parts  should  be  dispensed  to  all^- 
Is  ours^  and  Erin  but  the  landlords'  thrall !" 
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A  FEVV  WORDS  ABOUT  THE  OLD  ENGLISH  BALLADS  AND 

THE  NEW. 

Bf   EDMUND   OLLIER. 

The  fancies  of  our  Bards  are  more  sublime,  more  temble,  more  alarmiDg,  thaii 
those  of  the  classic  fablers.  In  a  word,  the  manners  they  paint,  and  the  saper- 
stitions  thej  adopt,  afe  the  more  poeticalfor  bemg  Gothic— Bibhop  Hubd. 

"Well  has  Keats  said  in  one  of  his  best  sonnets — *^  The  poetry  of  earth 
is  never  dead."  From  the  remotest  ages  to  the  Utest  time,  the  palpita- 
tions  of  its  great  heart  have  been  feit  aad  responded  to  in  dusty  comers 
of  old  ciües,  in  solemn  forest  nooks,  or  in  pathless  deserts  beneath  the 
broady  free  sky  ;  and  in  every  land,  and  under  every  climate,  its  mysteri- 
ous  sugg^stions,  falling  like  ripened  seed  upon  the  soil  of  fruitful  minds» 
have  blossomed  into  flowers  of  deathless  hue.  Even  in  the  ^'  dark  ages," 
"when  one  might  suppose  nothing  was  abroad  but  War  and  its  attendant 
horrors,  Poetry,  .though  it  had  ceased  to  be  cultivated  as  an  art,  still  sung 
out  with  a  bold  clear  voice  into  the  dreary  moral  twilight :  for  it  is  to 
that  era  we  are  to  attribute  the  Troubadours  of  Provence  ;  the  Skalds  of 
Iceland ;  the  Bards  of  Wales,  Scotland,  and  Ireland ;  and  the  Harpers 
or  Minstrels  of  England. 

The  old  Narrative  Ballads,  which  form  the  subject  of  this  paper,  and 
which  were  first  introduced  to  the  modern  public,  in  the  year  1765,  by 
Bishop  Percy,  were  for  the  most  part  composed  at  a  time  when  all  leam- 
ing  was  connned  to  the  dergy,  and  by  a  class  of  men  who  could  neither 
read  nor  wrlte.  Under  such  circumstances,  it  could  not  be  expected  that 
their  productions  should  be  modeis  of  style,  or  that  they  should  approach 
very  near  peifection.  The  Harpers  or  Minstrels  of  the  middle  ages  were 
a  race  of  men  whose  rough,  unshapen,  and  partly  undeveloped  minds, 
came  fresh  ^m  the  great  bosom  of  Nature,  and  remained  with  all  their 
fantastic  ruggedness,  untouched  by  art ;  but  they  had  the  real  inspiration 
of  poetry,  if  evcr  men  had  ;  and  feeling,  as  they  did,  the  everlasting  pnn- 
ciples  of  our  being  surging  within  their  breasts,  they  shouted  forth  their 
wild  music  in  the  bannered  halls  of  nobility,  and  made  the  old  iron-knit 
barons  exult  or  tremble  with  feelings  which  they  scarcely  understood. 
That  the  Minstrels  were  highly  esteemed  by  all  classes,  may  be  inferred 
from  the  fact  that  no  nobleman  was  without  one  of  them  attached  to  his 
household,  while  a  large  body  (probably  of  inferior  genius)  perambulated 
the  country  from  village  to  village,  and  were  always  sure  of  a  numerous 
auditory  and  liberal  treatment ;  and  that  they  possessed  a  very  poweHuI 
influence  over  the  mmds  of  all,  is  apparent  in  numerous  instances  which 
have  come  down  to  us,  of  the  fate  of  battles  havino^  been  tumed  by  the 
almost  talismanic  effect  of  some  well-known  chivalnc  ballad,  when  thun- 
dered  forth  by  these  half-savage,  half-inspired  old  poets. 

Uneducated  as  the  Minstrels  were,  and  dissolute  as  their  private  lives 
might  have  been,  they  yet  had  a  certun  humanising  effect  upon  the  then 
rough  Clements  of  society.  They  must  oflen  have  aroused  the  dormant 
sympathies,  passions,  and  affections  of  man's  nature,  when  crusted  over 
by  the  fallacious  pride  of  rank  and  wealth,  or  blinded  by  too  much 
power,  or  rusted  with  inacüon.  They  must  have  tauget  men  that  they 
had  minds  and  hearts  as  well  as  bodies—that  they  were  something  more 
than  mere  machines,  set  up  to  slay  and  to  be  slain.  They  laid  bare  the 
great  Clements  of  Nature,  and  showed  that  there  were  other  things  than 
battles  and  toumaments,  and  the  formalities  of  courtly  life.  Not  that 
ihe  Minstrels  were  at  all  enemies  to  warfare — they  glorified  it;  and 
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vindeed  it  maj  bedoubtfiil  whether,  in  those  days,  war  was  not  a  necessary 
«Til :  bat»  at  the  same  time,  they  did  recognise  other  and  higher  prin* 
dples  than  those  of  sheer  brüte  force. 

They  had  preat  allies  : 
Their  friends  v/ere  Exultations,  Agonies, 
And  Love,  and  Man's  unconquerable  mind. 

In  the  absence  of  a  higher  literature — ^higher,  because  working  out 
more  definite  ends,  and  possessing  a  far  wider  ränge  of  yision — ^the  Min-  ' 
strels  of  the  dark  ages  helped  to  throw  some  little  ray  of  light  into  the 
eise  comfortless  atmosphere.  They  did  not  teach  as  academiciaus  teach, 
for  of  such  scienoe  they  were  totally  ignorant ;  but  they  did  what  was  as 
good  :  }ike  the  rain  in  winter,  they  prepared  the  soil  of  humanity  for  the 
seeds  which  greater  minds  were  afterwards  to  sow.  Whatever  makes 
man  acquainted  with  bis  own  nature — especially  the  better  parts  of  it — 
laises  him  a  step  higher  towards  God,  and  prevents  bis  falliug  into  a  con« 
dition  of  mere  animal  life ;  and  that  the  M instrels  had  the  power  to  im- 
part  such  knowledge  we  think  there  can  be  little  doubt.  We  all  know 
the  efFect  which  fine  music  has  over  us  of  the  present  day,  especially  in 
xnoulding  and  directing  the  passions  ;  and  there  is  no  reason  to  question 
its  having  had  a  similar  influence,  when  joined  to  poetry,  in  an  age  which 
was  certainly  more  given  to  impulse  than  our  own.  Therefore,  werepeat, 
not  in  yain  were  the  old  Harpers  sent  on  earth  ;  not  in  vun  did  they  sing 
their  uncouth  music  in  pakce,  hall,  and  cottage. 

The  old  ballads  which  constitute  the  chief  part  of  Bishop  Percy's 
^^  Reliques  of  Ancient  Englisb  Poetry,"  must  be  read  with  certain  allow- 
anceSy  or  they  will  appear  to  fall  yery  short  of  the  eulogies  we  haye 
bestowed  upon  them.  If  the  reader  be  one  of  those  who  think  there  can 
be  no  poetry  but  that  of  high  polish  and  artificialism,  he  will  surel^  be 
disappi>inted  with  them  ;  but  let  him  once  efFectually  dear  bis  eyesight 
from  the  fihns  of  conventionalitv,  and  we  think  he  will  not  fail  to  per» 
oeive  their  truthfulness  and  passion.  We  do  not  assert  that  eyery  one  of 
the  ballads  in  the  aboye  collection  is  a  fine  production — some,  indeed, 
are  worthless  ;  and  the  yery  best  (with  one  or  two  exceptions)  are  not 
without  flaws  and  blemishes  ;  but  we  certainly  will  affirm  that  they  con-> 
tain  passages  of  great  tendemess,  sweetness,  and  power,  and  at  times 
almost  mount  to  the  sublime.  It  must  be  remembered,  also,  to  do  the 
Minstrels  justice,  that  they  generally  improvised^  and  had  no  knowledge 
bu^  that  of  the  human  heart  to  lean  against :  though  we  strongly  suspect 
that  this  deficiency  is  fully  made  up  for  in  a  certain  directness  and  naked 
breadth  of  power,  which  they  might  not  otherwise  have  attained.  Phi- 
losophy  they  had  not;  and  for  thought  and  reflection  you  must  look  else- 
where.  Their  language  was  that  of  the  heart,  in  contradistinction  to 
that  of  the  brain.  They  proceeded  upon  no  fixed  principles  or  giyen 
lawg;  but  when  they  feit  the  Inspiration  heaying  within  them  they  spoke, 
and  spoke  out  strongly.  They  did  not  write  for  fame,  either  contem- 
porary  or  posthumous  :  their  productions  bear  every  appearance  of  haying 
arisen  from  the  uncontrollable  impulse  of  the  moment.  Their  finest 
thouehts  seem  to  haye  gushed  foith  without  any  preyious  study :  they 
stand  out  like  caryed  statues  of  Greek  goddesses — yivid,  distinct,  pal* 
pable^  and  yital ;  suffidnc^  with  their  own  naked  and  iuherent  beauty,  and 
needing  no  help  from  ''  the  adulteries  of  art''  Their  power  of  presenting 
a  pioture  to  the  mind's  eye  was  truly  marvellous ;  and  for  tlus  same  reason» 
becanie  ihey  ftated  the  iMue  &ct  in  a  fisw  nenrous  words,  without  any 
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comment  cht  extraneous  particulars.  Witneas  the  two  following  Hnet 
irom.  "  The  AncieDt  Bailad  of  Chevj  Chase"  ^which  is  infinitely  finer 
than  the  more  modern  ballad  on  the  same  suhject),  descriptire  of  the 
death  of  Dougbts,  who  has  been  fighting  hand  to  hand  with  Harry 
Percy  : — 

The  Pers^  leanyd  on  bis  biandei  [sword] 
And  sawe  the  Diiglas  die. 

Conld  the  most  elaborate  description  supply  the  plaoe  of  these  few 
simple  wordB  ?  or  rather,  would  not  the  additioa  of  one  Single  ayUabte 
weaken  the  picture,  which,  as  it  now  Stands,  seems  to  leap  at  onoe  into 
the  mind  in  its  ovm  strong  and  life-like  colours  ? 

As  we  have  said,  the  Minstrels  were  totally  destitute  of  all  acquired 
knowledge.  Their  acquaintance  with  foreign  lands  was  no  more  thaa 
that  of  a  child ;  and,  läse  a  child,  they  had  a  great  love  for  the  remote. 
Every  place  that  was  not  England  was  a  twil^ht  mystery  of  wonders; 
an  enchanted  land,  possessed  by  swarthy  '*  Paynims/'  or  infested  by  am- 
biguous  shapes  of  dragons  and  three-headed  giants.  Coimtries  dose  at 
h^d  were,  to  the  Imagination  of  the  Minstrels,  '<  plaoed  &r  amidst  the 
melancholy  main,"  and  were  only  to  be  reached  by  supematural  agen«^. 
In  the  commenceroent  of  the  ballad  of  *'  Sir  Cauline,"  Ireland  ia  spoken 
of  as  if  it  were  one  of  the  Bermudas  or  West  India  Islands  : — 

In  Ireland«  ^roTer  thesea, 
liiere  dwelleth  a  bonnye  king. 

It  is  a  wonder  that  this  same  "  bonnye  king'*  did  not  tum  out  to  be 
some  cruel  Saracen  or  false  *^  Mahound  ;*  but  the  writer  could  not  manage 
without  introducing  a  knight,  who  is  "  a  foul  paynim,"  and  bis  cousin- 
german,  *'  a  hugye  giaunt  stifiTe  and  starke,"  who  of  course  professes  the 
same  religion. 

This  ballad  of  Sir  Cauline  is  one  of  the  most  beautiful  in  Bishop 
Percy*s  collection,  not  only  for  the  exquisite  tendemess  and  gentle  padxM 
of  some  of  its  passages,  but  for  the  varied  modulations  and  construction 
of  its  stanzas.  Most  of  the  chonges  in  the  disposition  of  the  rfaymea^ 
&c.,  in  Coleridge*s  *'  Ancient  Mariner,"  are  obviously  derived  from  this 
fine  old  narrative  lyric  ;  a  few  passages  from  which  will  give  the  modern 
reader  a  very  favourable  specimen  of  the  powers  of  the  ancient  Minstreb. 
Sir  Cauline,  **  a  young  ana  comlye  knighte,"  is  in  love  with  the  king*8 
daughter  ;  but  her  rank  being  so  far  above  bis,  he  is  afraid  eyen  to  de- 
daie  his  passion,  and  so,  Mling  into  a  grievous  sickness,  is  obfiged  to 
take  to  his  bed. 

One  wkile  he  fpread  hu  armes  Mmfro, 
One  white  he  spreaä  tkem  nye  : 
"  And  aye !  but  I  winne  that  ladye's  love, 
For  dole  now  I  must  dye.*' 
In  the  meantime  the  king  inquires  what  has  become  of  Sir  Cauline« 
Then  answerde  him  n  courteoiis  knighte, 

And  fast  bis  iiandes  gan  wringe, — 
*^  Sir  Cauline  is  sicke,  and  like  to  dye 

Without  a  good  leechinge.''* 
**  Fetche  me  downe  my  daughter  deere, 
She  is  a  leeche  fülle  fine  :x 

*  Doctoring.  The  reader  will  observe  that  where  the  metre  demands  it,  as  ia 
the  above  instanoe,  the  accent  is  to  be  thrown  upon  the  secoiuf  syllable. 

t  "  It  was  a  practice  derived  from  the  eariiest  tiroes  among  all  the  Gothw  and 
Geltic  natkns  Ibr  women  even  of  the  highest  rank  toezexdsetheaitofsiir- 
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Goe,  take  htm  doogfae,  and  the  baken  bread, 
And  serve  him  wiili  the  wyne  soe  red  ; 
Lothe  I  were  bim  to  tine.  *** 

The 'Lady  Chiistabelle  prooeeds  to  the  Chamber  of  the  sick  knig^ht, 
who  confesses  to  her  the  cause  of  his  diseaae,  and  beseeches  her  to  let  him 
**  doe  ßome  deedes  of  armes,"  that  he  may  become  more  worthy  of  the 
thonght  of  her.  The  lady  g^yes  him  permission,  and  proceeds  to  teil 
him  that 

"  üpon  Eldridge-hillf  there  groweth  a  tborne, 
Upon  the  inoore*s  brodinge  ;% 
And  dare  ve,  syr  knighte,  wake  there  all  nighte 
Untill  the  fayre  morninge  ? 

**  For  the  Eldridge  knighte,  so  mickle  of  mighte, 
Will  examine  you  beforne  ; 
And  never  man  bare  life  away» 
But  he  did  him  scath  and  scome. 

''The  knighte  he  is  a  foul  paynim, 
And  large  oflimh  and  hone: 
And  but  M  Heaven  may  be  thy  speede, 
Thy  life  it  is  but  gone." 

«<  Nowon  the  Eldridge  hilles  Ile  walke 

For  thy  sake,  faire  ladie» 
And  rie  either  bring  you  a  ready  token, 

Or  rie  never  more  you  sce." 

Tlie  ladie  is  gone  to  her  own  chambere, 

Her  maydens  following  bright ; 
Sir  Cauline  lope$  from  care-bed  soone, 
And  to  the  Eldridge  hilles  is  gone, 

For  to  wake  there  all  night. 

Vnto  midnieht  that  the  moone  did  rise^ 

He  walktd  up  and  dewne  ; 
Then  a  lighttome  bügle  heard  he  hlowe 

Over  the  bent»\\  ioe  Browne; 
Quoth  hee,  **  If  cryance  come  tili  my  beart,ir 

I  am  far  from  any  good  towne.** 

And  soone  he  spydeon  Uie  moores  soe  broad, 

A  furyous  wight  and  feil ; 
A  lady  bright  his  brydle  led, 

Clad  in  a  fayre  kyrtell. 

gery.  In  the  northem  chronicles  we  always  find  the  yoong  damsels  staunching  the 
woands  of  their  loTers,  and  the  wWes  those  of  their  husbands.  And  eren  so  late 
as  the  tirne  of  Queen  Elizabeth,  it  is  mentioned  among  the  acoomplishments  of 
the  ladies  of  her  court,  that  *  the  eldest  of  them  are  shäßä  in  eurgeiy.*  **—Percy. 

*  i.  e^  **  I  flhould  be  sorry  if  I  were  to  lose  him." 

t  "Eldridge,"  we  arc  told  by  Percy,  is  derived  from  a  Scotch  word  signifying 
*wild,hideoas,  ghostly,  lonesome ;  uninhabited,  except  by  spectres,"  &c.  The 
hin  mentioned  in  the  stanzas  aboTe,  is  probably  christened  «^  Eldridge,**  from  its 
beingunder  theinfluence  of  some  grim  enchantment;  for  the  knight  wiih  whom 
Sir  Cauline  flghts  being  a  ''foul  paynim,**  we  may  readily  conoeive  him  to  have 
connezion  with  eril  spirits. 

X  Frickmg:— so,  at  least,  Fercy  defines  this  word;  but  the  meaning  appears  to 
OS  to  be  "  upon  the  broad  part  of  the  moors." 

§  Leaped 

II  Helds  $  but  in  the  abore  passage  the  wordseems  to  be  used  for  open  count^ 
or  moorlands.  The  epithet  *'  browir'  is  certainly  mdicative  of  uncultivated  land; 
bendes  whidi  we  bare  "the  moores  soe  broad"  ünmediately  aftenratds. 

f  /.  €• "  if  fear  come  to  mf  heart.'* 
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A  tenible  contest  now  ensues];  and  for  a  long  time  the  two  kniglits 
appear  equally  matched. 

The  Eldridge  knight  was  mickle  of  might. 

And  stiffe  in  stower*  did  stände ; 
But  Syr  Cauline  with  a  backward  stroke 

He  smote  off  his  right  band, 
Tliat  soone  he  with  paineand  lacke  of  bloud, 

Fell  downe  on  that  ]ay-land.f 

Sir  Cauline  having  thus  vanquished  bis  Opponent,  and  imposed  npon 
bim  certain  conditions  wbereby  bis  life  is  spared  (one  of  tbem  being  that 
be  sball  renounce  bis  relig^on  and  become  a  Christian),  rides  bomeward, 
taking  with  bim  **  the  bloudy  band  that  was  so  large  of  hone,"  as  a  token 
of  bis  success.  The  interview  wbicb  ensues  between  bim  and  tbe  lady  is 
füll  of  most  tender  and  beart-gushing  sentiment.  As  soon  as  Christa- 
belle  perceives  tbe  knight,  she  exclaims. 

"  Now  welcome,  welcome,  Syr  Cauline, 

Thrice  welcome  unto  me ; 
For  now  I  perceive  tliou  art  a  true  knighte, 

Of  valour  holde  and  free." 

"  Oh  ladye,  I  am  thy  owne  true  knighte, 

Thy  hests  for  to  obey ; 
And  moiight  l  hope  to  winue  thy  love— *' 

No  more  hia  iongue  could  <ay. 

The  lady  hluthtd  fcarlett  red^ 

And  fette  a  gtntili  sighe : — 
**  Alas  I  syr  knighte,  how  may  this  bee, 

For  my  degree's  soe  highe  Y 

**  Butsith  thou  hast  hight,]:  thou  comely  youth, 

To  be  my  batchilere, 
I*le  promise,  if  thee  l  may  not  wedde 

I  will  have  no  other  fere."J 

Then  she  beide  forth  her  lilly-white  band 

Towards  that  knighte  so  free  : 
He  gave  lo  it  one  gentiilkitse  ; 
Hit  htart  toas  broughtfrom  bayle  to  blitse  ; — 

Tke  tearet  itartfrom  hit  ee. 
#  .  #  #  # 

From  that  daye  forthe  that  ladye  fayre, 

Lovde  Syr  Cauline  the  knighte : 
From  that  daye  forthe  he  only  joyde 

When  shee  was  in  bis  sight. 

For  some  montbs,  tbe  lovers  pass  a  time  of  unbroken  bliss  ;  but  one 
evening  tbe  king  discovers  tbem  togetber  in  an  arbour,  and  being  eniaged 
at  Sir  Cauline*8  audacily,  be  at  6rst  casts  bim  into  a  deep  dungeon,  and 
sabsequently  sends  bim  <'  across  tbe  salt  sea-foam,"  wbile  Cbristabelle  is 
left  bebind  to  lament  in  secret  over  her  loss.  Some  time  aA:er  tbis  catas* 
tropbe,  tbe  king  procbums  atouroament»  at  wbicb  many  lords  and  knigfats 
firom  far-off  lands  attend  ; 

But  a  stranger  wight  whom  no  man  knewe. 
He  wan  tue  prize  eche  daye. 

*  Battle,  oontett.  t  Lands  in  general. 

%  SInoe  thou  hast  piomised.  §  Biate^  companwm. 
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Hub  mysterions  personage,  it  is  almoet  needless  to  say,  is  Sir  Cauline 
letumed  firom  banishment.  On  the  fourth  moming  of  the  toumamenty 
a  fange  giant,  counn  to  the  Eldridge  knight  makes  his  appearanoe  in 
the  lists,  aud  thieatens  conflagration  to  the  whole  plaoe,  unless  the  Lady 
Christabelle  is  yielded  up  to  him.  Terror  seizes  npon  all  the  knights 
present ;  for  besides  the  immense  size  of  the  new-comer,  and  his  ghastly  ap- 
pearanoe, he  is  attended  upon  by  a  dwarf,  who  bears  at  his  back  fi ve  human 
lieads,  ''  all  wan  and  jude  of  hue/'  which,  says  the  dwarf,  at  one  time  be- 
longed  to  ''  kings  which  he  hath  slain."  The  lady  is  now  well  nigh  lost ; 
when  suddenly  up  Starts  the  stränge  knight,  and  o£Fer8  to  6ght  <'  this 
grimme  soldan,"  upon  condition  of  the  sword  he  has  taken  from  the  Eld- 
ridge knight  and  brought  to  the  palace  as  a  trophy,  being  lent  him. 
This  hemg  done,  the  opponents  enter  into  the  lists,  and  the  struggle  com- 


Observe  the  truth,  directness,  and  sinewy  vigour  of  the  foUowing 
passage,  free  firom  all  extraneous  and  redundant  matter;  the  magical  efiect 
of  the  repetitions  at  the  commencement  of  the  three  ürst  stanzas  ;  and 
the  fierce  and  appalling  energy  of  the  two  lines  where  the  knight  leaps 
up  after  having  been  smitten  down  by  the  soldan. 

The  toldan  itrucke  the  hnghte  a  stroke, 

That  made  htm  reele  asyde: 
Then  woe-begone  was  that  fayre  ladye, 

And  thrice  she  deeply  sighde. 

he  soldan  strucke  a  second  stroke^ 
And  made  the  bUmde  toflowe: 
All  pale  and  wan  wus  that  ladye  fayre, 
And  thrice  she  wept  for  woe. 

The  soldan  strucke  a  third  feil  stroke, 

Which  hrought  the  knighte  on  his  knee : 
Sad  sorrow  pierced  that  ladve's  heart,^ 

And  she  shriekt  loud  shriekings  three. 

JTie  knighte  he  leapt  upon  hisfeete. 

All  recklesse  ofthepaine : 
Quoth  he,  **  But  Heaven  be  now  my  speede, 

Or  eise  I  sball  be  slaine." 

He  grasped  his  sworde  with  mayne  and  might, 

And  spying  a  secret  part, 
He  drave  it  into  the  soldan's  side, 

And  pierced  him  to  the  heart. 

Then  all  the  people  gave  a  shoute, 

When  tbey  saw  the  soldan  falle : 
The  ladye  wept,  and  thank^d  Christ, 

That  had  reskewed  her  from  thralle. 

The  story  then  ends  with  the  discoveiy  of  the  knight's  identity,  and  the 
death  of  the  lovers  in  each  other  s  arms. 

We  know  not  what  eflFect  the  above  quotations  (which  have  extended 
to  greater  length  than  we  at  first  proposed).  mav  have  upon  the  ^  reader, 
but  they  certainly  appear  to  us  to  be  fuH  of  tenderness,  imagination,  oad 
soul-fraught  feelmg, — ^rich,  and  gentle,  and  lovely  as  a  Summer  sunset ; 
picturesque,  suggestive,  and  impulsive.  The  sentiment  is  of  the  right 
sort,— truthful,  heartfelt,  and  smcere.  There  is  no  beatuig  about  the 
bnsh  for  ideas  ;  no  Substitution  of  ratiocination  for  passion — the  common 
£Ault  of  most  modern  writers.  And  the  versification  is^  equal  to  the 
houghts^  being  either  hurried,  vehement,  ortender,  aooording  to thesub- 
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ject  matter;  the  rhymesy  at  the  same  time»  comiog  and  geling  wiäi  aiiy 
capriciousiiess,  like  the  wind  over  a  great  heatk. 

in  the  present  age,  bailad*  writing  has  been  in  some  measore  reviTed  ; 
but  we  haye  Tery  few  narratiye-ballada  tfaatcan  equal  the  xude  yet  hearty 
productions  of  the  dark  ages ;  although  nothiog  can  suttmibs  Coleridge's 
'<  Genevieye,**  the  "Three  Graves,*'  and  "  Christabel,*'  or  some  of 
Hood*8  and  Tennyson^s  smaller  poems.  The  baUada  of  äie  preaent  day 
however,  are  not  lor  the  most  part  strictly  narrative  :  th^  raither  hint  at 
a  stoiy,  ihan  detail  it  according  to  the  regulär  sucoesslon  of  its  eyents.  Of 
the  writers  of  this  class  of  songs,  one  of  the  finest  now  liying  ia  Mr. 
Procter,  long  and  honourably  known  to  the  nublic  ander  the  name  of 
Barry  Com  wall.  This  gentleman's  '*  EngHsh  Songa"  haye  attüned 
a  popularity  scarcely  equalled  by  any  other  poet  of  the  present  day ;  and 
they  fiilly  deserye  it;  though  we  fear  that  the  author  has  occasionally 
Btooped  a  little  too  much  to  populär  applause,  and,  forgetting  ms 
fine  literary  taste,  suffered  himself  to  produce  things  which  may 
be  yery  charming  to  the  general  eye,  but  which  will  not  bear  dose 
criticism.  We  certainly  caunot  admire  all  the  ballads  included  in  Mr. 
Procter *8  last  edition,  publtshed  in  1844,  soxne  of  which  appear  to  us  to  be 
wanting  in  nerve  and  purpose,  and  we  could  wish  that  they  had  all  had  a 
little  less  melancholy  iufused  into  them  ;  but  at  the  same  time  it  is  impos- 
sible  to  be  blind  to  the  grandeur  and  orig^nality  of  many  of  them.  We 
would  particularly  mention  *'The  Rake's  Progress  ;  a  faint  Impression 
from  Hogarth"  (a  production  füll  of  passion  and  Impulse,  worthy  to  go 
down  to  posterity  nand  in  band  witn  tbe  paintings  themselves)  ;  **^  U 
Penseroso  and  L'AUegro  ;"  "  The  Wreck,"  and  "  Within  and  Without : 
a  London  Lyric."  This  last  would  alone  be  sufficient  to  stamp  Mr. 
Procter  as  no  ordinory  writer.  Though  only  consisting  of  six  short 
stanzas,  it  is  bubbling  oyer  with  yolcanic  passion,  while  the  yersification 
seems  to  reel  and  eddy  onwards  with  frantic  velocity.  Although  our  ex- 
tracts  from  Sir  Cauline  have  trespassed  much  upon  our  space^  we  cannot 
refrain  from  quoting  the  greaterportion  of  thb  magnificent  song. 

WITHOÜT. 

T)ie  winds  are  bitter ;  the  skies  are  wild ; 

From  the  roof  comes  plunging  the  drowning  rain 
Without,— in  tatcers,  the  world*8  poor  child 

Sobbeth  abroad  her  grief,  her  pain ! 
No  one  heareth  her,  no  one  heedeth  her : 

But  Hunger,  herfriend,  with  his  bony  band, 
Grasps  her  throat,  whispenn^  huskily, 

"  Wliat  dost  TAou  in  a  Christian  fand  ?** 

WlTHlN. 

The  sktps  are  wUd^  and  llie  blast  is  cold  ; 

Yet  riot  and  hixitry  brawl  wilhin  : 
Slaves  are  waUing  in  crimxon  and  gold^ 

Waiting  the  nod  ofa  child  ofsin. 
Thefife  is  erackling,  wine  is  bulfb/ing 

Up  in  each  glast  to  Us  beuded  brim : 
Thejesters  are  laughing,  t/ie  parasites  qunffing 

"  Happiness^^  "  honour^ — and  all  for  hioi  / 
•  #  • 

He  who  yon  lordly  feast  enjoyeth, 

He  who  dotb  rest  on  lus  couch  of  down. 
He  it  was  who  threw  the  forsaken 
Ünder  ihefeet  of  the  trampling  lown  t 
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Liar—- betrayer, — fiilse  as  crud« 

Wbat  is  tbe  doom  for  bis  dastard  sin  ? 
His  peere  they  scorn  ?— bigh  dames  they  shun  bim  ? 

*"  Unbar  yon  palace,  aod  gaze  witbin. 

Tbere, — ^yet  bis  deeds  are  all  trumpet-sounded» 

Tbere,  upon  silken  seaU  recline 
Maidens  as  &ir  as  the  Summer  morning, 

Watchinff  bim  rise  from  tbe  sparkling  wine. 
Motbers  all  proffer  tbeir  stainless  daughters  ; 

Men  of  higb  bonoiir  salute  bim  **  friend  ;** 
Sktes  l  ob,  wbere  are  your  deansing  waters  ? 

World  1  oh,  wbere  do  tby  wonders  end  ? 

In  ballads  of  this  nature  (wbich  invoWe  thouglit  as  irell  ad  passion,  and 
consist  more  of  a  comment  upon  a  &ct  than  in  a  bare  narration  of  the 
fact  itself),  the  writers  of  the  present  day  infinitely  surpass  the  old  Min- 
Btrels.  We  qaestion  if  any  age  but  the  present  could  have  produced 
such  a  song  as  the  ahove.  It  bears  every  mark  of  tbe  Nineteenth  Cen- 
tury. The  Minstrels  certwnly  could  have  done  nothing  of  the  kind  : 
they  would  have  written  finely  on  the  subject,  and  brought  forth  a  world 
of  sweetness,  gentleness,  and  patbos ;  but  they  could  not  have  loosed 
such  a  fiery  tide  of  Indignation.  The  poets  of  the  Elizabethan  era  would 
have  written  finely  also ;  but  they  would  have  philosophised  over  the 
affidr,  and  conduded  with  a  '^morsu,"  very  ingenious  and  unsatis&ctory. 
The  wits  of  Charles  II. 's  days  would  have  tumed  the  subject  into  a 
heartless  and  revolting  joke;  while  the  more  staid  writers  of  the  eigfat- 
eenth  Century  would  have  been  satisfied  with  some  veiy  genteel  and 
«  eleg^t"  verses,  wound  up  with  a  little  sober  advice  to  "  rash  and  in* 
considerate  youth.**  We  repeat,  that  the  present  age  is  the  only  one 
wbich  could  have  produced  tnis  "  London  Lyric." 

The  greai  secret  of  the  non-success  of  our  living  poets  in  matters  of 
mere  narration,  is,  that  we  have  lost  our  faith  in  Nature ;  that  is  to  say, 
in  those  simple,  uusophisticated  principles  of  which  humanity  is  composed, 
but  which,  in  our  present  mode  of  existence,  are  in  a  great  measure  stifled 
by  the  huge  superstructure  of  conventionality  and  habit.  And  this  loss, 
it  is  to  be  feared,  is  an  inseparable  companion  of  a  high  state  of  civilisa- 
tion.  Artificial  life  has  become  so  thoroughly  a  second  nature  to  us,  that  we 
have  forfeited  all  power  of  throwing  ourselves  hack  into  the  original  Cle- 
ments of  our  being.  Our  life  has  become,  to  a  considerable  eztent,  purely 
mechanical :  we  think  and  act  by  rule;  and  whenever  the  "  streng  spint 
of  Nature"  does  burst  forth,  we  feel  ashamed,  and  stifle  it  again  as  soon 
as  possible.  Impulse  is  a  principle  we  scarcely  understand  in  this  hard- 
headed,  thinking,  and  reasonin^  age:  conventionality  has  become  to  us 
as  the  very  atmosphere  we  breatne.  The  domain  of  our  living  writers 
is  more  that  of  the  mind  than  of  the  heart :  they  do  not  lack  ima- 
gination,  or  philosophy,  or  thought,  or  even  passion — using  that  word 
in  its  most  limited  sense;  but  they  do,  with  one  or  two  exceptions, 
want  that  confidence  in  unadulterated  truth  and  the  elemental  sim* 
plicity  which  enabled  the  uncultivated  Minstrels  to  touch,  at  one 
stroke,  the  chords  of  the  heart,  and  make  them  tbrill  and  vibrate. 
Those  few  who  possess  this  confidence,  are  either  afraid  to  give  vent  to 
it,  or,  if  they  have  the  holdness,  are  soundly  rated  by  the  critics  for 
childishness  and  imbecility.  Thus  Keats  was  treated ;  and  thus  Cole- 
ridge ;  and  thus  Leigh  Hunt;  and  thus  Tennyson;  all  of  whose  exqui- 
site touches  of  sentiment  and  pathos  the  wise  judges  of  Blackwood  and 
the  Quarterfy  could  not  understand,  and  consequently  set  down  as  non- 
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sense.  To  please  these  genÜemeEi,  you  must  pnt  Nature  into  diBgnise — 
dress  her  up  according  to  the  last  French  £ufaion;  withoat  which  treat- 
ment  she  is  not  fit  to  pass  cnrrent  in  decent  soctety.  When  Coleridge 
wrote  bis  '^  Christabel/'  a  bitterlj  derisive  criticism  on  it  appeared  in  the 
Edinburgh  Review  ^  and  no  doubt  belped  to  deter  many  a  yoong  writer 
of  the  time  from  g^nüg  vent  to  bis  impulses,  under  fear  oi  similar  cas- 
tigatioD. 

We  cannot  conclude  this  paper  without  alluding  to  the  very  remark- 
able  lyrics  published  incidentuly  in  several  of  uie  romances  of  Mr. 
Ainsworth.  These  right-English  productions  surpnsed  the  cridcs  not  a 
little  upon  their  first  appearaoce.  They  had  the  old,  and  nearly  lost, 
national  vigour  and  dominant  imagination.  Absolute  truth  was  united 
to  flights  of  high  fanc^.  Every  mood  of  ballad-writing  wa%  in  torns, 
admirably  exhibited.  Englisb  humour,  revelry,  Satire,  and  beroism,  pre- 
valent  in  some  of  the  Ainsworth  ballads,  stood  side  by  side  with  others 
presenting  those  '' stränge  images  of  death"  almost  peculiar  to  the 
Northern  muse.  In  these  latter,  we  have  *'  Corpse-candles,"  and  *'*'  Car- 
rion-crows,"  and  coflins,  and  prophetic  Lime-trees,  and  men  boried  aliTe, 
and  night-mares^  and  mandrakes,  and  "  Churchyard  Yews."  Yet  with  all 
this,  the  lyrics  so  characterised,  have  not  the  slightest  tinge  of  morbidity. 
If  the  subjects  themselves  are  sometimes  morbid,  the  treatment  never  is 
so.  A  vigorous  and  healthy  genius  pours  itself  over  all,  exalting  what 
might  otherwise  be  purely  revolting  into  fine  poetry.  In  the  dead  of 
night,  or  in  a  foggy  November  day,  a  chamel-house  might,  and  most 
probably  would,  su£;gest  a  morbid  train  of  thought :  under  a  blue  sky, 
and  a  bright  noon-day  sun,  it  would  only  suggest  a  healthy  one;  for,  as 
Baeon  says,  *'it  is  as  natural  to  die  as  to  be  bom*' — an  axiom,  no' 
doubt,  retained  in  Mr.  Ainswortb's  mind;  and  thus  it  is  thateventhe 
most  gloomy  of  these  ballads  leaves  no  sickening  effect  upon  the  reader's 
ima^nation.  The  versification  in  all  of  them  is  hold,  easy,  and  charac- 
teristic ;  fertile  in  £resh  and  numerous  rhymes,  and  having  a  buoyant  and 
airy  swell  like  the  heaving  of  a  great  branch  in  the  wind.  The  subjects 
of  which  they  treat,  are  varied  with  great  felicity;  and  some  of  the 
images  start  forth  with  the  fantastic  minuteness  of  a  piece  of  old  oak- 
carving.  The  ''  Legend  of  the  Üme-tree,"  oue  of  the  finest  of  these 
poems,  commences  after  the  following  picturesque  manner. 
Amid  the  grove  o'er-^ircb^d  above  with  lime-trees  old  and  tall, 
(The  avenue  tbat  leads  \iDto  the  Rookwoods' ancient  hall,) 
High  o'er  the  rest  iU  towermg  crest  one  tree  rears  to  the  sky, 
And  Wide  out-flingt^  Uke  migkly  tnngs,  its  arms  umbrageously. 

Seven  yards  its  base  would  scarce  embrace — a  goodly  tree  I  weeu — 
With  silver  bark  and  foliage  dark  of  melancho/v  green  : 
And  'mid  its  boughs  two  ravens  house,and  build  from  year  to  year, 
Their  block  brood  hatch-^their  block  brood  watch — then,  screaming,  disappear. 
In  the  present  writer's  opinion,  nothing  can  be  more  grand  and  effec- 
tive  than  the  simile  of  the  "  mighty  wings"  in  the  last  Hne  of  the  first- 
quoted  stanza,  nor  than  the  repetition  of  the  words  *'  black  brood"  in  the 
second. 

Considering  the  publication  in  which  the  present  paper  appears,  some 
restraint,  for  obvious  reasons,  is  feit  in  speaking  of  the  last-mentioned 
writer  ;  eise,  more  might  be  said  of  many  other  ballads  &om  the  same 
pen.  Though  the  loss  of  this  pleasure  is  to  be  regretted,  it  is  difficult  to 
refrain  from  expressing  a  belief  that,  both  now  and  hereafter,  it  will  be 
impossible  to  sever  from  the  Standard  lyrical  literature  of  England,  the 
Bongs  and  ballads  of  "Crichton"  and  «<  Rookwood.'' 
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Tue  year  of  our  Lord  1185,  was  drawin^  to  a  close,  when  that  pious 
sovereign,  Alfonso  I.,  King  of  Portugal,  the  mighty  conqueror  of  the 
plains  of  Ourique,  ended  his  mortal  career  of  gloiy  to  enter  in  the  odour 
of  sanctity,  the  realmg  of  eternal  bliss.  Ought  not,  indeed,  he  to  be  con- 
Bidered  ahero,  if  not  rather  be  placed  among  the  saints  beatified  in  heavea 
to  whom  a  celestial  yision  was  especially  voachsafed,  to  afford  him  the 
joyfiil  assorance  of  victory  on  tne  eve  of  that  most  hazardous  and 
memorable  of  his  battles,  when  two  hundred  thousand  of  the  unbe- 
lieving  infidels  feil  before  the  unfaltering  swords  of  his  hardy  followers; 
who  with  sixty  trne  and  valiant  knights  once  defeated  before  the  walls  of 
Palmela,  no  less  than  five  hundred  horsemen  and  forty  thousand  of  the 
Moorish  foot ;  who,  moreover,  founded  the  magnificent  monastery  of  Al- 
cobaca,  which  in  time,  enlarged  and  beautitied  by  the  well-noted  and 
justly-extoUed  piety  of  Lusitanian  sovereigns,  came  to  contain  one  thousand 
monks,  whose  greatest  joy  was  to  offer  up  masses  for  the  repose  of  the 
8oul  of  this  holy  founder  ?  May  his  example  be  ever  imitated.  Nor  must 
we  omit  to  mention  the  miraculous  powers  of  the  mantle  he  worc  in  his 
days  of  victorious  warfere,  and  whicn,  preserved  with  religious  reverence 
after  his  demise,  possessed  the  power  of  curing  the  diseases  of  the  faithful, 
and  which  none  out  the  wicked  sceptic  will  doubt  still  retuns  its  sanative 
yirtues  in  as  mat  a  deg^*ee  as  formerly,  or  what  true  Portuguese  would 
hesitate  to  beueve,  that  this  erer  adorable  king,  still  remembering  his  ar- 
dent  affection  for  his  beloved  countrymen,  descended,  habited  in  white 
armour,  from  the  abode  of  the  blessed  to  the  choir  of  the  church  of  the 
Holy  Gross  at  Coimbra,  to  assure  the  holy  brotherhood  that  he  and  his 
son  Dom  Sancho,  were  then  proeeeding  to  assist  the  Portugiese  at  the 
siege  of  Genta,  and  that  owing  to  their  miraculous  aid^  victory  crowned 
the  arms  of  the  faithful?  No,  thanks  be  to  St.  Bemard  and  to  all  the  saints, 
such  facts  can  never  be  forgotten  by  the  faithfuL 

If  the  Mahonimedans  were  not  completely  exterminated,  and  utterly 
eonfounded,  it  was  owing  to  uo  want  of  the  strenuous  endeavours  of  tlia 
pious  king  to  eifect  that  laudable  purpose;  but,  alas,  the  na^es  of  history 
confess  that  a  large  portion  of  the  dominions  he  called  his  own,  was 
still  held  by  the  accursed  infidels,  who,  before  the  measure  of  their 
iniquities  was  filled  up,  were  yet  for  a  time  destined  to  triumph  over  the 
Gross.  During  the  reign  of  Alfonso  the  celebrated  laws  of  Lamego  were 
framed,  that  code  so  revered  by  the  lovers  of  the  ancient  institutions  of 
this  country  and  the  haters  of  modern  innovations.  He  was  succeeded  by 
his  eldeut  surviving  son,  the  first  Sancho,  the  third  Ring  of  Portugal,  who 
was  as  pious  a  man,  if  not  so  great  a  warrior,  ashis  more  renowned  father; 
but  piety  availed  not  against  the  fierce  Moors,  who  recovered  many  for- 
tresses  Alfonso's  arms  had  won,  though  his  yalour  was  conspicuous  at  the 
siege  of  Silves,  whieh  he  captured  from  the  Aincans,  and  long  maintained 

*  Pronoonced  Broosha. 
TGL.  X.  2  F 
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against  their  Forces.  ladeed,  the  changing  forfcunes  of  war  uldmatelj  re- 
stored  many  of  the  eitles  he  had  previouSy  lost  to  the  dominion  o£  the 
Lusitanian  crown. 

He  possessed  a  daughter,  lovely  and  graceful  as  the  antlered  deer^  when 
in  unrestrained  freedom  it  ranges  its  native  wilds.    Her  hand  was  sought, 
not  only  from  policy,  which  onen  is  the  cause  of  royal  nuptials,  hut  fix>zn 
devoted  love,  hy  her  cousin,  Alfonso  IX.,  King  of  Leon,  and  the  young* 
princess  retumed  the  sentiment  with  the  foadest  affection.  -Sancho  feelin^ 
the  advantages  which  would  accrue  to  his  kingdom  hy  so  powerful  an  alli- 
anoe,  approved  his  daughter's  choice,  and  the  nuptials  were  solemnised 
with  the  utmost  pomp  and  magnificence  so  augnst  a  ceremony  demandedL 
At  this  time  Celestine  IIL  sat  on  the  chair  of  St.  Peter,  and  no  sooner 
did  he  hear  of  the  marriage,  than  declaring  the  parties  to  he  within  the 
degree  of  affinity  prohibited  by  the  canon  law,  ne  despatched  Cardinal 
Gregory  into  Spain  to  enforce  its  dissolution.     A  Council  of  the  prelates 
and  dignitaries  of  the  church  was  assembled  at  Salamanca ;  who,  after 
zaature  deliberation,  four,  however,  dissenting,  declared  the  marriage  void* 
Cruely  hard-hearted  men,  doomed  themselves  never  to  know  the  sofb  en- 
dearmentSy  the  tender  afi^tion  of  married  love,  they  decreed  that  the 
beautifiil,  the  devoted  queen  should  be  for  ever  separated  from  her  spouse. 
The  haughty  hing,  as  well  he  might,  was  highly  indignant ;  the  fair  The- 
lesa  was  oyerwhelmed  with  grief ;  her  father,  the  King  of  Portugal,  was 
equalljr  enraged  that  so  great  an  indignity  should  be  cast  on  his  daughter. 
For  a  time  love  triumphed  over  the  stem  decrees  of  the  church,  and,  regard- 
less  of  consequences,  the  young  couple  refused  to  obey.     The  legate  was 
furious,  and  threatened  to  place  the  two  kingdoms  of  Leon  and  Portugal  un- 
der  an  interdict,  unless  the  kin^  and  queen  agreed  to  see  each  other  no  more. 
They  still  continued  firm  in  tneir  resolve,  for  they  feit  that  '*  those  whom 
God  hath  joined  no  man  hath  a  right  to  part  asunder."     But  the  pope 
was  not  one  to  be  resisted  with  impunity,  and  forthwith  he  launched  the 
fierce  thunders  of  the  Vatican  against  the  devoted  heads  of  the  young 
sovereigns,  as  well  as  against  the  King  of  Portugal  and  their  respective 
subjects,  both  countries  being  placed  under  the  ban  of  the  holy  mother 
church.     Still  Alfonso  and  Theresa  pertinaciously  refused  to  ^ter  their 
resolve ;  but  though  they  were  regardless  of  the  anathemas  of  the  church 
fulminated  against  them,  their  subjects  trembled  at  their  awfiil  conse- 
quences.    No  longer  codd  they  put  themselves  uuder  the  protection  of 
Heaven,  no  longer  could  they  expect  the  intercession  of  the  saints  for  their 
eins,  the  priests  were  prohibited  m)m  performing  the  rites  and  ceremoniesof 
the  church,  the  powers  of  darkness  were  let  loose  agünst  them,  and  evil 
spirits,  ever  on  the  alert  to  commit  nuschief,  had  now  greater  power  than 
ever  to  revel  in  the  abominations  in  which  they  delight ;  so  said  the  pnests» 
and  who  would  presume  to  doubt  the  words  of  such  good  and  pious  men, 
to  whom  the  fees  and  perquisites  of  their  offices,  now  seldom  forthcomins^^ 
were  of  course  as  nothing  compared  to  the  souls  of  the  sovereigns  and  theur 
people,  souls  periUed  by  the  papal  interdict. 

It  was  during  these  awful  tunes,  that  in  that  provinoe  of  Portugal 
called  the  Beira  Alta,  their  lived  an  old  woman.  The  north-eastem 
portion  of  the  province  was  in  those  days  the  leaat  fertile  part  of  Portugal, 
abounding  in  wild  sterile  rocks,  deep  ravines,  rugged  and  precipitous 
hüls,  harren  pluns,  the  abode  of  savage  wolves,  foxes,  and  other  beasts  of 
prey — here  and  there,  too^  were  to  be  found  dark  and  stagnant  pool% 
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irkose  opaqne  waten  scaroe  refiected  on  their  Bilent  bosom  ihe  hright  sky 
of  Heave»,  sarroonded  by  masshes  and  thick  borders  of  reeda  and  eedges, 
^Anah  allowed  theia  with  difficulty  to  be  af^proached  by  human  fbotsteps. 
Bot  to  retum  to  tbe  old  woman.  It  muat  not  be  suppoeed  tbat  she  wae 
the  only  old  wonan  in  the  countiy,  for  ginoe  the  daya  wben  £ve  became  a 
gfeat-graadmother,  old  women  bave  ezisted  in  evefy  land,  and  it  15  to  be 
koped  will  continoe  to  exist,  for  a  rery  naefiil  and  respectable  part  of  the 
Community  they  imdoubtedly  are. 

The  old  woman  to  whora  we  more  particulariy  refer  was,  however,  on 
eze^ion  to  the  general  rule,  being,  it  was  affirmed«  not  only  not  usdEuI 
bnt  exeeedingly  unornamental,  harmful,  pemicioiifl,  and  dangerous.  She 
ÜTed  by  herself  in  a  small  hut.  It  was  built  of  dark,  rough  atones  on 
ihe  aide  of  a  hill,  under  a  jutüng  rock,  which  served  to  fonn  part  of  the 
back  and  roof  of  her  miaörable  habitatkm.  It  was,  as  may  be  supposed, 
in  a  soHtary  and  wild  Situation,  lookxng  down  a  Yalley  over  a  marshy 
lake,  with  a  wide  extent  of  unculÜTated  country  beyond.  At  some  dis- 
tance  oS  was  a  viUage,  tolerably  populous  for  that  distriet,  called  after 
that  holy  apostle  the  son  of  Zebedee,  St.  Joao  da  Fesquera,  St.  John  of 
the  Fisnery,  doubtless,  on  account  of  part  of  the  river  in  the  neighbour- 
hood  being  well  adapted  for  fishing.  St.  John  having,  as  is  well  known, 
previous  to  his  ministry,  foUowed  the  yocation  of  a  fiaherman.  Those 
were  troublous  times,  the  Moors  makins'  firequent  forays  to  the  very 
borders  of  the  Douro,  ha^ing  at  <»ie  penod,  indeed,  oecupied  a  chain  of 
fortresses  on  the  lofty  and  rocky  eliiSs  which  form  ihe  soutk  bank  of  the 
river,  but  that  fact  has  little  to  do  with  this  history,  ezcept  to  show  the 
disoidered  and  tmsafe  State  of  the  country.  Thia  old  woman,  Josefa 
l^  name,  had  a  grand-nieoe  called  Maria  das  Castaniaa,  from  an  early 
Ibndness  she  ahowed  to  those  nutritioua  nuts — cheatnuts — or  eise,  per- 
haps,  because  she  sold  them  baked  or  boiled  to  her  country  men  as  they 
pasaed  her  oottage-door  on  their  way  to  their  daily  laboura  in  the  fields. 
Maria,  at  an  early  age,  ket  both  her  pareots  ;  her  falber  was  kilied  by 
tlie  Moors,  and  her  mother  was  canied  off  by  them  into  captivity,  when 
she  became  a  renegade  to  her  ßdth  and  the  wife  of  a  Mahommedan 
t)fficer.  At  thia  diaaatrous  event  ihe  deserted  orphan  went  to  live  with 
her  aged  relative,  where,  it  is  to  be  feared,  Ae  leamed  but  little  good,  if 
ahe  did  not  rather  imbibe  the  first  seeds  of  evil,  but  bef<H:e  she  had  re- 
öded  in  the  mountain  many  weeka  she  became  the  bride  of  a  young 
£urmer,  who  had  aome  time  previously  been  attraeted  by  her  lovelineas. 
Of  this  quality  she  possessed  a  larger  portion  even  than  ordinarily  falls  to 
Üke  lot  of  a  raoe  justly  celebrated  foi'  their  persooal  beauty,  the  un- 
mixed  tribes  of  the  Gotha,  who,  it  muat  be  remembered,  had  long  in- 
habited  the  northem  portions  of  the  Peninsula.  Maria  possessed  Hght 
brown  hair,  blne  eyes,  and  a  akin  which  though  tanned  by  the 
warm  aun  of  her  bright  clime,  ahowed  ihe  rieh  blood  which  flowed 
beneath.  Her  huaband,  Pedro  Ozorio,  waa  the  master  of  a  cottage  and 
a  few  acres  of  land,  which  made  him  perfectly  independent,  owing  alle- 
gianoe  to  no  loid  exoept  bis  sovereign  King  Sandio.  In  procesa  of  time 
nis  wife  became  the  mother  of  three  ehSdten,  sweet  amiling  cherubs, 
lipon  whom  her  wannest  affectiona  were  beatowed,  though  her  love  for 
her  huaband  appeared  rather  to  diminish  than  increaae.  This  at  last 
became  palpable  even  to  the  poor  man  himadf,  who  laid  the  cireumstance» 
and  not  without  reason,  to  the  door  of  old  Josefsy  whose  constant  visits 
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to  his  ^fe  he  feit  boded  no  good.  He  had  always  duliked  the  old 
woman,  and  nothiog  but  faiB  love  for  her  nieoe  conquered  the  repagnanoe 
he  feit  to  her  society  ;  this  ghe  oould  not  fall  to  petoeLTe,  so  that  che 
retumed  the  feelmg  with  the  most  spitefiil  and  deadly  hatred,  rowing  to 
wreak  her  Tengeance  on  his  head  for  the  slig^ta  with  which  he  nad 
treated  her.  lliose  who  heard  her  threats  and  knew  her  character,  woe 
assured  that  ehe  would  not  fail  to  keep  her  promise.  Others,  besides  her 
husband,  beean  to  perceire  the  change  which  had  taken  place  in  Manama 
character  ;  sne  was  no  longer  the  livelj,  langhing,  cheerful  giri  she  onoe 
appeared,  her  beanty  was  undiminished,  bnt  there  was  a  mwn  on  her 
brow,  a  bricht  spot  on  her  cheek,  and  a  wandering,  wild  expression  in 
her  eyes  which  told  of  troubled  thoughts  within.  She  was  one  day 
sittiDg  in  her  cottage  on  a  low  stool,  her  distaff  was  in  her  band,  and  her 
foot  was  rocking  the  cradle  of  her  last  bom  infiuit,  when  in  hobbled  old 
Josefa.  The  hag's  blear  eyes  looked  more  wicked  and  sharp  than  erer, 
and  a  cunning  lear  was  on  her  wrinkled  and  parchment-like  features»  as 
she  sat  herseif  down  on  a  low  bench,  her  long,  bony  hands  grasping  the 
staff  which  supported  her  steps,  and  her  head,  on  which  were  a  few  grey 
hairs,  bent  down  almost  to  her  knees. 

^'  So,  minha  tnenina,  my  child,"  she  began,  ^^  still  spinning  away 
with  your  distaff,  not  tired  of  such  dull  work,  yon  whose  beanty  miglit 
bare  made  you  the  bride  of  one  of  tbe  proudest  lords  of  the  realm.  It 
was  a  sad  day  when  you  married  Pedro  Ozorio." 

*^  It  cannot  be  helped  now,  minha  tia,^  answered  Maria,  rocking  the 
cradle,  and  biting  off  a  knot  in  her  thread. 

**  Cannot  be  helped !"  exdaimed  the  wicked  hag,  '^  I  teil  you  it  can 
be  helped,  and  if  you  followed  my  advice  you  would  become  the  wife  of 
a  rieh  and  gallant  cavalier,  the  mistress  of  a  proud  Castle  and  broad  do- 
mains,  with  hundreds  of  armed  retainers  to  obey  your  orders.** 

Maria  laughed  outright.  "  No,  no,"  she  said,  ^*  such  -cannot  happen, 
except  my  husband  should  die  (and  I  do  not  want  bim  to  do  that).  I 
cannot  marry  any  body  eise,  and  as  for  marrying  a  hidalgo,  that  is  ab- 
surd." 

**  And  I  teil  you  that  it  is  no  such  thing,**  retumed  the  hag.  **  You 
can  marry  a  rieh  and  gallant  cayalier,  and  yet  your  husband  may  live, 
and  be  happy  without  you  if  he  likes.  Teil  me,  my  child,  are  there  not 
among  the  Moors  cavaliers  as  gallant  and  handsome  as  any  of  the  Chris- 
tian knights,  who  would  be  ready  to  worship  at  your  feet,  and  proclaim 
your  charms  throughout  this  empire." 

Maria  blushed  with  pride,  for  she  was  not  proof  against  the  specioos 
flatteiy  even  of  an  old  woman,  and  the  poison  had  iJready  enteil  into 
her  6oul. 

The  hag  continued  this  style  of  conversation  for  some  time.  **  Now 
hear  me,"  she  said,  '^  not  far  from  hence  a  gallant  band  of  Moorish  ca- 
valiers lie  hid — their  chief,  a  youthful  and  handsome  noble,  has,  no  matter 
how  or  when,  seen  you,  and  fallen  desperately  in  love  with  you,  for  he 
knows  not  that  you  are  married  and  have  children.  He  found  me  out, 
and  came  to  me  not  long  ago,  sayin?  he  should  die  if  he  could  not  see 
you  again,  though,  of  course,  he  could  not  venture  here  by  dayh'ght,  ex- 
cept he  came  with  his  whole  force  to  carry  you  off.  I  commiserated  his 
agony  and  despair,  and  at  length  consented  to  assist  him.     I  pronüsed 


Digitized  by  VjOOQIC 


A  LEGEND  OF  POBTUQAL.  425 

ihat  to-iüght  yoa  would  go  out  to  meet  him  in  a  glen  near  here  to  hear 
him  plead  his  cause,  and  to  persuade  him  not  to  die.'* 
'  More  need  not  be  said.  Maria  listened  and  hesitated — when  a  woman 
hesitates  she  is  lost — her  patron  saint  was  jdot  invoked  to  protect  her,  and 
in  an  nnhappy  moment  she  consented  to  aocompanj  her  old  aunt  to  meet 
the  Moorish  cavaüer  of  whom  she  spoke. 

Now  it  must  be  made  known,  that  all  the  accursed  hag  had  been  pomr- 
ing  iato  the  ear  of  the  too  credulous  Maria,  was  a  tissue  of  falsehood,  to 
work  out  her  own  terrific  purposes.  There  was  no  Moorish  cavalier  in 
love  with  the  unhappy  g^rl,  bnt  there  was  one,  ever  greedy  to  devour  the 
soiils  of  mankind,  who  had  marked  her  as  his  prej.  At  the  appointed 
bour  of  midnight  the  doomed  Maria  slipped  from  the  side  of  her  unsus- 
pecting  husband,  and  hastilj  putting  on  her  rarments,  hurried  forth  to  a 
Spot  near  the  Yillage,  where  her  aunt,  with  nend-like  anxiety  was  awalt- 
ing  her  arrival.  The  wicked  hag  seized  her  band,  and  hurried  her  ra- 
pidly  along. 

"  Where  are  we  going,  minha  üa  f  Where  are  we  going  ?"  she 
asked  in  an  alarmed  tone. 

"  To  See  your  Moorish  lover,  to  be  sure,"  responded  the  hag,  "  he 
anziously  awaits  your  ooming." 

^'  But  I  no  longer  wish  to  see  him,"  said  Maria,  trembling,  but  again 
she  forgot  to  call  on  her  patron  saint,  or  the  Holy  Virgin  for  ud, 
and  it  was  fear  more  than  repentance  which  made  her  unwUling  to  pro- 
ceed. 

The  hag  laughed  at  her  scruples,  and  regardless  of  her  entreaties 
dragged  her  foicibly  on.  The  scenery,  as  they  advanced,  became  each 
Step  more  savage  and  gloomy.  On  every  side  were  lofty  and  ru^ged 
xocks,  trees  truncated  and  scorched  by  lightning,  and  dark  pools,  in  wnose 
icy  waters  no  fish,  or  thing  with  life,  would  ezist.  At  last  they  reached 
a  spot  on  the.  borders  of  a  lake,  more  wild  and  terrific  than  any  they 
had  before  passed»  surrounded  on  every  side  by  frowning  rocks  torown 
around  in  the  strängest  confusion.  The  wind  whistied  shrill  and  loud, 
forked  flashes  of  lightning  darted  ever  aod  anon  from  the  troubled  sky, 
aod,  as  the  crescent  moon  and  stars  were  seen  at  intervals  between  the 
ouick-passing  clouds,  they  seemed  to  bum  dim  and  blue,  affording  not 
tneir  usnal  light  to  the  worid  beiow.  But  what  was  stiU  more  extra- 
ordinär}', at  a  little  distance  off  bumed  on  the  ground  a  ficrce  fire,  the 
bright  flashes  it  threw  up  casting  a  lurid  glare  on  the  waters  of  the  lake, 
whiie  round  the  fire  dark  figures  were  seen  movidg  in  a  circle  with 
Strange  and  wild  antics. 

Maria  at  the  sight  agun  hung  back,  for  her  worst  suspicions  were 
aroused. 

"  Come  on !  come  on !"  said  her  aunt  ^  The  figures  you  see,  are  a 
few  Moors  keeping  themselves  warm  while  they  wait  for  tneir  chief.*' 

As  they  approached  nearer,  however,  Maria  saw  to  her  horror  that, 
instead  of  Moors,  the  dancing  group  were  a  oollection  of  women,  mostly 
old  and  hideous  like  her  aunt,  but  others  young  and  handsome  asAherself. 
A  cold  Perspiration  broke  out  on  her  brow,  her  knees  knocked  together ; 
but  a  fate  she  could  not  control  urged  her  on.  She  had  heard  of  such 
things,  but  scarcely  believed  them  true.  They  must  be,  they  were  the 
acciffsed,  the  dreaded  Bruxas.     With  loud  shrieks  and  croakings,  the 
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TÜe  BvAeAooä  ireleomed  ihe  new  comen  as  dwy  law^  them  adnaKäng ; 
and  seizing  the  hapless  Maria  hj  the  band,  thej  drev  her  into  their 
(srci6. 

<<  She  has  come  to  meet  ker  Moorish  lover !"  cried  old  Josefts  wxdt 
fiendish  glee. 

'*  He  will  be  here  anon  !  he  will  be  bere  anon  !*'  tbej  answeied,  with 
lenewed  sfarieks  of  langfafeer,  and  eontinuiag  to  danee  furiooaly  zousd,  tili 
Maria,  ^däj  and  exhaostad,  acarody  knew  where  she  waa^  or  what  was 
occiuring.  At  last  a  loud  clap  o£  thunder  was  heard,  and  the  witdies, 
Ibr  such  they  doabtlessly  were,  forming  in  a  Kne,  p<nnted  witii  thelr  anna 
to  a  hage  dark  rock  in  the  distanoe. 

**  He  oomes !  he  comea  l**  they  cried  ;  and  presently,  after  a  continned 
roar  of  thunder  and  fiashes  of  dazzling  lightning,  a  vast  bhie  flame  was 
Seen  to  issue  frooi  the  base  of  the  rock  and  ascend  towards  the  sky  ; 
tfaick  smoke  tben  fbllowed,  and  the  sc^id  rock  opened  with  a  lood  crasb. 

Maria  trembled  more  violently  than  ever,  even  the  other  women  seemed 
flgitated  ;  and  she  ezpeeted  to  see  the  Prince  of  Darkne«  appear  in  bis 
proper  person,  bat  what  was  her  surprise  wben,  instead,  a  tall  and  band- 
«ome  cavalier  stepped  forth  from  the  cayern,  babited  in  the  most  sapeib 
Oriental  costume.  A  golden  crescent  with  a  ^Mrkling  dianumd  decked 
bis  milk-white  turban,  a  jewelled  seimetar  was  by  bis  side,  and  bis  Test 
and  cloak  were  of  the  riebest  silks  of  India.  With  a  smiling  ooontenanee 
be  advanced  towards  Maria,  whose  fears  speedily  abated,  as,  bending  oq 
bis  knee,  he  took  her  band  and  pressed  it  between  bis  own. 

<*  Lovely,  adorable  creature  !*'  he  exclümed  ;  "  long  have  I  wished  for 
this  happy  moment,  when  I  might  utter  all  my  beart  has  feit ;  for  often, 
yisiting  your  villag^  in  varions  disguisee,  have  I  gaced  on  you  with 
delight,  but  never  tili  now  have  I  been  able  to  present  myself  to  yo«  in 
my  proper  character.  Sweet,  sweet  Maria  !*'  and  he  looked  unotterable 
diings  as  he  again  pressed  her  band  to  bis  lips. 

Those  and  other  words  of  honeyed  flattery  nad  their  due  and  fetal  eSed 
t>n  the  too  susceptible  beart  of  the  fair  Maria.  Bewildered  and  oonibsed, 
the  poison  crept  into  her  soul ;  sfae  feit  not  the  buming  tonch  of  die 
deceiyer*8  Ups,  she  forgot  to  look  down  at  bis  feet  hid  by  the  long  grasa 
which  grew  around,  she  saw  not  the  high  protuberanee  beneatb  bis 
turban,  and  she  thought  not  of  calling  on  me  Holy  Virgin  to  sbield  he^ 
fi?om  eviL 

In  the  meantime  the  women,  as  well  as  old  Josefa,  bad  disappeared;  ihe 
fire,  which  appeared  to  be  raised  on  a  sort  of  rough  altar,  nad  bumed 
low,  and  thus  Maria  and  the  youns^  Moor  stood  alone  by  the  silent  lake 
in  the  darkness  of  midnight.  With  impassioned  words  tne  infidel  urged 
bis  suit.  Maria's  heart  melted  within  ner ;  she  confessed  her  lore,  bot 
pleaded  that  she  bad  already  a  Christian  bnsband.  Her  lorer  laughed 
her  scruples  to  scom. 

^<  What  matters  that  ?'*  be  exclaimed,  ^  another  and  a  stronger  tie 
flball  bind  you  to  me.  Banish  your  senseless  fears  and  doabts,  lovely 
one,  and  be  my  bride — see,  von  altar  bums  ready  for  our  nuptials — say, 
cbarmer,  but  the  word,  ana  I  will  instantly  summoa  the  priest,  wbo 
awaits  my  commands  to  perform  the  ceremony." 

The  thunder  roUed,  the  lightning  flashed,  the  night-birda  sfarieked,  aa 
Maria  consented  to  become  the  Moorish  strangers  bride.     With  tri- 
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mph  1»  led  ber  btidc  to  tlie  altar»  betöre  wlueh  ttood  two  UH  and 
swarthy  men  in  white  garments,  but  how  they  came  tbere  sbe  did  not 
pereeire.  The  fize  bland  up  brigbtij,  and  by  its  Ught  Maiia  peiorived 
in»  avnt  approachiBgy  now,  wonderfol  to  relate,  babited  in  rieb  aod 
eoetly  garmentt  of  an  eastem  &slnon,  and  accompanied  by  a  nvmber  oC 
youag  and  beaotifid  females  and  handsome  Mooirisb  eavalienk  OU 
Jo8e&  took  her  niece*8  band,  and  placed  it  in  that  of  the  Moor. 

^  Thiu^  noble  prinee»"  ehe  ezcbdmed,  *^  I  fulfil  my  vow.  Here  is  my 
blooming  niece  ;  I  give  her  to  you  as  yoiur  bride." 

<^  Will  yoii  be  my  bride,  sweet  one  V  asked  tbe  Moor,  in  a  tendor 


**  I  will,'*  answered  Maria,  in  a  &Itering  yoice, 

Again  the  thunder  roUed,  tbe  ligfatning  flasbed,  and  tbe  ni  ght*biid 
ahridced. 

'<  'Tis  well,"  Said  tbe  Moor ;  ^^  but  my  race  have  a  ciutom,  that  who- 
ever  weds  witb  ns,  tbere  must  be  drawn  £rom  her  arm  a  drop  of  blood,  to 
sign  witb  it,  wbile  yet  warm,  the  c(xnpact.  It  is  but  a  ceremony,  loyed 
one,  and  no  pun  will  follow,  be  assured,"  and  the  Moor  smiied  sweetly 
as  he  pressed  ner  band. 

On  this,  one  of  the  daik  piiests  advanced,  and,  witb  bis  dagger,  puno- 
tored  the  arm  which  Maria  unfaltexingly  held  towards  bim ;  for  the  pre- 
sence  of  her  aunt,  and  tbe  goodly  Company,  had  restored  her  spirits. 
Thiee  drops  of  blood  feil  down,  which  the  other  priest  caught  in  a  golden 
«up.  The  Moor  took  a  pen  which  was  offered  to  bim,  and  with  it  wrote 
some  cbaracters  in  a  book  held  by  the  second  priest,  but  what  was  their 
signifieation  Maria  could  not  teil,  though,  as  she  gazed  wonderinglv  on 
them,  they  apneared  to  be  of  fire.  At  the  same  time  one  of  the 
priests  utt^ed  uiese  words — 

"  For  now  and  for  e?er 
No  power  sball  sever 
The  knot  which  has  tied 
The  bridegroom  and  bride.** 

A  dreadful  doubt,  which  had  hitherto  not  oocurred,  now  flashed 
across  her  nünd.  She  looked  down  at  her  bridegroom's  feet — ^horror 
of  horroFs !  they  were  doven ! ! !  —  that  undisguisable  sign  of  the 
Frince  oi  darkness.  The  hapless  Maria  had  become  the  bride  of 
a  demoD.  At  the  same  moment^  the  lovely  ladies  and  the  gay 
eayaUers,  with  uneartbly  sbrieks  and  x^ries,  flew  off  in  the  shape  of 
foul  and  hideons  birds  of  prey,  so  vast  of  size  that  they  obecured  the 
moon  in  their  flight.  The  priests  and  altar  vanished  in  fiame  and 
smoke,  with  a  t&m&c  noise,  and  old  Jose^A,  tuming  into  a  gigantic  owl» 
Mowed  the  rest,  wbile  tbe  Moor,  still  retaining  bis  ^ape,  nurried  the 
now  repentant  Maria  towards  the  rock  from  whence  he  had  first  ap- 

Ced.  She  now  was  fully  aware  of  the  fatal  compact  into  which  she 
entered,  and  she  knew  that  if  once  she  accompanied  the  Moor  her 
doom  was  sealed,  if  even  tbere  yet  remaiaed  any  hope  for  her«  In  yain 
she  entreated  to  be  released — in  yain  were  her  smieks  and  cries  for 
mercy — tbe  fifttal  yerses  rang  in  her  ear — 

•*  For  now  and  for  ever 
No  power  shall  sever 
The  knot  which  has  tied 
The  bridegroom  and  bride," 
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Tbe  rock  opened  ynth  a  oud  erasht  and,  seunng  ber  in  hia  ann%  the 
Moor  bore  her  into  the  unfathomed  recesses  of  the  earth. 

Before  the  moraing  dawned,  Maria  das  Castanias  found  herseif  haggazd, 
weaiy,  and  wretched,  by  the  side  of  her  mortal  husband,  in  her  own 
cotta^e  at  St.  Joao  da  Pesquera.  She  rose  early,  and  went  about  her 
household  oonoems  as  nsual.  As  she  gazed  at  her  smiling  mfants,  who, 
with  rieh  Uoom  on  their  fair,  rounded  cheeks,  lay  tranquilly  locked  in 
each  other*8  anns,  all  a  mother's  love  gushed  forth  from  her  bosom.  She 
kissed  them  again  and  again,  and  tried  to  banish,  but  in  yain,  all  thooghts 
of  the  dreadAil  occuri'ences  of  the  night.  She  dared  not  confess  to 
priest  or  layman  what  had  happened  ;  the  consolations  of  religion  were 
excluded  mm  her  for  ever.  On  no  side  could  she  look  for  conoibrt ;  and 
death,  the  last  refuge  of  the  miserable,  to  her  she  feit  could  bring 
nothing  but  despair.  Yet  even  then  she  knew  not  what  was  to  be  the 
füll  measure  both  of  her  crime  and  her  punishment.  Her  unsuspectmg 
■husband  went  about  bis  daily  labour  in  the  fields,  and  scarcely  was  she 
left  alone  when  in  hobbled  old  Josefa. 

'\WeU,  min  ha  Sobrinha,  whatthought  you  of  your  gallant  Moorisb 
bridegt|pom,  eh  ?"  And  she  gave  way  to  a  fit  of  croakinglaughter  like  the 
concert  o^  a  hundred  thousand  frogs,  It  was  not,  then,  a  horrid  dream 
which  had  oecurred,  as  Maria  had  begun  to  hope,  but  a  dread  reality. 

'<  You  cruelly,  ^ilely  deceived  me,'*  answered  Maria. 

"  £h  ?  did  1  ?**  Said  the  hag,  chuckling.  <<  Not  the  Brst  woman  who 
has  been  thus  deceived.  I  yowed  to  be  revenged  on  your  husband,  and  I 
haye  been.  Ha !  ha!  ha !  You  will  join  our  revels  again  to«night,  pretty 
one,  when  anew  ipember  will  be  added  to  our  sisterhood,  and  your  gallant 
bridegroom of  yesterday  will  have  another  bride.     Ua!  ha!  ha !** 

*^  Never,  never,  will  1  go  to  such  a  scene  again,'*  cried  Maria. 

**^  You  will  though,  this  yery  night,"  said  die  hag.  "  What,  have  yoa 
not  discovered  what  you  are  ?*'  And  putting  her  mouth  dose  to  her  ear, 
she  whispered,  in  a  mssing  tone,  **  You  are  a  Bnixa.** 

Having  said  this,  she  hobbled  forth  again  into  the  open  air,  while 
Maria  remained  all  day  trembling  with  terror,  yet  with  a  stränge  anxiety 
to  revisit  the  scene  of  the  demon's  revels.  No  sooner  did  night  come  on, 
and  her  husband  was  fast  asleep,  than,  leaving  her  couch,  she  hnrried 
fbrth  to  the  wild  glen,  where  she  had  met  the  demon  Moor.  With  loud 
shouts  of  fiendish  laughter  she  was  welcomed  by  the  v3e  sisterhood  of 
Bruxas,  who^  as  before,  were  madly  dancing  round  a  blazing  fire,  and, 
taking  their  hands,  she  also  joined  in  their  extravagant  gyrations. 

The  number  of  revellers  was  soon  increased  by  an  equal  number  of 
demons  of  various  hideous  forms;  and  one,  even  more  frightful  than  the 
rest«  singled  her  out  as  bis  partner;  nor  did  she  resist  or  think  of  re- 
sisting  bis  advances.  The  same  dreadful  scene  as  on  the  previous  night 
was  again  enacted,  except  that  a  fresh  victim  was  brougnt  forward — a 
Toung  gfirl  whom  Maria  recognised  as  belonging  to  a  neighbouring  vil* 
läge,  betrayed  by  a  woman  whom  she  also  knew,  and  now  for  the  first 
time  discovered  to  be  a  Bruxa.  Again  tlie  demon  Moor  appeared,  or 
rather  the  Prince  of  Darkness,  in  that  shape,  and  carried  off  bis  shrieking 
and  helpless  prey. 

No  sooner  had  the  dreadful  event  oecurred,  than  the  Bruxas  were 
bome  away  also  by  the  demons,  and  at  the  conclusion  of  their  disgosting 
orgies,  Maria,  like  the  rest  of  the  hapless  sisterhood,  feit  herseif  chang* 
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mgiiito  tbe  fonn  of  a  vast  biid  of  duaky  hne,  daws  were  on  her  feet,  her 
anns  became  wings,  and  her  hce  was  sharp  and  pointed  like  a  bat. 
Awaj  she  inyoluntaHly  flew  over  tbe  dark  lake,  and  now  for  tbe  firrt  time, 
as  she  skimmed  along  dose  to  tbe  waters,  she  beheld  her  hideoos  form 
refiected  on  its  placid  surfaoe.  Too  well  she  knew  herseif,  and  thongh 
possessing  all  her  human  feelings  in  fiill  foroe,  yet  these  sangoinary  pro- 
pensities  of  tbe  vile  form  she  had  been  compelied  to  assume  overpowered 
them  completely.  A  tbirst,  and  insatiable  craving  for  blood,  bnmt  np 
her  souI;  and,  dreadful  thought,  not  for  tbe  blood  of  animals,  but  for  that 
of  human  bemgs,  of  young  and  tender  beings  wbo,  while  sleeping,  migbt 
be  destroyed. 

After  many  gyrations  OYer  tbe  lake,  she  found  herseif  impelled,  she 
knew  not  by  wbat  influenoe,  to  fly  towards  tbe  Yillage  of  St.  Joäo  da 
Pesquera.  Her  own  door  stood  open  as  sbe  left  it  wben  she  quitted  her  cot- 
tage.  Witbdifficultysbe  forced  herseif  in,  and  found  herseif  bovering  over 
tbe  eldest  of  her  sleeping  infants.  The  cool  air  as  she  fanned  her  wings 
lulled  it  to  a  sounder  sleep,  her  sharp  mouth  was  at  its  fair  neck,  and 
from  a  small  puncture  she  sucked  up  buge  draugbts  of  tbe  life*s  blood  of 
her  best  beloved.  Soon  tbe  rosy  hue  forsook  its  cheek;  its  rounde^,  plump 
formgrew  thinner  andtbinner;  on  she  sucked  with  desperate  haste;  sbe 
knew  all  the  time  that  she  was  destroying  her  cbild,  yet  sbe  could  not 
stay  her  insatiable  propensity ;  more  attenuated  and  shrivelled  each  in- 
stant became  tbe  once  plump  infant;  life  for  ever  fled,  tili  nothing  re- 
mained  but  an  emaciated  form  of  skin  and  bones,  wben  with  an  agonised 
sbriek  of  despair  at  the  dreadful  act  sbe  had  peipetrated,  tbe  bapless  mo- 
ther  flew  back  to  tbe  stagnant  lake. 

The  nezt  moming  tbe  miserable  Mana  rose  from  her  troubled  sleep, 
hairing  been  transported  invisibly  back  to  her  home,  well  knowing  the 
soene  of  horror  she  was  about  to  witness.  There  on  its  couch  lay  her 
dead  cbild,  pallid  and  shrivelled,  a  small  red  spot,  with  a  blue  ring  round 
it,  fuU  well  attesting  bow  it  had  died.  Her  nusband  was  awoke  by  her 
cries  and  hurried  to  her  side.  No  sooner  did  be  see  tbe  fatal  marks,  than 
he  exdaimed, 

**  A  Bruxa — an  accursed  Bruxa  bas  done  tbis.  Cur  pretty  Pedro  bas 
been  murdered  by  one  of  those  vile  beings." 

Maria  hung  with  desperate  calmness  over  the  litüe  corpse,  for,  though 
consdous  that  she  was  guilty  of  her  infant*s  death,  she  had  not  the  power, 
even  if  she  wished,  to  confess  her  crimes.  As  soon  as  the  cbild's  death 
was  known,  women  came  and  decked  it  with  rohes  of  silk  and  silver ; 
they  put  flowers  in  its  bair ;  they  painted  its  cheeks,  to  give  it  tbe  ap- 
pearance  of  life,  and  they  placed  it  in  a  little  blue  coffin,  without  a  lid,  m 
whichit  was  canied  to  tbe  place  of  burial,  though,  as  it  must  be  remem- 
bered,  the  kingdom  being  under  an  interdict,  no  priese  dared  perform  tbe 
Service  of  tbe  cbnrch  over  it.  The  neiebbours,  howevar,  came  not  to 
moum,  but  to  congratulate  tbe  parents  that  this  cbild  was  translated  an 
angel  to  Heaven ;  and  more  acute  was  the  anguish  their  words  caused  to 
the  mother's  heart,  for  sbe  knew  that  she  could  never  hope  to  meet  her 
cbild  in  tbe  realms  of  bliss.  Repentance  availed  her  not.  The  following 
night  she  again  hurried  to  tbe  rendezvous  of  her  vile  sisters  in  iniqui^; 
and  once  more  changed  tnto  her  bideous  form,  she  flew  forth  seeking  for 
prey.  Her  cannibal  propennties  attracted  her  to  her  own  cottage,  which 
stood  on  tbe  skirts  of  the  village,  and  where  sbe  smdt  tbe  fresh  breatli  of 
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her  two  renwiiiing  infimti.  AIb%  «las  f  was  no  waicUul  aagd  mdj  to 
goard  their  innooent  livea  ?  Theaecond  ehäd  feil »  Tietim  to  the  asotfaer*« 
tfaint  fwblood. 

The  nezt  nnonotiiig  poor  Pedro  was  awakened  as  beCbve.  His  giief  aod 
zage  kDew  no  bounds»  aa  he  bdield  his  little  Maxia  thoa  craellj  mur- 
dored  but  a  f ew  feet  from  wfaeie  he  had  been  skefMiig. 

*'*'  ThiB  shall  not  happen  agaiii,"  ha  at  lei^th  ezchimed,  roosing  him* 
adf  from  hia  grief.  '^  I  iviU  watdi  ereiy  ni^bt  tili  I  have  diaoorered  the 
aceuraed  Bnua  who  has  dwtrojed  our  children,  and  punish  her  for  her 
Tile  wickedDeas." 

It  is  impossible  to  deacribe  the  wretchedness  and  the  agony  o£  Maria; 
ahe  grew  tnin  and  pale,  tili  scaroe  a  wreck  remained  of  her  fonner  beant^. 
The  neighbours  remarked  it ;  aotne  pitied  her,  bat  othen  shook  thor 
headfl,  and  whiapered  that»  peihapSy  ahe  herseif  wa«  of  the  sisteifaood  of 
the  Bnizas. 

Pedro  kept  bis  word :  if  he  slept,  it  was  in  the  day^time.  Night  after 
ni^t  he  watched,  with  a  lamp  bumiag  in  bis  room,  and  his  two-handed 
aword  clenohed  firmly  in  his  grasp,  aa  he  sat  watching  the  door,  to  cot 
down  the  dreaded  Bruxa  should  sIm  enter.  In  consequenoe,  for  a  long 
time  Maria  coold  not  join  the  dem<»'8  orgies»  bat  at  last,  a£ier  a  day  of 
nnasoal  ezerdon,  Pedro  slept  on  his  post,  and  hia  wife  took  the  opporta* 
nity  noiaeleasly  to  siip  out,  and  to  hury  eagerly  to  meet  her  sisters  in 
iniqaity.  Now  she  was  the  conipanion  of  the  chief  of  the  derils  bimaBlf, 
and  while  revelling  in  his  onkwral  orgies  she  for  the  moment  forgot  aU 
her  wretchedness.  Quickly  the  time  eame  for  her  to  re-assume  her  bat- 
like  form,  and  from  afar  she  scented  the  firesh  breath  of  her  yoongeat 
infant.  Pedro  was  asleep  as  she  flew  iato  the  Chamber — the  scrft  fknning 
of  her  wings  lalled  him  as  well  as  the  child  into  a  deeper  slnmber.  Soon, 
the  Ufe-blood  diawn  firom  its  reina,  the  innocent  habe  was  a  lifeleas 
corpse.  The  dreadful  deed  committed,  she  was  aboat  to  qoit  the  eottage, 
when  one  of  her  long  wings  Struck  against  the  door  and  dosed  it  with  a  loud 
noise.  The  sound  awoke  Pedros  who,  beholdiog  the  nozioos  bird  in  the 
room,  the  dreadful  Bruxa,  the  destroyer  of  his  chüdren,  made  astroke  at  it 
with  bis  two-handed  sword,  and  dove  its  skull  in  two.  Instead  oi  sedng  the 
bird,  as  he  expected,  fall  lifeless  at  bös  feet,  he  beheUL  his  wife  atretdied 
dead  upon  the  floor,  a  torrent  o£  biood  flowing  from  her  head.  At  the 
same  moment  the  whole  hoose  was  shaken  to  its  foundations  by  a  tenifie 
Crash  of  thunder,  and  in  a  Yolume  of  smoke  and  flame  a  troop  of  demona 
carried  off  the  body  of  the  accnraed  Bruxa. 

Scaroely  had  moming  dawned  when  the  hag,  Josefi^  hobUing  np  to 
the  do<»r,  put  her  head  into  the  room.  <<  I  told  you  I  would  have  vengeaaoe 
for  the  insultsyouoffered  me,  ha  !  ha  f  ha!  bewarehow  yoa  again  ofiend 
a  Bruxa,"  she  croaked  out  as  she  pomted  with  her  long  skinny  band  to 
the  dead  body  of  his  last  child,  and  away  she  went,  and  was  never  more 
aeen  in  the  neighbourhood.  Poor  Pedro  was  found  by  his  neighboura  in 
the  moming  sitting  on  hia  bed,  with  his  bloody  sword  in  his  mmd,  while 
he  gazed  on  the  pool  of  blood  at  his  feet,  and  raying  mad.  After  aome 
dimcnlty  he  was  secured,  for  he  dureatened  the  lifo  of  evoy  one  who  ap- 
proadied,  his  fiMids  guessmg,  pretty  oorrectly,  the  dreadful  ev^oats  whiäi 
had  occomd.  He  nev^  reoovered  his  senses,  but  died  in  the  same  im- 
hamy  state  a  few  years  j^Gberwaids,  a  waming  to  all  man  nerer  to  offiend 
li  bruxa. 
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TIIE  INFANT  HEECULES. 

PftOX  TBXOCEITDS. 

Bt  Bobkrt  Snow. 

JuBT  ten  montha  old  was  tbe  infant  Hercules, 

And  with  him  his  twin  brother  Ipbicles 

Grew  iip.*     Alcmena,  who  had  given  the  breast 

One  night  to  both,  and  wash*d,  and  settled  them  to  rest 

Within  the  hollow  of  the  brazen  shield 

From  Pterelaiis  in  the  battle-field 

Won  by  AinphitT}'on,  laid  on  either  head 

Her  gentle  band,  and  to  her  charges  said, 

"  SJeep  the  sweet  sleep,  mjr  boys,  mj  precious  lives ! 

Tliat  soothly  for  the  Coming  day  revives. 

Ay  l  nestle  there  without  or  care  or  sorrow; 

So  may  ye  vaken  on  a  happy  morrow." 

Thiis  sang  sbe  with  a  voice  calming  and  low ; 

And  tili  they  slept,  she  rock'd  the  sreat  shield  to  and  fro. 

Which  task  fulÜird»  faerself  she  did  nndress  ; 

Tl)en  to  Amphitryon%  side  gave  heat  and  happiness* 

'Twas  midnigfat ;  and  Orion  was  upheaving 
r  the  east  his  club,  as  he  the  heavens  were  deaving ; 
And  far  below  the  Pole,  tbe  lowering  Bear 
The  level  fogs  was  shaking  from  his  hair ; 
When  two  vast  Snakes  by  Jiino^s  jealous  power 
Were  sent,  the  infant  Hercules  to  devour. 
Not  like  yile  earthly  snakes,  grovelling  and  cold, 
Butto  the  sleeping'Children*s  door  tbe^*  rqird, 
Created  to  that  end,  in  upright  orbs  of  gold ; 
And  by  how  many  spires  tlieir  way  they  wound, 
By  just  so  many  points  they  deign*d  to  touch  the  ground» 
Each  on  his  head  wore»  turret-like,  a  hood ; 
His  belly  vermeil  witli  enameird  blood. 
Not  p]easing,no !  hideous  their  beauty,  feil 
Their  splendour,  copied  from  their  native  hell ! 
Their  hiss  their  quick  black  tongues  in  venoro  steepM ; 
And  from  their  eyes  detested  sparkks  leap'd. 
Jove  saw,  yet  liinder'd  not :  and  so  they  came 
On  to  the  Infants*  bed :  a  vaporous  flame 
Of  fire  went  with  them,  that  o*ercame  tbe  night. 
And  through  the  dwelling  cast  a  baleful  light. 
The  Babesawoke.    Ipbicles  sbriek'd,  and  strove 
To  fly.     Not  so  the  gallant  Boy  of  Jove. 
He  reach*d  forth  both  his  arms,  and  with  a  grasp 
Of  godlike  force,  seized  either  hateful  A^p 
About  the  poisonous  passage  of  die  throat. 
And  held ;  and  straight  to  suffocation  smote  I 
Writhing,  their  horrid  folds  the  Serpents  tied 
About  the  Babe  unwean'd— the  Child  who  never  strove  or  cried 
When  in  his  nurse's  arras  :  then  they  unwound 
Themselves,  this  way  and  that,  when  no  relief  they  found 
From  iiis  stem  gripe ;  and  so  relax'd  their  twines» 
As  torture  shot  along  their  weary  spines. 

Alcmena  heard  the  noise,  and  first  awoke. 
**  Quick,  quick,  Amphitryon !  rise"— 'twas  thus  sbe  spoke — 
"  Stay  not  to  bind  your  sandals  on  your  feet — 
With  overwhelmiög  fear  my  heart  doth  beat^ 

*  Tbe  Story  says  that  Alcmena  bore  to  her  bnsbond  Amphitryon,  Hercules  and 
Ipbicles  at  a  birtb  ;  bat  that  Hercoles  was,  in  lact,  the  son  of  Japiter.  Hence 
Juno's  hatred  to  tbe  infant  Hercules. 
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Hark  how  the  baby  Iphicies  is  crying ! 
l'm  8ure  *ti8  he— tue  darliDg  child  ü  dying — 
And  See !  the  walb  with  light  are  all  aslow — 
No  light  of  dawD— *tis  long  before  cock-crov— 
Some  mischief  is  abroad,  husband,  there  is,  I  know  P 

Amphitryon  from  bis  bed  Ieap*d  at  the  word. 
And  from  its  peg  unhook'd  his  trusty  sword, 
Hung  near  the  cedarn  cornice  of  the  bed ; 
And  stood  prepared  to  strike  intruders  dead : 
When  a  gross  sudden  darkness  iiird  the  room ! — 
He  paused— then  calFd  aloud  each  sleepy  groom^ 
Breathiog  unconscious  heavy  slumbers  out : 
•'  Awake !  lights,  lights  T'  he  cried  :  the  alarum'd  rout 
At  length  assembled,  to  the  corridor, 
Blades  snatch'd  in  haste»  and  ill-lit  torches  bore. 
And  father,  mother,  all,  in  stränge  array, 
Rush'd  to  the  Chamber  where  the  Nurslings  lay. 
But  when  they  saw  the  naked  Child  had  foiPd 
The  infernal  Snakes,  that  still  about  him  coil'd, 
Tliey  all  at  once  their  palms  together  smote. 
And  their  one  voice  rang  with  amazement*s  note! 
Biit  the  dead  Thin^  the  wondrous  Suckling  show'd 
Amphitryon,  and  his  face  with  laughter  glow*d 
Triumphant ;  for  he  säte  up  in  his  bed. 
And,  like  new  playthin^,  shook  them  o*er  his  head 
Then  from  hb  limbs  their  knotted  lensths  he  tore. 
And  cast  in  scorn  upon  the  Chamber  floor. 

Meanwhile  Alcmena  folded  in  her  arms 
Iphicies,  frantic  with  these  wild  alarms ; 
And  Hercules  was  wrappM  beneath  his  fleece  ; 
And  once  again  tlie  household  slept  in  peace. 

Soon  as  the  ruddy  morning  did  appear, 
Alcmena  for  Tiresias,  miglity  Seer, 
Sent  in  all  haste ;  in  order  each  event 
To  his  far-fathoming  mind  did  she  present, 
That  feil  that  night :  and  said,  ''  Prophet,  declare 
If  woe  to  me  and  mine  the  Gods  prepare  : 
Speak,  for  thou  know*st !  mine  ears  no  tittle  of  it  spare 
Man  must  encountcr  all  the  Fates  devise — 
But  speaking  thus,  I  seem  to  wish  to  teach  the  wise* 
Tiresias  said,  "  Daughter  of  Perseus'  line, 
Be  of  good  cheer  l  for  by  my  gift  divine 
Of  prophecy,  I  read  Alcmena's  name 
Writ  in  all  temples  dedicate  to  Farne. 
And  many  a  Greek  maid,  broidering  on  her  knee» 
Shall  Interweave  at  evening  songs  of  thee. 
This  is  a  Hero  of  thy  body  born, 
By  whom  a  crown  of  stars  is  to  be  wom 
Among  the  Gods  in  heav*n  ;  and  here  on  earth 
His  acts  shall  blazon  forth  his  glorious  birth. 
O  noble  heart,  lord  of  a  noble  breast ! 
Twelve  labours  thine  shall  set  tlie  world  at  rest ; 
Subdue  all  shapes  of  tyranny  and  rage ; 
And  with  its  sliapes,  the  souI  of  ill  assuage ; 
Until  the  lamb  sliall  with  the  Hon  feed. 
And  children  in  a  line  the  leopard  lead. 
Daughter !  yet  doth  thy  son  draw  vital  breath : 
Therefore  must  he  pass  througli  the  gates  of  death 
But  when  his  earthly  period  shall  expire. 
He  shall  put  off  his  clay  on  the  Thessalian  pyre ; 
And  spite  of  the  unrelenting  Deity, 
Who  envies  him  his  birthright  of  the  Sky, 
His  mighty  spirit  to  highest  HeaVn  shall  towV, 
Joye*8  offspring,  next  alone  to  Jove  in  pow'rl" 
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PAPERS  FROM  THE  DIARY  OF  A  FORTÜNATE. 

BT  W.  M.  MORRISON,  E8Q. 

Chap.  II. 

**  The  World  was  all  before  me  where  to  choose." 

**  Oh,  lore»  how  potent  Im  thy  mystic  art."— Btron. 

**  There'B  a  dirinity  that  shapes  our  ends  lough,  hew  them  how  we  wilL" 

No  sooner  had  I  reached  the  street  than  the  paroiysm  of  enth^iaBm 
and  self-oonfidence  that  had  hitherto  aupported  me  began  to  give  way  to 
cabner  and  more  desponding  thoughts.  A  cold,  drizzling  nun  beat 
against  tny  &ce  with  a  presage  of  the  world  into  wÜch  I  had  so  suddenly 
▼entored.  The  soft,  mild  voice  of  my  sister  again  rang  in  my  ears, 
*^  Where  are  you  ffoing,  The  ?"  This  was  the  question,  the  ruh,  and,  like 
that  which  puzded  the  noble  Dane,  incapable  of  a  very  ready  Solution. 

A  moment  before  I  had  stood  on  the  threshold  of  the  great  world,  and 
now  I  had  put  my  foot  in  it.  ^*  Ce  n'est  que  le  premier  pas  qni  co£kte.'* 
The  first  prange  and  we  are  in  for  it. 

Or  if  tne  world  be  a  sea  of  troubles,  my  tiny  bark  was  fairly  launehed 
thereon,  where  was  my  pole  star  ?  where  my  compass  ?  I  looKed  around 
and  above  me  for  a  guidmg  star,  a  fised  principle ;  for  who  can  navigate 
without  ?  I  looked  within,  into  the  depths  of  my  own  soul.  I  knew 
that  therein  strove  two  master  principles,  the  False  and  the  True ;  the 
earth-bom  will-o'-the-wisps  flitteriog  about  in  the  doubt  and  darkness 
of  human  uncertainty,  and  the  etemal  ray  of  a  diWue  light  piercing  and 
dissipatine  the  mist,  whoee  source  was  far  remote,  ine£PabIe,  and  unknown, 
and  round  about  spread  the  infinity  of  the  possible  with  all  its  rague 
dreams  and  countless  theories.  The  time  had  come  that  I  must  choose 
my  deity.  What  was  I  to  do  with  my  tiny  bark-full  of  hope  and  eneigy, 
to  brace  the  mast  and  tiim  the  sails,  watch  the  heim  narrowly,  and  keep 
her  head  to  the  tempest ;  or  reckless,  heedless,  let  the  one  shiver  in  tKe 
atorm  and  abandon  the  other — tost  to  and  firo— the  sport,  and  not  the 
master  of  dicumstanoes. 

For  with  the  tissue  of  each  human  life,  more  obviously  perhaps  in 
ihat  of  the  enterprising  and  the  active,  but  more  or  less  with  all,  is  woven 
the  due  that  guides  and  acoomplishes  their  destiny,  Chance,  or  Deity, 
Providence  or  Fate.  I  am  not  aUuding  to  our  professions,  but  to  the  im- 
eonscious,  and  even  to  ourselves  matly  unknown  faith,  that  reg^lates  our 
thoughts  and  actions.  The  rehgion  of  the  inner  man  that  breaks  forth 
in  moments  of  energy  and  passion— in  the  fervent  appeal,  ^^  God  help  us,*' 
and  the  intense  "  (^  be  praised,'*  of  the  one,  or  the  hearty  benedictions  or 
maledictions  on  Chance  and  Fate  of  the  other.  And  these  are  the  great 
P^ods,  the  Dii  majarum  gentium,  We  have  our  lesser  and  terrestrial 
idols — Farne,  Wealth,  Sensualism,  Self-worship^  Hero-worship,  worship 
of  the  Golden  Calf,  the  former  deifying  the  sound,  the  latter  the  sub- 
stance.  But  the  man  who  thinks  and  acts  for  the  good  of  himself  and 
others,  with  a  purpose  and  with  means,  carves  out  to  himself  a  deity—* 
refers  bis  endeayours  to  a  holy  £uith,  or  a  reckless  self-complaisant 
fatalism« 
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Wiihin  is  the  temple  and  tbe  shrine,  we  must  fill  them,  though  with 
idols  of  our  own  imaginiiig,  thus  the  fake  testifies  to  the  trae»  and  the 
finite  to  the  inBnite.  Thai^  to  mj  mother,  I  took  up  with  omnipotence, 
guided  bj  intelligence,  and  with  a  biief  "  God  help  zne/'  sat  forward  on 
my  way.  And  here  ends  the  metaphysical  and  the  metaphorical.  Fleet- 
street  is  before  me,  numberless  umbrellas  rise  like  ambitious  balloons  over 
numberless  heads.  The  tramp  of  male  boots  and  female  pattens  aug- 
ment  the  accustomed  roar;  I  have  neither  nmbreUa  nor  great  coat ;  custom 
had  rendered  tfaem  unneoessarj  luxuries.  I  could  stand  wet,  and  cold, 
and  hunger,  to  a  oertain  degree,  and  theref ore  went  whiatting  on,  with 
a  bold  air  of  defiance  to  the  weather,  between  whom  and  myself  theie 
was  a  kind  of  old  aoquaintaneeslup — we  had  oone  to  terms. 

My  first  essaj  was  rather  disheartening.  I  must,  to  oiake  tiie  sonoe 
of  my  chagrin  intelligible,  premise  with  the  fact,  that  akboiigh  I  always 
considered  myself  a  t<^rably  good-looking  fellow,  my  nose,  I  mnst  oon- 
fesB,  formed  the  most  con^icuous  feature  ^  my  face — it  was  sllgirtly  too 
faurge  and  promin^at ;  mind  yon,  I  would  not  wish  xt  understood  that  it 
is  in  any  way  an  untoward  or  iil-fonned  organ,  simply  siseable  «od  con- 
spicuous.  After  elbowing  my  way  for  some  distance  thioogk  thatstceam 
<^  humanity,  which  ebbs  saai  flows,  and  flows  and  ebba,  due  east  axMi 
west,  with  no  contemptible  cuirent,  I  entered  a  laige  pnistHdiop  in  one  of 
the  by-streets.  As  no  one  appeared,  I  began  to  anxnse  myself  widi  a 
large  portfolio  of  prints,  lying  upon  the  connter.  Scaroeiy,  howeTer,  had 
I  opened  it,  when  a  fieice  little  feiretty-looking  man  roshed  ont  of  a  smali 
panour  in  the  depths,  and  seisng  me,  without  a  woid  of  explanatx», 
began  to  Tociferate  the  euphonious  name  of  Betty,  in  a  vmoe  worthy  of 
8tentor.  I  was  fiightened.  I  thou^ht  the  man  was  mad ;  he  turned, 
however,  towards  me,  and  I  noticed  oiat  he  was  blind,  or  neaarly  sou 

^*  Vre  caught  ye  'eh,"  cbuekled  the  litde  man.  "  Yon  dreaoAtl  ^leci* 
men  of  youthfuf  depravity.  Rob  yer  own  fatfaer,  thon  viper?  Oh! 
Timothy,  Timothy  1" 

"  My  name  is  not  Umothy,"  cried  I.     "  Let  me  f  o." 

"  You  won*t  take  me  in  again,"  replied  the  little  man,  chncküng.  ^  Not 
Timothy  ?*'  he  cried,  passing  his  haad  eareftJly  over  my  ^Kse,  and  letti^ 
it  dwell  upon  my  nose,  with  a  langh  of  trimnph ;  *^  not  Timothy,  eh  ?  I 
suppose  this  isn  t  Timothy's  nose  ?     That's  a  good'un." 

I  protested  that  neither  the  nose  nor  name  of  Timolliy  beloi^;ed  to 
me  ;  bnt  in  yain. 

'^  Where  are  those  first  proofs  of  affection  you  atole  aad  pledged  ? 
Where  Zaleka,  that  you  sold  to  Salamons  ?*' 

"  Salamons  ?"  eclioed  I,  o£F  my  guaid. 

'^  Eh,  Salamons.  You  needn't  tiy  to  feign  your  Toioe ;  I  know  you, 
you  graceless  boy.     Where's  Sir  John — ." 

"  Sir  John,  what  Sir  John?" 

"  Sir  John  Falstaffand  Bardolph,  each  wordi^." 

*^  Forty  marks/'  interrupted  I,  beginnmg  to  rehsh  tJie  joke.  ^^Bnt  what 
of  Salamons  ?" 

"  What  of  Salamons  ?  Why,  he  is  a  eheat,  n^e,  liar,  like  yomseE 
That  picture  he  sold  to  Lady  Thurston  fbr  700  guineas  he  never  came 
honestly  by." 

**  What  picture  ?**  I  exclaimed.  in  intense  interest,  Ibr  I  already  oon« 
eluded  there  could  be  but  one  Salamons. 
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""Wliatpictore?  why— .*' 

Bvt  the  entnuice  of  a  dirty  BetriDg^^ench,  with  a  snmtfyftoe,  füll  ok 
wonder  md  astonklimeBt,  interposed  at  tbis  critioal  junetiire. 

"< La!"  exchamed  tUs Totary  of  all  "wotk ;  «'!»  !  wlwl's  die  matter» 
masterr 

''Call  the  poliee,  Betty.     TU  apare  faim  bo  kmgor.    Ob,  Timothy» 

"^  Why,  thaVs  not  Timothy  ;  k,  I  dechure/'  exdiuaied  Betty. 

^  Not  iimothy ?"  cried  tihe  <Äd  vom,  fieroely.  "  Eh,  you  would  deceWe 
me  too,  Inusy  ;  erery  body  would  deceive  the  bUnd.     Not  Timothy  ?" 

"*  I  wiah  I  may  dropif  it  is,"  ciied  Betty.     '' Aak  ^be  boy  hisself." 

"  IVe  idready  tcdd  yoa,"  I  replied,  mildly — for  oertaia  reaaons  I  did 
not  wish  to  offisnd  my  peneentor— ^  that  my  name  is  not  Timodiy.'' 

^  Not  Timothy?*'  again  repeated  the  ilf-^yowred  litde  man,  passing 
bis  band  again  oyer  my  hce.     ^  It'a  bis  noae,  I  Bwear.'' 

"  No,  'tisn't,"  replied  Betty ;  <'  bis'n  is  hansummer  nor  Master  Ti« 
mothy'a.'' 

^  llien  what  do  yoa  want  here  ?"  cried  the  old  man.  **  Yoa  are  a 
beggar,perhapsr 

**  Most  belikely  by  bis  coat !"  dumed  in  Betty. 

"  I  baye  notbing  to  give.     Periiaps  a  tbief  ?*' 

**  I  am  neither  a  beggar  nor  a  tiüef.  My  objeet  was  bnsiness  in  the 
pietare  way." 

What  magie  dwells  in  a  woid !  accost  a  oommon  acquaintance,  ay, 
even  a  firiend,  talk  to  bim  An^o-wise  of  lihe  weather,  note  bis  abseoce  I 
he  meets  yoa  on  a  pocoring  wet  day,  looks  hnrriedly  in  yoor  face  ;  wisbes 
yoa  good  day,  says  fine  weat^r  ;  looks  np,  peroei?e6  it  ratns  ;  qualifies 
it,  rather  wet  to-^y,  bot  fine  for  the  season :  next,  ask  bim  after  bis  own 
heahh,  tfaat  of  bis  wife,  his  famÜy ;  he  answ««  you  pleasantly,  bat  with 
an  absent,  inc<^erent  style ;  ask  bim  a  faroor ;  ask  bim  to  ose  bis  in* 
floenoe  fbr  yoa,  or  bis  pecaniazy  interest— 

Tbis  man's  face,  like  to  a  title^page, 
Foretells  the  nature  of  a  tragic  volume. 
Speak  to  bim  <^  business — the  wbole  man  is  changed,  he  takes  you  by 
the  buttOD,  he  Hstens  eagerly,  his  eyes  ^ist^is,  his  soul  shines  forth  in 
bis  oountenanoe — he  is  anoäier  man.  So  it  was  with  the  churlish  and 
foibidding  old  man  with  whooa  I  had  to  deal ;  he  listened  with  the  most 
intense  interest  to  my  stoiy,  especially  that  part  wbidi  related  to  our 
dealingB  with  Sakaums.  After  I  had  condoded,  he  relapsed  again  into 
a  sollen  kind  of  self-pqssession,  took  down  my  address,  and,  with  a  gruff 
kind  of  apokgy,  he  wuhed  me  g»ood  moniing.  A  thought  Struck  me  as 
I  was  leaving  the  shop,  I  tumed  roond  and  aaked, 

"  By-the-by,  can  you  teil  me  wbere  Lady  Thurston  liyes  ?  I  baye 
forgotten.*' 

^  Lady  Thurston  ?"  he  i^ieaied,  with  a  hdk  that  made  me  recoil;  and 
then  paosed,  tül  a  smile  füll  of  meaning  broke  over  his  disagreeable  fea- 
tnres.  *^  Fosgotten,  eh  ?*'  sakl  he,  wiäi  a  chndde;  *^  so  baye  L  Ask 
Salamons,  he  s  sure  to  teil  you.'' 

*'  Or  your  son,  Timothy,''  I  ^ed;  bat  observing  the  fierceness  of  bis 
look,  I  left  the  shop,  and  pursued  my  way  füll  oi  new  ideas  on  many 
subjects.  As  I  passed  oat»  I  happened  to  tarn  roond,  and  noticed  a  youtJi 
about  my  own  heighti  but  eviaenüy  mudn  oLder,  luridng  in  a  suspicious 
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way  about  the  shop.  I  happened  at  the  same  tiine  to  gknoe  npwaid, 
and  just  caught  a  glimpse  of  Betty's  faee,  retiiing  £roin  an  upstaiis 
Window.  The  dress  of  the  lad  was  flashj  and  irregulär :  a  yelTeteen 
ahooting-coat,  buttoned  close  up  to  ihe  collar,  round  mich  was  twisted  a 
coarse  biue  kerchief,  bediaened  with  a  laige  paste-pin ;  in  his  mouth  was 
stuck  the  dilapidated  remnants  of  a  cigar  ;  his  hands  were  thrust  in  hia 
pockets,  and  nis  silk  hat  stuck  rather  on  one  side ;  he  was  pale,  and 
üeeply  marked  with  the  smali-pox  ;  and  his  black  hair  was  twisted  into 
two  large  homs  on  each  side  of  his  face,  which  was  snbtle  and  sensual  in 
expression :  but  what  fixed  voj  attention  on  him  more  particularly,  waa 
his  nose,  which  was  large  and  hooked ;  in  fiict,  an  exaggerated  descrip- 
tion  of  my  own«  I  surmised  in  a  moment  that  it  was  the  prodigal 
Timothy ;  he  looked  at  me  for  a  moment,  as  if  about  to  address  me,  bat 
not  likmg  his  appearanoe,  I  walked  quickly  on :  when  I  again  tumed 
^und  to  look,  Timothy,  for  I  had  little  doubt  it  was  he^  had  dia- 
appeared. 

But  I  had  a  great  work  to  do,  and  no  time  to  lose,  and  gradually  I 
forgot  to  think  of  einher  Salamons,  Timothy,  or  his  fsither.  I  had  setUecl 
in  my  own  mind,  however,  that  this  Lady  Thurston,  whoever  she  migfat 
be,  had  purchased  a  picture  of  Salamons,  probably  one  of  my  father's, 
and  this  rather  inspired  me  in  my  endeavours. 

By  no  means  satisfied  with  the  results  of  my  first  experiment,  how- 
ever, I  now  yentured  into.  all  kinds  of  places  where  I  supposed  a  taste  for 
the  fine  arts  might  linger,  or  their  patrons  resort  Print  and  picture- 
shops,  co£Fee-h9uses  and  hoteis,  dubs  and  cigar-diyans,  after  numerous 
rebu£^,  suspidous  queries,  monitory  hints  about  juvenile  offenders  and 
the  new  police,  the  truth  began  to  smite  me,  that  to  one  unknown  and 
inexperienced  as  myself,  there  was  indeed  little  prospect  of  suooess.  The 
disappointment  of  .my  parents,  the  taunts  of  the  Jew,  and  the  stings  o£ 
remorse  began  to  nise  before  my  mind's  eye,  and  the  thought  of  them  to 
paralyse  and  benumb  my  faculties.  I  had  ahready  wandered  a  consider- 
able  distance.  I  was  wet  through  and  hungry,  and  every  look- 
out  was  black  and  dismal,  and  yet  I  did  not  uke  to  give  up.  I 
posted  myself  for  shelter  near  äie  door  of  a  shop  at  which  stood 
an  elegant  carriage  waiting  for  its  owners.  I  began  to  recall  all  the 
famous  examples  of  fordtude  and  perseverance  of  which  I  had  read 
or  heard.  I  thought  of  Marius,  up  to  his  diin  in  the  Campanian  marshes, 
of  Julius  Cssar  swimming  for  his  life  with  his  oommentanes  between  his 
teeth,  of  Baron  Trenck  in  the  fortress  of  Glatz,  of  Silvio  Pellioo,  and  va- 
rious  other  worthies. 

lu  short,  after  various  stränge  thoughts  and  stranger  designs  had  oc- 
curred  to  me.  I  determined  to  watch  for  the  owners  of  the  carriage  and 
accost  them.  Perhaps,  thought  I,  they  may  have  a  taste  that  way.  I 
waited  some  time,  tiÜ  my  patienoe  was  nearly  exhausted,  when  a  cheer- 
ful,  good-looking  young  lady  issued  from  the  shop  and  entered  the  car- 
riage before  I  could  address  her.  She  was  fbllowed  by  a  bluff  portly- 
looking  and  crusty  old  gentleman,  with  a  very  blue  coat,  and  very  bright 
brass  buttons.  With  a  face  füll  of  crabbed  eood-nature  he  limped  along 
on  a  crutch,  one  gouty  foot  carefiilly  swaddled  in  the  whitest  flannel — 
him  I  determined  to  aocost,  but  the 

Deep  laid  schemes  of  mice  and  men, 
Gang  oftagley. 

Pressing  forward  with  more  zeal  thon  discretion,  I  strack  by  acddent 
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ihe  mvalid  foot.  My  question,  ^  Do  yoa  want  to  buy  a  splendid  pic-^ 
tnre,  sir  ?"  in  the  most  insinuating  tone  I  was  master  o^  was  drowned  in 
the  wrathful  ciy,  or  rather  shiiek,  of  the  old  sea  Hon  (he  was,  as  I  afiter- 
wards  discovered,  a  bnive  admiral). 

With  a  nautical  imprecation  on  all  clumfl^  land-lubbers,  he  raised  his 
cratch,  leaning  on  the  carria^  door  with  nis  other  band,  and  before  I 
was  aware,  bestowed  such  a  hearty  thwack  on  my  Shoulders,  as  sent  me 
sprawling  on  the  pavement.     I  regained  my  feet  immediately. 

"  Poor  boy,"  said  the  young,  well-fayoured  lady,  "  he  only  asked  you, 
papa,  if  you  d  buy  a  picture  ?'' 

"  Picture,  you  lubber,  what  picture  is  it — a  Nelson  or  a  Collingwood— 
or  a  sea  piece,  eh  ?*'  fumbling  in  his  pocket. 

"  No,'*  cried  I,  subduing  my  feelings  for  a  great  purpose,  "  The 
Death  of  Charles  the  Martyr.*' 

*^  Charles  the  fiddlestick,"  he  grunted,  getting  into  his  carriage.  This 
was,  as  it  were,  the  work  of  two  or  three  moments,  and  ere  I  could  recall 
my  scattered  wits,  the  carriage  drove  off,  and  a  sovereign  jingled  by  my 
flide  on  the  pavement. 

Pride  made  me  hesitate  a  moment  ere  I  picked  it  up ;  but  when  I 
thought  of  my  desolate  and  forlom  condition,  that  even  if  I  didn't  take 
it,  somebody  eise  would,  and  the  old  admiral  would  never  know  or  believe 
that  I  had  refused  it,  I  picked  it  up,  and  stowed  it  so  carefiilly  away  in 
my  pocket,  that  I  afterwards  forgot  the  possession  of  it. 

I  was  now  in  extreme  doubt  how  to  proceed;  the  result  of  every  trial 
only  increased  my  conviction  that  the  yow  I  had  made  on  quitting  the 
Fleet  was  one  of  the  most  difficult  in  accomplishment — and  what  was  to 
be  the  issue  ?  I  shuddered  when  I  thought  of  the  destitute  condition  of 
those  I  had  left,  and  some  bitter  tears  began  to  fall ;  but  what  was  the  use 
of  crying?  none  at  all,  oh,  philosopher  I  if  you  can  help  it ;  and  after 
baving,  as  the  sailors  say,  piped  my  eye  for  some  time,  ana  wet,  cold,  and 
hungry  I  had  wandered  on,  I  scarcely  knew  whither,  I  found  myself  a 
little  after  midday,  opposite  a  broker's  shop  in  a  quiet  outlet  somewhere 
in  the  neighbourhood  of  Oxford-street,  in  which,  among  yarious  articles 
of  fumiture,  an  incongruous  heap  of  goods  and  chatteis  belonging  to 
all  States  and  all  times  maybe,  high-back  chairs,  antique  mirrors,  that 
had  reflected  the  beauty  as  weU  as  the  light  of  other  days,  old-fashioned 
yases,  and  obsolete  china  monsters,  I  espied  some  grim  and  dusty  pic- 
tures.     Oyer  the  front  of  the  shop  was  painted  in  large  gilt  letters, 

THEOPHILUS  CHEFFINS, 

AüCTIONEERy    ApFBAISEB,  AND  SüBVETOR. 


Every  Description  of  Fumiture  Bought  and  Exckanged, 

And  in  still  smaller  type  beneath,  the  motto. 

An  honest  trade  bath  no  shame. 

Wamed  by  experience  to  look  before  I  leapt,  and  anxious  to  ascertain 
the  next  kind  of  animal  in  the  yast  menagerie  I  should  haye  to  braye, 
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mj  ann  etill  tingHng  with  tbe  Tioleiioe  of  the  old  pciiitfleller's  grip,  snd 
my  shouUen  smartixig  with  a  rear-admiral's  dub,  I  eiuconccMi  mysdf 
behind  a  book-case  tlut  stood  oq  cme  aide  of  the  entranoe,  and  peered 
cautiouslj  Tvithin.  The  Street  was  almort  desoted,  owing  to  the  raiiiy 
aod  I  had  the  fiekL  of  Tiew  to  myself. 

To  my  astoniahment  a  kind  of  iiMeau  fdvani  was  going  on  inside 
which  arrested  my  attention,  and  kept  me  immoveable  in  my  heaUt  aa 
unseen  spectator  thereof. 

Up  and  down  the  shc^,  which  was  somewhat  spacioos,  and  oppoaite  to 
a  large  miiror,  walked  a  stout  good-looking  &räh-ookH]red  young  man, 
about  three-and-twenty,  in  a  flowing  chintz  dresnng-gown,  evidenüy  in. 
the  most  violent  agitation.  Somettmes  he  would  tap  bis  forehead  as  if  re- 
calling  some  idea,waking  it  up  as  it  were — sometimes  he  gave  way  to  a  loud 
chuckling  laugh.  Anon  he  took  a  pink-coloured  note  firom  his  pocket» 
kissed  it  thiee  times  with  a  lond  smaek,  and  thnist  it  back  i^fain.*  Agün  he 
stopped  before  the  antique  mirror,  airan^ed  his  hair  and  oomposed  bis  fe»* 
tares  ;  strode  three  steps  back,  began  addressing  some  imagmaiy  fair  one 
with  an  air  of  the  most  ludicrous  tendemess  and  bewitching  pathos;  anon 
he  assumed  a  look  of  despair  mingled  widi  wrath.  In  person,  as  I  have 
stated,  ^9  round,  and  goodlooking,  but  with  any  thing  rather  than  a 
romantic  coontenance,  bis  essays  at  despair  recalled  to  my  mind  th 
writhing  and  real  agony  of  the  old  admiral  whose  foot  I  had  trodden  oo, 
and  so  like  bim  the  expression  of  torture  became,  that  in  spite  of  all  my 
grief  I  oould  scarce  help  kughing  aloud.  At  last,  woiked  up  to  oon- 
siderable  excitement,  he  again  brought  forth  the  pink  note,  kissed  it  as 
before,  and  waving  it  thrioe  in  the  air  exclaimed,  ^^  Oh,  my  soul's  joy! ' 
Then  drawing  himself  up  with  oonsiderable  dignity  he  addressed  some 
imaginary  assembly  on  hu  right,  ^  Most  potent,  grave,  and  reverend 
— that  I  have  ta*en  avray — this  old  man's  daughter.  True,  I  have  married 
her!  Married  her,  eh  ?  capital — have  it  in  all  the  papers,  marnage  in  high 
life — ^happy  couple  left  town  in  a  carriage-and-four — six;  don't  see  why  it 
abouldn't  be  six — and  pro-oeed-ded — ah !  let  me  see,  where  shall  we  go  to  ? 
neyer  mind  that  now.  On  the  other  band,  if  the  old  fdlow  acts  mirea- 
flonably,  to  be— elopement  extraordinary— ha,  ha!— ^evilish  handsome 
fellow  shell  have  too !"  Making  these  remarks  before  the  glass,'  at  the 
same  time  bnishine  up  his  hair  ä  la  Brutus^  and  Walking  at  ue  same  tarne 
backwards  and  sinleways  after  the  manner  of  a  crab^  one  of  the  hgs 
human  became  entangled  with  a  leg  material,  and  he  tripped  up,  cäJbA- 
*ing,  as  drowning  men  are  said,  at  straws,  at  a  slim  elegant  fire-screen  for 
Support  Alas!  he  foigot  the  Horatian  maxim,  ''Sumite  materiam 
sequam  viribus,  **  fourteen  stone  (as  far  as  a  juvenile  conjecture  may  go), 
was  notto  be  so  sostained.  He  pitched  with  oonsiderable  liolence  against 
a  chestnut  wardrobe  and  feil  prostrate. 

I  rushed  to  his  assistance,  and  at  the  same  time  from  the  depths  behind 
the  spot  issued  a  middle-aged,  solemn,  and  preciBe-kxiking  female,  in  a 
stiff  cap  and  silver  spectades,  who  ran,  with  a  kind  of  suppressed  shriek, 
and  helped  me  to  raise  the  feilen  hero. 

"  Theophilus,  dearest,  you  are  hurt  ?** 

^^  Hurt !  oh  heavens  V*  murmured  Theophilus,  placing  his  band  patheti« 
cally  on  his  left  breast. 

'^  No,  no,  not  there,  Theophilus,  dearest;  your  head,  my  love.** 
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**  Head !  I  luireiio  bead,  I  ton  all  hesrt,"  he  added,  with  a  raeftd  look^ 
**  Here,  here,  lies  my  grief/'  beating  bis  breast  violentlj  as  he  spoke. 

^  Here,"  he  e(»itmued,  **  bere  Im  my  grief." 

**  Yoa're  in  pam  Toppey,  deaxeat,"  said  Mrs.  Cheffins. 

<<  Your  head  is  bleeding  fiom  the  cut,"  I  observed,  pointing  out  to 
ifae  latter  s  Uurge  bladc  brmfle  and  cut,  from  whicb  the  blood  was 
ooong. 

"  Bleeding  !  bmised !  bronded !"  exdaimed  Toppej,  in  a  breatb,  raising 
Ininself  half  up,  and  beginmng  to  retum  to  bis  senses ;  ^'  say  not  marke^ 
mother— diflfigored ! — ^what  will  sbe  say  ? — now,  too,  with  all  my  blush- 
ing  honovTB  thick  npon  me.  Speak,  I  «itreat  you."  He  tumed  round 
as  he  spoke,  bat  the  demure-Iooking  and  practical  old  lady  had  gone  in 
search  of  a  vinegar  plaister.  His  regards,  for  the  first  time,  seemed  to 
fall  on  me.     ^  Help  me  to  lise,  yoong  stranger." 

Hayng  assisted  faim  to  riae,  and  with  a  dhair,  he  began  gradnally  to 
oome  to  himsel^  that  is  to  say,  at  least,  his  language  became  more  ver- 
nactdar  and  less  figfurative,  tili  his  mother  appeaied  with  a  sauoer,  in 
which  sbe  was  steeping  a  large  circle  of  brown  paper.  No  sooner,  how- 
«fver,  did  Theophilus,  or,  more  bnefly,  Toppey,  peroeiTe  this,  than  he 
broke  outanew. 

^^  Horror ! — ^touch  me  not — homv  of  horror ! — pah  I  to  smell  of  vine- 
gar  !  —  eau  de  Cologne,  esprit  de  lavendre,  bouqnet  de  millefleurs  — 
bot,  vinegar!  as  if  one  were  an  oyeter — peba ! — done  np  with  brown 
paper,  too,  as  if  one  was  a  jar  of  orange  marmalade — go^  go,  illustrions 
etranger  ;  ingenui  vultus  ptier,  go,  fetch  me  some  eau  de  Cologne  £rom 
Wigram's  orer  the  way.** 

Haring  retumed  from  this  errand,  I  assisted  Mrs.  Cheffins  to  wash 
the  fatal  faniise,  and  apply  the  smallest  possible  pieoe  of  sticking-plaister 
to  the  cut.  While  thus  engaged,  I  related  as  suecinctly  as  possime,  my 
object  and  desiiea.  Theoplulus  Cheifins  listened  v/im.  attention,  and 
when  I  had  eondaded  my  story,  he  arose,  blew  his  nose  oracularly,  and 
tuming  to  me  with  a  pompous  air,  thus  began. 

^  The  fact  is,  my  lad,  hieh  art  is  not  for  the  English  ;  it  is  alien  to 
eur  elimate,  atien  to  our  national  eharacter.  It  is  an  exotic,  and  not  an 
indtge'nous  |rf«it ;  with  us,  it  is  an  a£Geetation  not  a  passion.  It  is  a  noise, 
a  hüstle,  and  a  gossip,  but  is  not  a  subject  of  our  tireside,  our  domeatio 
fselings,  ahem  !  in  fiust,  high  art  is  perishing  from  amongst  us  for  lack  of 
natriment  I  have  patronised  it^  Imt  it  don*t  do.  In  that  comer  are 
two  Carracci,  each  worth  at  least  a  couple  of  hundred ;  can^t  seil  'em, 
ean't,  npon  my  wofd.  In  my  Hne  (bad  word,  that — grocery-line, 
proyision-lme)-— in  my  walk  (no,  too  mudi  like  a  polioeman) — ^in  my 
«areer  I  hare  fbond  it  ao — ha?e,  'pon  hoao«r ;  little  or  no  enoonragement 
given  to  nting  gemns.  Tlie  age,  my  lad,  is  practical,  mecbamcal» 
atatistical,  pomeal,  and  associaliTe,  not  imaffiaative  and  artistic.  Sorry 
for  you  —  eooldn't  bny  the  piotore,  oouldn't  indeed.  By-the-by,  it 
doesn't  look  so  bad  afi;er  all,  dfoes  it? — ^the  bmise,  I  mean." 

My  foelixm  nn.y  be  soimiaed ;  his  levity  and  carelessness  angmenting 
my  deep  and  bitter  emotions.  But  Toppey  Cheffins  had  a  heart,  afiter 
all ;  and  as  I  atood  ailent,  the  tears  starting  into  my  eyea,  he  eame  up, 
and  tapping  my  dioulder,  bade  me  cheer  up,  promising  to  gtve  me  the 
direction  of  some  people  in  his  way  of  business  further  west,  who  might 
possibly — possibly — ^he  couldn*t  say,  bid  for  the  picture.    **  But  come,'* 
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he  added,  <^  you  shall  dine  before  you  go ;  an  empty  stomach  is  bad 
Company." 

He  then  led  me  into  a  small  parlour,  wbere  a  cold  meat-pie  and  a 
Smoking  dish  of  potatoes  was  no  bad  prospect  for  a  poor  lad  wbo  bad  bad 
but  a  Bcanty  breu^fast.  Theopbilus  bebayed  himself  silently  and  soberly 
over  tbe  repast,  but  no  sooner  was  it  over,  than  bis  Starts  and  gesticiüaüons 
recommeneed.  Mrs.  Cheffins  peered  at  bim  from  time  to  time  tbrougb 
ber  spectaeles.     Her  son's  mood  was  evidenüy  a  novelty. 

^'  Toppey,  deareet/'  said  bis  motber,  after  one  of  bis  incompxebensible 
outbreaks ;  "  you  are  ill — a  little  pbysic — " 

"Tbrow  pbysic  to  tbe  dogs!"  shouted  Toppey.  "Hl!  ill!  Nerer 
feit  better  in  my  life ;  by  Jove,  I  feel  as  if  I  bad  swallowed  an  eider^own 
cosbion." 

"  A  wbat,  cbild  ? — Wbat  does  he  say  ?*'  sbe  cried,  turning  to  me. 

"  Mr.  Cbeffins  feels  as  if  be  bad  swallowed  an  eider-down  cusbion/*  I 
repeated  ratber  loudly. 

"  Eidiculous  !*'  ejaculated  tbe  old  lady,  "  but  it  is  tbe  fall  bas  done  it ; 
be's  not  bimself.'* 

"  It's  a  figurative  expression,  certünly/'  I  observed^  "  be  is  probably 
overjoyed  at  something." 

"  Joy,  joy!  Bliss!  £cstasy!  Paradise!"  cried  Tbeopbilus»  rising  and 
pacing  tbe  small  parlour. 

"  My  dear  boy,  Fm  sure  you're  very  mucb  injured/*  cried  bis  motber, 
beginnmg  to  be  seriously  alarmed  ;  "  I*ve  never  seen  you  so  before.  Is 
tbere  any  tbing  you  want  ?" 

"  Want|  motner ;  ob,  yes !  Wings,  tbe  wings  of  tbe  dove,  to  fly 
away." 

'*  Wbat  does  be  say  about  doves  ?"  again  inquired  tbe  old  lady  of  me. 

"He  wisbes  for  tbe  wings  of  tbe  dove  to  flee  away,''  I  repeated. 

"  Away,  my  dear  boy,  away ;  wbere  would  you  fly  to  ?'* 

"  Cut  tbe  sbop,  motber ;  cut  tbe  sbop — I  am — pardon  me  tbe  pun — a 
cut  aboTe  it." 

"  The  sbop  !"  ecboed  tbe  old  lady,  in  a  tone  of  wonder  and  expostula« 
tion ;  "  tbe  sbop  that  bas  kept  us  in  comfort,  wben  your  unf(»tunate  bro- 
tbers,  wbo  chose  professions,  were  balf-starved.  Cut  the  sbop»  Toppey, 
your  own  choice?" 

"  Teil  me  not  of  that  again,  or  I  sball  go  mad.  My  fatber,"  be  added, 
"  was  a  dergyman.  My  brotbers,  one  an  artist,  like  your  fatber,  one 
a  soldier — " 

"  Got  wounds  and  gloiv  in  tbe  Service  of  bis  country,  and  was  refiised 
bis  pension,"  interrupted  his  motber. 

"  Honour  was  bis  sole  reward ;  like  Nerval,  be  longed  to  follow  to 
tbe  field  some  warlike  lord — while  I,  degenerate  boy,  chose  tbe  sbop— it 
will  stick  to  me  thxougb  life,  cloud  my  biightest  moments  with  regret 
Bythe-by,  Melton,  does  your  fatber  paint — portraits  ?  I  mean — " 

"  He  is  considered  very  successful,'  I  replied. 

"  Humph !  give  bim  a  job,  perbaps  ;  paint  me,  my  motber,  my  wife, 
and  family." 

«  Wife  and  femily  I"  balf-sbrieked  tbe  demure  Mrs.  Cheffins;  "  Theo- 
pbilus, you  know  you  are  not  married,  nor  not  likely  to  bei'' 
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**  I  don*t  know  that,*'  returned  Toppey,  looking  exceeding  wise  ;  and 
nodding  bis  head  at  bis  mother,  up  and  down,  like  a  Chinese  mandarin. 

WitEout  taking  any  further  notiee  of  her  son's  extravanuice  of  be- 
haviour,  and  having  heard  all  my  stor^,  she  repaid  me  witn  a  long  and 
rather  tedious  acoount  of  the  fortunes  ot  her  own  family.     Master  Theo« 

Ehilus,  the  youngest  of  three  sons  of  a  der&fynuui,  had  early  manifested 
IS  dislike  to  the  rudiments  of  a  dassical  education,  and  had  passed  for 
the  dunce  of  the  family,  and  was  in  consequence  destined  for  the  sea, 
bat,  greatly  to  the  horror  of  bis  patemity,  nad  manifested  the  hmnbler 
taste  of  tuming  a  retail  merchant ;  and  obstinately  persevering  in  thb 
taste,  had  been,  with  much  roluctance  on  the  part  oi  both  bis  parents, 
apprenticed  to  an  auctioneer  and  land-sunreyor ;  by  steady  babits  and 
perseyerance,  he  had  gained  the  good-will  of  bis  employer,  who,  at  bis 
death,  left  him  a  considerable  sum,  with  which,  prudently,  Theopbilus 
had  set  up  in  a  moderate  way  of  business  for  himself ;  and,  by  dint  of  bis 
cid  babits,  had  got  on  wonderfiilly,  and  mth  the  aid  of  bis  motber's 
jointure,  which,  mous^h  small,  was  yet  a  belp,  he  was  saying  money  fast. 
Both  of  ins  brothers  nad  died  in  comparative  poverty ;  the  one,  covered 
with  wounds  and  glory,  died  of  mortification  at  the  long  delay  of  govem« 
ment  in  granting  him  a  pension,  which  he  obtained  just  thr^  days 
before  bis  death  ;  the  other,  also  of  a  broken-beart,  owing  to  some  un« 
fortunate  lore-attacbment. 

Toppey,  to  use  bis  motber's  words,  *^  had  been  the  most  fortunate  of  bis 
family  hitherto ;  but  a  change  had  lately  come  over  the  spuit  of  bis  dream.*' 

He  had  become  more  extravagant  in  bis  babits  and  ideas. 

"  You  have  not  been  the  same  creature,  Toppey,  since  you  had  that  job 
at  Admiral  Grandenuff*s,"  observed  bis  mother. 

I  thought  Toppey  looked  somewbat  confused  at  this  remark,  and  con* 
trived  somewbat  adroitly  to  change  the  subject. 

Soon  alter  this  I  rose  to  depart  Theopbilus  followed  me  to  the  door, 
andtapping  me  on  the  Shoulder  as  I  was  about  to  step  out,  made  me  ^ve 
him  my  father's  name  and  address.  As  I  was  bidding  him  good-by  bis 
mother  shuffled  up  to  me  and  thrust  a  small  whitey-brown  parcel  into  my 
band  tied  up  with  a  faded  piece  of  ribbon. 

^  Only  a  bit  of  cold  pie,  Toppey.  The  poor  lad  may  be  hungiy." 

^  Good,  good,"  replied  Toppey,  "  and  if  he  retums  bere  before  night- 
jEftll,  if  he  will  not  retum  to  bis  parents — "  he  paused,  I  shook  my  head 
sorrowfuUy,  **  well,  you  shall  have  a  supper  and  a  bed !  eh,  mother  ?" 

"  You've  a  kind  heart,  Toppey,'*  said  bis  mother,'with  a  look  of  admi- 
ration  at  her  darling.     **  You  ve  a  kind  heart,  God  bless  you  V 

*<  Amen,"  I  responded,  and  darted  out  of  the  house. 
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THE   MOORS  IN  THE  TIME  OF  PHILIP  IIL 
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Br  Eugene  ScRiBEy 
kembeb  of  the  fbench  academt. 

Book  the  Sixth. 


CHAT.  XI. — A  CONTENTUAJL  SCFFEB. 

When  Alliaga  found  himself  tlius  detained  in  the  apartmento  of  ^ 
snperior,  he  feit  all  the  danger  that  there  existed  in  his  new  position,  bot 
much  time  for  consideration  was  not  giren  to  him,  £ot  he  heard  footsteps 
approaching.  In  the  impulse  of  the  moment  he  hnrried  back  into  the 
little  saloon,  and  he  had  scarcely  drawn  back  the  panel,  ere  he  heard  the 
outer  door  opened.  But  scarcely  out  of  one  danger  than  he  feit  that 
another  awaited  him.  Beyond  the  saloon,  as  previouslj  noticed,  wer» 
two  closets,  he  threw  himself  into  the  nearest.  It  was  a  kind  of  ward- 
robe,  in  which  were  hung  the  rieh  and  varied  ecclesiastical  diesses  of  the 
superior,  and  Piquillo  ensoonced  himself  behind  these. 

At  the  same  moment  two  persons  entered  into  the  saloon.  **  What  V* 
Said  a  female  voice  that  Piquillo  recognised  at  once,  "  are  we  the  first  to 
keep  our  appointment  ?" 

**  Yes,  senora,  the  reverend  father  has  allowed  himself  to  ba  waited 
for/' 

Scarcely  believiog  that  he  heard  aright,  Piquillo  drew  aside  a  oomer  of 
ihe  green  baize,  and  saw  Father  Escobar  offering  a  chair  to  the  Countess 
d'Altamira! 

'^  Trulj,  brethren,"  said  the  countess,  ^'you  give  yourselyes  too  much 
trouble.  I  came  to  converse  upon  business  matter«,  and  you  gi^e  me  a 
collation !" 

-  <^  We  thought  that  the  countess  coming  flrom  Madrid  would  be  in 
want  of  a  little  refreshment.  A  few  finiits  and  a  biscuit,  a  mere  conyen- 
tual  repast.  How  different  £rom  the  receptions  at  the  Hot^  d'Alta* 
mira!" 

At  this  moment  the  superior  entered. 

"  Ah!  my  reverend  friend !"  exclaimed  the  countess,  "  ia  it  you  ?  What 
has  detained  you  ?" 

"  Important  papers,  news  that  I  have  just  received  from  France, 
which  I  will  relate  to  you  immediately.  But  where  is  the  Duke  of 
Uzeda?" 

*'  He  was  obliged  to  remain  at  court,"  answered  the  countess,  ^'  fbr 
reasons  which  I  will  also  teil  you  presently." 

<'  I  thought  he  had  been  here,"  continued  the  superior.  '^  Fray  Paolo 
told  me  that  some  one  was  already  here  waiting." 
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''  It  was  me,"  asid  Eseobar. 

'' Theo  kt  US nt down/'  nid  Father  Jerome,  cheeifuB^,  «'wecantalk 
as  we  eat" 

And  thft  two  mooks  seated  the  counteM^  brilliant  and  still  beaatiful, 
between  tlieniy  and  nraUed  with  one  another  in  monastic  gaUantry  aad 
attentions. 

'<  I  have  just  xeceiyed/'  said  the  snperior,  afiter  the  first  demands  of 
the  camal  man  had  been  satisfied,  ^*  important  dewatdies  from  Father 
Cotton,  the  most  able  brotber  of  oor  oraer,  and  wno  has  succeeded  in 
winning  the  eonfidenoe  of  Henry  IV.  Initated  by  the  policy  of  the 
Duke  of  Lenna  and  the  inquisitor  Sandoval,  which  attested  too  clearly 
the  ill-feeling  of  the  coort  of  Spain,  the  great  king  has  resolyed  upon 
oyerthrowing  the  ministiy  by  a  most  decisr?e  blow." 

^<  Is  it  possiUe?*'  said  the  countess. 

'^  Yes  ;  for  a  long  time  Philip  II.  carried  on  a  Catholic  war  against 
Protestantism.  To-day,  the  Beajiiais  places  himaelf  at  the  head  of  all 
the  Protestants  against  Spain.  Holland,  Sweden,  all  the  Latheran 
|»roYinces  of  Germany,  Switaerland,  Sayoy,  and  Vemoe,  haye  placed 
theroselves  under  bis  Standard.  The  Duke  of  Lerma  eould  ofifer  no 
resistanee,  even  if  he  were  infonned  of  it.   It  is  too  late  now." 

<*  What  aking  is  this  Henry  IV./'  said  Esoobar. 

*^  He  is  partial  to  the  sex,"  said  the  countess. 

<'  He  nrotects  the  Jesuits,''  said  the  superior. 

*^  Witn  the  Duke  of  Lerma,  Sandoval  and  the  Inquisition  also  fiül  to  the 
gronnd,''  contintted  Esoobar,  ^'  and  in  the  place  of  Gaspard  de  Cordova, 
we  shall  haye  Father  Jerome  the  king's  confessor." 

**  You  are  mistaken  there,**  intermpted  the  countess,  "  it  is  not  yoa 
who  lise  upon  the  downjBül  of  the  Duke  of  Lerma — the  king  is  in  loye.'' 

"  We  know  that  from  the  Duke  of  Uzeda,"  said  Father  Jerome  ;  "  it 
is  possible,  also,  that  bis  love  may  not  last  long.'* 

'*  I  do  not  know  that,**  replied  the  countess;  '^the  object  of  bis  passion, 
the  beautifiil  Aiza,  refiises  to  be  introduced  at  court.  I  went  myself  to 
warn  the  queen  of  the  plot  that  was  b^ng  lud.  What  did  she  do  ? 
— appointed  the  favourite  to  be  one  of  her  ladies  of  honour  !" 

**  Is  it  possible  ?"  exclaimed  the  superior  and  the  prior  at  once ;  and 
luckily,  their  united  voices  drowned  a  deep  sigh  that  emanated  from  the 
doset  of  robes  and  surplices. 

^*  Yes  ;  and  what  has  happened  since  ?"  oontinued  the  countess ;  '^  why, 
that  the  king,  who  before  never  went  near  the  queen,  yisits  her  now 
every  eyening.  But'^Margaret  has  anticipated  bis  intentions,  by  making 
the  young  grirl  her  Bavourite,  and  manifesting  towards  her  so  much  affec- 
tion,  that  to  betray  her  would  appear  odious,  even  at  oourt.  Aixa,  loved 
by  the  queen,  adored  by  the  king,  enjoys  at  the  present  moment  im- 
TDßDBe  credit.  It  is  not  the  Dnke  of  Lerma  that  is  to  be  feared,  it 
is  her.'' 

"  Perhaps,"  said  Escobar,  <<  it  might  be  found  necessary  to  direct  her 
ccmscience«  and  we  might  by  that  means  make  an  instmment  <^  this  new 
ftrourite." 

'*  Yes,  to  any  but  you  and  Father  Jerome^  who  have  mortaUy  ofiended 
her." 

*^  How  so  ?"  inquired  ihe  two  monks,  surprised. 

**  You  know  ft  young  monk,  formeriy  called  Piqnillo  T* 
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**  We  do,"  answered  the  snperior  and  the  prior»  somewhat  anxioualy» 
while  the  young  monk  himself  was  doing  his  utmoBt  not  to  lose  a 
syllable. 

"  Well,''  continued  the  countess,  *^  Fernando  d'Albajda,  mj  nephew, 
retamed  firom  your  convent,  a  few  days  back,  in  a  State  o£  violent  ex<nte- 
ment.  He  related  to  Aixa  that  you  had,  by  the  most  unworthy  and 
infamous  treachery,  by  means  of  an  interoepted  letter,  indnced  this 
Piquillo  to  make  a  religious  yow ;  and  that  since  that,  for  fear  of  scandal, 
you  detain  him  a  prisoner  in  this  convent." 

*<  Well,  and  wnat  then,"  inquired  Father  Jerome,  *^  what  is  there  in 
common  between  this  Piquillo  and  the  favourite  ?*' 

"  Only  that  he  is  her  brother/'  replied  the  countess. 

*'  Her  brother  T  exclaimed  the  terrified  monks. 

*^  Yes,  her  brother:  and  now,  &thers,"  continued  the  countess,  '^do 
you  still  think  that  you  can  win  her  over  ?" 

"  Perhaps,"  said  Escobar, 

"  And  how  so  ?" 

'^  Through  the  means,  probably,  of  this  very  Luis  d*Alliaga.  I  may 
«how  him  the  advantages  to  be  gained  by  becoming  one  of  us.  His 
(bter  Aixa  one  day  Queen  of  Spain  ;  himself  at  the  head  of  our  order !" 

*<  What,  is  he  not  already  of  your  order  ?*'  said  the  countess.  '^  Is  he 
not  a  Jesuit  ?" 

'^  No,  not  yet,"  replied  the  prior ;  ^*  three  months  of  novictate  are 
Bufficient  to  make  a  priest,  but  it  requires  two  years  to  beoome  a  Jesuit." 

**  1  know  only  one  means  of  sucoeeding,"  said  the  countess  ;  "  it  is  to 
overthrow  the  fitvourite  herseif;  and  to  rid  ourselves  of  a  formidable 
enemy,  I  know  also  of  only  one  means.'' 

"The  holy  writings  aiford  us,"  said  Escobar,  ^'niany  examples  of 
such." 

<^  Ah  !  and  of  female  heroines  too,"  siud  the  superior ;  '^  Judith,  for  ez- 
ample." 

*'  I  understand  you,"  said  the  countess,  tranquilly,  "  but  human  judg- 
ments  are  liable  to  error,  and  it  might  be  dangerous  to  expose  onesäf  to 
them." 

**  Men  only  judge  by  appearances,"  the  prior  hastened  to  remark,  "  by 
depriving  them  of  those,  their  malice  or  their  orroneous  judgments  are 
left  at  fault." 

'^  Brother  Escobar,"  said  the  superior,  "  bring  hither  that  litüe  rose- 
coloured  phial." 

"Yes,  reverend  brother,"  said  the  prior,  approaching  the  doset  in 
which  Piquillo  stood,  tremblins^  with  horror  and  apprehension. 

"  No,  not  there,"  exclaimed  the  superior,  ^'  the  other  closet.  Look, 
madame,"  continued  the  monk,  when  Escobar  had  retumed  with  the 
phial  in  question,  "  suppose  a  few  drops  of  this  liquid  were  poured  into  a 
fluid,  no  matter  what,  their  presence  would  not  be  detected,  for  they 
have  no  taste.  More  than  tnisit,  at  first  they  would  produce  no  e£fect ; 
but  gradually,  day  by  day,  hour  by  hour,  languor  and  oonsumption  would 
creep  on  apace,  and  m  the  space  of  a  few  months,  all  would  be  oyer,  with^ 
out  a  possible  suspicion  of  the  cause." 

"  Is  this  really  the  case  ?"  said  the  countess,  seizing  the  phial,  *'are 
you  sure  that  these  drops  produce  such  an  effect  ?*' 

"  Quite  certain.    How  was  it  that  Don  John  of  Austria,  whose  exploits 
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and  ambition  gare  so  much  anxiety  to  hk  rojal  brother,  peiiahed  so 
slowly  in  the  midst  of  bis  glory  ?  Madame,  jou  bold  our  cause  in  your 
hands." 

^'  I  understand,  reverend  father.  I  feel  re-assured  in  one  respect ;  but 
how  sball  I  compromise  this  action  in  anotber  ?'* 

"  Fear  nothing,''  said  fiscobar,  **  I  will  give  you  absolution,  and  by  so 
doing,  will  take  all  responsibiüty  on  my  own  conscience." 

The  convent  clock  at  this  momeiit  Struck  twelve.  The  prior  put  down 
a  biscuit  he  held  in  bis  band.  He  had  to  say  matins  fastmg,  and  a  new 
day  was  just  begun. 

'^  I  am  going/'  said  the  countess ;  ^'  I  sball  retum  to  Madrid,  and  no 
one  will  know  of  my  visit  to  the  convent.*' 

"  Allow  me  to  show  you  the  way  by  the  secret  passage  to  the  dois- 
ters,"  said  Escobar,  '*  and  then  to  bed. 

'^  I  sball  do  the  same,"  said  the  superior,  ^^for  it  is  but  a  short  time 
hence  to  matins,  so  help  me  to  put  out  these  lights.  Paolo  can  come 
to-morrow  night,  when  it  is  dark,  to  remove  the  other  tbings." 


CUAP.  Xn. — ^THE  ESCAFE  FBOM  THE  CONVENT. 

The  lights  wero  all  extineiushed  in  a  moment  Piquillo  heard  the 
picture  of  St.  Jerome  sliding  back  in  its  panel,  and  soon  «fterwaids  the 
door  of  the  prior  s  cell  was  carefully  dosed.  Whether  it  was  imaefina- 
tion  or  reahty,  he  thought  that  he  also  heard  the  rererend  &ther 
snoring. 

<^  He  sleeps  !"  he  said  to  himself ;  ^'he  can  sleep  after  the  projects 
wMch  he  has  been  forming,  and  wlidch  make  me  tremble  only  to  have 
overbeard  them." 

All  bis  fears  and  bis  anguish  at  finding  himself  a  prisoner  assumed 
now  a  ereater  intensity,  for  the  life  of  Aixa  was  threatened  by  remorse- 
less  and  implacable  enemies.  One  faot  aione  comforted  him ;  it  was,  that 
he  had  he^  from  the  mouth  of  bis  persecutors  that  he  was  not  yet  of 
their  order.  But  the  question  was,  in  the  first  place,  to  get  out  of  the 
room  in  which  he  was  at  that  moment  concealed.  These  conflicting 
thoughts  were  interrupted  by  a  loud  noise.  The  door  of  the  prior *s  cell 
was  suddenly  opened.  Escobar  entered,  exdaiming  that  an  extraordinary 
incident  had  occurred  :  that,  after  seeing  the  countess  off,  he  had  gone 
into  the  room  of  the  sick  brother  Luis  d* Alliaga,  and  that  he  was  not 
there. 

"  What !"  exdaimed  the  superior,  "  have  the  rights  of  our  convent 
been  violated  ?   Has  he  been  carried  oflF  by  force  ?" 

"  No,  you  may  tranquillize  yourself  upon  that  point  I  inquired  of  the 
porter  ;  no  one  has  gone  out,  and  none  have  come  in  ;  so  he  must  be 
bid  somewhere  in  the  convent.  Our  walls  are  too  high  to  be  easily 
scaled." 

'^  Suppose  he  had  seen  the  countess  ?" 

'^  A  woman  in  the  convent !  If  he  knew  it,  it  would  be  necessary  to 
confine  him  in  a  dungeon  for  life." 

<^  Well,  we  must  catch  him  fibrst.  Let  us  order  a  general  search  ;**  and 
60  saying,  the  two  monks  went  out  together. 

PiquiSb's  feelings  can  be  better  imag^ed  than  described«     He  could 
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3ko  loDgv  letm  to  hk  cell ;  snd  if  diaeorered  whflie  fae  wm^  a  dwngeo« 
for  life  awuted  lunou  He  tried  the  pand;  tt  was  carelbllj  bolted,  so  ha 
tumed  to  the  viands  on  ihe  table.  He  was  wom  out  with  hügae  and 
fannger,  and  he  made,  notwithstanding  his  anzieties,  a  tolefable  nput, 
and  nature  canying  the  daj  OTer  gnef  and  fear,  he  feil  mto  a  deqp 
deeff  that  at  onoe  made  him  iofget  hk  misfortiuiesy  and  gave  to  him 
renewed  strengt  When  he  awoke»  he  fielt  himadf  a  difierent  beiafip  to 
what  he  was  Irafoxe.  The  fierer  had  left  him,  and  all  hk  facoldes  had 
retumed.  The  room  was  dark  as  erer,  and  he  did  not  know  how  long 
he  had  slept.  But  his  eyes  were  now  more  accustomed  to  the  darkness» 
and  he  could  distinguish  the  knives  glistening  ou  the  taUe.  He  hastilj 
seized  one  of  them ;  it  was  at  least  an  arm — a  means  of  de&nce  in  ma 
poflsession.  He  then  passed  into  the  cabinet  where  he  had  been  eon- 
cealed  the  previous  evening,  and  dothed  himself  in  one  of  the  prioi^s 
diessesy  not  neglecting  to  suspend  to  hk  neck  the  laige  blue  Tiband  of 
the  abbots  of  Alcala  d'Henares.  Scaroely  had  hk  toilet  been  com- 
pleted)  when  he  heard  the  door  of  the  cell  opening.  I>rawing  the  mcmk'i 
cowl  over  his  face,  he  hastened  to  place  himself  beside  the  panel.  The 
panel  slided  with  scarcely  any  noise,  and  Fray  Paolo  appeared,  canying 
a  large  basket  in  one  hiuid,  and  in  the  other  a  lantero,  whidi  threw  a 
▼iyid  light  in  front,  but  left  what  was  at  hk  side  in  darkness. 

He  had  scaroely  advanced  a  step  or  two,  than  Alliaga  slipped  quietly 
behind  him,  and  jumping  into  the  priores  cell,  he  pushed  the  panel  ba» 
and  diew  the  holt.  He  then  hastened  to  the  door  of  the  cell,  descended 
the  staircase  rapidly,  and  traversed  the  coort-yard.  He  was  in  hopea 
that  the  Angelus  would  not  yet  have  terminated,  but  it  was,  and  the 
monks  were  just  leaving  the  chapel.  There  was,  howeyer,  no  time  to 
hesitate.  He  advanced  boldly  towards  the  p<Nrter  s  lodge.  Two  or  three 
monks  that  he  passed  on  his  way  saluted  him  respectfully,  and  he  le- 
tomed  their  salotatiiHis.  At  the  sight  of  the  superior,  the  porter  rose 
up  abruptly,  muttering  between  hk  teetb, 

^*  It  k  curious — I  did  not  see  him  letum." 

An  imperious  gestore  firom  the  prior  did  not  pennit  any  additional 
lemarks.  With  a  movement  that  had  become  almost  mechanical,  the 
porter  unlocked  the  gate,  and  Alliaga  feit  himself  once  more  breathing 
the  air  of  liberty. 

CHAP.  zni. — piQunxo  in  the  ha27i>s  of  the  inqvisitioh. 

Aluaga  had  scarcely  advanced  a  step  beyond  the  threshold,  when  he 
met  a  monk  who  was  about  to  enter.  He  wore  the  blue  riband  of  the 
abbots  of  Alcala.  It  was  Father  Jerome  himsel£  When  the  reverend 
fi&ther  saw  another  abbot  before  him,  he  stepped  back  with  surjvise. 
Piquillo  did  not  allow  him  to  recover  himself. 

*^  Silence !"  he  exelaimed,  as  he  stepped  up  to  the  prior. 

"  Who  are  you,  and  where  do  you  come  from  ?"  ejaculated  the  latter. 

^'  I  come  from  the  Countess  d*Altamira/*  Alliaga  whkpered  in  hk  ear. 

«  Speak  then,  or  come  into  the  convent/'  replied  the  fiither. 

"  No,  not  there,"  said  Alliaga,  and  placing  hk  arm  in  that  of  the 
astonkhed  monk,  he  drew  him  along  with  him  away  from  the  walk  of 
the  convent.  The  prior  allowed  himself  to  he  thus  led  away,  convinoed 
that  the  measage  that  waa  hrooght  to  him  was  of  too  Ikuidi  importanoe 
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to  be  lisiened  io  widnn  Üie  walk  et  ihe  conyent.  Bat  wheii  he  foimd 
thst  htfl  giiide  was  conductang  him  towaids  a  dank,  and  unfreqnented 
Btreety  he  TOgan  to  beoitate. 

*^  SiTy*'  he  Said,  *^  no  one  can  see  or  hear  ua  bere.  Teil  me  the  mea- 
sage  that  you  bring  from  the  ocmntese." 

AUiaga,  in  retum,  seiied  tbe  band  6i  the  prior,  and  whispered  in 
his  ear, 

'^The  countess  desued  me  to  teil  jon  thAt  yoa  are  an  infsmous 
Teprobate." 

Leaving  tbe  prior  stupified  and  astonisbed,  Alliaga  threw  bimself  into 
the  next  bj-street  and  ran  along  it,  altbougfa  httle  apprebensiTe  of  being 
pnrsued  by  the  aged  abbot.  At  the  next  tuming,  finding,  in  fact,  tbat  no 
Cfoe  foUowed  him,  he  slackened  bis  pace  not  to  attract  attention.  He  had 
scarcely  done  so,  wben  he  fbund  himself  confronted  to  a  good-looking 
man  in  a  black  mantle. 

**  Could  you,  senor,"  be  said  to  bim,  ^'  teil  me  how  to  find  the  shop  of 
the  barber  Gongarello  ?" 

^  Nothing  easier,  brother,  tbe  second  street  to  tbe  left  and  the  last 
flhop  to  tibe  right" 

Alliaga  tbanked  bim  and  continued  bis  war,  deligbted  at  haring  so 
short  a  distance  to  go,  for  be  was  still  weak  aiter  bis  recent  illness.  At 
the  seoond  tuming  to  tbe  lefb  he  fancied  tbat  be  was  followed,  but  on  look- 
ing  romid  he  could  discern  no  one.  Wben  be  arrived  at  the  halberes 
honse  it  was  closed.  He  knocked  at  tbe  door,  and  a  head  appeared  at  ä 
little  window  above. 

*^  Wbo  goes  there  ?^  inquired  Gongarello  ;  "  this  is  not  the  time  for 
afaaying.'' 

^'Gongarello!"  exclaimed  tbe  young  man,  ''do  you  not  know  me? 
It  ts  Piquillo,  wbo  seeks  an  asylum." 

Gongarello  ran  down  to  tlie  door,  caugbt  Piquillo  in  bis  anns,  and 
loaded  him  with  caresses  and  questions. 

**  Is  it  really  you  ? — my  savioor !  my  deliyorer  !  Can  I  serve  you  in 
my  tum  ?    What  bas  taken  place  ?'' 

Alliaga  related  to  the  g^ood  barber  what  had  occurred ;  and  fimshed  by 
pointing  out  the  necessity  there  was  of  reaching  Madrid  as  soon  aft 
poasible. 

**  We  will  Start  by  dayHgfat/'  repfied  tbe  good  barber.  **  I  have  a  small 
cart  and  a  mule,  wbich  I  have  cailed  Juanita,  to  console  royseif  for  my 
iiieee*s  absence.  You  sball  sle^  a  few  hours  in  my  bed ;  but  first  for 
some  supper  " 

Gongarello  set  to  work  at  once  with  the  preparations.  The  barber 
seemed  so  happy  to  haye  it  in  bis  power  to  do  any  thmg  for  bis  deüyerer, 
that  Piquillo  was  moyed  by  bis  kindness. 

*^  Your  bealtb— vour  bappiness !"  exclaimed  Gongarello,  as  he  helped 
him  to  a  bumper  of  Val  de  Penas. 

**  So  you  will  still  drink  with  me,  will  you,"  said  Piquillo,  '^  although 
I  haye  abandoned  you  and  tumed  monk  ?" 

'<  Monk  by  tbe  dress,  but  not  in  the  heartl  Tou  are  always  a  Moor, 
one  of  onr  Inrethren." 

^'  You  haye  ssud  it !"  exclaimed  Piquillo,  with  a  loud  emphasis. 

<<  And  you  haye  proyed  it !     It  was  to  saye  D^Alberique  and  bis  own 
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tfiat  you  sacrificed  yourself.  Our  brethren  shall  know  it.  I  will  take 
care  of  that.    So  long  as  there  is  only  to  talk,  you  can  depead  upon  me." 

The  next  morning,  before  daylight,  the  barl)er  awoke  ms  young  friend. 

^'  Come,  np  and  away  !*'  exclaimed  Crongarello.  ^*  We  must  travel  in 
the  dark,  as  we  did  in  the  Sierra  de  Moncayo." 

*^  I  am  ready,*'  eaid  Piquillo,  and  he  was  dressed  in  a  moment.  "  Do 
you  think  you  can  conduct  me  in  safety  to  Madrid  V* 

"  I  swear  it !"  replied  the  barber ;  but,  unfortunately,  he  was  not 
destined  to  keep  bis  word.  The  cart  had  scarcely  started,  before  it  was 
surrounded  by  three  or  four  borsemen. 

"  Get  down  \"  they  said  to  the  barber.  "  The  reverend  &tber  may 
remain — ^we  will  be  bis  escort." 

The  one  who  spoke  jumped  into  the  cart,  by  tbe  side  of  Alliag^  and 
drove  the  mule  rapidly  away,  the  otber  borsemen  following  at  a  canter. 

**  Poor  young  man !"  said  tbe  barber  to  himself,  as  be  recovered  from 
bis  surprise. 

"  It  IS  all  over  witb  me/'  Piquillo  muttered,  mentally ;  ^'  I  ougbt  to 
have  thought  that  the  monks  would  have  the  bouse  of  Gongarello, 
witb  whom  they  knew  that  I  had  an  intimacy,  watched.  I  have  notbing 
now  to  expect  but  torture  and  death." 

Nevertneless,  tbe  cart  continued  to  be  driven  forwards,  and  Alliaga 
began  to  wonder.  His  traveUing  companion  did  not  speak  a  wora. 
Day  began  to  break,  and  allowed  him  to  perceive  that  he  was  on  a  gpreat 
road  and  in  tbe  country.  He  had  left  Aleala,  and  soon  tbe  first  bouses 
on  tbe  outskirts  of  Madrid  were  perceived.  Six  o*clock  was  striking  at 
all  the  parish  clocks  as  the  cart  drew  up  before  a  solemn-looking  palace, 
which  Piquillo  had  no  difficulty  in  recognising — it  was  the  palaoe  of  the 
Inquisition. 

Fray  Alliaga  shuddered  to  think  of  the  new  danger  which  awaiied 
him,  nor  could  he  exactly  understand  how  he  had  so  quickly  passed  out  of 
the  hands  of  the  Jesuits  to  fsdl  into  tbose  of  the  Holy  Inquisition.  The  bct 
was  that  Ribiera  and  Sandoval  had  never  ceased  to  have  the  conyent  of 
Aleala  d'Ilenares  watched  ever  since  his  incarceration  there.  Tbe  man 
witb  the  black  mantle,  of  whom  Piquillo  had  asked  the  way  to  the  barber*s, 
was  an  alguazil.  He  had  followed  the  footsteps  of  the  suspicious-looking 
monk,  and  had  heard  him  utter  his  name,  when  be  claimed  an  asylum. 
Delighted  at  the  chance  of  obtaining  the  large  reward  offered  by  the 
offended  prelate,  the  alguazil  had  only  associated  three  others  witb  bim 
to  effect  the  capture  the  ensuing  moming,  a  capture  which  was  &cilitated 
by  the  very  steps  that  the  barber  and  Piquillo  were  taking. 

An  act  m  a  proper  form  was  given  by  the  gaolor,  Manuelo  Escovedo, 
to  the  four  alguazUs,  acknowleaging  the  receipt  of  tne  young  Moor's 
person,  after  which  the  officer  of  the  Inquisition  proceeded  with  a  slight 
interrogatory. 

"  You  are  Piquillo-— Piquillo  Alliaga,  and  I  have  to  incarcerate  you  at 
the  demand  of  Monsenor  the  Archbishop  of  Valencia,  for  refusing  to  re- 
ceive  baptism." 

'^  My  name  is  Alliaga,  and  I  have  been  baptised.'' 

*^  Ah,  that  is  curious !  Then  I  must  detain  you  who  belong  to  the 
laity  for  wearing  a  monk's  dress.*' 

**  But  I  have  taken  the  vows  ;  I  am  a  monk  I" 

**  This  is  still  more  extraordinary  !  Well,  then,  I  must  incarcerate  you 
for  not  being  one  of  us." 
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**  That  is  needless.  I  vish  to  be  one  of  you.  I  am  not  a  Jesuit,  I 
wish  to  be  a  Dominican,  so  long  as  I  am  set  at  liberty." 

^^  That  will  neyer  do.  You  baye  been  brought  here  to  be  incarcerated^ 
and  tberefore  jou  must  be  detained  for  that!  In  the  meantime  reference 
can  be  made  to  the  superior  authorities." 

**  And  how  long  will  that  be  r 

^^  About  a  month.  Your  appeal  will  have  to  be  laid  before  the  Supreme 
Coundly  who  again  will  refer  it  to  the  Grand  Inquisitor." 

'^  A  month  !'*  exclaimed  Alliaga  terrified,  "  and  Aixa  in  danger !  Teil 
the  Grand  Inquisitor  that  I  wish  to  speak  to  the  Duke  of  Lerma.  I  have 
information  to  give  bim  which  concems  the  State,  and  afifects  the  fate  of 
the  ministry.*' 

'^  That  is  different!"  replied  Manuelo  Escoyedo.  *<  Take  the  prisoner 
away  for  form's  sake,"  he  continued,  addressing  the  familiars  of  the  Holy 
Office.  '^  As  soon  as  this  young  monk  shall  haye  signed  bis  request  to  that 
effect  he  may  consider  himself  a  Dominican.  I  will  refer  these  matters 
to  the  good  mther«     Good-by,  brother»  it  will  be  but  for  a  short  time." 

But  a  week  passed  before  the  officer  spoke  to  the  assessors,  and  then 
before  the  assessors  laid  the  matter  before  the  judges,  who  again  had  to 
make  a  report  for  the  Supreme  Council,  and  all  this  time  PiquiUo  was  im- 
mured  within  the  walls  of  the  Inquisition,  and  the  life  of  Aixa  was 
threatened ! 


BOOK  THE   SEVENTH, 

CHAP.  I. — THE  FATOUBITE. 

Ufon  her  retum  to  Toledo,  Aixa  had  refiised  to  dwell  any  longer  with 
the  Countess  d'Altamira.  A  widow,  her  own  mistress,  she  could  in  her 
tum  offer  a  home  and  asylum  to  Carmen  in  her  hotel.  It  was  ar- 
ranged  that  Carmen  should  remain  with  her  sister  tili  her  marriage  with 
Fernando,  and  this  eyent  had  been  fixed  by  Aixa  herseif  to  take  place 
at  the  end  of  the  month.  The  condition  which  Aixä  had  attached  to 
her  nomination  as  lady  of  honour  to  the  queen  had  also  not  only  set 
Yezid  at  liberty,  but  nad  brought  bim  near  a  sister  from  whom  he  had 
been  so  long  separated.  Aixa  was  eyery  day  in  the  Company  of  the 
queen,  and  Margaret  had,  in  oonsequence,  neyer  found  her  husband  so 
assiduous  in  bis  attendance  upon  her  as  he  now  was.  But  Aixa  had  no 
second  thoughts ;  her  loyal  and  frank  conduct  dispelled  all  idea  of 
coquettry,  and  she  was  equally  beloyed  by  both.  The  king  could  not 
liye  without  seeing  her,  and  the  queen  was  unhappy  when  she  was 


In  the  eyening  the  rigorous  etiquette  of  the  court  of  Spain  threw  a 
certain  austerity  oyer  the  meetings,  but  in  the  mominffs  the  queen  re- 
ceiyed  Aixa  and  Carmen,  who  were  inseparable,  with  the  intimacy  and 
simplicity  of  the  Germans.  Yezid,  who  conducted  bis  sister  to  the  palace, 
orwent  thither  to  fetch  her,  was  admitted  into  this  drde,  as  was  also 
Fernando  d'Albayda,  the  beUothed  of  Carmen.  The  question  of  the 
approaching  marriage  of  the  latter  was  frequently  made  a  subject  of  con* 
versation. 
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<'  And  JOU9  Duchess  of  Santarany"  said  tlie  queen  io  lier  anemorning 
that  they  were  alone,  "  do  you  never  tihink  of  marrying  agmin  ?*' 

^^No,  madame,''  said  Aixa,  blushing  deeply  at  the  suddeniiess  o£  ihe 
question,  "  I  have  two  hrothen,  neither  of  whom  will  ever  manj»  and  I 
shall  do  like  them,  not  to  be  separated  from  them." 

<'  I  understand/'  continued  the  queen,  "  whj  Fiaj  Lnis  AUiaga»  im^o 
became  a  Christian  priest  to  save  the  days  of  those  whom  he  tfaooght 
were  in  danger,  eannot  be  married — but  your  other  brother  ?" 

'^  Oh,  with  Yezid,  madame,  it  is  a  different  thing.  There  ia  a  mysteiy 
in  bis  life  which  we  do  not  understand/* 

^'  Really,  teil  it  to  me,  dear  duchess,  f or  I  am  coriousto  hear  it." 

^^  It  19  the  only  thing  that  he  never  confided  to  me.  But  I  think  I 
haye  goessed  it." 

**  What  is  it^  then  ?"  said  the  queen,  whose  curiosity  was  growing  im- 
patient. 

"  I  think,  madame,  that  he  cherishes  in  the  bottom  of  bis  heart  »hope* 
less  and  an  unfortunate  loTe,  but  to  which  he  wishes  to  renudn  faithfiiL'* 

^  Really,"  said  the  queen,  with  emotion,  "  without  hope  I  well,  so 
much  the  better.     He  will  finish  by  forgetting  it.** 

'^  Yezid  does  not  forget,  madame.  There  are  afiections,"  oontinaed 
the  young  widow,  lowering  her  eyes,  **  which  eannot  be  foxgotten." 

*'  Too  true/'  muttered  the  queen,  and  she  allowed  her  head  to  £blI1  upon 
her  breast,  oppressed  by  painful  reflections. 

Aixa  contemplated  her  with  sorrow  mingled  with  affection. 

^  Alas !  poor  queen,'*  said  the  young  woman  to  herseif,  **  she,  too,  has 
known  what  it  is  to  grieve." 

Aixa  suffered  most  from  her  anxiety  for  Hquillo.  She  knew  Spain, 
and  was  aware  that  no  power  or  protection  could  repesl  bis  religious 
Tows.  True,  the  pope  had  granted  a  dispensation  in  fayoor  of  the  Arch- 
duke Albert,  but  that  was  for  a  prince,  and  for  reasons  of  state  policy. 
But  this  did  not  prevent  that  she  should  endeavour  to  rescue  him  from 
the  clutches  of  Fathers  Jerome  and  Esoobar.  The  prior  had  obiected  to 
his  remoTal,  that  as  the  superior  of  the  Society  of  Jesus,  he  had  fw  the 
futuie  entire  oon^l  over  AJliaga.  But  Aixa,  by  dint  of  questioning  and 
Consulting  with  leamed  persons,  occasionaUy,  albeit  rarely,  to  be  met 
with  at  court,  had  asoertained  that  it  did  not  suffice  to  be  a  priest  to  be  a 
Jesuit ;  that  to  beoome  a  member  of  the  Society  of  Jesus  two  yeais  of 
rigorous  noviciate  were  neoessaiy,  and  she  hastened  to  inibrm  Fernando 
d'Albayda  of  the  hd. 


CB.A.T.  n. — THE  OIiASS  Ol*  LEHOKABS. 

Pbovided  with  this  infonnation,  and  indignant  at  having  been  imposed 
upon  by  the  monks,  Fernando  d'Albayda  hastened  back  to  the  conyent  of 
Alcala  d*Henares,  where  he  was  soon  admitted  to  the  presenoe  of  the 
reverend  fathers.  He  addressed  them  in  a  severe  tone,  and  upbraided 
ihem  for  having  deceived  him,  the  bearer  of  the  king^s  message.  Th^ 
had  with  him,  as  with  PiquiUo,  employed  deceit  and  feilsehood,  wläat 
appeared  to  be  the  rule  of  the  convent,  but  now  he  knew  the  truth,  he 
had  a  right  to  oonvey  Alliaga  away,  and  he  came  to  demand  that  he 
should  be  given  up  to  him. 

"  I  swear  to  you,  brother!"  exdaimed  Escobar. 
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<*  An  oatb  T  said  Feinando,  ^  tlien  yoa  ai«  gomr  to  deeeive  me.** 

^  No,  I  am  going  to  teil  jou  the  tnitfa.  Onr  brotfaer  Luis  d'AUii^ 
18  no  longer  here.*' 

^'  I  expecied  it,"  ezdaimed  Fernando,  **  in  order  not  to  gire  him  up, 
you  are  prepared  to  say  that  he  ia  not  bere.  Bnt  the  deoeit  is  too  bare* 
&ced.  If  Alliaga  is  not  given  up  ire  most  address  ourselves  to  the  king 
and  the  H<^y  Inqoisition. 

*<  Cnrsed  be  this  Piquillo !"  Said  Father  Jerome,  when  Fernando  had 
taken  his  departure ;  *'  it  was  Satan  who  came  in  with  him  into  the 
oonTent." 

*^  He  was  here  already,  my  iäther,"  repKed  Escobar,  **  when  l^e  Doke 
of  Uzeda  came  to  speak  of  his  interests  wfaich  were  not  those  of  onr 
order.  It  was  for  hb  sake  that  we  imdertook  the  cdnversion  of  this  rery 
tronbiesome  person,  and  he  nmst  come  to  onr  aid  now  that  we  are 
tfareatened." 

*^  He  must  concert  with  the  joonntess,"  added  the  prior,  *'  how  to  defi- 
yer  ns  of  the  faTourite.  It  is  from  her  that  these  persecotions  come,  and 
if  she  wishes  to  rerenge  her  brother — *' 

^  Who  has  perhaps  kiUed  himseif  simply  to  annoyns." 

"  He  was  capable  of  it.  She  will  have  our  consent  shnt  up  and  oor- 
selves  exiledfrom  Spain." 

**  We  must  make  haste,  there  is  no  time  to  lose.'* 

Aocordingly  the  Duke  of  Uzeda  and  the  countess  received  their  in- 
structions,  or  what  might  just  as  well  have  been  called  the  Orders  of  the 
reverend  fathers.  The  superior  demanded  that  the  favouiite  should  be 
disposed  of  as  quickly  as  possible,  while  Escobar  in  retum  for  the  trouble 
and  inconvenience  which  he  had  experienced  in  the  interests  of  the  duke 
and  the  countess,  demanded  that  the  Situation  of  queen's  chaplain,  which 
had  just  become  vacant,  should  be  conferred  on  him.  Every  thing  was 
promised  by  the  Duke  of  (Jzeda  and  the  countess,  the  only  difficulty  was 
to  perfoim  what  they  had  prcmiised. 

Don  Fernando  hftd  oommunicated  the  fruitless  eipedition  that  he  had 
made  to  the  convent^  and  the  feais  diat  he  entertained  that  Alliaga  was 
either  immured  in  a  dungeon,  or  put  out  <^  the  way  by  still  morecüdpable 
proceedings.  Aixa  could  not  ck)se  her  eyes  all  night,  but  resolved  to 
repair  the  next  day  to  the  queen  and  ask  for  her  aid  and  advice.  It  was 
an  extremely  bot  day,  but  Aixa,  disregarding  the  heat,  went  forth  alone 
and  on  foot  to  Buen-Retiro.  She  entered,  as  was  her  custom,  by  the 
gardens,  and  by  a  fitde  door  liiat  opened  into  the  queen's  private  apart- 
ments.  But  to  her  surprise  and  sorrow,  Juamta  tmd  her  tnat  the  queen, 
who  had  lost  her  diaplain,  had  gone  that  moining  to  the  king^s  cfaapel, 
but  that  die  wouM  not  be  long  in  Coming  back. 

**  Then,"  said  Aixa,  seatin?  herseif  on  a  sofii,  ^  I  wili  wait  for  her, 
the  more  especially  as  it  is  so  not  out  of  doors.** 

••  Will  the  senora  permit  me,"  said  Juanita,  **  to  bring  her  a  glass  of 
iemonade  ?  It  is  of  my  own  making — the  queen  never  drinks  any 
other.'* 

"  Willingly,  my  good  Juanita,  go  and  make  it  for  me." 

Juanita  went  out  and  was  not  yery  long,  yet  when  she  came  back, 
Aixa,  who  had  not  siept  aJl  night,  oppressed  by  the  heat,  had  hllea 
asleep.  Juanita  took  care  to  respect  ner  slumbers,  and  placing  the 
tumbler  upon  a  little  table  dose  by,  she  withdrew  upon  tip-toe. 
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Aiza  was  sleeping  ;  a  pleasant  dream  exhtbited  to  her  Piquillo  stretdi- 
ing  out  his  arms  towards  her  to  defend  and  to  protect  her.  Dght  steps 
were  heard,  and  a  female  appeared  at  the  doortnat  opened  upon  the  gar« 
den,  but  Alxa  did  not  awaken.  It  was  the  Countess  d*Altamira  wbo 
stopped,  tremblingand  agitated,  on  seeing  Aixa  asleep. 

**  If  the  thing  is  ordained  to  be,  occasions  will  not  lail  to  present  them- 
selves/'  Father  Jerome  had  said,  and  she  repeated  the  words  to  herseif 
as  a  horrible  idea  took  possession  of  her  mind.  No  one  had  seen  her 
come  into  the  garden,  Aixa  was  alone  and  asleep,  and  there  was  a  glass 
near  her.  Such  another  opportunitj  might  never  again  present  itself. 
She  seized  the  phial  that  she  always  carried  about  with  her,  and  poured 
a  drop  into  the  tumbler,  and  then  several,  and  then  a  few  more.  This 
done,  she  retumed  to  the  garden,  walked  about  for  some  time,  met  oour- 
tiers  and  ladies  of  honour,  also  awaiting  the  queen's  retum  from  ch^^l, 
but  instinct  drew  her  feet  back  to  the  same  spot.  Aixa  was  still  sleep- 
ing,  and  the  tumbler  was  still  füll  by  her  side. 

<<  Will  she  never  awake !"  said  the  countess,  irritated  bejond  measure. 
She  almost  feit  inclined  to  disturb  her,  but  prudence  forbade  it,  so  she 
ascended  into  the  apartments  of  the  palace,  and  sustained  a  conversation 
with  the  Duke  of  Lemos,  which  appeared  to  her  to  be  etemal.  At 
length  she  could  no  longer  restrain  ner  impatience  ;  she  once  more  re- 
paired  to  the  garden,  approached  the  room,  and  cast  a  furtive  glaace 
within. 

Aixa  was  no  longer  there,  and  the  tumbler  was  empty ! 


CHAF.   ni. — AN   UKEXFECTED  AUDIENCE. 

A  FEW  days  after  the  event  just  described,  the  gaoler,  Manuello  £sco- 
vedo,  received  an  order  as  foUows  : — 

*^  You  will  cause  to  be  inscribed  upon  the  registers  of  the  order,  the 
young  monk  who  you  say  has  revelations  to  msJce  to  the  first  minister ; 
you  will  affcerwards  conduct  him  and  leave  him  at  the  palace  of  Monsenor 
the  Duke  of  Lerma,  who  is  prepared  to  receive  him. 

"  The  Grand  Inquisitor, 

"  Sani>oval  t  Royas.** 

Upon  the  receipt  of  this  letter,  Alliaga  saw  the  doors  of  the  Inquisi- 
tion opened  to  him.  All  the  tortures  that  he  had  suffered  during  his 
whole  life  were  nothing  in  comparison  with  the  anguish  that  he  had  expe*- 
rienced  duiing  the  last  few  days.  He  signed  the  paper  without  a  demur, 
and  the  new  Dominican  proceeded  with  the  officer  of  the  Inquisition  to 
the  king's  palace,  fbr  it  was  there  that  the  Duke  of  Lerma  held  his  aa- 
diences.  A  crowd  of  expectants  were  in  the  ante-chamber.  The  audience 
was  to  have  been  at  ten  o'dock,  and  twehe  had  iust  Struck.  Great  was 
the  impatience  of  the  crowd,  the  heat  was  still  greater.  At  length  a 
door  opened«  A  slight  murmur  of  dissatisfaction  was  quickly  succeeded 
by  louder  sounds  of  oongratulation.  Alliaga  saw  a  man,  ricnly  dressed, 
enter  with  an  air  of  mingled  intelligence  and  pride.  When  he  bowed 
even,  he  had  more  the  air  of  receiving  a  salutation  than  of  conferring  one. 
What  astonished  Alliaga  most  was  bis  youth« 
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'«What  r  he  irfiuperedto  a  ndghboar,  «  what!  ia  that  the  Dnkeof 
Lenna?" 

^'No;  do  you  not  know  him?  It  iB  Don  Rodrique  de  Caldeiony 
Count  of  Olira,  the  same  thing  as  the  minister.'' 

It  ia  nnnecessary  to  detain  the  reader  with  a  sketch  o£  an  audienee 
g^ven  hy  this  &vourite  of  a  £Avourite,  the  pfoud  parvenUf  who,  aon  of  a 
soldier,  had  the  weakness  to  denj  his  father  and  the  conrage  to  fepent ; 
who  placed  him  near  him  at  court  in  expiaüon  of  his  fAult,  and  to  remind 
him  of  his  origin.  Calderon  is  one  of  the  most  curions  diaracten  that 
the  moraÜBt  or  ihe  historian  can  study.  The  immortal  author  of  "  Gil 
Blas*'  conld  only  present  him  to  us  in  a  humorous  point  of  view,  but  Cal- 
deron supported  adversity  more  proudly  than  he  ever  did  prosperity,  and 
his  long  captivity  had  more  of  heroism  in  it,  and  his  death  more  of  snb- 
limity  than  his  days  of  success  had  of  insolence. 

But  it  was  not  to  Calderon  that  Alliaga  wished  to  speak ;  it  was  to  the 
Duke  of  Lerma.  It  was  in  yain  that  he  was  told  it  was  the  same  thing  ; 
he  was  resolyed  not  to  confide  a  State  secret  to  the  snb-favourite,  and  in 
the  agitation  by  which  he  was  oppressed,  he  walked  out  of  the  ante- 
chamber,  and  descended  into  the  gBkrdens  without  his  absence  being  per- 
oäved. 

He  had  wandered  for  some  time  solely  occupied  by  his  thoughts,  when, 
at  the  tumiag  of  an  avenue  of  orange-trees,  he  came  almost  in  contact 
with  a  person  of  middle  height  and  noble  aspect^  who  on  seeing  the  dress 
of  a  Dominican,  bowed  respectfiilly. 

<'  Excuse  me,  senor,"  said  Allis^  *'  I  have  lost  myself  in  the  gar- 
dens,  and  if  you  belong  to  the  palace — " 

<*  Oh,  yes,  I  do  belong  to  it, '  interrupted  the  unknown,  smiling. 

^*  You  will  then,  perhaps,  be  kind  enough  to  indicate  to  me  the  way  to 
the  hall  of  audienee." 

**  What,  then,  you  have  audienee  at  the  palace  to*day  ?" 

<^  That  is  to  say,  I  wished  at  the  price  of  my  blood  to  obtain  one,  but 
I  cannot." 

'*  PerhapSy  if  it  is  of  so  much  importance,  I  may  be  able  to  assist 
you." 

'^  Thanksy  a  thousand  thanks,  senor.  Oh,  if  you  could  only  obtain 
for  me  an  audienee  with  the  Duke  of  Lerma,  inst^id  of  with  Kodiique 
de  Calderon?" 

'*  That  would  be  difficult,  but  I  will  if  you  wish  procure  an  audienee 
for  you  with  the  king/' 

'<  Ah  !"  Said  Alliaga,  <<  that  is  not  the  same  thing  I" 

The  stranger  blushed  and  said, 

**  Excuse  me  then,  father,  that  is  all  that  I  can  do." 

**  Well,  it  is  the  same  thing !"  ezdaimed  Alliaga,  abruptly,  **  I  accept. 
When  I  think  of  it,  I  like  it  eren  best." 

^  Come,  that  is  lucky,"  said  the  stranger,  ^*  follow  me,  then.  What  is 
your  name,  father  ?"  continued  the  stranger,  as  they  walked  side  by  side 
along  an  avenue  shaded  by  lofty  trees. 

«  Lub  AllUga." 

^'*  Alliaga!"  ezclaimed  the  stranger,  stopping  short.  **  Are  you  the 
Piauillo  Alliaga  in  whose  fate  I  am  so  much  interested  V*  and  the  stranger 
looked  at  Piquillo  with  a  curiosity  that  disconcerted  the  latter.  '<  Is  it 
you,"  continued  the  stranger,    **  whom  the  reyerend  fatheis  of  Jesus 

VOL.  X.  2  h 
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wmie  8  monk  agaiott  yovr  win,  aileaat  wo-  Vemaadlo  ifASb&jim  told 
me?" 

**  YcBy  Beoor ;  I  am  tha*  uDfbrtanate  and  pcwecuted  liqDino.  May  I 
ask,  whence  comes  this  intorsrt  with  whicli  you  konourme?^ 

^  Yfhj*'  Said  the  stranger,  smSiBg,  *'  Femando  d'  Albqr^  in  w&om 
i  have  wery  oonfidaiMe^  iffjoor  finea^  and  peibaps  jom  Imaw  tfae  Dudhoi 
of  Sautarem." 

''  It  18  of  her  thafc  I  wish  to  qpeak  to  tke  kiiog^'' 

«'  l9  it  poMtbk  !  Speak^  sp«ik  r  aaid  the  siraager,  qoieklj.  <«  Whai 
IS  the  matter  ?" 

<'  Her  lifr  is  in  danger !     It  is  neeenary  to  protect  aad  ta  defead 

wr 

*^  And  who  can  have  sudi  andacitj  ?'*  exdaimed  the  atranger,  his  fisMa 
fffowing  puxple,  and  bis  eyes  sparkHng  with  rage.  '*  They  shaU  sofifer  wh» 
bare  dued  to  attempt  such  athing  I" 

^'Ab!"  saäd  Hcjuillo  to  bimself»  **  I  ooidd  not  have  a^bressed  mys^mem 
fiirtanately  tiian  to  tbis  Mendly  person.  Ye%  siTy"  he  continned  aloud^ 
**  they  are  powerAd,  dangerous  persona— iJie  most  powerfol  at  eoari,** 

**  Silenoe»  father !''  said  the  straoger  to  bim.  He  had  just  peioeived  a 
group  of  officers  and  young  lords  who  were  approaching  and  bowing 
respectfiilly. 

^«Fernando  d'Albayda»"  said  the  stranger  ta  one  ef  theBB,  "come 
here.' 

Alliaffa  trembled  with  snrprise  at  heariag  the  name,  and  Femando 
was  no  lese  affected  on  tfans  suddenly  meetmg  bis  finend  in  the  palace  of 
Buen-Retiro. 


CHAP.  IV. — ^TBE  QUEEN  S  CHAFLAllT. 

''PiQUiLLo!"  ezdaimed Fernando,  **FSiqiiillo  Walking  with  bis  ma- 
jesty  r 

'*  The  king !"  re*echoed  Alliaga,  astonished  and  trembling. 

c^Himself!"  said  Philip,  as  he  showed  the  way  into  a  side  ayenoe* 
"  I  promised  that  yon  ahould  speak  to  the  kino^ ;  yon  have  now  the  op- 
portnnity,  bnt  remember,  that  wbatever  yon  teil  meis  not  to  ha  known 
even  to  the  Duke  o£  Lezma.  You  and  Femando  sball  alone  czocvle  my 
Orders." 

'^  Wbat  is  the  matter  then,  sire  ?"  inquired  Fernando,  with  visiUe 
emotion, 

^'  There  is,  sir,  that  a  conspiracy  is  hatrhing  againat  ns,  or  at  least 
f^ainst  an  intimate  firiead  q£  the  queen's,  whom  I  hanonr  and  esteem. 
Ilie  li£s  of  the  Dache«  of  Santarem  is  in  danger!" 

<'  Who  dares  threaten  her  ?  speak,  aber*  OTdaimad  Fernando^  pale 
with  rage. 

«  Humk  yoo,  Fernando,"  continned  the  king,  <'I  know  I  ea»  rely 
upon  you,  but  from  wbat  this  young  mcmk  saya  the  oonspiraey  haa  its 
orig^  in  high  quarters.'' 

**  We  wiU  unmaak  thera  I*'  ezdaimed  Femandow 

''  We  will  dehyer  Aiza  from  the  maffibinaAions  of  her  f^"«^^^^"* 
tinned  Alliaga* 
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**  Y^  jm,  we  ««11  «M«  ker  r*  «ad  tbe  long,  fovaad  ta 
CBergj. 

For  aay  oae  wfao  co«Ui  have  vead  die  boitoiA  of  tiiesr  heacts  it  was  a 
Strange  and  curious  pontion  that  of  these  three  men,  of  »aA  d]£fei«Bt 
xmk,  jet  BoiiiMred  for  the  tuae  being  W  the  same  tkoagbi,  the  same 
fearsy  the  same  loTe — these  three  men  brought  together  bj  oae  idei^ 
allied  by  one  name,  aad  iß^aook  one  voard  muxe  mght  hare  diisimited  and 
tiuofra  into  mutiial  emmty. 

Bat  wli^i  AIHaga  was  «Dged  to  aame  the  gtalty  he  began  to  refledk 
ihat  it  was  n€»t  oaly  tke  fotän  Jeroiae  and  Eecobar  wbo  had  ncarn^ 
mended  die  cxime,  bat  that  it  was  the  Coontess  d' Altamura  wlio  had  im- 
dertaken  io  oomsiit  it.  The  ^OfOB/beas  was  the  aimt  of  Fernando  and  «£ 
Carmen.  To  aeoase  her  was  to  deHver  up  to  shaae  and  dishonoiir  Ae 
fionily  to  which  he  Alliaga  owed  every  thing  1 

"  Bk«,"  ha  Said,  after  a  few  moments'  releotion,  ^'aad  yoQ,  Fernando, 
yon  will  not,  I  am  «are,  doubt  my  words.  I  know  those  who  have  laid 
this  con^iira^,  bat  I  dave  not  naaae  tb^m/* 

^'  How  Iben  diall  we  proteot  the  daohess  ?*  ezolaimed  the  hing  and 
Fernando  at  tbe  same  tune. 

**  I — I  alone,  siver*  exolaimed  Piqullo,  *^  If  yoa  will  pennit  it  I  will 
awaar  to  sa^  her  or  to  die." 

The  king  was  Aeüghted.  He  had  learat  from  Fernando  die  rehlaofi- 
sUp  that  ezistod  between  AHiaga  aad  die  daehess,  and  he  feit  that  all 
that  was  necessary  was  to  insuve  Alliaga's  not  being  removed  from  the 
palace.  Fernando  rentured  to  suggest  that  ihe  Situation  of  chaplaia  to 
the  queen  was  Tscaat,  bat  the  king,  althoagh  ^eased  with  the  sug^iesdon, 
intimated  that  the  appointment  was  the  ^h  of  the  Grand  Inquisitor  and 
of  the  Duke  of  Lerma,  and  that  the  latter  had  pximised  it  to  a  nominee 
of  the  Duke  of  Uzeda's. 

*^  If  that  is  all,"  aaid  the  young  monk,  **  I  ihink  I  can  obtain  it** 

The  king  atid  Don  Fernando  looked  at  one  another  surprised. 

*^  I£  that  is  the  case,"  said  Philip,  '^  you  had  better  set  to  work  imme- 
diately,  icxr  do  yoti  eee  that  giave  penonage  Coming  towards  os  ?  It  is 
die  dttke  himsdf." 

The  duke  was  mdeed  approaching  at  a  slow  pace,  endeaTonring  to 
make  out  who  were  the  two  persons  enjoying  so  intimate  a  ocmTersatioii 
with  die  lang.  He  soon  recogaised  Fernando,  but  with  regard  to  die 
young  monk  he  was  oompletely  at  feralt. 

^'  My  dear  duke,**  said  the  king,  taking  a  step  or  two  towards  him, 
^hei«  is  a  yonng  monk  who  has  a  request  to  make  to  you,  and  we 
strongly  reoommend  bis  suit." 

Thus  saying  he  saloted  the  duke  and  continued  bis  walk  with  Fernando. 
The  duke  remained  transfixed  to  die  spot,  contemplating  AUnga  with  an 
anxious  and  serere  look. 

^  You  want  a  place,  I  suppose  ?"  he  at  length  said. 

**  Yes,  monsenor." 

''  Then  you  cannot  bare  one.     They  are  all  given  away.'* 

^  Theo,  monsener,  I  ehould  ask  permisrion  to  render  you  an  immense 
«er?»e.* 

^Yeu!    WhaaroyHm?''  mquired  the  dake,  mach  soipiised. 

«  The  brother  Luis  Alliaga." 

**  nquiUo  Alliaga !"  exckimed  the  duke,  as  he  examined  him  again 
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from  head  to  foot     ^  It  u  yoa  who  asked  an  audienoe  of  me  to  jnake  im* 
portant  revelations.     Well,  did  not  Calderon  recaye  you  V* 

**  No ;  what  I  had  to  communicate  was  for  your  own  ean.     I  nather 
saw  Calderon  nor  spoke  to  him/' 

*^  But  you  baye  communicated  your  reyelations  to  the  king?"  said  tüie 
minister,  spitefully. 

**  To  no  one,  monsenor,  they  concem  only  yourself.** 
The  minister  softened  visibly  ;  a  smile  ot  good-humonr  stole  OTer  bis 
thieatening  brow,  and  making  signs  to  Piqnillo  to  walk  by  bis  mde,  they 
oontinned  to  converse  as  they  walked.  Piquiilo  began  by  exposing  to 
the  minister  the  conspiracy  that  had  been  natching  against  hinx  for  so 
long  a  time.  To  bis  suxpnse,  bowever,  wben  be  mentioned  bis  own  son, 
the  Duke  of  Uzeda,  as  one  of  the  conspirators,  the  minister  did  not  ex- 
press  eitber  borror  or  astonisbment. 

''I  have  always  expected  it,"  be  said,  for  a  moment  pkon^  bis  band 
to  bis  brow.     *'  Well^  T  thank  you  for  your  information,  I  will  see  afber 
^t ;  farewelL     By  tbe  bye,  what  pbice  was  it  you  were  asking  for  ?" 
'*  No  matter,  monsenor,  you  told  me  that  they  were  all  filled/' 
*' Yes,  but  what  you  have  told  me  may  render  seyeral  vacant." 
^*  I  only  want  one  ;  it  is  that  of  cbaplain  to  tbe  queen." 
"  Cbaplain  to  the  queen  !"  echoed  the  minister,  "  you  ask  for  one  of 
the  filrst  plaoes  at  court.     It  requires  to  have  rendered  Services  to  ob- 
tain  it.     Besides,  it  is  an  appointment  that  depends  upon  the  Crrand  In- 
quisitor.    You  are  of  bis  order,  I  see,  but  I  imagine  since  a  veiy  brief 
time." 

'^  Since  tbis  moming  only.     But  I  have  not  finished,  monsenor.'' 
'<  What !  is  it  not  eaougn  what  you  have  already  told  me  ?*' 
^'  That  is  of  sligbt  importanoe,  monsenor,  to  what  has  yet  to  follow.  It 
concems  the  safety  of  Spain.'' 
"  Speak,  tben,"  said  the  minister. 

And  AlUaga  unfolded  to  the  astonished  minister  all  ibe  designs  of 
Henry  IV.— -designs  which  he  had  not  tbe  sligbtest  idea  of.  An  incapahi- 
lity  and  improvidence  that  would  be  perfecUy  incomprebensible  if  bistoiy 
did  not  attest  the  fact,  that  at  the  time  wben  Henry  was  already  prepared 
to  enter  into  campaign,  there  was  not  a  regiment  to  defend  the  frontier, 
nor  a  single  sbip  in  commission. 

Tbe  duke  grew  pale  as  he  listened  to  the  young  monk's  disclosures.  It 
was  only  with  a  trembling  voice  that  be  at  length  inquired  where  be  ob- 
tained  bis  information. 

''That,  monsenor,  is  the  only  ibing,*'  replied  Alliaga,  ^Hhat  I  cannot 
teil  you.     Of  the  exactitude  ot  the  facts  you  ean  assure  yourself." 

**  It  is  what  I  shall  do.  You  have  not  spoken  conceming  these  matters 
to  bis  majesty  ?" 

'*  Not  a  Word,  monsenor.     I  have  already  told  you  so." 
'*  Then  will  you  promise  me  to  observe  tbe  same  dilence  to  the  rest  of 
tbe  World." 
«« I  swear  it." 

**  Then  you  shall  be  cbaplain  to  tbe  queen,  wboever  your  Computers 
may  be.     1  had  tbis  very  moming  signed  the  commission.     Here  it  is!** 

And  the  minister  drew  the  paper  from  bis  pocket»  crumpledit,  andtore 
itinto  pieces. 
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TO  THE  SOVEMIGN  PONTIFF,  PIU8  IX. 

OV  THB  CEBSMOHT  OF  HIB  TAXINO  FOSflBSSIOK  OF  TBE  KST8  OF  THE  OITY  OF  ROMS, 
HI8  PATBIOnO  AJINESTT,  AND  ON  HIB  POUTICAL  AND  SOCIAL  BEFOBM8.* 

Br  Thomas  Boscoe,  Esq. 

**  Spirto  gentilyChe  qaeUe  membra  reggi."— Petbarchw 

"  Wake,  Rome!  awake  from  ages*  slaye-boimd  aleep, 
Thy  gpirit's  glory  triümph  o'er  thy  tomb! 
Thy  genius  Uvea,  live«,  breathes  in  CTery  vein! 
Sporn  the  dire  spells  of  that  dread  two-fold  doom, 
Thy  bitter  dower,  and  proudly  scom  to  weep, 
Proring  the  hig^  heart  of  thy  antique  reign!" 
In  acoents  bland  thus  spoke  the  loM  of  men : 
True  lord  by  heaven's  pore  will  and  sway  of  lore 
In  mortal  weeds  bis  glorious  mission  blending, 
Earth's  peace  and  joy,  justice  and  truth  defending 
IMßd  XMtriot  plandits  caughtby  saints  above. 
Hau  advent  blest!  the  Iong-wi8h*d  dove 
With  oliye-branch  on  the  world's  waters  drear, 
The  tidings  glad  hoped  thro'  fartime's  career. 

Valour  with  conrtesy  in  lowly  gnise, 
The  pilgrim's  heart  at  bis  great  master*«  shrine, 
Wisdom  to  nüe,  and  strength  of  soul  to  do 
His  high  behests  who  gaye  that  soul  to  shine— 
Beproach  an  age  of  infamy  and  lies. 
Pearless  a£&ont  the  fktef  the  generous  few 

•  The  pope  has  kept  his  word  with  his  people.  The  grand  ceremony  of  the 
^^possesso"  was  cdebrated  at  Rome  on  the  8th  inst  This  ceremony,  the  origin  et 
which  ascends  to  the  early  time  of  the  sovereignty  of  tbe  Fontiffs  over  the  city  of 
Bome,  reminded  the  Homans  of  their  fonner  municipal  fhmchises,  which  are  more 
political  than  religious.  Anxious  to  justify  the  hopes  held  out  at  his  eleyation  to 
the  throne,  theHoly  Father  on  "  that  great"  day  nominated  three  committees, 
composed  of  united  prelates  and  laymen,  induding  the  most  distingnisbed  ma^gis- 
trates  and  lawyers  in  the  country,  charged  with  the  reform  of  the  code  of  crimi- 
nal  and  ciyil  jurisprudence.  Two  of  them  are  composed  of  Roman  laymen;  men 
possessing  great  influence  by  their  fortune  and  talent;  while  the  reformatoiy 
measures  already  promulgated  were  receiyed  with  the  utmost  enthusiasm  by  the 
Population  which  congregated  at  the  foot  of  the  capital,  under  the  triumph^ 
arch  of  the  forum,  along  the  ruins  of  the  Colisium,  and  along  all  the  streets  and 
Squares  through  which  the  cortige  of  the  Soyereign  Pontiff  was  to  pass.  He  was 
eyerywhere  met  by  the  loudest  acclamatioos.  On  reaching  the  gatc  of  St.  John 
of  Lateran,  the  oldest  church  in  Rome,  the  soyereign  was  presented  by  the  Senator 
with  the  keys  of  the  city,  the  symboI  of  taking  possession  of  the  imperial  powCT. 
Entering  the  lodge  of  St.  John's,  he  bestowed  his  benediction  on  the  people,  who 
Teodyed  it  with  the  utmost  piety  and  enthusiasm.  Various  reports  arculated  m 
the  dty  added  to  the  universal  joy.  The  Pontiff  had  just  granted  to  the  iiAabi- 
tants  of  Bologna  an  Organisation  of  the  civic  guardfor  the  repression  of  hiffhway 
robberies.  M.  Marini,  also  Civil  Governor  of  Rome,  had  been  reprimandedfop 
permitting  the  oontiuuance  of  domidliary  Visits.— i>eorio  dt  Roma. 

t  Letters  recently  received  from  Rome  conflrm  the  previous  aocounts  of  the 
serions  difficulties  which  impede  the  polugr  of  the  new  Pontiff  The  whole  weight  of 
govemment  would  seem  to  depend  ahnost  upon  his  Single  head.  The  entire  condave 
of  cardinals  aie,  to  a  man,  opposed  to  him,  with  the  exception  of  two,  the  secie- 
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Bej<^oe  to  meet;  the  crimes  of  that  find  crew 
Whofle  demon-leagae  still  desolates  the  earth 
And  (»Us  it  order— war  to  peace  like  thine, 
Qn  truth  and  virtoe  baut — ^whose  holier  sign 
BUmches  the  despot's  cheek!    Siw»  thine  tfae  crowa 
Of  crowns  most  reverenc'd,  and  the  triple  Gern, 
Earth's  kftiest  sUte,  stretch  £octh  its  xod4o  them; 
Their  anarchpride  poU  down, 
Twist  fast  thy  hand  in  their  ensangnin'd  hair, 
Italia,  rouse  mm  her  wol^lnxnxy'a  lair! 


Their  heaChea  idolfl  of  miinde  yet  ] 

Assail  Heayen's  kingdom  in  their  giant-wrath. 

And  peijnr'd  kings — the  Huim,  Frank,  XUisi,  still  vie 

Trampling  free  nations  in  their  pitÜess  path, 

While  Mammon's  hordes  Ohrist's  spoürästemples  Jtain, 

And  martyr'd  fidth  appeals  with  lobe's  last  si^ßi — 

Or  seeks,  sad  refuge,  at  thy  &et  to  die. 

'Tis  Woman's  wrax^,  and  mnst  Heaven^s  vengeaooe  deep— 

Its  Legate  thon— Bome*s  head— oheyd—adored? 

No,  loose  the  terrors  of  the  Onmipotent  word — 

Shatter  their  proodstrength  with  Trath*s  thimdem  deep! 

So  shall  Mars^  people  oease  to  weep— 

Challenge  their  old  renown—at  thy  hebest 

Bise  and  assert  thy  soveieign  mandates  Uest 

Rome's  qpectrail  waHs  still  awe  {hdr  tKoMhig  hearts, 
TeachlDg  stem  lessons  kings  most  need  to  know. 
Her  dark  past  haunts  them  in  their  pahniett  pride, 
Shadows  of  tOBibs  wheie  Atlaa-heada  üe  low, 
That  bore  the  wotld^-Briaiean  haads,  faig^paits, 
Whose  fame*s  wings  spread  their  pimy  acta  deiide, 
Take  thou  no  heed  of  them,  for  at  thy  aide 

taxy  and  another.  The  former,  Giazi,  tendered  bis  resignation  ffofj  the  other  day, 
■aying,  that  he  had  laborionsly  derised,  l^  direction  of  the  Hohr  Fontifi^  wfaat  he 
considered  to  be  salutary  measures,  bat  which,  on  producing  them  to  the  cooncilv 
were  sübjected  to  ridiciile  by  the  cardinalic  Junta,  without  a  Single  aigoment 
against  Üiem,  or  reasons  alleged  for  dedining  to  take  them  into  considecatifln. 
Bis  holiness,  however,  refüsed  the  proffisred  resignation,  and  said  he  oonld  do  with- 
out the  cardüLnals.  He  accordingly  established  a  coundl  of  State  of  bis  own,  wi&- 
OQt  induding  a  Single  cardinaL  In  the  Deario  di  Borna  are  gazetted  the  summ 
of  the  new  coondl,  and  their  proposed  functions.  Cardinal  della  Genza  is  «ud  to 
he  the  cardinal  who  is  nnder  arvest,  if  not  actoally  in  the  Castle  of  St  Angeb; 
wfaüe  at  PlBsaro,  instead  of  eirculating  a  docmnent  ordered  by  goTarmnent»  he 
pnbliahed  a  aeditioos  paper  of  bis  own,  whidh  reflected  on  the  pope  and  hk  ao- 
Termnenti  heace  this  decisiye  Step.  Lambmschini  is  also  said  to  nave  been  de- 
tected  in  a  treasonable  correspondenoe.  A  ramonr  was  current  that  bis  hnüinosit 
previona  to  taking  solemn  possesaion  of  tbe  papacy  on  the  9th  of  NoTembec;  in- 
teods  to  pieach  from  the  pnlpit  of  St.  John  Lateran  eight  consecntiTe  daya-Hi 
oonrse  of  lectures  only  to  be  historically  parallelled  by  the  dlaoonsses  of  Sar- 
nnorola,  in  the  days  of  Fiorentine  fteedom.  A  letter  in  the  German  AOgtwmm 
Zeitung  saya,  **!  can  State  to  you,  from  a  creditable  prirate  souroe  from  Bornen 
that  the  lab  of  the  pope  is  not  safe.  His  dinner  is  serred  at  eieren  o'dock,  and 
aBmaittstm  one  tlU  it  is  cold;  it  is  then  ezamined  by  a  chemist,  and  wmnned  on 
the  dinner-table  by  a  spirit-lamp.  His  cup  of  chooolate  for  breakfiiat  is  preparod 
by  the  attendant  in  bis  immediate  presence.  When  he  goes  to  mass  he  takea  tha 
boit,  the  wine,  and  the  water  with  him.  At  a  oonvent  where  he  lately  attendrf 
to  administer  the  tacrament,  he  neither  peiformed  the  ceremony  nor  took  the 
nsnal  refreshmenta.  Such  is  the  life  of  Hos  IX.,  the  greatest  bcfnefactor  of  tha 
BiyiT^^n  States." 
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BatÜes  a  champion,  bright  with  yictories  won, 
On  where  He  l^ids»  nor  check  thy  piou«  qwed  1 
Am'd  with  his  might  sbow  thy  trae  Lstian  breed; 
And  glad  the  spirits  of  Rome*8  heroes  gone. 
Whea  thy  great  task  is  done. 
And  from  her  ashes  Freedom's  Phoenix  springe, 
Bome's  holier  law«  shaU  dictate  laws  to  kings. 

If  aught  of  mortal  worth  be  prized  on  high  I 

'Tis  when  pure  deeds  adozathe  pride  of  place; — 

When  loftiest  aims  in  him  vho  rose  to  reign, 

By  virtnoos  strife  meekly  to  HeaTen's  fi?ee  grace 

AU  good  refers—bids  war  and  discord  fly, 

Bai^ng  a  people  from  thedzegs  that  stain 

The  Boman  race»  and  breaks  th'  oppressor's  chaia». 

Heal  the  dir»  wonnds  by  ages'  wrongs  inflamed, 

Worse  tlian  tea  Hannilwils  by  vengeance  fired, 

When  Bomaas  pxoiidly  on  the  foe  explred, 

Not  by  slow  centniiea  of  soul-slaTery  tamed« 

Now  thy  glad  reign  prodaim*d; — 

Temples  and  palaoe-halls  one  hymn  repeat, 

"*Free  Bome"— and  freed  *^at  HeaTen's  high  meicy-ieat*  . 

No  more  as  erst  Ukr  xnarbles'  column'd  pride 

Strange  anns,  nam^  deeds  poUote  of  barbarons  foei^ 

Bears,  wdTes,  and  lions  ;  ea^es,  serpents,  trace 

Their  stems  no  mon— nor  to  what  blood  alliod— - 

Anq^idoQs  days  far  other  lines  disclose; 

Thine  the  high  task  to  inscribe  in  loftiest  place; 

As  üme  it  were,  some  brighter  series  grace 

Her  rains'  glories.    Thine  be  freedom's  age! 

Peace — simpler  Christian  rites  'neath  the  bland  nign 

That  binds  Italla's  patriots— not  in  vain! 

To  Thee,  their  Father,  Friend,  and  Sovereign  sage, 

Pnpared  that  hebest  war  to  wage, 

With  those  daxk  powers  that  thnat  their  once-IoTed  Umd, 

And  Ifrom  thy  lipa  to  hear  HeBrenls  high  oonunand. 

Too  raxe  high  Fortune  crowns  pure  soaring  mind: 

Fbe  to  the  good— oft  to  the  fleice  and  strong 

like  wantoQ  troe^tnie  daring  stili  she  Ioycs. 

Prophetic  ifear  points  to  the  gsthermg  tfasoog 

Of  perils  that  beaet  the  path  of  kind 

And  generous  hearts,  that  thought  of  seif  ne'er  moTes* 

OhI  may  she  once  act  as  true  feiend  behoyesl 

For  ne'er  to  nobler  prize  she  oped  the  wi^; 

Promis'd  undyhig  nne  to  man— move  br^g^ 

Than  in  the  lustre  ofthat  fadeless  light 

Embalma  thy  deeds,  and  smooths  thy  path  to  sway— 

An  empiie  that  shaJl  ne'er  decay. 

Thy  noUest  meed— to  rule  with  pious  care^ 

Tillnone  bvt  freemen  bieathe  Italia's  air. 
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bt  alexandre  dumas. 

Book  the  First. 

chap.  xxxv.— the  burk. 

The  poor  countess !  '  Let  us  preserve  tbe  epiüiet  which  the  long  had 
giyen  to  her,  for  it  was  trulj  appropriate ;  tbe  poor  countess  bastened 
away,  like  a  soul  in  trouble,  to  Paris.  Cbon  remained  in  ber  boudoir  at 
Lnciennes  regretting  that  sbe  bad  ever  been  so  foolisb  as  to  pick  up 
Gilbert  on  the  bigbway.  Arrived  at  tbe  bridge  of  Antin,  the  countess 
found  Jean  waiting  for  her  in  a  carriage,  in  which  he  was  aiguing  with  a 
solicitor  in  a  most  energetic  manner.  When  he  saw  bis  sister,  be  left 
tbe  lawyer,  and  ran  up  to  the  countess,  excla^ning, 

"  Quick,  countess,  quick  !  get  into  mj  carriage,  and  let  us  be  off  to 
tbe  Street  of  St.  Germain  des  rr^s." 

"  Tbe  old  hag  is  playing  false,  then  ?"  ssdd  Madame  Dubany,  as  she 
stepped  from  one  carriage  to  tbe  other,  whilst  the  gentleman  of  tiie  long 
robe,  acting  upon  a  signal  made  by  the  viscount,  made  a  similar  change. 
As  soon  as  the  countess  was  seated,  she  began  to  inquire  &om  her  bro- 
ther  tbe  details  of  the  untoward  accident 

*^  I  can  teil  it,"  answered  the  viscount,  ^^  in  two  words.  I  had  fe- 
rn sdned  in  Paris,  because  you  know  I  am  always  suspicious,  and,  as  usual, 
it  tumed  out  I  was  in  tbe  right.  All  the  evening  I  paced  to  and  fro  before 
the  hostelry  of  the  Cock  Crowing.  No  movement — no  viats— every 
thing  was  going  on  admirably.  I  ventured,  accordingly,  to  go  to  bed. 
The  nezt  moming  I  was  there  an  hour  before  the  time  appointed.  A 
servant  stopped  me  at  ibe  door,  and  told  me  that  Madame  cle  Beam  had 
upset  tbe  coffee-pot  upon  her  foot,  had  bumt  herseif  dreadfully,  was  Teiy 
ill,  could  see  no  one,  and  did  not  ezpect  to  be  able  to  go  out  for  eigbt 
days.     I  was  as  pale  as  your  lace,  countess. 

'' '  It  is  false !'  I  ezdaimed. 

*^ '  My  dear  Monsieur  Dubarry,'  exclumed  a  voice,  so  sharp  as  to 
almost  pierce  my  tympanum,  «it  is  not  a  story,  I  suffer  terribly.* 

"  I  rushed  towards  the  room  from  whence  the  voioe  came,  and  passed 
right  tbrough  a  glass  door  that  would  not  open«  Madame  was  really  in 
bed.  The  coffee-pot  was  on  the  ground.  I  jumped  upon  it  with  botii 
feet  at  once. 

^« «  That  coffee-pot  shall  make  no  more  chocolate,  at  all  events,'  said  L 

*^  I  was  in  such  a  passion  I  could  have  strangled  the  old  lady. 

"  *  What  a  pity  !'  said  the  old  lady,  in  a  commiserating  tone.  *  Ma- 
dame d*  Alogny  will  have  to  present  your  sister.  It  was  written,  I  sup- 
pose,  as  the  Orientais  say.*  ^ 

'« Oh,  dear  me !"  ezcfaimed  Madame  Dubarry,  **  you  fiü  me  with  de- 
spair,  Jean.*' 

"  I  do  not  despsdr,  countess — you  must  see  the  old  lady.  Acknow- 
ledge  the  truth,  and  teil  her  that  her  son  shall  be  a  dod-hopper  all  bis 
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days,  and  henelf  an  old  peimjless  litigant,   unless  she  is  wilfing  to 
asriat  QS." 

'<  I  shall  have  a  horrible  scene.'' 

« I  think  60,  too ;  but  I  will  have  a  botde  of  Spanish  wine  below,  white 
you  are  upstain,  and  if  you  want  assistance,  I  will  come.  I  have  just 
been  inqmring  of  the  soücitor  how  much  it  costs  to  beat  an  old  lady  in 
her  own  apartments." 

"  Jean,  you  must  keep  away — ^vou  will  spoil  every  thing," 

The  carriage  had  arrived  at  tne  nuirket-place  of  Sainte  Marguerite. 
Madame  Dubarry  got  out,  and  tumed  up  the  little  street  Abbatiale.  It 
only  contained  three  houses,  the  centaral  one  of  which  was  the  little 
hostelry  of  the  Cook  Crowing.  At  the  entrance  the  countess  stumbled 
against  the  hostess. 
,    "  Madame  de  Bearn !"  sald  the  countess. 

*^  Madame  de  Bearn»"  leplied  the  hostess,  **  is  yery  ill,  and  can  see 
no  one." 

'*  Exactly  so,"  said  the  countess,  ^'  and  I  haye  come  to  comfort  her  in 
her  illness,"  she  continued,  as  she  jumped,  light  as  a  bird,  up  the 
staircase. 

^*  Madame  the  countess  here !"  excliumed  the  descendant  of  the 
Beams,  pale  with  fright  on  seeing  Madame  Dubarry  force  her  way  into 
her  room. 

"  Yes,  my  dear  madame,  royseif.  I  have  only  just  heard  of  your 
misfortune,  and  I  could  not  keep  myself  firom  coming  to  ezpress  my 
sympathy.     How  did  it  possibly  happen  ?*' 

*'  Nothing  more  simple.  I  was  nolding  the  coffee-pot  in  my  band — 
the  handle  gave  way,  and  the  greater  part  of  the  Contents  feil  upon  my 
foot." 

"  Horrible !  and  the  king  waiting  for  you.  His  majesty,  madame, 
was  disappointed.*' 

"  You  see  my  positioo,  madame,  my  sufferings  must  be  my  excuse." 

'^  Undoubtedly  so  ;  but  will  you  allow  me  to  say  one  tlung.  Has  not 
your  acddent  had  its  origin  in  some  emotion  that  you  have  experienced  ? 
The  circumstance,  for  example,  of  suddenly  meetiug  some  one  ?" 

^'I  met  no  one,  madame,*'  said  the  old  lady,  as  if  searching  her 
memory. 

"  yve  must  not  mince  matters,"  said  the  countess  to  herseif,  '^  she  vnil 
beat  round  the  bush  for  a  day.  The  lady,  madame,''  she  continued, 
aloud,  ''  whom  you  saw  Coming  into  my  house  as  you  were  going  out,  is 
my  sister-in-law,  MademoiseUe  Dubarry.  You  knew  her  as  Mademoi- 
seile  Flageot." 

^'  Oh,  then  T*  exclumed  the  old  litigant,  in  a  sharp  triumphant  tone, 
^'  80  the  &ls6  Mademoiselle  Flageot,  who  came  to  mystiiy  me,  was 
your  sister-in-law,  was  she  ?" 

'*  Precisely  so :  she  went  to  serye  you  in  the  same  manner  that  you 
will  serve  me." 

The  old  lady  knitted  her  thick  gray  eye-brows. 

*^  Come,  madame,"  said  the  countess,  '^  let  us  speak  to  the  point.  Is 
this  bum  so  bad  that  you  cannot  stand  a  few  minutes  in  the  king's 
presence  ?" 

"  Impossible,  madame ;  the  yery  idea  makes  me  feel  as  if  I  was  about 
to  feint." 

yoIm  X.  2  I 
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<*  Madaine,  I  am  not  a  doetor,  bot  I  baye  an  adnuraUe  ndpe  fior 
bums,  onlv  the  preparation  yaries  witb  the  intenn^  of  the  buin.  Tbefe 
18^  we  all  Know,  ihe  mere  scald,  the  blistery  and  the  ezoomtum.  Will 
you  aüow  me,  rnadame^  to  aee  ?*'        ' 

*'  Oh  HO,  madame !  I  oould  not  think  o£  ezhibituig  auch  a  aigbt  to 
yoo. 

^<  She  ifl  caught !"  said  Madame  Dubarry  to  beneif.  **  Fear  notfaii^y 
madame,'*  she  oontuiiiedy  abnd,  ^M  am  aocastomed  to  the  sight  of 
woonda.*' 

And  80  sajimp,  abe  aeized  upon  the  ooonteaB's  leg,  as  it  laj  eztended 
upon  a  chab*.  The  old  lady  uttered  a  ahriek  of  agony  afanoat  before  ehe 
was  touched«  Madame  Dubarry  hastened,  notwitbatanding,  to  iin{nn 
the  bandage,  wbich  she  imrolled  with  practised  dextenty.  The  old 
lady  appeared  as  if  about  to  faint.  At  length  the  bandage  was  lemoved, 
and  a  positive  bom  presented  itself  to  the  astoniabed  eyes  of  Madame 
Dubarry.  There  was  no  imitation  of  a  bum ;  it  was  a  good,  real,  red 
excoriation.  The  oonntesa  held  her  tongue  and  admired.  The  descend- 
ant  of  the  Beams  had  xiaen  in  her  esteem  to  the  level  of  the  Porcias  and 
the  Mutius  Scoevolas.  The  old  lady  enjoyed  her  triumph ;  her  gray 
eye  gleamed  over  the  counteas,  as  She  raised  heraelf,  satiafied  by  the 
inapection. 

"  Madame,  your  courage  is  greater  than  I  even  imagined  it  to  he,'* 
said  the  countess,  ^*  and  I  beg  pardon  for  not  having  at  onoe  bioac^ed 
the  queation,  as  befitted  a  kdy  of  your  resoluUon.  Make  your  con* 
ditions." 

''  £zpre88  your  wiahes,  deariy,  counteas,  that  I  may  aee  in  what  I  can 
be  agreeaUe  to  von.'' 

''  I  wish,  madame,"  replied  the  countess,  '*  to  be  presented  at  Ve^ 
sailles  by  you,  madame,  even  if  it  should  oost  you  an  bour  of  the  horrible 
suffering  wbich  you  voluntarily  inflicted  upon  yourself  this  moming." 

*^  Then/'  said  Madame  de  Beam,  in  a  tone  that  ahowed  that  it  was  a 
treaty  between  equal  powera,  "  I  muat  have  the  two  hundied  thonsand 
franca  of  my  suit  guaranteed  to  me." 

<<  You  sliall  have  the  two  hundied  thousand  franca,  madame.  What 
mare?" 

"  I  must  have  a  Company  at  once  for  my  son,  with  a  coloneTa  brevet 
for  next  year.*' 

*^  You  ahall  also  be  gradfied  on  that  point/^ 

"  I  must  furtber  have  my  vineyard  m  Touraine  reatored ;  fonr  good 
acres,  wbich  the  king*a  engineera  took  firom  me  eleven  years  ago,  to  con- 
vert  into  a  canaL  I  also  owe  M.  Flageot  about  nine  thousand  francs,  an 
aocount  that  muat  be  discharged." 

<<  It  shall  be  done  ;  bat  if  you  knew,  nuidame^  hofwnBuch  I  r^^  that 
you  should  have  bumt  yourself  !*' 

It  was  ultimately  arranged  between  these  good  fiienda,  ihat  the  de- 
scendant  of  the  Beams  should  present  herseif  at  Versailles  the  fiollowing 
day ;  that  she  should  write  a  note  to  diat  efiect  to  bis  majesty,  aoliciting 
a  mvourable  reoeption,  in  retum  for  a  written  oUigatioii  for  twenty-one 
thousand  francs,  given  by  Madame  Dubarry.  The  dreas  for  the  oocaaioii 
was  to  be  provided  by  the  countess,  and  Messrs.  Boemer  and  Boaaange, 
the  crown  jewellers,  were  to  aupply  the  aet  of  diamonda  and  emeralds, 
called  Louise,  after  the  aunt  of  the  dauphin. 
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AB.  these  pfdiminariei  amagedf  Madame  Dabaity  lequested  a«  a  proof 
of  firiendly  undenlanding^  that  Madame  de  Beaam  should  taike  up  her 
rendenee  at  her  home.  The  oU  lady  rMjueated  to  be  allowed  tili  tfaree 
in  the  eTeuingy  when  At  wonld  permit  the  Viioount  Jean  to  fetok  her  in 
bis  carriage.  Madame  Dubarry  descended  the  auixB,  where  Jean  waa 
just  abottt  to  begin  a  second  bottle.  ^' Well»''  he  taid,  advancing  to  meet 
bis  aister,  *'  bow  have  afiairs  prospered  ?'* 

"  We  have  the  sponaor,  bat  another  ruetoij  like  that,  and  we  are 
ruined." 

''  What  a  tartar!'*  exdaimed  Jean. 

*'  She  co0t8  118  near  a  million  of  money.  You  miut  be  readr  to  bring 
her  to  Luciennes  at  three  o'clock.  I  sball  not  feel  assored  of  her  tili  I 
bave  her  under  lock  and  key." 

"  I  sball  not  atir  from  bere,"  said  Jean,  and  as  be  watcbed  bis  sister 
Step  into  the  carriage,  be  muttered  to  bimset,  ^'  a  pretty  som  we  cost  to 
France.     It  is  bigmy  flattering  for  the  Dubanys.*' 


CHAP.  XXXVL — THEFIFTH  CONSPIRACY  OF  THE  MAR8HAL  D£  RICHELIEU. 

The  same  evening  as  tbe  interview  wbicb  we  bare  just  deseribed,  Louis 
XV .  was  holding  a  court  in  tbe  blue  saloon  at  Marly .  Tbe  king  was  con- 
Tersing  in  tbe  embrasnre  of  a  window  witb  M.  de  Malesberbes.  M  de 
Maupeon  and  M.  de  Cboiseul  were  conversing  and  watcbing  in  an  oppo» 
site  recess.  A  little  circle  had  formed  itself  near  tbe  fire-place,  eomposed 
of  the  tixree  daugfatos  of  tbe  king^  and  of  Mesdames  de  Grammont,  de 
Gu^menee,  de  Cboiseul,  de  Mirepoix,  and  de  Palastron.  A  sulject  of 
deep  interest  was  being  preluded  by  a  few  cursory  obserrations  wbich 
migbt  be  looked  upon  as  tbe  reports  of  sharpsbooters  prerious  to  a 
general  engagement. 

Madame  Adelaide  had  been  relating  the  bistoiy  of  a  bishop,  wbo  was  in 
dxflgrace  for  scandalous  practises.  "  Yet,"  she  remarked  on  oonduding 
her  bistory,  "scarcely  a  mont^  ago  1^  bisbop  was  seated  bere 
among  us. 

"  We  may  be  exposed  to  meet  worse  tban  that  at  bis  majest/s,"  inter^ 
mpted  Madame  de  Grammont,  ^  if  tbose  are  to  come  bere  wbo  are  most 
desirous  of  doing  so/' 

Eyery  one  fe&  the  allasion  at  once.  ^  Happily  to  wish  a  tbing  and  to 
obtain  it  are  two  different  tbings,  eh,  ducbess  r*  said  a  little  man  of 
seventy-fornr  years  of  age,  but  wbo  scarcely  appeared  to  be  fiffy,  bis  voice 
was  so  clear,  bis  actions  so  graceful,  and  bis  skin  so  fair. 

**  Ab !  bere  is  M.  de  Richelieu,  tbrowing  bimself  into  tbe  scaling  lad- 
ders  as  at  Mahon,  and  going  to  take  our  little  conversation  by  storm,*' 
said  tbe  ducbess.  ''  WeU,  duke,  am  I  not  in  tbe  rigbt,  are  tbe  doors  of 
tbe  palace  to  be  forced?*' 

*'  like  tbe  curtains  of  an  aloo^e !  Certainly  not,  madame;  certainly 
not" 

Numerous  fans  were  simultaneously  brougbt  into  play  at  this  obser- 
vation,  for  it  had  reference  to  a  well-known  passage  in  Madame  de 
Grammont's  courtly  caxeer.  Madame  de  Grammont  berself  blusbed 
beneath  her  ronge. 
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'^  Mesdamesy*'  ehe  continued«  ^'if  Monsieur  the  Duke  aajB  such  tlibgs 
to  U8  I  shall  not  go  on  with  my  history^  and  you  will  lose  by  it.  Toe 
duefaess,  however,  hesitated  again  a  moment ;  the  king  had  1>een  fixing 
bis  eyes  upon  her  for  the  last  few  seconds,  bat  seeing  that  he  was  ob- 
served,  had  withdrawn  them. 

^  You  must  know  then,"  contintied  the  duchess,  as  she  reoovered  her- 
seif ;  **  that  a  certain  lady,  the  name  is  of  no  importanoe,  wished  to  see  us 
whose  radiant  glories  are  making  her  die  of  jeaiousy,  and  she  solicited  to 
be  presented." 

'^  And  to  be  presented  it  requires  a  Sponsor/'  interrupted  M.  de  Riche- 
lieu, taking  out  of  a  box  one  of  those  little  sweetmeats  to  the  use  of  which 
was  attributed  bis  perpetual  youth. 

''  Pt'ecisely  so.  A  Sponsor  was  sought  for  and  found,  a  simple  confiding 
eountry  lady.  She  was  taken  irom  her  pigeon-house,  schooled,  diessed, 
and  be-jewdled.  When — what  do  you  think  happened  ? — ^the  old  lady 
feil  from  the  top  to  the  bottom  of  the  staircase,  and  broke  her  leg  !*' 

'^  So  that/'  Said  Madame  de  Guemen6e,  '*  there  is  not  a  shadow  of  a 
presentation.  If  we  were  füthM  to  the  honour  of  the  old  nobility,  we 
would  all  carry  our  condolences  to  the  lady  who,  of  two  evils,  preferred 
the  lesser,  and  had  the  sublime  idea  of  breaking  her  leg.'* 

At  this  moment,  the  well-known  voice  of  the  king  mied  the  saloon. 

"  Good-bye,  ladies — good-bye,  gentlemen."  Then,  as  he  advanoed  to- 
wards  the  door,  '*  I  forgot  to  say  there  would  be  a  presentation  to-monow 
at  Versailles." 

This  announcement  feil  like  a  clap  of  ihunder  upon  the  court.  The 
king  had  no  sooner  taken  bis  departure  than  an  explosion  took  place. 

*'  A  presentation !"  exclaimea  the  Duchess  of  Grammont,  as  the  king*6 
daughters  bit  their  Ups.  M.  de  Choiseul  approached  bis  sister,  and 
pinched  her  arm,  but  to  no  purpose. 

^'  What  an  indignity  !"  echoed  Madame  de  Gu^men6e. 

^^  The  whole  court  of  France  is  oompromised  !"  continued  the  Duchess 
of  Grammont. 

'^  Ladies,"  said  M.  de  Choiseul,  '^  as  your  observations  are  becoming 
treasonable,  you  will  allow  M.  de  Sartines  and  myself  to  retire.  Duke^ 
do  you  go  with  us  ?" 

**  Oh,  no  !"  replied  the  marshal,  ^^  I  love  conspiraoies,  I  remain  here  ?" 

The  ministers  retired  with  the  few  other  gentlemen  of  the  court  that 
had  remained  behind.  M.  de  Richelieu  was  the  only  man  among  the 
ladies.  They  looked  at  bim  with  feelings  somewhat  similar  to  what  a 
Trojan  might  have  been  looked  at  in  the  camp  of  the  Greeks. 
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CHAPTER  L 

'     THE.PBOGBESS  OF  THE  PESTILENCE. 

TowABDS  the  middle  of  May,  the  bills  of  mortality  began  to 
swell  greatly  in  ampunt^  and  ihough  but  few  were  put  aown  to  the 
plague,-  and  a  Iiprge  number  to  the  epotted  fever  (anpther  fii^htful 
oisorder  raging  at  the  period),  it  13  well  known  that  the  .buik  had 
died  of  the  foimer  disease.  The  rigorous  measiires  adopted  by.the 
authorities  (whether  ssdutary  or  not  has  been  question^),  in  shut-, 
ting  up  houses  and  confining  the  sick  and  sound  within  them  fpr 
forty  oaySy  were  found  so  intolerable,  that  most  persons  were  dis-^ 
posed  to  run  any  li^  rather  than  be  subjected  to  such  agrievance, 
and  eyery  artifice  was  resorted,  tp  for  concealing  a  case  when  it 
occurxed.  Hence,  it  seldom  happened,  unless  by  accident,  that  a 
discovejy  was  made«  Quack  doctors  were  secretly  consulted,  in* 
stead  Ol  the  regulär  pracUtioners;  the  searchers  were  bribed  to 
silence;  and  lar^  fees  were  given  to  the  undertakers  and  buriers 
to  lay  the  deaths  to  the  account  of  some  other  disorder.  All  this, 
however,  did  not  blind  the;  eyesof  the  officers.to  the  real  State  of 
things.  Bedoubjüng  their .  vigilance,  they  .  entered  houses  on 
mere  suspicion;  infiicted  punishments  were  they  found  their  orders 
disobeyed  or  neglected;  sent  the  sound  to  prison, — the  sick  to  the 
pest^house ;  and  replaced  the  &ithless  searchers  by  others  upon  whom 
they  could  place  reliance.  Many  cases  were  thus  detected;  but.  in 
spite  of  every  precaution,  the  majority  escaped;  and  the  vent  was 
no  flooner  stopped  in  one  quarter,  than  it  broke  out  with  additional 
▼iolenoe  in  another« 

By  this  timethe  alarm  had  become  general.    Allwhosebusiness 
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or  pursuits  permitted  it,  prepaied  to  leaye  London^  wUch  they 
legarded  as  a  devoted  city,  without  delaj.  As  many  houaes 
were^  therefore,  cloeed  fitom  the  abaence  of  the  inhabitanta  as  fix>m 
ihe  presenoe  of  the  plaj^e,  and  this  added  to  the  forlom  appear- 
aiice  of  the  9treeta,  whicK  in  some  quartei?  were  ahnoat  deaerted. 
For  a  wluley  BAthiag  iras  aeen  ai  the  great  outleta  «£  the  city,  but 
carts,  caniages,  and  other  vehicles,  filled  with  goods  and  moveablee^ 
on  their  way  to  the  countrjr;  aiid»  aa  may  be  supposed,  the  depar- 
ture  of  their  friends  did  not  tend  to  abate  the  aejection  of  thoee 
whose  affaixs  oompeUed  them;  to  renaaia  faehind. 

One  ciicumstance  must  not- passed  lumoticed^  namely,  die  oon- 
tinned  fineness  and  beauty  of  the  weather.  No  rain  had  &llen  for 
upwards  of  three  weeks.  The  äsj  was  bright  and  doudless;  the 
atmospheie,  appaiendy,  puie  and  innoxioua:  while  ihe  heat  was  as 
great  as  is  generally  ezperienced  in  the  middle  of  summer.  But 
instead  of  producing  its  uscud  ealiTemng  eBSdct  on  the  s^irits,  the 
fine  weather  added  to  the  general  gloom  and  apprehension,  inaa- 
much  as  it  led  to  the  belief  (aflerwards  fully  confiimed),  that  if 
Üiß  present  wannth  was  so  pemidous,  the  more  sultry  seasons 
whicn  were  near  at  band,  woula  aggiavate  llie  fiiry  of  the  pestilenoe. 
Sometimes,  indeed,  when  the  deaths  were  less  numerous,  a  hope 
began  to  be  enlertained  that  the  dietempec  was  abating,.  and  confi- 
dence  was  for  a  moment  restored;  but  these  antidpations  were 
äpeedHy  checked  by  the  reappeaianee  of  the  soourge,  whieh  seemed 
4o  bafBe  and  detide  all  human  skiU  and  foieeight 

London  now  presented  a  lamentable  spectack;  Not  a  alreet 
bat  had  a  house  in  it  marked  with  a  red  cross — some  streets  had 
inamr  sadi.  The  beDs  were  continnaHy  toIHng  for  buriab^  and  the 
dead  carts  went  their  mehncholy  rounds  at  nidit  and  were  ooih 
atantly  loaded.  Fiesh  directions  were  issaed  %j  the  authoritiea; 
and  as  domestic  animals  weie  considered  to  be  a  medium  of  ooa- 
Teying  the  infection,  an  arder,  which  was  imme£at^  carried  into 
eS&ct,  was  giren  to  destroy  all  dogs  and  cats.  Bat  this  plan 
proved  prgadicial  rather  ihan  the  reverse,  as  the  bodies  of  ihe  poor 
animals,  moet  of  which  were  drowned  in  the  Thames,  ben^ 
washedashore,  produced  a  horrible  and  nozious  effluYium,  sapposed 
io  contribute  materially  to  the  propagation  of  the  distemper. 

No  piecautionaiy  measure  was  nedected;  but  it  may  be  doubted 
whether  any  human  znterference  coiud  have  averted  the  B&rmtj  of 
ihe  scourge,  which,  though  its^rogress  might  be  checked  for  a  fem 
dap  by  attention,  or  increased  m  me  same  ratio  by  n^ect,  wouU, 
in  the  end  have  unquesdonably  fiilfilled  its  mission.  Tßie  GoQ^ 
of  Physicians,  by  the  Emg's  command,  issued  simple  and  iatdli^ 
Ue  directions  in  the  moiher  ton^e,  for  the  siok.  Gertain  of  ihair 
iiumber,  amongst  whom  was  äe  reader'iB  acquaantanoe,  Dodor 
Hodges,  were  appointed  to  attend  the  infeeted;  and  two  oüt  of  the 
Court  of  Aldermen  were  required  to  see  that  ihey  doly  eacecated 
fiienr  dangerous  oflSce.    Public  pnrjrers  and  a  general  fast  were 
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Waewm  agobttd.  Bot  Heanen  seestned  deaf  to  the  supplicatiGai» 
g£  the  doomed  inbaUtaßts — ihcu  prajeis  h&aoig  foUowed  by  « 
faaxfnl  ixicrefiae  of  deaths.  A  Tast  ciowd  wa»  ccUected  withia 
Saint  FiibuL's  to  bear  a  Benncm  pceadbed  by  Doctoi  äieldion»  Ardn^ 
Udiop  c{  Ganterbuiy » — a  jipekte  gieaily  distm^iüshed  dunng  the 
wbole  ecMiune  of  the  yiatatk«!,  \>y  bis  imionittuig  ehaidty  and  ai- 
taitioii  to  thesick;  and  before  the  disooQiee  wae  coiMsluded,  severat 
feil  down  within  the  sacred  walk,  and^  an  being  conveyed  to  tbeü 
own  homes,  were  &und  to  be  infecfted.  On  the  foUowing  daj,  too, 
asan  j  otheiB  wbo  faad  been  pieeent  wäre  sdized  witb  the  diflocder» 

A  freeh  impolae  was  giTcn  to  the  pestiknce  £rom  an  ujilook 
oauae.  It  has  been  ooenticiied  that  the  shutdng  np  of  houaea,  and 
aedusionof  the  sidc  was  r^arded  as  an  mtoleiaUe  giievance;  and 
tbongh  most  were  oonomeBed  to  submit  to  it»  some  few  resisted, 
aad  tumults  and  disttorbances  enaoed«.  As  the  plague  increased, 
these  disturbanoesbecanemore  frequent,  and  the  mob  always  taldng 
part  a^ainst  the  c&cexa^  they  were  fireq^iently  inteirupted  in  the 
ezficntion  of  their  dnty . 

Äboot  this  time  a  mcxre  sezioua  affiray  than  Qsual  occuixed,  at» 
tended  with  loss  of  Hfe,  and  otha:  nnfortunate  oonsequences,  whick 
it  may  be  worth  while  to  related  aa  illustratiYe  of  the  peculiar  State 
of  the  times.  The  wife  of  a  mercbant  named  Barcron,  reaiding  in 
Lothbuzy^  being  attacked  by  the  plague,  the  husband,  fearing  his 
house  wottld  be  shut  up,  withheld  aUintoTmation  firom  the  ezam- 
ineis  and  searchexa  Hia  wife  died,  and  ixnmediately  afberwarda 
one  of  his  childzoi  was  attacked  Still  he  lefused  to  give  notice. 
The  matter,  however,  gol  wind.  The  searohers  airived  at  night, 
and  being  rdiised  admittanoe,  broke  into  the  house.  Findin^  un- 
doobted  evidenoe  of  infeetioik,  they  ordered  it  to  be  closed^  stationed 
a  watdunan  at  the  door,  and  marked  it  with  the  fatal  si^.  Bar- 
croft  remonstrated  against  their  i»x>ceedings,  but  in  yain.  They 
tdd  hiBi  he  mi^ht  tmnk  himself  well  off  that  he  was  not  carried 
befcore  the  Lord  Mayor,  who  would  undoubtedly  send  him  to  Lud- 
gate;  and  with  other  thieats  to  the  like  effeet,  they  departed. 
.  The  unfortUDate  man's  wife  and  child  wäre  removed  the  follow- 
ing  night  in  the  dead-cart,  and,  driven  half  mad  by  grief  and  terror, 
be  bräe  open  the  dooff  of  bis  dwellin^,  and,  plunging  a  sword 
Ja  the  watcnman's  breast,  whoopposed  bis  äight,  gained  the  street. 
A  party  of  the  watch  happened  to  be  paaaing  at  the  time,  and  the 
fiigitive  was  insftantly  seciued  He  made  a  ^reat  damour,  ho  weyer^ 
•-«alling  to  hia  neighbours  and  the  bystanders  to  rescue  him,  and 
in  another  xnomeni  the  watch  was  beaten  off,  and  Barcroft  pkced 
en  a  post  wbence.  be  haraoffued  bis  preservors  on  the  severe  xe- 
atraints  imposed  uposi  the  atizens,  nraing  them  to  assist^  him  in 
tbrowing  open  the  doon  of  all  infeetea  houses^  and  aUowing  &ee 
egzesB  to  their  inmaleBi 

Greedil^  Hateninff  to  Uns  insane  Council,  the  mob  resolved  to 
sei  upon  it»    Hcaded  by  tbe  merchant^  they  rsA  down  Thread- 
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needle  Street,  and  croeBuig  Stodc's  Market,  bunt  open  Bcreal 
hooses  in  Bearbinder  Lane,  and  diove  away  the  watchmeo.  One 
man,  moie  ooniageona  than  tbe  othera,  tried  to  maintain  his  poatt 
and  was  ao  severely  handied  by  hia  aaEudlants,  that  be  died  a  few 
days  afterwazda  of  the  injnries  he  had  leceived«  Moat  of  thoee 
who  had  been  imprisoned  within  their  dwellin^  immediately 
iatned  forth,  and  joining  the  mob,  which  received  firesh  lecruita 
each  moment,  started  on  the  same  eirand. 

Load  ahouts  were  now  laised  of— "  Open  the  doors  I  No  plague 
prisoners  I  No  plague  priaoners  1"  and  the  mob  aet  off  along  the 
Ponltiy.  They  halted,  nowever,  befoie  the  Grreat  Condult,  near  the 
end  of  Bucklersbuiy,  and  oppodte  Meioer*8  Hall,  because  they  per- 
ceived  a  Company  of  the  Tram-banda  advancing  to  meet  them.  A 
Council  of  war  was  held,  and  many  of  the  rabble  were  dispoeed  to 
fiy;  butBarcroftagain  uiged  them  to  proceed,  and  they  wereunez- 
pectedly  aided  by  Solomon  Eagle,  who,  bursting  through  their  ranks 
withhisbrazier on  hishead,  crying,  **  Awake !  sleepers  awake !  the 
plague  is  at  your  doors  I  awake  !'*  speeded  towards  the  Train-bands, 
scattering  sparks  of  fire  as  he  pursued  his  swift  career.  The  mob 
instantly  foUowed,  and  addin^  their  shouts  to  his  outciies,  dashed 
on  with  such  fury  that  the  Tram-bands  did  not  dare  to  oppoae  them, 
and,  after  a  slight  and  ineffectual  resistance,  were  put  to  rout. 

Barcroft,  who  acted  as  leader,  informed  them  that  there  was  a 
house  in  Wood  Street  shut  up,  and  the  crowd  accompanied  him 
thither.  In  a  few  minutes,  they  had  reached  Blounders  shop,  but 
finding  no  one  on  guard, — ^for  the  watchman,  guessing  their  errand, 
had  taken  to  his  heels, — ^they  smeared  over  the  fatal  cross  and  in- 
scription  with  a  pail  of  mud  ^athered  from  the  nei^hbouring  ken- 
Bei,  and  then  broke  open  the  door.  The  grocer  and  his  apprentice 
hearing  the  disturbance,  and  bein^  greatly  alarmed  at  it,  hunied  to 
the  shop,  and  found  it  füll  of  people. 

"  You  are  at  liberty,  Mr.  feloundel,"  cried  the  merchant,  who 
was  acquainted  with  the  grocer.  "  We  are  determined  no  longer 
to  let  our  families  be  impnsoned  at  the  pleasure  of  the  Lord  Mayor 
and  Aldermen.  We  mean  to  break  open  all  the  plague  houses,  and 
set  free  their  inmates." 

''  For  Heaven's  sake,  consider  what  you  areabout,  Mr.  Barcroft," 
cried  the  grocer.  '*  My  house  has  been  closed  for  nearly  a  manth. 
Nay,  as  my  son  has  entirely  recoTcred,  and  receired  his  certificate 
of  health  &om  Doctor  Hooges,  it  would  have  been  onened  three 
days  hence  by  the  officers,  so  that  I  have  sufiered  all  me  inconve- 
nience  of  the  confinement,  and  can  speak  to  it.  It  is,  no  doubt, 
very  irksome,  and  may  be  ahnest  intolerable  to  persona  of  an  im* 
patient  temperament ;  but  I  firmly  believe  it  is  the  only  means  to 
check  the  progress  of  contagion.  Listen  to  me,  Mr.  Barcroft, — ^lis- 
ten to  me,  goä  friends,  and  hesitate  before  you  violate  laws  which 
have  been  made  expressiv  to  meet  tlus  terrible  emerffency." 

Here  he  was  checked  by  loud  groans  and  upbraioings  finom  the 
bystanders. 
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.  ''He  telbyöu himself  tfaat ibe  period of  bis  confinement  is  just 
oyer,"  cried  Barcroft.  "  It  is  piain  he  lias  no  interest  in  the  matter, 
exoept  that  he  would  have  others  eufifer  as  he  has  done«  Hera 
him  not,  my  friends  ;  but  prooeed  vith  the  good  work.  Liberate 
the  poor  plague  piisoners.    Liberate  them !    On  I  on !" 

'*  Forbear,  rash  men !"  cried  Bloundel,  in  an  authoritative  voice. 
"  In  the  name  of  thoee  you  are  bound  to  obey,  I  command  you  to 
desist.*' 

'*  Command  us !"  cried  one  of  the  bystanders,  raising  bis  staff  in 
a  menacing  manner.  ''  Is  this  your  gratitude  for  the  &vour  we 
have  just  conferred  upon  you  ?  Command  us,  forsooth.  You  had 
better  repeat  the  order,  and  see  how  it  will  be  obeyed.'' 

"  I  d(9  repeat  it,"  rejoined  the  grocer,  firmly.  "  In  the  Lord 
Mayor's  name,  I  command  you  to  desist,  and  retum  to  your 
ixomes." 

The  man  would  have  Struck  him  with  bis  staff,  if  he  had  not 
been  himself  felled  to  the  ground  by  Leonard.  This  was  the  signal 
for  greater  outrage.  The  grocer  and  bis  apprentice  were  instantly 
assailed  by  several  others  of  the  mob,  who,  leaving  them  both  on 
die  floor  covered  with  bruises,  helped  themselves  to  all  they  could 
lay  hands  on  in  the  shop,  and  then  quitted  the  premises, 

It  is  scarcely  necessaiy  to  track  their  course  further;  and  it  may 
be  sufficaent  to  State,  that  they  broke  open  upwards  of  fifty  houses 
in  difierent  streets.  Many  of  the  plague-stricken  joined  them,  and 
seyeial  half-naked  creatures  were  found  dead  in  the  streets  on  the 
foUowing  moming.  Two  houses  in  Blackfiriars  Lane  were  set  on 
fire,  and  the  con&gration  was  with  difficulty  checked;  nor  was  it 
tmtil  late  on  the  foUowing  day  that  the  mob  could  be  entirely  dis- 
peised.  The  originator  of  the  disturbance,  Barcroft,  after  a  aespo^ 
rate  resistance,  was  shot  throu^h  the  head  hy  a  constable. 

The  result  of  this  not,  as  will  be  easily  K>reseen,  was  greatly  to 
increase  the  pestilence  ;  and  many  of  those  who  had  been  most 
active  in  it  perished  in  prison  of  the  distemper.  Far  from  being 
discouraged  by  the  Opposition  offered  to  their  decrees,  the  city  au* 
thorities  enforced  them  with  greater  rigour  than  ever,  and  doublinff 
the  number  of  the  watch,  agam  shut  up  all  those  houses  which  had 
been  bioken  open  duiin^  the  late  tumult. 

Bloundel  received  a  visit  from  the  Lord  Mayor«  Sir  John  Law« 
rence,  who,  having  been  informed  of  bis  conduct,  came  to  express 
bis  high  approval  of  it,  offering  to  remit  the  few  days  yet  unexpired 
of  bis  quarantine.  The  grocer,  however,  declined  we  offer^  and 
with  renewed  ezpressions  of  approbation,  Sir  John  Lawrence  took 
bis  leave. 

Three  days  afterwards,  the  examiner  of  health  pronounced  the 
&iocer's  house  free  from  infection.  The  &tal  mark  was  obliterated 
fonnthedoor;  the  shutters  were  unfastened;  and  Bloundel  resumed 
bis  business  as  usuaL  Words  are  inadequate  to  describe  the  deli^ht 
that  filled  the  breast  of  every  member  of  bis  family,  on  their  mst 
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«neeting  after  tlieir  long  sepaiatk».  It  toök  place  in  ibe  room'ad^ 
kiiiiing  the  Bhop.  Mia.  Bloimdd  reeeived  the  joyftd  sumiiioiis  firann 
Leonard,  and  cn  deeoeaidin^  mxh  her  dnldren,  ibtmd  her  hiisba&d 
wid  her  8on  Stephen  anxiouslj  expecting  her.  Scaroely  able  to 
make  up  her  inina  as  to  which  of  ihe  two  she  d^ould  embiaoe  firsC, 
Mtb.  Bioimdel  was  decided  bjtbepcdecountenanoe  of  her  son,  and 
nahing  towards  him,  die  atramed  him  to  her  breast,  wfaik  Axaabd 
flew  to  her  father's  arms.  The  grocer  could  not  repress  his  teazs; 
Iwt  thej  were  tears  of  joy,  and  tbat  night's  happineBS  made  him 
«Biple  amends  £>r  all  the  anxiety  he  had  recentlj  undeigone. 

**  Well,  Stephen,  mj  dear  child,"  said  his  mother,  as  soon  asthe 
firat  tumult  of  emotion  had  subsided,  **  well,  St^^ea/'  die  aaad, 
amiling  at  him  through  her  teors,  and  almost  smotherm^  him  mth 
kiflses;  '^  you  are  not  so  much  altered  as  I  ezpected;  and  I  do  not 
think,  if  I  had  had  the  care  of  you^  I  could  have  nnrsed  you  bettaK 
myself.  You  oweyoor  father  a  second  life,  and  we  all  owe  him  the 
dopest  gratitude  for  the  care  he  has  taken  of  ycmJ* 

**  I  can  never  be  sufiiciently  grateM  for  his  kindness,"  letomed 
Stephen,  a&ctionately. 

^'  Give  thanks  to  the  beneficent  Being  who  has  ppesenred  yoa 
from  this  great  danger,  my  son,  not  to  me,*'  retumed  BloundeL 
**  The  first  moments  of  our  re^union  should  be  worlhily  employed" 

So  saying,  he  summoned  the  household,  and  for  the  &8t  time 
for  a  month,  the  whole  family  party  assembled,  as  before,  at  piayer. 
Never  were  thanksgivings  more  eamestly,  more  devoutedly ,  utteaed. 
All  arose  with  bright  and  cheerful  countenances  ;  and  even  Blaixe 
aeemed  to  have  shaken  off  his  habitual  dread  of  the  pestHenpe.  As 
he  letired  with  Patience,  he  observed  to  her,  **  Master  Stepben 
looks  quite  weQ,  though  a  iitde  thinner.  I  must  ascertain  fiom 
him  the  ezact  course  of  tieatment  pursued  by  his  father.  I  wonder 
whether  Mr.  Bloundel  would  nurse  me^  if  I  were  to  be  suddenly 
B^zed  with  the  distemper?" 

**  If  he  wouldn't,  I  wotdi^^  replied  Patience. 

*'  Ihank  you,  thank  you,''  leplied  Blaise.  ^  I  begin  to  think 
we  ehall  get  through  it.  I  shall  go  out  to-morrow  and  examine  the 
BiOs  of  Mortality,  and  see  what  progress  the  plague  is  makin^.  I 
am  all  anxiet^  to  know.  I  must  get  a  fresh  supply  of  medidiie, 
too.  My  private  störe  is  quite  gone,  exoept  three  of  my  fiiTourite 
Tufuses,  which  I  shiJl  take  before  I  go  to  bed  to-night.  ünluckily, 
my  purse  is  as  empty  as  my  phials." 

^1  can  lend  you  a  little  mcmey,"  said  Patience.  **  I  haren^ 
touched  my  last  year's  wages.    They  are  quite  at  your  Service." 

"  You  are  too  good,"  rejplied  Blaize  ;  "  but  I  won't  decUne  tfae 
tSkx.  I  heard  a  man  ciymg  a  new  anti-pestilentiai  dixir,  as  he 
msaed  the  house  yesterday.  1  must  find  him  out,  andbuy  a  botde. 
Besides,  I  must  call  on  my  friend  ParkhtGrst,  the  apotkecaiy. — ^You 
are  a  mod  girl,  Patience,  and  Fil  marry  you  as  soon  as  the  ]^agae 
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•  ^  ^  I  kaTB  mmoMang  ebetogive  jon,*^  ic^iaed  Pväenoe.  **  Thä 
ikde  "bm  onatainB  a  haad-nal;,  £rom  "viiiich  I  have  picked  the  kei^ 
»d,  uiafiBedits  plaoemth  cniickalrer,  stoppinff  die  hole^nidi 
waz.  ^  Wearitroandyouriiecdc,  and  ycm  will  SnditaceitBin  pte»- 
mmdvB  agiiBSI  the  pestQexioe." 

"  Who  told  you  ot  this  remedy  ?'  asked  Blaize,  taking  the  bag». 

'' Your  modw,'*  retumed  Paüenoe.  * 

^  I  wonder  I  nerer  faeard  of  it,^  8iid  the  porter. 

**  She  wotddn't  meation  it  to  yaa,  becauae  the  doctor  advised  her 
AOt  to  pizt  8uchmattex8  into  your  hosul,"  ra)lied  Patience.  ^^  But  I 
CDuldii t  help  indulging  you.  Heigho!  I  hopethe plague  wülsooft 
be  over." 

'* It  won't  be  over  fer  mx months,"  rejoined  Blaize,  ahakinghis 
hsad.  "*  I  read  in  a  little  book,  publi^ed  in  1593,  in  Queen  EÜ2^ 
beth'a  leign,  and  written  by  Simon  Kelway,  *  that  when  little  chai- 
dren  flock  toffether,  and  pretend  that  some  of  theiz  nuxnber  are  dead, 
solenrnifling  tue  binial  in  a  moumful  aort,  it  is  a  certain  token  läiat 
a  gieat  mortality  is  at  band.'  This  I  have  myself  seen  more  than 
onoe.  Again,  ^iist  befeie  the  great  sicknesB  of  1625,  the  church- 
yaid  wall  of  Saint  Ajidrew's,  Holbom,  feil  down.  I  need  not  teH 
yoa  that  the  same  thing  occuned  afier  the  frost  this  winter." 

^'I  heard  of  it,"  lephed  Patience;  /^  but  I  did  not  know  it  was  a 
bad  sign." 

^^It  is  a  dreadfiil  sign,"  letumed  Blaize,  with  a  ahudder.  **The 
ihought  of  it  biings  back  my  old  Symptoms.  I  must  have  a  supper 
to  guard  against  infection, — a  slice  of  toasted  bread,  sprinkled  witk 
vinegar,  and  powdeied  with  nutmeg." 

^d  chatteiing  thus,  they  proceeded  to  the  kitchen. 

Befoie  supper  could  be  served,  Doctor  Hodges  made  bis  appear- 
anoe.  He  was  delighted  to  see  the  &mily  assembled  togetheir 
a^un,  and  expressed  a  hearty  wish  that  they  might  never  more  hb 
divided.  He  watched  Amabel  and  Leonard  carefully,  and  seemed 
aanoyed  that  the  former  rather  shunned  than  faroured  the  regärds 
of  the  apprentioe. 

Leonard,  too,  looked  disconcerted;  and  thougb  he  was  in  posses- 
abn  of  his  mistiess's  promise,  he  did  not  like  to  reclaim  it  Durin^ 
the  whole  of  the  month,  he  had  been  constantly  on  the  watch,  ana 
liad  scarcely  slept  at  night,  so  anxious  was  he  to  prevent  the  possi- 
bility  of  any  communicaüon  taking  place  between  Rochester  änd 
bis  mistress»  But  in  ^ite  of  all  his  caution,  it  was  possible'  he 
might  be  deceived.  And  when  on  this,  their  first  meetm^,  she  r^ 
tumed  bis  anxious  gaze  with  averted  looks,  he  feit  all  bis  jealous 
mi^vings  retum. 

Supper,  meanwhile,  proceeded.  Doctor  Hodges  was  in  excel- 
lent  spuits,  and  drank  a  bottle  of  old  sack  with  great  relish.  Over^ 
eome  by  the  siriit  of  his  wife  and  childr^i,  the  grocer  abandoned 
himself  to  bis  Jteelings.    As  to  his  wife,  she  could  scarcely  contaai 
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heiself,  bot  wept  and  laughed  by  tun»— now  emiRadiig  ber  hns- 
band,  now  ber  spn,  between  wbom  ahe  bad  plaoed  beE8el£  Nor 
did  sbe  folget  Doctor  Hodges;  and  such  was  tne  exabenmoe  of  ber 
aatiafiictiony  tbat  wben  the  lenast  was  ended,  sibe  aroae,  >  and  ffing-- 
ing  ber  arms  about  bis  neck,  tenned  bim  tbe  preaenrer  of  her 
flon. 

^'  If  any  one  is  entitied  to  tbat  appellation  it  is  bis  fiitber/'  lepfied 
Hodges,  "  and  I  maj  say,  tbat  in  all  my  esroerience,  I  ba^e  never 
'witnessed  sucb  generous  self-deyotion  as  Mr.  J^loundel  bas  exbibited 
towards  bis  son.  You  must  now  be  sadsfied,  madam,  tbat  no  per- 
8on  can  so  well  judge  wbat  is  proper  for  tbe  safety  of  bis  family  aa 
yoiir  busband." 

"  I  never  doubted  it,  sir,"  replied  Mrs,  BloundeL 

*'  I  must  apprise  you^  tben,  tbat  be  bas  conceived  a  plan  by  wbicb 
be  tmsts  to  secure  you  and  bis  cbildren  and  bousebold  &om  any 
future  attack,*^  retumed  Hodges. 

'*  I  care  not  wbat  it  is, — so  it  does  not  separate  me  fiom  bim," 
replied  Mrs.  BloundeL 

"  It  does  not,"  replied  the  grocer.  "  It  will  knit  us  more  dosdly 
together  than  we  have  ever  y et  been.  I  mean  to  shut  up  my  boose, 
having  previously  stored  it  with  provisions  for  a  twelvemontb,  and 
eball  su&r  no.  member  of  my.  fiunily  to  stir  forth  as  long  as  the 
plague  endures." 

*'  I  am  ready  to  remain  within  doors,  if  it  continuea  twenty 
years,'*  replied  bis  wife.  '^  But  bow  long  do  you  think  it  wiU  last» 
doctor?" 

'*  Till  next  December,  I  have  no  doubt,"  retumed  Hodges. 

"  So  long !"  exclaimed  Amabel. 

"  Ay,  so  long,"  repeated  the  doctor.  "  It  is  scarcely  begun  now. 
Your  father  is  right  to  adopt  these  precautions.  It  is  the  only  way 
to  iQsure  the  safety  of  bis  family." 

«  But"— cried  Amabel. 

"  I  am  resolved,"  intemipted  Bloundel,  peremptorily.  "  Wbo- 
ever  leaves  the  house, — if  but  for  a  moment, — ^never  retums." 

"  And  wben  do  you  close  it,  father?"  asked  AmabeL 

"  A  week  hence,"  replied  the  grocer  ; — "  as  soon  as  I  have  laid 
in  a  sufficient  stock  of  provisions." 

"  And  am  I  not  to  leave  the  house  ihr  a  year  ?"  cried  Amabel, 
with  a  dissatisfied  look. 

"  Why  should  you  wiah  to  leave  it  ?'  asked  ber  father, 
euiiously. 

"  Ay,  why?"  repeated  Leonard,  in  a  low  tone.  **  I  shall  be 
bere." 

Amabel  seemed  confused,  and  looked  firom  her  father  to  Leonard« 
The  former,  however,  did  not  notioe  her  embarrassment,  but 
observed  to  Hodges,: — *<I  shall  begin  to  victual  the  house  to- 
morrow." 
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"  Amabel,''  whispered  Leonard,  ^^joa  told  me  if .  I  daamed  your 
band  in  a  month,  jou  would  yidd  it  to  me.  I  Tequiie  the  fulfit* 
ment  of  your  promise." 

"  Grive  me  tili  to-moirow/'  she  replied,  distractedly. 

^'  She  has  seen  Rochester^"  mutteied  the  apprentice,  turning 
away. 


CHAPTER  n. 


IN  WHAT  MAKITBB  THE  GBOCER  YIOTTJALLED  HIS  HOtJSE. 

Leonabd  Holt  was  wrong  in  his  suspicions.  Amabel  had 
neither  seen  nor  heard  firom  Rochester.  But,  if  the  truth  must  be 
told,  he  was  never  out  of  her  mind,  and  she  found,  to  her  cost,  that 
die  heart  will  not  be  controlled.  Convineed  of  her  noble  lover's 
pexfidy ,  and  aware  she  was  actin^  wrongfully  in  cherishing  a  passion 
lor  him,  after  the  exposure  of  his  base  designs  towards  herself,  no 
leasoning  of  which  she  was  capable  could  baniah  him  j&om  her 
dioughts,  or  enable  her  to  transfer  her  affections  to  the  apprentice. 

TUs  oonflict  of  feeUng  produced  its  natural  result.  She  became 
thoughtful  and  dejected — ^was  often  in  tears — hadno  appetite — and 
could  scaroely  rouse  herself  sufficiently  to  undertake  any  sort  of  em- 
ployment.  Her  mother  watched  her  with  great  anziety,  and 
feared, — though  she  sought  to  disguise  it  from  nerself, — what  was 
the  real  cause  of  her  despondency. 

Things  were  in  this  position  at  the  end  of  the  month,  and  it  oc- 
casioned  no  suiprise  to  Mrs.  Bloundel,  though  it  afflicted  her  deeply, 
to  find  that  Amabel  sedulously  avoided  the  apprentice's  regards  on 
their  fiist  meeting.  When  I>r.  Hodges  was  gone,  and  the  rest  of 
the  family  had  retired,  she  remarked  to  her  husband,  "  Before  you 
shut  up  Öie  house  as  you  propose,  I  should  wish  one  important 
matter  setded." 

The  grocer  inquired  what  she  meant? 

^*  I  should  wiah  to  have  Amabel  married,"  was  the  answer. 

^'  Married !"  exclaimed  Bloundel,  in  astonishment.  *'  To  whom?" 

"  To  Leonard  Holt." 

Bloundel  could  scarcely  repress  his  displeasure. 

'*  It  will  be  time  enough  to  talk  of  that  a  year  hence,"  he  an- 
swered. 

"  I  don't  think  so,"  retumed  his  wife  ;  "  and  now,  smce  the 
proper  time  for  the  disdosure  of  the  secret  has  arriyed,  I  must  teil 
you  that  Hae  gaUant  who  cdied  himself  Maurice  Wyvil,  and  whom 
you  80  much  dreaded,  was  no  other  than  the  Earl  of  Rochester." 
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^Rodieiterreolioed  Ae  groosr,  wtä»  ukwagej-ßxAtl^tamA'hiB 
^dieek,  ^*  htm  Uiat  Ubertine  dued  to  enter  mj  hotuR?" 

*^  Aj,  and  more  than  once,"  replied  Mn.  BkxmdeL 

**  Indeed  I**  oried  her  husbiiiid,  with  difficnlt^  oontrolIiBg  his  in- 
difliiilion.    ^  When  ma  he  here? — idl  me  qiuddj.*' 

JEüs  wife  then  proceeded  to  relate  all  that  iiad  oocuned,  and  he 
lifitened  with  profound  attention  to  her  redtaL  At  its  dose, 
he  aroee  and  paced  the  chamber  for  some  time  in  great  agitation. 

At  length,  he  suddenlj  pauaed,  and,  regardinff  his  wife  wiüi 
great  stemnesSy  observed  in  a  severe  tone,  '*  Ton  haye  done  very 
wronß  in  concealins  this  fix)m  me,  Honora, — ^very  wrong." 

^'  n*  I  have  erred,  it  was  to  spare  you  uneasiness,'*  retumed  Mrs. 
Bloundel,  bursting  into  teani.  ^*  Dr.  Hodges  agreed  with  me  that 
it  was  better  not  to  mention  the  subject  while  you  had  so  many 
other  anjdeties  pressing  izpon  you." 

*^  I  have  a  stout  heart,  and  a  firm  reliance  on  the  goodness  of 
Heaven,  which  will  enable  me  to  bear  up  against  moat  evils,'*  le- 
tomed  the  grooer.  ''  But  on  this  point  I  ou^t,  under  anjr  circ»B^ 
atences  to  have  been  consulted.  And  I  am  greatly  anipnaed  thsBt 
IX)ctor'Hod^  should  advise  the  contrary." 

*'  He  was  influenced,  likemyself,  by  the  kindliest  feeUngstowaids 
jou,"  sobbed  Mrs.  Blomdel. 

**  Well,  well,  I  will  not  xmroach  you  further,"  letumed  the 
.grooer,  somewhat  moved  by  her  teaza.  '*I  have  no  doubt  yoa 
Hxmeeived  you  were  acting  for  the  best  But  I  mnst  caution  you 
against  sach  oonduct  for  the  future."  After  a  pause,  he  added,  "  h 
h  your  opinion  that  our  poor  ddnded  child  still  entertains  any 
isegaji  for  this  profligate  nobleman  ?' 

*'  I  am  sore  she  does,^'  replied  Mrs.  Bloondel ;  '^  and  it  is  firam 
that  conviction  that  I  so  strongly  urge  the  neceseity  of  marrying  hg 
to  Leoowrd  Holt" 

**  I  will  never  compel  her  to  do  any  thing  to  endangorherfiiteie 
happänesB,"  retozned  the  grooer.  **  She  mnst  not  many  Leonsid 
Hon  withont  loving  him.  It  is  better  to  nsk  an  imeertain  ewU» 
dum  to  msh  upon  a  oertain  one." 

^'Then  I  w<Hi't  answer  for  the  oonseqaences,"  leplied  Üb 
wife. 

"  What !"  cried  Blomidel;  "  am  I  tounderstandyon  ha.ve  no  reli- 
ance on  Amabä?    Hasall  onr  care  been  tiirown  awsyf 

*'  I  do  not  distrust  her,"  retumed  Mrs.  Bkmndel;  **  but  consider 
whom  she  has  to  deal  with.  She  is  beset  by  the  handsomest  and 
most  fascinating  manof  theday — by  one  undeiatood  to  be  practised 
in  all  the  arts  naost  dangerous  to  our  sex — aad  a  nobkman.  to  boot 
Some  allowanoe  must  be  made  for  her." 

*^  I  will  make  none,"  rejoined  Bloondel,  austerdy.  ^  She  has 
been  taught  to  resist  temptation  in  whatever  guise  it  may  presest 
ilsdf ;  aod  if  the  principles  I  have  endeavouräl  to  implant  witUn 
her  breast  faftdfoa&dlodgementtheK^  she  MPOicUhaveientedit   ;I 
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-«m  deejdjffrievodtd  fiadtius  isuot  thecase,  ndilxKt  flheimitt  trust 
to  othen  m  protectkm,  when  ehe  ouskt  to  be  able  to  de&äd 

The  subject  was  not  fiirtlier  discoBfled,  atnd  die  grocer  «ad  Ins 
^wife  slioilly  afterwiids  letbed  to  xest. 

.  Ond»roIkrw^ln(ping,Blc«ndd>eII»Il»dtothe»pp»ltiae 
as  thej  stood  togeäer  in  the  dboD,  *'  Leonard,  you  are  awave  I  un 
-mboat  to  ahnt  up  my  bouse.  Betöre  doing  so,  i  musl  make  oertain 
needful  arrangements.  I  will  not  disguiBe  fiom  yoa  that  I  dbonld 
-piefer  your  remxining  with  me,  but  at  the  same  time  I  beg  you 
cUsdnoÜy  to  nnderstand  that  Iwifl  not  detainytmagainstyonr  will. 
Yonr  articks  are  widiin  two  montha  of  ezpiring;  and,  if  you  deäie 
it,  I  will  deUver  them  to  you  to-morrow,  and  ideasa  you  fixm  the 
xest  of  your  time.** 

'^  I  do  not  desire  it,  ab/' replied  Leonard,  *^I  will  renudnas  long 
«8 1  caa  be  serviceable  to  you. 

^'  Take  time  for  reflection/'  rqoined  bis  maeter,  kindly.  **  In  au 
probability,  it  will  be  a  long  confinement,  and  you  may  xepoit^ 
when  too  late,  having  subjected  yourself  to  it.^ 

^  Last  month's  ezpenence  has  tangfat  me  what  I  have  to  ezpe^t," 
iranarked  Leonard,  with  a  smile.  "  My  mind  is  made  up.  i  will 
«tay  with  you." 

*^  I  am  glad  of  it,"  retuined  Bloimdel,  ^and  now  I  Iwve  some- 
tfaing  fiarther  to  aay  to  you.  My  wife  has  aoquaiated  me  with  the 
daring  attompt  of  the  Earl  of  Rodiester  to  carry  off  AmabeL'' 

''  Has  my  mistress,  also,  told  you  of  my  attachment  to  your 
^daughter?*'  demanded  Leonard,  trembUng,  in  apile  of  bis  enbrts 
4o  maintain  a  show  of  calmness. 

Bloundel  nodded  an  affirmative. 

**  And  of  Amabel's  promise  to  bestow  her  band  u|>on  me,  if  I 
elaimed  it  at  the  month  s  end  ?"  oontinued  the  appnentice. 

*^  No  I"  repEed  the  grocer,  a  good  deal  surpnsed — ^  I  heazd  of 
HO  such  prcxnise.  Nor  was  I  aware  the  matteif  had  gone  so  &r. 
Bat  faaye  you  daimed  itf 

*'  I  have,"  replied  Leonard;  *'  but  she  declined  ^ving  aa  aimwer 
^to-day." 

'  ^  We  will  have  it  dien  at  onoe,''  ciied  Bloundd.  **  Come  wiih 
me  to  her." 

So  sayin^,  he  led  the  waT"  to  the  inner  room,  Vhere  they  ibond 
Amabel  anä  her  mother.  At  the  s^t  of  Leoauffd,  the  fbnner  in- 
«tantly  cast  down  her  ey  es. 

**  Amabel,"  add  her  &ther,  in  a  tone  of  greater  seyerity  than 
iie  had  ever  before  used  towards  her,  *'  all  dnt  has  passed  is 
known  to  me.  I  ahall  take  another  and  more  fitting  oppor- 
tonily  to  speak  to  you  on  your  ilUadvised  conduct.  I  am  eoae 
£at  a  diflferent  purpoae.  Tou  have  given  Leonard  Höh  a  pro« 
tmse  (I  need  not  teil  you  of  what  natore),  and  he  daims  ita  fiil- 
fihnent." 
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*'  If  he  inosts  upon  mj  compliance,"  replied  Amabel,  in  a  trem- 
idous  Yoice,  '^  I  must  obej.  -  But  it  will  make  me  wretched.*' 

"  Then  I  at  oncerelease  you,"  replied  Leonard.  "  I  value  your 
happiness  far  more  than  my  own." 

*'  You  deserve  better  treatment,  Leonard/'  said  Bloundel;  "  and 
I  am  sony  mjr  daughter  cannot  discem  what  is  för  her  good.  Let 
US  hope  that  time  will  work  a  change  in  your  favour." 

"  Wo,"  replied  the  apprentice,  bitterly ;  "  I  will  no  longer  delude 
myself  with  any  such  vain  expectation." 

"  Amabel,"  observed  the  grocer,  "  as  your  father — as  your  well- 
wisher— I  should  desire  to  see  you  wedded  to  Leonard.  But  I  have 
told  your  mother^  and  now  teil  you,  that  I  will  not  control  your 
inclinations,  and  will  only  attempt  to  direct  you  so  far  as  I  think 
likely  to  be  conducive  to  your  nappiness.  On  another  point,  I 
must  assüme  a  very  different  tone.  1  ou  can  no  longer  plead  igno- 
rance  of  the  designs  of  the  depraved  person  who  besets  you.  x  ou 
may  not  be  able  to  fordet  bim-^but  you  can  avoid  him.  If  you 
see  him  alone  a^ain — ^if  but  for  a  moment — I  cast  you  off  for  ever. 
Yes,  for  ever,"  he  repeated,  with  stem  emphaas. 

"  I  will  never  voluntarily  see  him  again,"  replied  Amabel,  trem- 
blingly. 

"  lou  have  heard  my  determination,"  rejoined  her  father. 
^Do  you  still  adhere  to  your  resolution  of  remainin?  with  me, 
Leonard  ?"  he  added,  turmng  to  the  apprentice.  "  If  what  has 
just  passed  makes  any  alteration  in  your  wishes,  State  so,  frankly." 

"  I  will  stay,"  replied  Leonard. 

"  There  will  be  one  advantage,  which  I  did  notforesee,  indosiM 
my  house,"  remarked  the  CTocer,  aside  to  the  apprentice.  ''  It  will 
effectually  keep  away  this  libertine  earL" 

"  Perhap  so,"  replied  the  other.  "  But  I  have  more  fidth  in 
my  own  vigilance  than  in  bolts  and  bars. " 

Bloundel  and  Leonard  then  retumed  to  the  shop,  where  the 
.former  immediately  began  to  make  preparations  for  stoiing  his 
house;  and  in  the  prosecution  of  his  scheme  he  was  greatly  aided 
by  the  apprentice. 

The  grocer's  dwelling,  as  has  been  stated,  was  large  and  com- 
modious.  It  was  three  stories  high;  and  beneath  the  grotind-floor 
there  were  kitchens  and  extensive  cellars.  Many  of  the  rooms 
were  spacious,  md  had  curibusly  carved  fire-places,  waUs  panelled 
with  fine  brown  oak,  large  presses,  and  cuplmrds. 

In  the  yard,  at  the  back  of  the  house,  there  was  a  pump,  £rom 
which  excellent  water  was  obtained.  There  were  likewise  three 
large  cistems,  supplied  from  the  New  Slver.  Not  satisfied  with 
this,  and  anxious  to  obtain  water  in  which  no  infected  body  could 
have  kin,  or  dothes  have  been  washed,  Bloundel  had  a  large  tank 
nkced  within  the  cellar,  and  connecling  ithj  pipes  with  the  pump, 
ne  contrived  an  ingenious  machine,  by  which  he  could  work  the 
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latifcor  from  wiihin  the  houae, — thus  making  sore  of  a  conetant 
snpply  of  water,  direct  from  the  sprinff . 

Ue  Be3ct  addressed  faimsdf  to  the  front  of  the  house,  where  he 
fized  a  puQey,  with  a  rope  and  hook  attached  to  it,  to  the  beam 
above  one  of  the  smaller  bay-windows  ön  the  second  stoiy.  By 
this  means,  he  could  let  down  a  baaket  or  any  other  article  into 
the  Street,  or  draw  up  whatever  he  deaired;  and  as  he  proposed 
wng  this  oudet  as  the  sole  means  of  communication  with  the  ex- 
ternal  world  when  his  house  was  dosed,  he  had  a  wooden  ahutter 
xnade  in  the  form  of  a  trap-door,  which  he  could  open  and  shut  at 


Here  it  was  his  intention  to  Station  himself  at  certain  hours  of 
the  da]^,  and  whenever  he  held  any  commmiication  below,  to  flash 
off  a  pistol,  so  that  the  smoke  of  tae  powder  might  drive  back  the 
air,  and  purify  any  vapour  that  found  entrance  of  its  noxious  par- 
tides. 

.  He  laid  down  to  himself  a  nnmber  of  regnlations,  which  will  be 
moie  easUy  shown  and  more  dearly  understood,  on  arriving  at  the 
period  when  his  plan^  came  to  be  in  fiill  Operation.  To  give  an 
instanoe,  however, — 1£  a  letter  should  be  conveyed  to  him  by  means 
of  the  pulley,  he  proposed  to  steep  it  in  a  Solution  of  vinegar  and 
sulphur;  and  when  dxied  and  otherwise  fumigated,  to  read  it.  at  a 
distance  by  the  help  of  strong  glasses. 

In  regard  to  provisions,  after  a  careful  calculation^  he  bought 
upwards  of  three  thousand  pounds'  weicht  of  hard  sea-biscuits, . 
suBilar  to  those  now  termed  captain's  biscuits,  and  had  them  stowed 
away  in  hogsheads.  He  next  ordered  twenty  huge  casks  of  the 
finest  flour,  which  he  had  packed  up  with  the  greatest  care,  as  if 
£)r  a  vojrage  to  Barbadoes  or  Jamaica.  As  these  were  brought  in 
through  the  yardan  accident  had  well-nigh  occurred  which  might  have 
proved  &tal  to  him.  While  superintendin^  the  labours  of  Leonard 
and  Blaize,  who  were  rolling  the  casks  mto  the  house, — ^having 
stowed  away  as  many  as  he  conveniently  could  in  the  upper  part. 
of  the  premises, — ^he  descended  -to  the  cellar,  and,  opening  a  aoor^ 
at  the  loot  of  a  iiight  of  Steps  leading  from  the  yard,  called  to  them 
to  lower  the  remaining  bairels  wim  ropes  below.  In  the  hurry, 
Blaize  roUed  a  cask  towards  the  open  door,  and  in  another  instant 
it  would  have  fallen  upon  the  grocer,  and«  perhaps,  have  crushed 
him,  but  for  the  interposition  of  Leonard.  Bloundel  made  no  re- 
mark  at  the  time;  but  ne  never  forgot  the  Service  rendered  him  by 
the  apprentice. 

To  Dake  the  bread  re^uired  an  oven,  and  he  accordingly  built 
one  in  the  earret,  laying  in  a  large  stock  of  wood  for  frieL  Neither 
did  he  neglect  to  provide  himseF  with  two  ca^  of  meaL 

But  the  most  important  condderation  was  butcher's  meat;  and 
£>r  this  purpose  he  went  to  Rotherhithe,  where  the  plague  had  not, 
Tet  appeared,  and  agreed  with  a  butcher  to  kill  him  four  fat  bul-; 
looksy  and  pickle  ana  barrel  them  as  if  for  sea^tores.    He  likewise 
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Siected  the  mubx  to  ikmde  nz  kige  Unrek  of  ncUedpork,  <m 
ihe  same  understandm^.  These  weie  kiided  st  Qtieeniiitiiei  nmt 
Iwöuglit  np  to  Wood  Street,  so  th&t  tfaiej  pused  fbor  newljr-laoided 

Hast»  asad  baeon  feimii]^  part  <^  bis  own  ttadb,  he  wiole  ta 
oerbdn  fiomexs  with  wbom  he  was  in  the  habk  o£  dealing,  to  osai 
h»i  m  an  imHmited  sapply  of  flitdiee  and  gammons;  and  hii 
ofd^is  Deing  pvcHnptlj  saa  abundankhr  anavexe^  he  soon  fonnd  he 
had  Baore  baoon  than  he  could  posäbhr  eoMaame.  He  HiBwise  kid 
in  a  good  atoce  cf  tongoee,  kimg  beef;  and  other  diied  meatB. 

As  to  wine,  he  ah^dy  had  a  toleiable  stock;  buthe  incxeaaed  it 
by  half  a  hogahead  o£  the  best  caaaarj  he  conld  psocuie;  two  casks 
of  Mabnsey,  eadi  coottainbig  twelve  gallona;  a  qnattcr-caak  oC 
Malaga  sack;  a  nralet  of  muscadmef  two  small  nudets  of  aqm 
vitae;  twentjffallonsof  aniaeed  irat^;  and  two  dight^galkni  nxn£slB 
of  brandy.  To  this  he  added  six  ho^heads  of  strongly-hofmd 
Kent  ale,  ealciüated  fbr  keCTtng,  whi<£  he  pbccd  in  a  cool  oeUBr^ 
togeilier with  thiee  hogsheaciB  of  beer^  fbr  imaMdiateuse.  Fnrthei^ 
more,  he  procuxed  a  Tariety  of  ^BatiUed  waten  fior  medicuEal 
tioaess  amoz^st  which  he  inclnded  a  eoaple  of  doeen  of  the 
Ufihionable  and  oostly  preparationy  denonunated  plagoe-water. 

As,  notwithstanding  au  his  precautionsy  it  was  not  impoadbk 
that  some  of  his  household  might  be  attacked  by  the  distempe^ 
he  took  care  to  proTide  proper  remedies;  and  to  Blaiae's  infinite 
delight,  fiuniahed  himself  with  mithzidate,  Venice  treade,  diaaooi^ 
^um^  liie  pill  rafuB  (oh  I  how  the  pocter  longed  to  have  iim  key 
c^  the  meaicine  ehest !),  London  treacle,  turpentine,  and  other 
matters.  He  Hkewise  collected  a  number  of  herba  and  simple;  aa 
Tirginian  snakeweed,  contrayerra,  pestüence^wort,  angehca,  eficam* 
patie,  zedoaiy,  tormenlily  Taleiian,  lovage,  devilsbit,  dittany,  master- 
wort;  nie,  sage,  iyy-benies^  and  walnots;  together  with  bole  anzu>> 
niac,  terra  s^iUata,  bezoar-water,  oil  of  sulphnr,  oil  of  vitrol,  and 
other  eompomidB.  His  störe  of  remedies  was  completed  by  a  tim 
c£  the  best  white-wine  vinegar,  and  a  dozen  jars  of  salad  oiL 

RemilatiDg  his  supplies  by  the  provisions  he  had  laid  in,  he  pnr- 
chased  a  sumoient  stock  of  coals  and  fiigots  to  last  him  duxing  the 
whole  period  of  his  ctxifinement;  and  he  added  a  small  barxel  of 
gnnjKiwder,  and  a  Hke  quantity  of  sulphur  fer  fumigation. 

His  eatables  would  not  have  been  complete  withoat  cheese;  aad 
he  therefore  ordered  abont  six  hundred  weicht  from  Derbjrshiiey 
Wiltshire,  and  Leicestershire,  besides  a  couple  of  larse  old  cheeses 
fiom  Rostheme,  in  Cheshiie, — even  then  noted  for  the  best  dairies 
in  the  whole  coimty.  Several  tubs  of  salted  butter  weie  aent  him 
out  of  Berkshire,  and  a  few  pots  fit>m  Si]f&)IL 

It  being  indispensable,  oonaidenng  the  long  period  he  meant  to 
obee  his  heuse,  to  provide  himsdf  and  his  fasufy  wiüi  eveiy  neoes* 
saiy  he  procuxed  a  sufficient  stock  of  weaiing  appaorel^  hose,,  sfaoes; 
stndboots.    Spiöe^  diied  tnat,  and  other  giocecy  ortade^  were  not 
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iKffiainiif  h^omß  He  aboadT  poMemd  ib^n.  QutdleB  tboföxmed* 
te  articie  of  bis  trad^  and  lamp  oil;  bul  he  was  xeocamnended  bjr 
I)oGfcor  HedgQS» from  a fesr  of  theeoanrj,  ix>  profide  a  j^entifi^ 
anjM^y  of  kinam  and  ]^^ 

JL  o  guard  against  acddeat»  he  also  dcmMy  steeked  hia  h^ue^  wiih 
glaa/  eaithenwaore»  and  e^erf  aartic^e  liaUe  i»  tHreakago.  He  de* 
Btroyed  all  vermin,  sach  as  rata  and  mice,  by  which  the  Houae  wsM 
wfealed;  aad  the  cmlj  Irre  deataoN»  be  -vrouUL  paSät  U>  be  kept 
-veie  a  iew  ponltry*  Hei  bad  a  nauH  bubeb  ecwstrueted  near  iW 
Street  door»  to  be  used  by  the  watchman  he  meaal  tf>  onptojF;  andi 
lie  hsd  the  ffanwfes  fitted  np  ytiäi  beds,.to  fonn  a  boapfttat,  if  any 
2^  of  the  family  ehoidd  be  seized  inih  the  distemper»  so  that  tMi 
aidkm^beaequestaEfidfromihe  mmsJL 


CHAPTER  HL 

THX  QUACK  I>aCTOK& 


^  Patience^  it  may  be  lemembered,  had  promised  Bkiae  to  give 
him  her  eanunga  to  enable  bka  to  prociHe  a  fresh  aupply  of  medi- 
cine,  and  about  a  week  after  he  bad  zeeaved  the  triflii^  amount^ 
(for  he  had  been  so  constantly  emploTed  by  the  groeer,  tbat  be 
had  no  oppartiinity  of  getting  out  be^i^,)  he  aal£ed  forth.  tavisit 
a  neighbouring  ^pothecary,  named  Parkhurst,  from  whom  he  had 
Iftoen  in  the  hant  of  purchasing  drugs,  and  who  oecupied  a  small  shop 
not  far  from  the  grocer's,  on  the  opposite  side  of  ine  stzeeL  Paik* 
hurst  appeared  ove^oyed  to  see  bim,  and  mthout  giving  him  lime 
-ky  preier  bis  own  request,  inquired  after  bis  mast^'s  family — 
*whether  they  were  all  vell,  eqpecialLy  fiiir  Mistreas  Amabel, — and« 
further,  what  was  the  meaning  of  tne  kr^  supplies  of  rarovision 
-vbich  he  saw  daily  conveyed  to  the  piemiflea?  Blaiae  shook  bis 
head  at  the  latfcor  qoestton^  and  fc^  some  time  refused  to  answer  it. 
Bat  bemg  closdy  pz^sed  b;^  Parkhnist^  he  admitted  tbat  bia 
master  was  about  to  diut  up  lus  house^ 

.  ^'  Shut  up  his  hoofle !"  exdaiined  Parkhnzst  '^  I  nerer  heard  of 
such  a  preposterous  idea.  If  he  does  so  not  one  c^  you  will  oome 
out  aÜTe.    But  I  shodd  hope  be  will  be  dbsuaded  from  his  rash 


«« Diasnadedr  eehoed  Blaaae.    ^^To«  don^t  knew  my  master. 
Ile's  as  obstinate  as  a  mule  whea  be  takes  a  thing  indo  nis  haadL 
Nothing  wiD  tum  bim.    Besides»  Doetoor  Hodgea  sanettons,  ani 
cnren  lecommcnds  tbe  plan.'* 
.  <*IhaTeBQ(qpiaa0n<^I)oetorHodge0^''8iiee9Kdthe  ap<^ 
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*'  He  is  not  fit  to  hold  a  candle  beibie  a  leamed  fnend  of  mine,  a 
physician,  who  is  now  in  that  loom.  The  person  I  speak  of 
Bioroughly  understands  the  pestilence,  and  never  iaUs  to  eine  every 
case  that  comes  before  him.  No  shuttin^  up  houses  wiih  him« 
He  is  in  possession  of  an  infallible  remedy/ 

"  Indeed !"  ezdaimed  Blaize,  pricUng  up  his  eara.  "  What  is 
hiflname?" 

'*  His  name,"  cried  Parkhuist,  with  a  puzzled  look.  "  How 
Strange  it  should  slip  my  memory.  Ah,  now,  I  recoUect  It  is 
Doctor  Calixtus  Bottesham." 

^'  A  Singular  name  truly,"  lemarked  Blaize; ''  but  it  sounds  like 
that  of  a  dever  man." 

<^  Doctor  Caliztus  Bottesham  is  a  wonderfiil  man/'  retomed  the 
apothecary.  ''  I  have  never  met  with  his  like.  I  would  trumpet 
forth  his  merits  through  the  whole  city,  but  that  it  would  ruin  my 
trade.  The  plague  is  our  harvest,  as  my  friend  Chowles,  the 
coffin-maker,  says,  and  it  will  not  do  to  stop  it — ^ha !  ha  I" 

'^  It  is  too  senous  a  subject  to  laugh  at/'  retumed  Blaize,  gravely. 
"  But  are  the  doctor's  fees  exorbitant?' 

'^  To  the  last  degree/'  replied  Parkhurst.  '*  I  am  afraid  to  State 
how  much  he  asks." 

^^  I  fear  I  shall  not  be  able  to  consult  him,  then/'  said  Blaize, 
tuming  oyer  the  coin  in  his  pocket;  **and  yet  I  should  greatly 
Kke  to  do  so.'' 

*'  Have  no  fear  on  that  score,"  retumed  the  apothecaiy.  ^'  I  have 
been  able  to  render  him  an  important  Service,  and  he  will  do  any 
thingfor  me.     He  shall  give  you  his  advice  gratis." 

''Thank  you!  thank  you!"  cried  Blaize,  transported  with 
delight. 

"  VVait  here  a  moment,  and  I  will  ascertain  whether  he  will  see 
you,"  replied  Parkhurst. 

So  saying,  he  quitted  the  porter,  who  amused  himself  during 
Ins  absence  by  studying  the  labeis  affixed  to  the  jars  and  bottles 
on  the  shelves.  He  h^ä  much  ado  to  restrain  himself  firom  open- 
ing  some  of  them,  and  tasting  their  contents. 

Füll  a  quarter  of  an  hour  dbpsed  before  the  apothecary  appeared. 

"  I  am  sorry  to  have  detained  you  so  long,"  he  said;  "  but  I  had 
more  difficulty  with  the  doctor  than  I  expected,  and  for  some  time 
he  refused  to  see  you  on  any  terms,  because  he  has  a  vident  antipathy 
to  Doctor  Hodges,  whom  he  regards  as  a  mere  pretender,  and 
whose  patient  he  conceives  you  to  be." 

'^  I  am  not  Doctor  Hodges's  patient,^'  retumed  Blaize;  "  and  I 
zegard  him  as  a  pretender  myself." 

"That  opinion  will  recommend  you  to  Doctor  Bottesham,"  re- 
plied ParkhuTst;  "  and  since  I  have  smoothed  the  way  for  you, 
Jou  will  find  him  very  afiable  and  condescending.  He  has  often 
eard  me  speak  of  your  master;  and  if  it  were  not  for  his  dislike 
of  Doctor  Hodges,  whom  he  might  acddentally  encounter,  he  would 
call  upon  him.^ 
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A  ROMANCE. 

BY-W.  HARRISON  AINSWORTH,  BSQ.        '. 
-  PART  vn.     ^ 
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CHAPTER   IV. 

THE  QUACK  DOCTOES. 

j     *    •      ■   •     ■*         ,    .   ■ '      .'     .  ..  '     *■    ,   .  . . 

"  I'wiSH  I'could  get  my  master  to  employ  Hin  instead  of  iie 
otber,".säSd'Blaize.  '  /  •  -.        ..'.", 

'"  I  ic^ish'so/tbo^'.vcried  Patkhurst,  eisigerly,:  **  Do  yoii  think  it 
could  be  managed?". .  .    ;   ,  ■  -  ,     . 

*f"  Ifoar.nov^  letumed  BIäizc  .  • 

.*:  Tbßxe  wQüld  be  üb  harioa  in  miakiog  the  trial,"repKed  Park- 
hui^st.  "  But  you  shall  now  see  the  leamed  -  gehtleman.  .1 
oüght.to  appnse  :yoii  thät 'be  has.  two  frieiids  with  him— one 
a  young  gallant,  named  Hawkswood, '  whoin  he.'  häs  recently 
cuxed  of  the  disteinper,  and-  who'is'so  much  attached  to  him  tfaat 
hö.ilqv.er  leavee  him;  the  oiher,-  a  .doctor,.  hke  him^lf,  naäxed 
Martin  Furbisher,  who  always  accompanies  him  in  his  visits  to  his 
patieht^^and  prepäres.his  mixtüres  for.him.'  .You  must  notbe 
surpxi&ed  at.tbeir.appeiaränce.    Andnow  conie,with  me."  •  • 

With  this,  he  led  the  way  into  a  small  room  at  the  back.of  the 
shop,  where  three  personages  were  seated  at  the  table,  with  a  flask 
of  wine'  and  glasses  before  wiem.  Blaize  detected  Dqctör  Bottesham 
ata  glahce.  ,  He  was  an  ancient-looking  man,  clad  in  a  suitoi 
rusty  black,  over  which  was'thrown  a  velvet  robe,  veiy  much  soiled 
and  &died^  but  originalljr  trimmed  with  für,  and  lined:  with  yeHöw 
sijfc,  His  powers  of  Vision  appeared  to  be'feeble,.  fpr  he  wore  a 
large  green  ahade  over  his  eyes,  and  a  pair  of  spectacles  of  thesamis 
colQur.  A  venerable  white  bpard  descended  alinost  to.  his;w£dst. 
His  head  was  protected  by  a.long-flowiog  gray  wig,  over -which  he 
wore  a  black  velvet'cap.  *  His  shotdders  were  high^and*  round,  'his 
baek  bent,'  and  he  evidently  re'quirjed.  support'when..he.moved,  as 
a  crutch-headed  staiF  was  reared  against  his  chair.  On  his  left  was 
a  young,-  handsome,  and  richly-attired  gaUant, .  answering  to  the 
apothec^y's  description  of  Hawkswood;  and  on  .the  ri^t  sat  .a 
stout  perionage,  precisel^  habited  like  himseli^  e^cept  thathe  wöre 
a  brbad-leaved  hat,  which  completely  overshadowed  his  features. 
Notwithstanding  this  attempt  at  conceahnent,  it  was  easy  to  per- 
ceive  that  Doctor  Furbisher  s  face  was  covered  with  scars,  that  he 
had  a  rubicund  nose,  studded  with  carbundes,  and  a  black  patch 
over  his  left  eye. 
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^^  Is  this  the  yotmg  nmn  -wlio  desiros  to  consult  me  ?'  asked 
Doctor  Calixtus  Bottesham,  in  tiie  eracked  and  qnaveiing  voice  of 
old  age,  to  Parkhurst. 

"  ß  is,"  replied  the  apotheoarj,  respedfully.  "  Go  forward,"  he 
added,  to  Blaize^  **  and  speak  for  yourself." 

"  What  aib  you  ?"  puisued  Botte^am,  gazing  at  him  through 
his  spectacles.     "  You  look  strong  and  hearty." 

"  So  I  am,  leamed  sir,"  re^ed  Blaäze,  bowing  to  the  ground; 
"  but  understanding  from  Mr.  JParkhurst  that  you  have  an  infallible 
remedy  against  the  plague,  I  would  gladly  procure  it  firom  you,  as, 
if  I  should  be  attacked,  I  may  not  mve  an  opportunity  of  Consult- 
ing you." 

"  Why  not?"  demanded  Bottesham.  "  I  "will  come  to  you  if 
you  send  £&r  me." 

"  Because,"  replied  Blaize,  after  a  moment's  herateäon,  "my  mas- 
teris  about  to  diut  up  his  house,  and  no  one  ivill  be  aUowed  to  go 
forth,  or  to  enter  it,  tili  the  pestilence  is  at  an  end." 

*^  Your  master  must  be  mad  to  tlmk  of  such  a  thing,"  lejoined 
Bottesham.  '^  What  say  you,  brotker  FurbiBher, — is  that  &e  way 
to  keep  off  the  plague? 

^'  Gallipots  of  Gkden !  no,"  retumed  the  otiher;  ^  it  is  rather  the 
*way  to  iuTTte  its  assaults." 

*^  When  does  your  master  talk  of  putting  tfais  &tal  design — fer 
fatal  it  will  be  to  him  and  all  his  household — into  executioai  ?"  de- 
manded Bottesham. 

"  Veiy  shortly,  I  believe,"  replied  Blaize.  **  He  meant  to  b^in 
on  the  first  of  Jone,  but  as  the  pestilence  ia  lessTioleat  than  it  iras, 
Doctor  Hodges  has  induced  him  to  defer  hia  pmpofle  for  a  few 
days." 

^  Doctor  Hodges !"  ezdaimed  Botteshaim,  oontemptuously.  ^*  It 
was  an  unfortunate  day  for  your  masler  when  he  admitted  that 
SBck-diinking  imposterinto  }m  house." 

^  I  have  no  great  opinion  of  his  skill,"  xepKed  Bbuse,  ^  biit, 
neverthelesEf,  it  must  be  admitted  that  he  cored  Master  Stephen  in 
a  wonderfiil  mannec." 

^  Pshow  r  esclaimed  Bottesham,  ''  that  was  mere  aoeideat.  I 
iieard  the  particulars  of  the  case  firom  P&rkhurst,  and  «n  aatiafied 
ihe  yottih  would  have  lecorered  without  his  aid.  Bat  wfaat  a  bor- 
l)arian  Mr.  Bloundel  must  be  to  think  of  imprisoning  his  fiooodly  in 
ihis  way." 

*^  He  certdzily  does  not  consuit  my  incUnations  in  the  maitter," 
xetumed  Blaize. 

^^Nor  those  of  his  wife  and  dfluffbter,  I  skonid  iiAagine," 
contümed  Botteriiam.    ^  How  do  Aegrüke  it?' 

<«  I  cannot  eKacdy  say/'  assweored  BbdsK.  ^*  What  a  dxeadM 
tUng  it  would  be  if  I  should  be  sftta(A:ed  by  th«  pbigae^  and  so  »- 
flistance  eould  be  procused." 

*'  It  would  be  still  more  dreadfiüj  if  so  angelie  a  czeatoie  «0 
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Bloinidel'fl  daugKter  is  lepresenAoä  to  be — {ot  I  harv^eneFer  seen  her 
*-Haho«iId  be  so  eeifled,"  obseired  Bottesham.  ^'  I  feel  so  mubh  in- 
terested  about  her  that  I  would  do  any  thing  to  pieseire  her  fiom 
ihe  fate  with  whkh  ske  is  menaced*'* 

*'  Were  It  not  inconsiBfcent  -with  your  jears,  leamed  or,  I  tniffht 
fliispect  7012  of  a  tenderer  feeluo^  towards  her,"  observed  Blaize, 
«rcülr«  *'  But^  im  good  sooth,  her  channa  are  so  extraordinary, 
iibat  I  ahould  not  be  saipiised  at  any  effect  they  znight  produce«" 

'^  They  would  produce  &o  e£fect  on  xne,"  repüed  &>tte8ham.  ^  I 
am  long  past  such  feelings.  But  in  regard  to  yoar8el£  You  say 
you  aie  ^zaid  of  the  plague.  I  will  give  you  an  electuaiy  to  drive 
away  the  panic;''  and  he  produced  a  small  jax,  and  handed  it  to  the 
porter.  *^  It  is  composed  of  oGnsenre  of  zoees,  gillyflowers,  borage, 
candid  citron,  powoer  of  lati^ims  Gmkm,  Boman  zedoaiy«  doro- 
nicum,  and  ^inron.  You  must  take  about  the  quantity  of  a  large 
«ntmegv  momha^  and  errening." 

^'You  make  me  for  eFer  your  debtor,  leamed  or,"  rejoined 
Blaiae.    ^  What  a  channiag  nüxture  T* 

^  I  wiU  also  add  my  zemedy/'  said  Fuzbiebeor.  <^  It  is  a  powder 
compoimded  of  onbe'  ey^s,  bmait  harldbom,  the  blacktops  of  crabs' 
daws,  the  bone  &om  a  stag's  heart,  unicom's  hom,  and  salt  of 
rmen.  You  must  take  ooie  or  two  dzams, — ^not  xaose, — ^in  a  glaas 
«I  hot  posset-drink,  wheii  you  go  to  bed,  aad  swallow  snother 
dranght  of  the  same  potion  to  waä  it  down/' 

*'  I  will  carefully  obserTB  your  dtrectians/'  zeplied  Blaize,  thank- 
iaäj  reocirm^  the  powder. 

^'  Of  all  thoigs,*'  Bsid  Bottesham,  nlMTnii>g  the  porter's  attention 
b^  tappin^  him  on  the  head  with  bis  cane;  ^'  take  care  nerer  to  be 
mhont  vmegar.  It  is  the  giand  specific,  not  merelj  agaiost  the 
pla^e,  bat  against  all  cüsordeis.  It  is  food  and  phrsic,  meat  and 
medicine,  drmk  and  julep,  oardial  and  antidote.  It  you  formerly 
took  it  as  a  «auce,  now  take  it  as  a  remedy.  To  the  sound  it  is  a 
preservative  from  sickness,  to  the  sick  a  restorative  to  health.  It  is 
like  ihe  swoid  whioh  is  wozn,  BOt  merolT  foromament,  but  for  de- 
fence.  Yinegar  is  my  renedy  against  tne  plague.  It  is  a  simple 
remedy,  bat  an  efiecfcoal  one.  1  have  cured  a  thoosand  patients 
with  it^  and  hope  to  eure  a  thousand  more.  Take  vinecar  with  all 
you  eat,  and  flavour  all  yom  drink  with  il  Has  the  plague  taken 
away  your  appetite,  vinegar  will  renew  it  Is  your  throat  ulce- 
nrted,  use  Tinegaras  a  gargle.  Are  you  diaturbed  with  phlegmatic 
humocns,  Tinegaar  will  remoYe  then.  Ib  your  farasn  laden  with 
vapoors,  iämnr  Tinegacr  on  a  hot  shcrrel,  and  inhale  iis  iumes,  and 
you  will  obtain  instairtaneons  xelief.  Have  you  the  headache,  wet 
a  napkin  in  Tinegar^  aooid  applj  it  to  your  t^nples,  and  the  pain  will 
cease.  in  shorty  theoe  isno  aalment  that  Tinegar  will  not  eure.  It 
is  the  giand  panaoea ;  and  msßf  be  tenned  the  elizir  of  long  life." 

"I  wonder  its  virtues  have  not  been  found  out  before,"  observed 
Blaize,  innocently. 

o2 
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'^  It  is  suTprisiiig  how  slow  men  are  in  discoyering  the  most  ob- 
Tious  truths/'  re^ed  Botteshun.  ^^But  take  mj  advioe,  and 
never  be  wilbout  it." 

"  I  never  will,"  retumed  Blaize.  "  Heaven  be  praised^  my  master 
has  just  ordered  in  three  tuns.    I'll  tap  one  of  them  directly." 

"  That  idea  of  the  vinegar-remedy  is  borrowed  firam  Kemp's 
late  treatise  on  the  pestilence  and  its  eure,"  muttered  Furbisher. 
''  Before  you  enter  upon  the  new  System,  young  man,"  he  added 
aloud  to  Blaize,  '^  let  me  recommend  you  to  fortify  your  stomach 
with  a  glass  of  canary." 

And  pouring  out  a  bumper,  he  handed  it  to  the  porter,  who 
swallowed  it  at  a  draught. 

''  And  now,"  said  Bottesham,  '*  to  retum  to  this  mad  scheme  of 
your  master's — ^is  there  no  way  of  preventing  it?' 

"  I  am  aware  of  none,"  replied  Blaize. 

'*  Bolts  and  bars  I"  cried  Furbisher,  ^*  something  must  be  done 
for  the  fair  Amabel.  We  owe  it  to  society  not  to  permit  so  lovelv 
a  creature  to  be  thus  immured.  What  say  you,,  Hawkswoodr* 
he  added  to  the  gallant  by  his  side,  who  had  not  hitherto  spoken. 

^'  It  would  be  unpardonable  to  permit  it,— quite  unpardonable," 
replied  this  pcrson. 

"  Might  not  some  plan  be  devised  to  remove  her  for  a  ahort 
time»  and  frighten  him  out  of  his  project?"  said  Bottesham.  "  I 
would  willingly  assist  in  such  a  scheme.  I  pledge  you  in  a 
bumper,  young  man.     You  appear  a  trustjr  servant." 

''  1  am  so  accounted,  leamed  sir,"  rephed  Blaize,  upon  whose 
brain  the  wine,  thus  plentifully  bestowed,  began  to  operate, — ^*  and, 
I  may  add,  justly  so." 

**  You  really  will  be  doin^  your  master  a  Service  if  you  can  pie- 
vent  him  from  committing  this  folly,"  rejoined  Bottesham;  "Let 
US  have  a  bottle  of  burnt  malmsey,  with  a  few  bruised  raisins  in  it, 
Mr.  Parkhurst.  This  poor  young  man  lequires  Support.  Be 
seated,  friend." 

With  some  hesitation,  Blaize  complied,  and  while  the  apothe- 
cary  went  in  search  of  the  wine,  he  observed  to  Bottesham,  "  I 
would  gladly  comply  with  your  Suggestion,  leamed  sir,  if  I  saw  any 
means  of  doing  so. 

"  Could  you  not  pretend  to  have  the  plague?"  said  Bottesham. 
"  I  could  tnen  attend  yoiu" 

"  I  should  be  afraid  of  playine  such  a  trick  as  that,"  replied 
Blaize.     "  Besides,  I  do  not  see  what  purpose  it  would  answer." 

'^  It  would  enable  me  to  get  into  the'  house,"  retumed  Bottesham, 
"  and  then  I  might  take  measures  for  Amabel's  deUyeiance." 

"  If  you  merely  wish  to  get  into  the  house,"  replied  Blaizei 
'"  that  can  be  easily  managed.    I  will  admit  you  this  evening." 

'^  Without  your  master's  knowledge  ?  asked  Bottesham, 
eagcrly. 

"  Of  course/'  retumed  Blaize. 
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"  But  lie  has  an  apprentice  ?"  said  the  doctor. 

"  Oh !  you  mean  Leonard  Holt,"  replied  Blaize.  "  Yes,  we 
must  take  care  he  doesn't  see  you.  If  you  come  about  nine  o'clock, 
he  will  be  engaged  with  my  master  in  putting  away  the  things  in 
the  shop." 

**  I  will  be  punctual,"  replied  Bottesham,  "  and  will  bring  Doc- 
tor Furbisher  with  me.  W e  will  only  stay  a  few  minutes,  But 
here  comes  the  bumt  malmsey.  Fill  the  young  man's  glass,  Park- 
hurst. I  will  insure  you  against  the  plague,  if'  you  will  foUow  my 
advice." 

"  But  will  you  insure  me  against  my  master's  displeasure,  if  he 
finds  me  out?    said  Blaize. 

"  I  will  provide  you  with  a  new  one,"  retumed  Bottesham. 
**  You  shall  serve  me  if  you  wish  to  change  your  place." 

"  That  would  answer  my  purpose  exactly,"  thought  Blaize,  "  I 
need  never  be  afraid  of  the  plague  if  I  live  with  him.  I  will  tum 
over  yourproposal,  learned  sir,'  he  added,  aloud. 

After  priming  him  with  another  bumper  of  malmsey,  Blaize's 
new  friends  sufiered  him  to  depart.  On  returning  home,  he  pro- 
ceeded  to  his  own  room,  and  feeling  unusually  dro  wsy ,  he  threwJbimself 
on  the  bed,  and  almost  instantly  dropped  asleep.  When  he  awoke, 
the  fumes  of  the  Hquor  had,  in  a  great  degree,  evaporated,  and  he 
recalled  with  considerable  self-reproach,  the  promise  he  had  given, 
and  would  gladly  have  recalled  it,  if  it  had  been  possible.  But  it 
was  now  not  far  from  the  appointed  hour,  and  he  momentarily  ex- 
pected  the  arrival  of  the  two  doctors.  The  only  thingthat  consoled 
him  was  the  störe  of  medicine  he  hadobtained,  and,  lockin^  itup  in 
his  cupboard,  he  descended  to  the  kitchen.  Fortunately,  his  mother 
was  from  home,  so  that  he  ran  no  risk  from  her  ;  ana,  finding  Pa- 
tience älone,  after  some  hesitation,  he  let  her  into  the  secret  of  his 
anticipated  visiters.  She  was  greatly  surprised,  and  expressed  much 
tmeasmess  lest  they  should  be  discovered;  as,  if  they  were  so,  it 
would  be  sure  to  bring  them  both  into  trouble. 

"  What  can  they  want  with  Mistress  Amabel?"  she  cried.  "  I 
should  not  wonder  if  Doctor  Calixtus  Bottesham,  as  you  call  him, 
tums  out  a  lover  in  disguise." 

"  A  lover !"  exclaimed  Blaize.  "  Your  silly  head  is  always  run- 
ning  upon  lovers.  He's  an  old  man, — old  enough  to  be  your 
grandfather,  with  a  long  white  beard,  reaching  to  his  waist.  He  a 
fover !  Mr.  Bloundel  is  much  more  like  one.^' 

**  For  all  that,  it  looks  suspicious,"  retumed  Patience;  "  and  I 
shall  have  my  eyes  about  me  on  their  arrival." 

Shortly  after  this,  Blaize  crept  cautiously  up  to  the  back  yard; 
and  opening  the  door,  found,  as  he  expected,  Bottesham  and  his 
companion.  Motioning  them  to  follow  nim,  he  led  the  way  to  the 
kitchen,  where  they  arrived  without  Observation.  Patience  eyed 
the  new-comers  narrowly,  and  feit  almost  certain,  from  their  ap- 
pearance  and  manner,  that  her  suspicions  were  correct.    All  doubts 
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-were  remoTed  wHen  Botteaham,  sEpping  a  puise  into  her  lumd, 
eatreated  her,  on  some  plea  or  other,  to  induee  Amabel  to  come 
into  the  kitcheiu  At  first,  flhe  hesitated;  but  haviag  a  tender 
hearty  inclining  h^  to  asBist  raiher  tiian  oppose  the  couise  of  any 
love  affair,  her  scruples  were  soon  overcome.  Accordingly,  afae 
hurzied  up  stairs,  and  cfaandng  to  meet  widi  her  youi:^  mistress^ 
who  was  about  to  zetire  to  her  ovn  Chamber,  entreated  h^  to  come 
down  with  her  for  a  moment  into  the  kiteben.  ThinkiM  it  some 
nnimportant  matter,  but  yet  wondering  wh^  Patienoe  shouU  appear 
80  urgent,  Amabel  complied.  She  was  still  more  perplexed  when, 
die  saw  the  two  strangers^  and  woold  have  iaatant^  retiied  if  Bot- 
tesham  had  not  detained  her. 

"  You  will  pardon  the  liberty  I  have  taten  in  sending  for  you,'* 
he  Said,  *'  when  I  explain  tibat  1  have  done  so  to  ofier  you  cocmsel/* 

**  I  am  afl  much  at  a  loss  to  understand  whot  counsel  yoa  can 
have  to  offer,  sir,  as  to  guess  why  yoa  are  here,"  she  leplied. 

^*  Amabel,"  retumed  Bottesham,  in  a  low  tone;  bot,  alteinag  hia 
voice,  and  ali^htly  ndsing  his  spectacles  so  as  to  dJadoae  hia  fea* 
tures;  "  It  is  1,— Maurice  WyviL" 

^  Ah !"  she  exclaimed,  in  the  utmost  astoni^roent» 

"  I  told  you  we  should  meet  ^ain,"  he  rejoined;  ^  and  I  have 
kept  my  word." 

**  Tmnk  not  to  deceive  me,  my  lord,"  she  letormed,  coniroDiiig 
her  emotion  by  a  powerM  efiort*  ^*  I  am  aware  you  are  noa 
Maurice  Wyvil,  but  the  Earl  of  Rochester.  Yomr  love  is  as  fiJ» 
as  your  character.  Mistress  Mallet  is  the  real  object  of  your  le« 
gards.     You  see  I  am  acquainted  with  yoor  perfidy." 

"  Amabel,  you  are  deceived,"  replied  Rochester.  "  On  mjaoul 
you  are.  When  I  have  an  opportunity  of  ejoplaiaing  myself  more 
j&iUy,  I  will  prove  to  you  that  I  was  mduced  by  the  Kmg  for  an 
especial  purpose,  to  pay  feigned  addresses  to  the  lady  you  ha^e 
named.  But  I  never  loved  her.  You  alone  are  the  possessor  of 
my  heart,  and  shall  be  the  sharer  of  my  title.  You  shaQ  be 
Countess  of  Rochester." 

"  Could  I  beUeve  you?'  she  cried. 

*'  You  may  believe  me,"  he  anffwered.  **  Do  not  blight  my 
hopes  and  your  own  happiness  a  second  time.  Your  father  is  about 
to  shut  up  nis  house  for  a  twdvemonth,  if  the  plague  lasts  so  long. 
This  done,  we  shall  meet  no  more,  for  aocess  to  you  will  be  iBapoe- 
sible.    Do  not  hesitate,  or  you  will  fear  ever  rue  your  irreaolutkm.'* 

^  I  know  not  what  to  do,"  cried  Amabel,  distractedly. 

"  Then  I  will  decide  for  you,"  replied  the  Earl,  gzasping  her 
haad.     **C5ome!" 

Whüe  this  was  passing,  Furbisher,  or  rather,  as  will  be  sumised, 
Pillichody,  had  taken  Blaiae  aside,  and  engaged  his  attentioiL  by 
dilating  upon  the  efficacy  of  a  roosted  onion  nUed  with  treade  n 
the  expulsion  of  the  plague.  Patienoe  stationed  h^sdf  near  the 
door,  not  with  the  view  of  interfering  with  the  lorvera,  but  xaiber 
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of  asnfidng  them ;  and  at  the  veiy  moment  that  the  Eail  sdzed 
Lis  zniatrees's  band,  and  would  have  drawn  her  forward^  slie  ran 
tQwoidfl  them,  and  liaetüy  whispered,  ^*  Leonard  Holt  is  coming 
down  ßtairs." 

"  All  I  I  am  lost !"  cried  Amabel. 

^  "  Fear  nothing,"  said  the  EarL     "  Keep  near  me,  and  I  will  soon 
dispose  of  him." 

As  he  spoke^  the  apprentice  entered  the  Idtchen,  and,  greatlj 
surprised  by  the  appearance  of  the  strangers,  angnly  demanded 
from  Blaize  who  they  were. 

"  They  are  two  doctors  come  to  give  me  advice  respecting  the 
plague,"  stammered  the  porter. 

**  How  did  they  get  into  the  house?"  inquired  Leonard. 

"  I  let  them  in  through  the  back  door,"  replied  Blaize. 

"  Then  let  them  out  by  the  same  way,"  rejoined  the  apprentice. 
**May  I  ask  what  you  are  doing  here?'    he  added  to  Amabel, 

**  W  hat  is  that  to  you,  feUow/'  cried  Kochester,  in  bis  assumed 
Tcioe. 

"  Much,  as  you  shall  find,  my  lord,"  replied  the  apprentice;  ^'for 
in  spite  of  your  disguise,  I  know  you.  Quit  the  nouse  instantly 
with  your  companion,  or  I  will  ^ve  the  alarm,  and  Amabel  weil 
knowB  what  the  consequences  will  be." 

"  You  must  go,  my  lord,''  she  rephed. 

"  I  will  not  stir  umess  you  accompany  me,"  said  Rochester. 

"  Then  I  have  no  alternative,*'  rejoined  Leonard.  '*  You  know 
your  father's  determination — ^I  would  willingly  spare  you^  AmabeL^ 

**  Oh,  goodness !  what  will  become  of  us  r"  cried  Iratience — "  if 
thece  isn't  Mr.  Bloundel  Coming  dopwn  staiis." 

'^  Amabel,"  said  Leonard,  steml^,  '^the  next  moment  decidea 
your  &te.     If  the  Earl  departs,  I  will  keep  your  secret." 

"You  hear  that,  my  lord,"  she  cried,  **I  command  you  to 
leave  me." 

Aoid  disengaging  herseif  from  him,  and  hastily  passing  her  father, 
who  at  that  moment  entered  the  kitchen,  she  rushed  u^  stairs. 

On  heaiing  the  alarm  of  the  grocer's  approach,  Pillichody  took 
zefuge  in  a  cupboard,  the  door  of  whichstood  invitingly  open,  so 
that  Bloundel  only  perceived  the  EaiL 

"  What  16  the  matter?"  he  cried,  gazing  around  him.  "  Who 
have  we  here  ?" 

"  It  is  a  quack  doctor,  whom  Blaize  has  been  Consulting  about 
the  plague,"  retumed  Leonard. 

"  See  him  instantly  out  of  the  house,^  rejoined  the  grocer, 
an^rily,  '^  and  take  care  he  never  enters  it  again.  I  wiQ  have  no 
sucn  charlatans  here." 

Leonard  motioned  Rocheater  to  follow  him,  and  the  lattei  reluc- 
tantly  obeyed. 

Ab  soon  as  Bloundel  had  retired,  Leonard,  who  had  meanwhile 
provided  himaelf  with  bis  cudgel,  descended  to  the  kitchen,  where 
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he  dragged  Pillichody  from  liis  hiding-place,  and  conducted  him 
to  the  back  door.  But  he  did  not  suffer  him  to  depart  without 
belabourin^  him  soundly.  Locking  the  door,  he  then  went  in 
search  of  Blaize,  and  administered  a  similar  chastisement  to  him. 


CHAPTER  V. 

THE  TWO  WATCHMEN. 


On  the  day  foUowing  the  events  last  related,  as  Leonard  Holt 
was  Standing  at  the  door  of  the  shop, — his  master  having  just  been 
called  out  by  some  important  business,— a  man  in  the  diess  of  a 
watchman,  with  a  halbert  in  his  band,  approached  him,  and  in- 
quired  whether  he  was  Mr.  Blotmders  apprentice. 

Before  retuming  an  answer,  Leonard  looked  hard  at  the  new 
comer,  and  thought  he  had  never  beheld  so  ill-favoured  a  person 
before*  Every  feature  in  his  face  was  distorted.  His  moutn  was 
twisted  on  .one  side,  his  nose  on  the  other,  while  his  right  eyebrow 
was  elevated  more  than  an  inch  above  the  left;  added  to  which, 
he  squinted  intolerably,  had  a  long  feil  of  straight  sandy  hair,  a 
Sandy  beard  and  moustache,  and  a  complexion  of  the  colour  of 
brick-dust. 

"An  ugly  doff,"  muttered' Leonard  to  himself,  as  he  finished 
his  scrutiny;  "wnat  can  he  want  with  me?  Suppose  I  should  be 
Mr.  Bloimders  apprentice,"  he  added,  aloud,  "what  then,  fiiend?" 

"  Your  master  has  a  beautiful  daughter,  has  he  not?'  asked  the 
ill-favoured  watchman. 

"I  answer  no  idle  questions,"  rejoined  Leonard,  coldly. 

**  As  you  please,"  retumed  the  other,  in  an  oflfended  tone.  "  A 
jjlan  to  carry  her  off  has  acddentally  come  to  my  knowledge.  But, 
since  inciviUty  is  all  I  am  Ukely  to  get  for  my  pains  in  coming  to 
acquaint  you  with  it,  e'en  find  it  out  yourself. 

"Hold!"  cried  the  apprentice,  detaining  him;  "I  meant  no 
offence.  Step  in-doors  for  a  moment  We  can  converse  theie 
more  freely." 

The  watchman,.  who,  notwithstanding  his  ill-looks,  appeared  to 
be  a  ^ood-natured  fellow,  was  easily  appeased.  Following  the  ap- 
prentice into  the  shop,  on  a  promise  of  a  handsome  reward,  he  m- 
stantly  commenced  his  relation. 

"Last  night,"  he  said,  "I  was  keeping  watch  at  the  door  of 
Mr.  Brackley,  a  saddler  in  Aldermanoury,  whose  house  havin? 
been  attacked  by  the  pestilence  is  now  shut  up,  when  I  observed 
two  persona,  rather  singularly  attired^  pass  me.    Both  were  dressed 
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like  old  men,  but  neither  their  gait  nor  tone  of  voice  corresponded 
ynth.  their  garb?" 

"  It  must  have  been  the  Earl  of  Rochester  and  bis  companion," 
lemarked  Leonard. 

"  You  are  right,"  replled  the  other ;  "  for  I  afterwards  heard  one 
of  them  addre^ed  by  that  title.  But  to  proceed.  I  was  so  much 
Struck  by  the  strangeness  of  their  appearance,  that  I  left  my  post 
for  a  few  minutes,  and  followed  them.  They  halted  beneatn  a 
gateway,  and,  as  they  conversed  together  very  eamestly,  and  in  a 
K)ud  tone,  I  could  distinctly  hear  what  they  said.  One  of  them, 
the  stoutest  of  the  two,  complained  bitterly  of  the  indignities  he 
had  received  from  Mr  Bloundel's  apprentice  (meaning  you,  of 
couTse,)  averring  that  nothing  but  bis  devotion  to  bis  companion 
Lad  induced  bim  to  submit  to  them;  and  affirming,  with  many 
tremendous  oaths,  that  he  would  certainly  cut  the  young  man  s 
throat  the  veiy  fiist  opportunity." 

"  He  shall  not  want  it,  then,"  replied  Leonard,  contemptuously ; 
"  neither  shall  he  lack  a  second  application  of  my  cudgel,  when  we 
meet.    But  what  of  bis  companion?    What  did  he  say  ?' 

•*  He  laughed  heartily  at  the  otber's  complaints,"  retumed  the 
watchman ;  "  and  told  him  to  make  himself  easy,  for  he  should 
soon  have  bis  revenge.  *To-morrow  night,'  he  said,  'we  will 
carry  off  Amabel,  in  spite  of  the  apprentice  or  her  father ;  and,  as 
I  am  equally  indebted  with  yourself  to  the  latter,  we  will  pay  off 
old  scores  with  bim." 

"  How  do  they  intend  to  eflect  their  purpose?"  demanded  Leonard. 

"  That  I  cannot  precisely  teil,"  replied  the  watchman.  "  All  I 
could  hear  was,  that  they  meant  to  enter  the  bouse  by  the  back- 
yard  about  midnight.  And  now,  if  you  will  make  it  worth  my 
wbile,  I  will  help  you  to  catch  them  in  their  own  trap." 

"  Hum !"  said  Leonard,  *'  What  is  your  name?" 

**  Gregory  Swindlehurst,"  replied  the  other. 

"  To  help  me,  you  must  keep  watch  with  me  to-night,"  rejoined 
Leonard.     "  Can  you  do  so?' 

"  I  See  nothing  to  hinder  me,  provided  I  am  paid  for  my  trouble," 
replied  Gregory.  "  I  will  find  some  one  to  take  my  place  at  Mr. 
Brackley's.    At  what  hour  shall  I  come?' 

*»  Soon  after  ten,"  said  Leonard.  "  Be  at  the  shop-door,  and  I 
will  let  you  in?" 

**  Count  upon  me,"  rejoined  Gregory,  a  smile  of  satisfaction  illu- 
mining  bis  ul-favoured  countenance.  "  Shall  I  bring  a  comrade 
with  me?  I  know  a  trusty  fellow  who  would  like  the  Job.  If 
Lord  Rochester  should  have  companions  with  him,  assifltance  will 
be  required." 

"  True,"  replied  Leonard.  "  Is  your  comrade  a  watchman,  like 
yourself?" 

"  He  is  an  old  soldier,  who  has  been  lately  employed  to  keep 
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guaid  over  infected  hoHflea,"  xeplied  Qregarj.  ''  We  rnist  id» 
care  bis  lordship  does  not  oveireach  us«'* 

*'  If  he  ^ts  into  the  house  wiliiout  mj  knovrledge,  I  will  fiocgm 
bim/*  repked  the  apprentice. 

*''  He  won'tget  into  it  without  mine,**  mutteted  Grregory,  mmür 
ficantly.  ^^  Bat  do  you  not  meon  to  warn  Mirtreas  Aa^bel  of liar 
danger?' 

^*  I  shall  conaider  of  it,"  replied  the  apprentice. 

At  thifl  moment,  Mr.  Blonndel  eateri^  the  ahop,  and  Leonard, 
fei^ning  to  enppty  his  companioa  with  a  amall  padcet  of  gEocerj, 
desired  nim,  in  a  low  tone,  to  be  ponctual  to  his  appointment,  and 
dismiflsed  him.  In  justioe  to  the  apprentice,  it  mnat  beatated,  thai 
he  had  no  wish  for  conoeabnent»  bat  waa  moat  anxioiia  to  acquainft 
hia  master  with  the  informadon  he  had  joat  obtained^  aaid  waa  only 
deterred  from  doing  so  bj  a  dread  of  tke  conflecpifimceB  it  m^ght 
produce  to  Amabel. 

The  evening  paased  offmuch  as  uanaL  The  fiunily  aasembled  at 
pcajer;  and  Bhdae,  whoae  ahonldeis  atili  ached  wim  the  chastiae- 
ment  he  had  received,  eyed  the  iq>pientice  with  auUen  andreven^ 
ful  looka.  Patience,  too,  was  eqiudly  angiy,  and  her  Indignation 
was  evinoed  in  a  manner  so  droÜ,  that  at  another  season  it  would 
have  drawn  a  smile  from  Leonard. 

Supper  over,  Amabel  left  the  room.  Leonard  followed  her^  and 
overtook  her  on  the  landing  of  the  stairs. 

*•  Amabel,"  he  said,  "  I  have  received  certain  intdiigenoe  that 
the  Earl  of  Bochester  will  make  another  attempt  to  enter  the  hoose, 
and  carry  you  off  to-night*' 

'^  Oh  I  when  will  he  ceaae  from  peraecuting  me?'  she  cried. 

^^When  you  ceaae  to  encoorage  bim,"  replied  the  apprentioe, 
bitterly. 

^'  I  do  not  encouraffe  bim,  Leonard,"  abe  rejoined,  *'  and  to 
prove  that  I  do  not,  i  will  act  in  any  way  you  think  {«oper  to- 
night." 

"  If  I  could  trust  you,"  said  Leonard,  "  you  migbt  be  of  the 
gceatest  Service  in  convincing  the  Earl  that  bis  efforts  are  fimÜesB." 

^  You  fnay  trust  me,"  she  rejoined. 

**  Well,  then,"  retumed  Leonard,  ^'  when  the  family  have  retirad 
to  rest,  come  down  stairs,  and  I  will  teil  you  what  to  do." 

Hastily  promising  compliance,  Amabel  disappeared;  and  Leonard 
ran  down  the  stairs,  at  the  foot  of  which  ne  encountered  Mrs. 
BloundeL 

<<  What  is  the  matter?"  she  asked. 

"  Nothin^ — nothing,"  replied  the  apprentice,  evasively. 

"  That  will  not  serve  my  tum,"  she  rejoined.  "  Something,  I 
am  certain,  troubles  you,  wough  you  do  not  chooae  to  confeas  it. 
Heaven  grantyour  anxiety  is  not  occasioned  by  au^ht  relatmg  to 
that  wicked  Earl  of  Bocheatet,    I  cannot  ale^  in  my  bed  for 
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thinlring  of  Mm.    I  notioed  that  jom  folloved  Amabel  out  o£  the 
loom.    I  hope  you  do  not  snepect  aiij  thing?" 

^^  Do  not  queetion  me  fiirtker,  maclam,  I  entreat,"  retmmed  the 
scppieotiee.  ^*  Whitever  I  maj  Enzspect,  I  haye  taken  all  needful 
precautionsu  Sest  easy,  aaid  aleep  scniiidly»  if  you  can.  All  will 
go  welL^* 

''I  flfaall  ne'rer  lest  easy,  Leonard,"  rejoined  Mib.  Bloondel» 
*^  tili  you  are  wedded  to  mj  daughter«  Theo,  indeed,  I  shall  feel 
happy.  My  poor  child,  I  am  eure,  is  fuUy  aware  how  indiscreet 
hss  con^ct  lu»  been  ;  and  wfaen  this  noble  Hbertxne  desista  from 
Msmoying  ber — oar  rather,  wben  he  is  effectually  shxit  out — ^we  may 
hope  for  a  retum  of  her  regard  for  you." 

^  It  is  a  vadn  Ifeope,  madam,''  replied  Leonard;  *^  there  -wiE  be 
no  sucb  letnanu    I  neither  expect  it  or  deobre  it." 

^^  Have  you  ceaeed  to  love  ber  ?'  aaked  Mnu  Süoundd,  in 
nnprise. 

^'  Geaeed  to  knre  her  T'  ecloEoed  Leonard,  fievoely.  '^  Would  I 
bad  done  ao! — irotM  I  eouM  do  sol  I  love  ber  too  well, — ^too 
welL" 

And  repeatii^  tbe  vorda  to  bimaelf  mtb  great  bittemeas,  he 
hurried  away. 

^  Hia  paasion  faaa  disturbed  bis  brain,"  aigbed  Mis.  Bloondel,  as 
ahe  proceeded  to  ber  ehamber.  *^  I  muet  tcy  to  reason  bim  into 
calmness  to-morrow." 

Half  an  boiir  after  tbis,  tbe  grocer  retired  for  tbe  night ;  and 
Leonard,  wbo  bad  gone  to  bis  own  room,  eautioasly  opened  the 
door,  and  repaired  to  the  abop.  On  the  way,  be  met  Amabel. 
Sbe  looked  pale  as  death,  and  tsembled  ao  yiolently,  that  abe  eould 
flcarcely  snpport  besseHl 

^*I  hope  you  do  not  mean  to  use  anyTiolence  towards  tba 
Earl,  Leonard?'  abe  said,  in  a  supplicating  voice. 

"He  vrill  never  zepeat  bis  viab,"  lejoined  the  apprentice, 
gloomily. 

"  Your  looka  tenüy  me,"  cried  Amabel,  gazing  witb  great  un- 
easmesa  aithis  atem  and  detecmined  countenance.  ^^  I  wyl  remaia 
by  you.     He  -will  depart  at  my  biddmff.*' 

"  Did  he  depart  at  your  bidding  betöre  ?'  demanded  Leonard, 
aucastioallj. 

"  He  did  not,  I  grant,"  she  leplied,  more  anpplicatingly  than 
before.  "  But  do  not  barm  bim — for  mercy's  aake,  do  not — ^taibe 
my  li&  sooner.    I,  alon&,  bave  offended  you." 

Tbe  apprentioe  made  no  reply,  but  umockin^  a  box,  took  out  a 
brace  of  krge  borse-pistols  and  a  aword,  and  tnrust  them  into  bis 
girdle. 

*^  You  do  not  mean  to  i»e  thoae  murderous  veapons  ?'  cried 
AmabeL 

"  It  depends  on  Gircnmatances,^  repHed  Leonard.  "  Force  nrast 
be  met  by  force." 
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"  Nay,  then,"  she  rejoined,  "  the  afiäir  assumes  too  serious  an 
aspept  to  be  trifled  with.     I  will  instantly  alarm  my  father." 

"  Do  so,"  retorted  Leonard,  "  and  he  will  cast  you  off  for  ever." 

'*  Better  that  than  be  the  cause  of  bloodshed,"  she  retumed. 
**  But  Is  there  nothing  I  can  do  to  prevent  this  fatal  result?" 

*^  Yes,"  replied  Leonard.  "  Make  your  lover  understand  he  is 
unwelcome  to  you.  Dismiss  him  for  ever.  On  that  condition,  he 
shall  depart  unhanned  and  freely." 

**  I  will  do  so,"  she  rejoined. 

Nothing  more  was  then  said.  Amabel  seated  herself  and  kept 
her  eyes  uxed  on  Leonard,  who,  avoiding  her  regards^  stationed 
himself  near  the  door. 

By-and-by,  a  slight  tap  was  heard  without,  and  the  apprentice 
cautiously  admitted  Gregory  Swindlehurst  and  his  comrade.  The 
latter  was  habited  like  the  other  watchman,  in  a  blue  night  rail, 
and  was  armed  with  a  halbert.  He  appeared  much  stouter,  mach 
older,  and  so  far  as  could  be  discovered  of  his  features — for  a  large 
handkerchief  muffled  his  face — ^much  ugHer  (if  that  were  posäble) 
than  his  companion.  He  answered  to  the  name  of  Bemara 
Boutefeu.  They  had  no  sooner  entered  the  shop  than  Leonard 
locked  the  door. 

"  Who  are  these  persons?"  asked  Amabel,  rising  in  great  alarm. 

*'  Two  watchmen  wJ^om  I  have  hired  to  guard  the  house,"  replied 
Leonard. 

"  We  are  come  to  protect  you,  fair  mistress,"  said  Gregoiy, 
"  and,  if  need  be,  to  out  the  Earl  of  Rochester's  throat." 

"  Oh  heavens !"  exclaimed  Amabel. 

"  Ghost  of  Tarquin  I"  cried  Boutefeu,  "  we'll  teach  him  to  break 
into  the  houses  of  quiet  Citizens,  and  attempt  to  carry  off  their 
dau^hters  against  their  will.  By  the  soul  of  Dick  Whittington, 
Lord  Mayor  of  London !  we'll  maul  and  mangle  him." 

"  Silence !  Bemard  Boutefeu,"  interposed  Gregory.  "  You 
frighten  Mistress  Amabel  by  your  stränge  oaths." 

*'  I  should  be  sorry  to  do  that,"  replied  Boutefeu — "  I  only  wish 
to  show  my  zeal  for  her.  Don*t  be  afraid  of  the  Earl  of  Rochester, 
fair  mistress.  With  all  his  audacity,  he  won't  dare  to  enter  the 
house,  when  he  finds  we  are  there." 

'•  Is  it  your  pleasure  that  we  should  thrust  a  halbert  throu^h  his 
body,  or  lodge  a  bullet  in  his  brain?"  asked  Gregory,  appealmg  to 
Amabel. 

*^Touch  him  not,  I  beseech  you,"  she  rejoined.  "Leonard,  I 
haye  your  promise  that,  if  I  can  prevail  upon  him  to  depart,  you  will 
not  molest  nim." 

*'  You  have,**  he  replied. 

"  You  hear  that,"  she  observed  to  the  watchmen. 

"  We  are  all  obedience,"  said  Gregory. 

*•  Bless  your  tender  heart !"  cried  Boutefeu,  "  we  would  not  pain 
you  for  the  world." 
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"  A  truce  to  this,"  said  Leonard.  "  Come  to  the  yard,  we  will 
wait  for  him  there." 

"  I  will  go  with  you,"  cried  Amabel.  *^  If  any  härm  should 
befal  him,  I  should  never  forgive  myself." 

"  Remember  what  I  told  you,"  rejoined  Leonard,  sternly,  **  it 
depends  upon  yourself  whether  he  leaves  the  house  alive/' 

*'  Heed  nim  not,"  wlüspered  Gregory.  "  I  and  my  comrade  will 
obey  no  one  but  you." 

Amabel  could  not  repress  an  exclamation  of  surprise. 

"  What  are  you  mutterinff,  sirrah?*  demanded  Leonard,  angrily. 

"  Only  that  the  young  lady  may  depend  on  our  fidehty,"  replied 
Gregoiy.  **  There  can  be  no  ofifence  m  that.  Come  with  us,  he 
whispered  to  Amabel. 

The  latter  part  of  his  speech  escaped  Leonard,  but  the  tone  in 
which  it  was  uttered  was  so  si^ificant,  that  Amabel,  who  began 
to  entertain  new  suspicions,  hesitated. 

''  You  mtut  come,"  said  Leonard,  seizing  her  band. 

''  The  fault  be  his,  not  mine,"  murmured  Amabel,  as  she  suffered 
herseif  to  be  drawn  along. 

The  party  then  proceeded  noiselessly  towards  the  yard.  On  the 
way,  Amabel  feit  a  shght  pressure  on  her  arm^  but,  afraid  of  alarm- 
ingLeonard,  she  made  no  remark. 

The  back-door  was  opened,  and  the  little  group  stood  in  the 
darkness.  They  had  not  long  to  wait.  Before  they  had  been  in 
the  yard  five  minutes,  a  noise  was  heard  of  footsteps  and  muttered 
voices  in  the  entry.  This  was  followed  by  a  sound  like  that  occa- 
sioned  by  fastening  a  rope-ladder  against  the  wall,  and  the  next 
moment  two  figures  were  perceived  above  it.  After  dropping  the 
ladder  into  the  yard,  these  persons,  the  foremost  of  whom  the  ap- 
prentice  concluded  was  the  Earl  of  Rochester,  descended.  They 
had  no  sooner  touched  the  ground  than  Leonard,  drawing  hia 
pistols,  advanced  towards  them. 

"  You  are  my  prisoner,  my  lord,"  he  said,  in  a  stem  voice,  "and 
stall  not  depart  with  life,  unless  you  pledge  your  word  never  to 
come  hither  again  on  the.  same  errand." 

"  Betrayed !"  cried  the  Earl,  laying  his  band  upon  hia  sword. 

**  Resistance  is  in  vain,  my  lord,'^  rejoined  Leonard.  "  I  am 
better  armed  than  yourself." 

"Will  nothing  bribe  you  to  silence,  feUow?"  cried  the  Earl. 
"  I  will  give  you  a  thousand  pounds,  if  you  will  hold  your  tongue 
and  conduct  me  to  my  mistress." 

"  I  can  scarcely  teil  what  stays  my  band,"  retumed  Leonard,  in 
a  furious  tone.  "  But  I  will  hold  no  fiirther  conversation  with 
you.    Amabel  is  present,  and  will  give  you  your  final  dismissal 

"  If  I  receive  it  firom  her  own  ^ps,"  replied  the  Earl,  *^I  will 
instantly  retire — ^but  not  otherwise. 
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^Amabel,"  Bald  Leonard,  in  a  loir  tone  to  hec,  '^joiiliearwliat 
is  Said.    Fulfil  your  promise." 

**  Do  80,"  Glied  a  voice,  wlrich  aJue  instandjr  reoognised,  in  her 
ear — **  I  am  near  you." 

^  Ah !"  Aß  excJaüned. 

'*'  Do  you  heätate?"  cried  tbe  apprentioe,  sternly. 

*'  My  lord,"  said  Amabel,  isel  a  faint  voice,  '^I  must  pray  you 
to  retlre.     Your  efforts  are  in  vain.     I  will  never  fly  mtiki  you." 

'^That  will  not  8u£5iee,"  whii^red  Leonard;  ''you  must  teil 
him  you  no  longer  loye  him." 

*'Hearme,"  puisued  Amabel;  **you  vho  piesent  youiaelf  as 
Lord  Rochester,  I  entertain  so  a£^tion  for  you,  and  nev«x  wisii 
to  behold  you  again." 

^«  Enou^ !"  cried  Leonard. 

"  Admiiable !"  whispered  Gregory.    **  Nothiag  could  be  better.* 

''Well,"  cried  the  supposed  Ekun^  '^since  I  no  km^^  hold  a 
place  in  your  afifections,  it  woizld  be  idle  to  puisne  the  matter  fur- 
ther.  Heayen  be  piaised,  there  aie  other  damselB  quite  as  beauti- 
ful,  though  not  so  cruel.     Farewell,  for  eveor,  Amabel.^ 

So  saying  he  mounted  the  kdder,  and,  foUowed  by  he  eompa- 
nion,  dieappeared  on  the  other  side. 

"  He  is  gone,"  said  Leonard,  ''  and  I  hope  for  ever.  Nov  let 
OB  retum  to  the  house.^' 

"  I  am  ooming,"  r^oined  AmabeL 

-*'  Let  himgo/'  whispered  Gregory.  "  The  ladder  is  still  upoa 
the  walL     We  will  elimb  it" 

And  as  tiie  apprentioe  moved  towards  the  house,  he  tried  to 
diag  her  in  l^iat  direction. 

•'  I  cannot, — ^will  not,  fly  thus,**  she  oried. 

^  What  is  the  matter?''  exclaimed  Leonard,  suddenly  tunung. 

"Further  disguise  is  useless,"  re^ed  the  snpposed  Gbegoiy 
Swindlehurst.  "  I  am  the  Earl  of  Rochester.  The  other  was  a 
fiounterfeit." 

^  Ah !"  eacclaimed  Leonard,  rushing  towards  ihem,  and  plachig 
a  pistol  against  the  breast  of  his  mistress.  "  Haye  I  been  dupedr 
But  it  is  not  yet  too  late  to  retrieye  my  error.  Moye  a  foot  fuither, 
my  lord, — and  do  you,  Amabel,  attempt  to  fly  with  him,  and  I 
fire." 

"  You  cannot  mean  this?'  oried  Rochester.  ^'  Raise  your  hand 
against  the  woman  you  love?" 

"  Against  the  woman  who  forgets  her  duty,  and  the  fiberfane 
who  tempts  her,  the  arm  that  is  raised  is  that  of  justice,"  replied 
Leonard.     ''  Stir  another  footstep,  and  I  Are." 

Ab  he  spoke,  his  arms  were  suddenly  seissed  h^  a  pofwerfiil  gia^ 
from  behind,  and,  stnking  the  pistols  from  ms  hold,  the  Ean 
snatched  vp  Amabel  in  his  azms,  and,  mounting  the  ladder,  made 
good  his  retreat. 
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A  long  aoid  desperafee  siaiiggle  took  rJace  between  Lecnuard  and 
Lis  aasailant,  who  was  no  other  than  JPillichody,  in  his  asBumed 
ehoracter  of  Bemard  Bontefeu.  But  notwithstanding  the  snperior 
stien^  of  the  bully,  snd  the  ad^antage  he  had  taken  of  die  ap- 
ptenticey  hß  wsß  worsted  in  the  end. 

Leonard  had  no  sooner  extncarted  himBelf,  than,  drawing  his 
fwoid,  he  would  have  paased  it  tkrough  Pillichody's  body,  if  the  kt- 
ter  had  not  stayed  hb  hand  by  ofifenng  to  teil  hm  wheie  he  would 
find  his  mistress,  provided  his  life  were  spared. 

^  Wheie  hae  the  Ead  taken  her?"  cned  Leonard,  scarcely  able 
to  articiikte  £rom  exeess  of  paesaon. 

'*  He  Bieant  to  take  her  to  Saint  Panl's, — ^to  iäie  TanltB  below 
the  cathedral,  to  avoid  porsuit/'  replied  IHlüchody.  ^  I  have  no 
donbt  yon  will  find  her  there." 

^  I  wiU  go  there  inaiandy  and  search/'  cried  Leonard,  rushing 
up  the  ladder. 


CHAPTER  VL 

THE  BLIin>  PIPEB  AND  HIS  J>AUGHTEB. 

SCABCELT  knowing  how  he  got  there,  Leonard  Höh  found 
iiimself  at  the  great  northem  entrance  of  die  cathedral.  Bumin^ 
with  fury,  he  knocked  at  the  door  ;  but  no  answer  feeing  retumed 
to  the  sammons,  though  he  repeated  it  stiH  more  loudly,  he  shook 
the  heavy  latch  with  such  violence  as  to  rouse  the  suIlen  echoes  of 
the  aisles.  DriTen  almoet  to  deeperation,  he  retzred  a  few  paees, 
and  surveyed  the  waQs  of  the  yast  stmcture,  in  the  hope  of  desciy^ 
ing  8ome  point  by  whioh  he  mighi  obtain  an  entrance. 

It  was  a  bright  moonüght  night,  and  the  reverend  pile  looked  so 
twantiful,  that,  xmder  any  other  firame  of  mind,  Leonard  must  have 
been  Struck  with  admiration.  The  ravages  of  time  coidd  not  now 
l>e  discemed,  and  the  architectural  incongruities  which,  seen  in  the 
•broad  gkre  of  day,  would  have  o£Fended  the  eye  oftaste,  were  losJt 
in  the  general  grand  efiect.  On  the  left  ran  the  magnifioent  pointed 
Windows  of  the  choir,  divided  by  massive  buttresses, — the  latter  or- 
Bamented  with  crocketed  pinnacles.  Qn  the  right,  the  bnilding 
had  been  new  faced,  and  its  original  character,  in  a  great  measnre, 
4estroyed  by  the  tasteless  manner  in  which  the  repears  had  been 
executed.  On  this  side,  the  lower  Windows  were  loimd-headed 
and  separated  bj  broad  pilastem,  while  above  them  ran  a  ran^  of 
emall  ciroular  Windows.  Atthe  westem  angle  was  seen  one  of  the 
toweiB  (sinee  imitated  by  Wren),  which  flanked  ihis  side  of  the 
dhne,  togedxer  with  a  part  of  the  portico  erected,  about  twenty-five 
years  previously,  by  Inigo  Jones,  and  which,  though  beatttinil  in 
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itself,  was  totally  out  of  cliarslcter  with  the  edificey  and,  in  iacty  a 
blemish  toit.  .  .    .     <  . 

Insensible  alike  to  the  beauties  or.defects  of  the  majestic  build- 
ing,.and  regardingsit  only  as  the  prison  of  his  mistress,  Leonard 
Holt  scanned  it  carefully  on  either  side.  But  his  scrutiny  ^was 
attended  with  no  fayourable  result. 

Before  resorting  to  force  to  obtain  admisdon,  he  determined  to 
make  the  complete  circuit  of  the  structure,  and  with  this  view  he 
shaped  his  course  towards  the  east. 

He  found  two  small  doors  on  the  left  of  the  northem  transepi, 
bnt  böth  were  &stened,  and  the  low  pointed  Windows  beneath  the 
choir,  lighting  the  subterraneän  church  of  Saint  Faith's  were  all 
barred.  Bunning  on,  he  presently  came  to  a  flight  of  stone  steps 
at  the  north-east  comer  of  the  choir,  leading  to  a  portal  o^ning 
npon  a  small  chapel  dedicated  to  Saint  (George.  But  this  jvsa 
secured  like  the  others,  and  thinking  it  yain  to  waste  time  intrying 
to  force  it,  he  pursued  his  course. 

Skirting  the  eastem  extremity  of  the  fane — ^then  the  most  beau- 
tiful  part  of  the  structure,  from  its  magnificent  rose-window — he 
speeded  past  the  low  Windows  which  opened  on  this  side,  as  on  the 
other  upon  Saint  Faith's,  and  did  not  pause  tili  he  came  to  the 
great  southem  portal,  the  pillars  and  arch  of  which  differed  but 
äiffhtly  in  character  from  those  of  the  northem  entranoe. 

Here  he  Icnocked  as  before,  and  was  answered,  as  on  the  former 
occasion,  by  sullen  echoes  from  within.  When  these  sounds  died 
away,  he  placed  his  ear  to  the  huge  key-hole  in  the  wicket,  but 
could  not  even  catch  the  fall  of  a  footstep.  Neither  could  he  per- 
ceive  any  light,  except  that  afforded  by  the  moonbeams,  which 
flooded  the  transept  with  radiance. 

Again  hurrying  on,  he  passed  the  cloister-walls  surrounding  the 
Convocation  House;  tried  another  door  between  that  buildingand 
the  church  of  Saint  Gregory, — a  small  fane  attached  to  the  laiger 
structure  ;  and  failing  in  opening  it,  tumed  the  comer  and  ap- 
proached  the  portico,  —the  principal  entrance  to  the  cathedral  being 
then,  as  now,  on  the  west. 

Erected,  as  before-mentioned,.from  the  designs  of  the  celebrated 
Inigo  Jones,  this  magnificent  colonnade  wascompleted  about  1640, 
at  which  time  preparations  were  made  for  repairing  the  cathedral 
throughout,  and  for  strengthening  the  tower,  for  enabling  it  to 
Support  a  new  spire.  But  this  design,  owing  to  the  disoiganised 
State  of  afiairs,  was  never  carried  into  execution. 

At  the  time  of  the  Commonwealth,  while  the  interior  of  the  sacred 
fabric  underwent  every  sort  of  desecration  and  mutilation, — while 
stones  were  tom  from  the  pavement,  and  monumental  brasses  &om 
tombs, — while  carved  Stalls  were  bumt,  and  statues  plucked  from 
their  niches, — a  similax  fate  attended  the  portico.  Shops  were 
built  beneath  it,  and  the  sculptures  omamenting  its  majestic  balus- 
trade  were  throwu  down. 
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CHAPTERVIL 


THE  BLIND  PIPER  AND  HIS  DAUGHTEB. 

Amonqst  other.obstructions,  it  appears  that  tliere  was  **  a  high 
house  in  the  north  angle,  wbich  hindered  the  masons  from  repairing 
that  part  of  it."  The  marble  door-cases,  the  capitals,  cornices,  and 
pilkrs^were  so  much  injüredby.the  fires  made  J^gainst  them  th&t 
it  required  months  tö  put  them  in  order.  •  At  the  Restpra.tion,  Sir. 
John  Denham,  the  poet,  was  appointed  surveyor-general  ■  of  the 
works,  and  continued  tö  hold  the  office  at  the  period  of^this. 
histoiy.  , 

As. Leonard  drew  near  the  portico,  he  perceiveii,  to  his  surprise, 
that  a  large  concourse  of  peoplie  was  coUected  in  the  area  in  front  of 
it;  and,  nishing  forward,  he  found  the  assemblage  Hstening  to  the 
denunciations  of  Solomon  Eagle,  who  was  standing  in  the  midst.of 
them  with  his  brasier  on  his  head.  The  enthusiast  appeared  more 
than  usually  excited.  He  was  tossing  aloft  his  arms  m  a  wild  and 
frenzied  manner,  and  seemed  to  be  directing  his  menaces  against 
the  cathedral  itself.  -  .    -  , 

Hoping  to  obtain  assistance  from  the  crowd,  Leonard  resolved- 
to  await  a  fitting  period  to  address  them.  Ac5Cordingly,  he.  joined 
them,' and  listened  to  the  discourse  of  the  enthusiast. . 

"  Hear  me !"  cried  the  latter,  in  a  voice  of  thunder.     "I  had.  a 
vision  last  niffht  and  will  relate  it  to  you.  '  During  my  brief  slum- 
bers,  I  thought  I  was  standing  on  this  very  spot,  and  gazing  asjiow, 
upon  yon  mighty  structure«     On  a  sudden,  the  day  became  over- 
cast,  and  ere  long  it  grew  pitchy  dark.     Then.was  heard  a  noise  of 
rushing  wings  in  the  air,  and  1  could  just  discem.many  stränge, 
figures  hovering  above  the  tower,  uttering.doleful  cries  and  lameri- 
tations.     All  at  on,ce,  these  figures  disappeared,  and  gave  place  to,  ■ 
— or,  it  may  be,  were  chaaed  a.way  by  others  of  more  liideous  ap- 
pearance.    The  latter  bore  lighted  brands,  which  they  hurled  against 
the  sacred  fabric,  and,  in  an  instant,  flames  burst  iortli  from  it  on 
all  sides.    My  brethren,  it  was  a  fearful,  yet  aglorious  sight  to  see 
that  vast  pile  wrapped  in  the  devouring  element  I  •  The  flames  were 
so  vivid — 90  intense — ^that  I  could  not  bear  to  look  upon  them,  and 
I  covered  my  &ce  with  my  hands.    On  raising  my  eyes  again,  the 

H 


Digitized  by  VjOOQIC 


114  OLD  SAINT  PAULIS. 

flames  were  extinguished,  but  the  building  was  utterly  in  ruins 
— ^its  columns  cracked — ^its  tower  hurled  from  its  place — ^its  pon- 
derous  roof  laid  low.  It  was  a  moumful  spectacle,  and  a  terrible 
proof  of  the  divine  wrath  and  vengeance.  x  es,  my  brethren,  the 
temple  of  the  Lord  has  been  profaned,  and  it  will  oe  rased  to  the 
ground.  It  has  been  the  scene  of  abomination  and  impiety,  and 
must  be  purifiedby  fire.  Theft,  murder,  sacrilege,  and  every  other 
crime  have  been  committed  within  its  walls,  and  its  destruction  will 
foUow.  The  ministers  of  heaven's  vengeance  are  even  now  hover- 
ing  above  it.  Repent,  therefore,  ye  wno  listen  to  me,  and  repent 
speedily ;  for  sudden  death,  pla^e,  fire,  and  famine  are  at  band. 
As  the  prophet  Arnos  saith,  '  The  Lord  will  send  a  fire,  the  Lord 
will  commission  a  fire,  the  Lord  will  kindle  a  fire;'  and  the  fire  so 
commissioned  and  so  kindled  shall  consume  you  and  your  city;  nor 
shall  one  stone  of  those  walls  be  left  Standing  on  another.  Kepent 
or  bum,  for  he  cometh  to  judge  the  earth.  Repent  or  bnm,  I 
say!" 

As  soon  as  he  concluded,  Leonard  Holt  ran  up  the  steps  of  the 
portico,  and  in  a  loud  voice  claimed  the  attention  of  the  crowd. 

"  Solomon Eagle  isright,"  he  cried;  "the  venffeance  of  heaven 
will  descend  upon  this  fabric,  since  it  continues  to  oe  the  scene  of  so 
much  wickedness.  Even  now,  it  forms  the  retreat  of  a  profligate 
nobleman,  who  has  this  night  fordbly  carried  off  the  daughter  of  a 
Citizen." 

"  What  nobleman?'  cried  abystander. 

"  The  Earl  of  Rochester,"  replied  Leonard.  "  He  has  robbed 
Stephen  Bloundel,  the  grocer  of  Wood  Street,  of  bis  daughter, 
and  has  concealed  her,  to  avoid  pursuit,  in  the  vaults  of  the 
cathedral." 

*'  I  know  Mr.  Bloundel  well,"  rejoined  the  man  who  had  made  the 
inquiry,  and  whom  Leonard  recognised  as  a  hosier  named  Lam- 
plugh,  "  and  I  know  the  person  who  addresses  us.     It  is  his  ap- 
prentice.     We  must  restore  the  damsel  to  her  father,  fiiends." 
"  Agreed,"  cried  several  voices. 

"  Knock  at  the  door,"  cried  a  man,  whose  occupation  of  a  smith 
was  proclaimed  by  his  leathem  apron,  brawny  ehest,  and  smoke 
begnmed  visage,  as  well  as  by  the  heavy  hammer  which  he  bore 
upon  his  Shoulder.  "  If  it  is  not  instantly  opened,  we  will  break  it 
down.  I  have  an  implement  here  which  will  soon  do  the  business." 
A  rush  was  then  made  to  the  portal,  which  rang  with  the  heavy 
blows  dealt  against  it.  While  this  was  passing,  Solomon  Eagle, 
whose  excitement  was  increased  by  the  tumult,  planted  himself  in 
the  centre  of  the  colonnade,  and  vociferated — "  I  speak  in  the 
words  of  the  prophet  Ezekiel: — '  Thou  hast  defiled  thy  sanctuaries 
by  the  multitude  of  thine  iniquities,  by  the  iniquity  of  thy  tiaffic. 
Therefore  will  I  bring  forth  a  fire  from  the  midst  of  thee,  and  will 
bring  thee  to  ashes  upon  the  earth,  in  the  sight  of  all  them  that 
behold  thee!'" 
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The  crowd  continued  to  batter  the  door  until  they  were  checked 
by  Lamplugh,  who  declared  he  heard  some  one  approaching,  and 
the  next  moment,  the  voice  of  one  of  the  vergers  inquired  in  trem- 
bling  tones  who  they  were,  and  what  they  wanted? 

"  No  matter  who  we  are,"  replied  Leonard,  "  wedemand  admit- 
tance  to  search  for  a  young  female  who  has  been  taken  from  her 
home  by  the  Earl  of  Kochester,  and  is  now  concealed  within  the 
vaults  of  the  cathedral." 

"  If  admittance  is  refused  us,  we  will  soon  let  onrselves  in,'*  vo- 
<siferated  Lamplugh. 

"  Ay,  that  we  will,"  added  the  smith. 

"  You  are  mistaken,  friends,"  retumed  the  verger,  timorously. 
"  The  Earl  of  Rochester  is  not  here." 

"  We  will  not  take  your  word  for  it,"  rejoined  the  smith. 
^*  This  will  show  you  we  are  not  to  be  trifled  with." 

So  saying,  he  raised  his  hammer,  and  Struck  such  a  tremendous 
blow  against  the  door  that  the  bolts  started  in  their  sockets. 

"  Hold !  hold !"  cried  the  verger,  *•  sooner  than  violence  shall  be 
committed,  I  will  risk  your  admission." 

And  he  unfastened  the  door. 

"  Keep  together,"  shouted  the  smith,  stretching  out  his  arms  to 
oppose  the  progress  of  the  crowd.     "  Keep  together,  I  say." 

"  Ay,  ay,  keep  together,"  added  Lamplugh,  seconding  his 
efforts. 

**  Conduct  US  to  the  Earl  of  Rochester,  and  no  härm  shall  befal 
you,"  cried  Leonard,  seizing  the  verger  by  the  collar. 

"  I  teil  you  I  know  nothmg  about  him,"  replied  the  man.  "  He 
18  not  here." 

"  It  is  false !  you  are  bribed  to  silence,"  rejoined  the  apprentice. 
"  We  will  searcn  tili  we  find  him." 

"  Search  where  you  please,"  rejoined  the  verger  ;  **and  if  you 
do  find  him,  do  what  you  please  with  me." 

"  Don*t  be  afi^id  of  that,  fiiend,"  replied  the  smith  ;  "  we  will 
hang  you  and  the  Earl  to  the  same  pill«:." 

By  this  time,  the  crowd  had  pushed  aside  the  Opposition  oflered 
by  the  smith  and  Lamplugh.  Solomon  Eagle  darted  along  the 
nave  with  lightning  swiftness,  and  mounting  the  steps  leading 
to  the  choir,  disappeared  from  view.  Some  few  persons  followed 
him,  while  others  took  their  course  along  the  aisles.  But  the  ma- 
jority  kept  near  the  apprentice. 

Snatching  the  lamp  from  the  grasp  of  the  verger,  Leonard  Holt 
ran  on  with  his  companions  tili  they  came  to  the  beautiful  chapel 
built  by  Thomas  Kempe,  Bishop  of  London.  The  door  was  open, 
and  the  apprentice,  holding  the  light  forward,  perceived  there  were 
persons  inside.  He  was  about  to  enter  the  chapel,  when  a  small 
Spaniel  rushed  forth,  and,  barkix^  furiously,  held  him  in  check  for 
a  moment.    Alarmed  by  the  noise,  an  old  man  in  a  tattered  garb, 
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and  a  young  female,  who  were  dumbering  on  benches  In  the  chapel, 
immemately  started  to  their  feet,  and  advanced  towards  them. 

*^  We  are  raistaken,"  said  Lamplugh,  "  this  is  only  Mike  Macas- 
cree,  the  blind  piper,  and  bis  daugbter  Nizza.  I  know  ihem  well 
enongb." 

Leonard  was  about  to  proceed  witb  bis  searcb,  but  a  sliffbt  cir- 
cumstance  detained  bim  for  a  few  minutes  ;  during  wbicb  time  he 
had  sufiicient  leisure  to  note  the  extraordinarjr  personal  attractions 
of  Nizza  Macascree. 

In  aee,  she  appeared  about  seventeen,  and  differed  in  the  charac- 
ter  of  her  beauty,  as  well  as  in  the  natural  gracefulness  of  her  car- 
riage  and  demeanour,  from  all  the  persons  be  had  seen  in  her  hum- 
ble  sphere  of  life.  Her  features  were  small,  and  of  the  utmost  deli- 
cacy.  She  had  a  charmingly-formed  nose — slightly  retroussee — 
a  small  mouth,  gamished  with  pearl-Kke  teeth,  and  lips  as  freab 
and  ruddy  as  the  dew-steeped  rose.  Her  skin  was  as  dark  as  a 
eipsy's,  but  clear  and  transparent,  and  far  more  attractive  than  the 
fairest  complexion.  Her  eyes  were  luminous  as  the  stars,  and  black 
as  midnight ;  while  her  raven  tresses,  gathered  beneath  a  spotted 
kerchief  tied  round  her  head,  escaped  in  many  a  wonton  curl  down 
her  Shoulders.  Her  figure  was  slight,  but  exquisitely  proportioned ; 
and  she  had  the  smallest  foot  and  ankle  that  ever  feil  to  the  lot  of 
woman.  Her  attire  was  far  from  unbecoming,  though  of  the 
coarsest  material;  and  her  fairy  feet  were  set  off  by  the  daintiest 
shoes  and  hose.  Such  was  the  singular  and  captivating  creature 
that  attracted  the  apprentice's  attention. 

Her  father,  Mike  Macascree^  was  upwards  of  sixty,  but  still  in 
the  füll  vigour  of  life,  with  features  which,  though  not  ill-looldng, 
bore  no  particular  resemblance  to  those  of  his  daugbter.  He  had  a 
good-humoured,  jovial  countenance,  the  mirthful  expression  of 
which  even  his  sightless  orbs  could  not  destroy.  Long  white  locks 
descended  upon  his  Shoulders,  and  a  patriarchal  beard  adomed  his 
chin.  He  was  wrapped  in  a  loose  gray  gown,  patched  with  diffe- 
rent  coloured  cloths,  and  supported  himself  with  a  staff.  His  pipe 
was  suspended  from  his  neck  by  a  ffreen  worsted  cord. 

"  Lie  down,  Bell,"  he  cried  to  bis  dog;  "  what  are  you  barking 
at  thus?  Lie  down,  I  say." 

"  Something  is  the  matter,  father,'*  replied  Nizza.  "  The  church 
is  füll  of  people." 

"  Indeed !"  exclaimed  the  piper. 

"  We  are  sorry  to  disturb  you,"  said  Leonard.  "  But  we  are  in 
search  of  a  nobleman  who  has  run  away  with  a  citizen's  daugbter, 
and  conveyed  her  to  the  cathedral,  and  we  thought  they  might 
have  taken  refuge  in  this  chapel." 

"  No  one  is  here,  except  myself  and  daughter,"  replied  the  piper. 
"  We  are  allowed  this  lodging  by  Mr.  Quatremain,  the  minor- 
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"  All  dogs  are  ordered  to  be  destroyed  by  the  Lord  Major," 
cried  the  smith,  seizing  Bell  by  the  neck.  '*  Thia  noisy  animal 
must  be  silenced." 

"  Oh  no !  do  not  hurt  her !"  cried  Nizza.  "  My  father  loves  poor 
Bell  almost  aa  well  as  he  loves  me.  She  is  necessary  to  his  exist- 
ence.     You  must  not — ^will  not  destroy  her  !*' 

'*  Won't  I  ?'  replied  the  smith,  gruffly ;— "  we'll  see  that." 

**  But  we  are  not  afraid  of  contagion,  are  we,  father  ?"  cried 
Nizza,  appealing  to  the  piper. 

"  Not  m  the  least,"  replied  Mike,  "  and  we  will  take  care  the 
poor  beast  touches  no  one  eise.  Do  not  härm  her,  sir, — for  pity's 
sake,  do  not.     I  should  miss  her  sadly." 

"  The  Lord  Mayor's  commands  must  be  obeyed,"  rejoined  the 
smith,  brutally. 

As  if  conscious  of  the  fate  awaitingher,  poor  Bell  struggled  hard 
to  get  free,  and  uttered  a  piteous  yell. 

"  You  are  not  going  to  kill  the  dog?"  interposed  Leonard. 

"  Have  you  any  thing  to  say  to  the  contrary  ?"  rejoined  the 
smith,  in  a  tone  calculated,  as  he  thought,  to  put  an  end  to  further 
interference. 

**  Only  this,"  replied  Leonard,  "  that  I  will  not  allow  it." 

*'You  won't — eh  !*'  returned  the  smith,  derisively. 

"  I  will  not,"  rejoined  Leonard,  "  so  put  her  down  and  come 
along." 

"Go  your  own  way,"  replied  the  smith,  "and  leave  me  to 
mine." 

Leonard  answered  by  snatching  Bell  suddenly  from  his  grasp. 
Thus  liberated,  the  ternfied  animal  instantly  flew  to  her  mistress. 

"Is  this  the  retum  I  ^et  for  assisting  you?"  cried  the  smith, 
savagely.  **  You  are  bewitched  by  a  pair  of  black  eyes.  But  you 
will  repent  your  foUy." 

**I  shall  never  fordet  your  kindness,"  replied  Nizza,  clasping 
Bell  to  her  bosom,  and  looking  gratefuUy  at  the  apprentice.  "  You 
say  you  are  in  search  of  a  citizen's  daughter  and  a  nobleman. 
About  half  an  hour  ago,  or  scarcely  so  much,  I  was  awakened  by 
the  opening  of  the  door  of  the  southem  transept,  and  peeping  out, 
I  saw  three  persons, — a  young  man  in  tlie  dress  of  a  watchman, 
but  evidently  disguised,  and  a  very  beautiful  young  woman,  con- 
ducted  by  Judith  Malraayns,  bearing  a  lantern, — ^pass  through  the 
doorway  leading  to  Saint  Faith's,  Perhaps,  they  are  the  very 
persons  you  are  in  search  of." 

"They  are,"  returned  Leonard;  "and  you  have  repaid  me  a 
himdred  fold  for  the  slight  Service  I  have  rendered  you  by  the  in- 
formation.     We  will  instantly  repair  to  the  vaults.     Come  along." 

Accompanied  by  the  whole  of  the  assemblage,  except  the  smith, 
who  skulked  off  m  the  opposite  direction,  he  passed  through  the 
low  doorway  on  the  right  of  the  choir,  and  aescended  to  Saint 
Faith's.     The  subterranean  church  was  buried  in  profound  darkness, 
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and  apparently  wholly  untexumted.  Oa  leachni^  the  chamdy  Üiey 
croBBed  it,  and  tried  the  door  of  the  vault  formeny  occupied  bj  tue 
sexton.  It  was  fastened,  but  Leonard  knocking  violently  against 
ity  it  was  soon  opened  by  Judith  Mabnayns,  wno  appeai^  mach 
soipiised,  and  not  a  litUe  akrmed,  at  the  sight  of  so  many  peiaona 
She  was  not  alone,  and  her  companion  was  Chowles.  He  was 
seated  at  a  table,  on  which  stood  a  flask  of  brandy  and  a  couple  of 
glasses,  and  seemed  a  good  deal  confused  at  being  caught  in  sach  a 
Situation,  though  he  endeavoured  to  cover  his  embarrassment  by  an 
air  of  efl&ontery. 

**^  Where  is  the  Earl  of  Rochester — ^where  is  Amabel?^  denumded 
Leonard  Holt. 

^'  I  know  nothing  about  either  of  them,''  replied  Judith.  "  Wby 
do  you  put  ihese  questions  to  me?' 

^*  Because  you  admitted  them  to  the  cathedral,"  cried  the  ap- 
prentice,  furiously;  *'and  because  you  have  concealed  them.  li 
you  do  not  instandy  guido  me  to  their  retreat,  I  will  make  jou  a 
terrible  example  to  all  such  evil-doers  in  future." 

"  If  you  think  to  frighten  me  by  your  violence,  you  aie  mifi- 
taken,"  retumed  Judith,  boldly.  *'  Mr.  Chowles  has  been  beze 
more  than  two  hours.     Ask  him  whether  he  has  seen  any  one." 

*'  Certainly  not,"  leplied  Chowles.  "  There  is  no  Amabel — no 
Earl  of  Rochester,  here«    You  must  be  dreaming,  yoimg  man.'' 

"  The  piper  s  daughter  affirmed  the  contrary,"  replied  Leonaid. 
'*  She  Said  she  saw  this  woman  admit  them." 

"  She  lies,"  replied  Judith,  fiercely.  But  suddenly  altering  her 
tone,  she  contimued,  "  If  I  Acm/ admitted  them,  you  wouldfind  them 
here." 

Leonard  looked  round  uneasily.  He  was  but  half  convinoed, 
and  yet  he  scarcely  knew  what  to  think. 

"  If  you  doubt  what  I  say  to  you,"  continued  Judith.  "  I  will 
take  you  to  every  Chamber  in  the  cathedral.  You  will  then  be 
satisfied  that  I  speak  the  truth.  But  I  will  not  have  this  mob  with 
me.    Your  companions  must  remain  here." 

**  Ay,  stop  with  me  and  make  yourselves  comfortable,'*  ciied 
Chowles.     '^  You  are  not  so  much  used  to  these  places  as  I  am.    I 

Erefer  a  snug  crypt^  like  this,  to  the  best  room  in  a  tavem-— 
al  ha!" 

Attended  by  Judith,  Leonard  Holt  searched  every  comer  of  the 
subterranean  chorch,  except  the  vestry,  the  door  of  which  was 
locked,  and  the  key  removed;  but  without  success.  They  then  as- 
cended  to  the  upper  structure,  and  vidted  the  choir,  the  transepts, 
and  the  nave,  but  wiih  no  better  result. 

"  If  you  still  think  they  are  here,^^  said  Judith,  "  we  will  mount 

the  summit  of  the  tower?" 

^'  I  will  never  quit  the  cathedral  without  them,"  replied  Leonard* 

"  Come  on,  then,"  retumed  Judith. 

So  saying,  she  opened  a  door  in  the  wall  on  the  leftof  the  choir, 
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and  ascending  a  winding  stone  staircase  to  a  considerable  height, 
airived  at  a  small  cell  coatrived  within  the  thickness  of  the  wall, 
and  desired  Leonard  to  search  it.  The  apprcntice  unsuspectiiigly 
obeyed.  But  he  had  scarcely  eet  foot  inside  when  the  door  was 
locked  behind  him,  and  he  was  made  aware  of  the  treachery  prao- 
tised  upon  him  by  a  peal  of  mocking  laughter  ü'om  his  conductress. 


CHAPTER  VIII. 

OLD  LONDON  FEOM  OLD  SAINT  PAüL'S. 

Afteb  repeated,  but  inefiectual  efforts  to  burst  open  the  door, 
Leonard  gave  up  the  attempt  in  despair,  and  endeavoured  to  make 
bis  Situation  known  by  loud  outcnes.  But  his  shouts,  if  heard, 
were  unheeded,  and  he  was  soon  compelled  from  exhaustion  to  de- 
obL  Judith  having  carried  away  the  lantem,  he  was  lefb  in  total 
darkness ;  but  on  searching  the  cell,  which  was  about  four  feet 
wide,  and  äx  deep,  he  discovered  a  nairow  grated  loophole.  By 
dint  of  ^reat  exertion,  and  with  the  help  of  his  sword,  which 
snapped  m  twain  as  he  used  it,  he  managed  to  force  off  one  of  the 
Tusty  bars,  and  to  squeeze  himself  through  the  apertuie.  All  his 
iabour,  however/  was  thrown  away.  Tho  loophole  opened  on  the 
fiouth  side  of  the  tower,  near  one  of  the  large  buttresses,  which  pro- 
jected  several  yards  beyond  it  on  the  lefl,  and  was  more  tnan 
twenty  feet  above  the  roof ;  so  that  it  would  be  certain  destruction 
to  drop  from  so  great  a  height. 

The  nkrht  was  overcast,  and  the  moon  hidden  behind  thick 
douds.  Still,  there  was  light  enough  to  enable  him  to  discern  the 
{«riloua  Position  in  which  ne  stood.  After  gazing  below  for  some 
time,  L€K)nard  was  aboutf  to  retum  to  the  cell,  when,  casdng  his 
eyes  upwards,  he  thought  he  perceived  the  end  of  a  rope  about  a 
foot  above  his  head,  dangling  from  the  upper  part  of  the  structure, 
!No  sooner  was  this  discovery  made,  than  it  occurred  to  him  that  he 
might  posaibly  liberate  himself  by  tliis  unlooked-for  aid  ;  and,  re- 
gardless  of  the  risk  he  ran,  he  sprang  upwards  and  caught  hold  of 
tne  rope.  It  was  firmly  fastened  abore,  and  sustained  his  weight 
well. 

Possessed  of  great  bodily  strength  and  activity,  and  nerved  by 
desperation,  Leonard  Holt  placed  his  feet  against  the  buttress,  and 
impelled  himself  towards  one  of  the  tall  pomted  windows  lightin^ 
the  interior  orthe  tower;  but  though  he  reached  the  point  at  which 
he  aimed^  the  sway  of  the  rope  dragged  him  back  before  he  could 
obtain  a  secure  grasp  of  the  stone  shaft;  and,  after  another  ineffec* 
tual  effort,  fearful  of  exhausting  his  strength,  he  abandoned  the 
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attempt,  and  began  to  climb  iip  the  rope  witb  his  hands  and  ! 
Aidea  by  the  inequalities  of  tne  rougbened  walls,  he  soon  gained  a 
laUge  of  small  Saxon  arches  ornamenting  the  tower  immcdiatelybe- 
neath  the  beliry,  and  succeeded  in  plantin^  his  right  foot  on  the 
moulding  of  one  of  them,  he  instantly  steadied  himself,  and  with 
little  further  eflfort,  clambered  throuffh  an  open  window. 

His  first  act,  on  reaching  the  belfry,  was  to  drop  on  his  knees, 
and  return  thanks  to  Heaven  for  his  deliverance.  He  then  looked 
about  for  an  outlet;  but  though  a  winding  staircase  existed  in  each 
of  the  four  angles  of  the  tower,  all  the  doors,  to  his  infinite  disap- 
pointment,  were  fastened  on  the  other  side.  He  was  still,  therefore, 
a  prisoner. 

Determined,  however,  not  to  yield  to  despair,  he  continued 
his  search,  and  finding  a  small  door  opening  upon  a  staircase,  com- 
municating  with  the  smnmit  of  the  tower,  he  unfastencd  it  (for  the 
bolt  was  on  his  own  side),  and  hurried  up  the  Steps,  rassing 
through  another  door  bolted  like  the  first  \vithin  side,  he  issued 
upon  the  roof.  He  was  now  on  the  highest  part  of  the  cathedral, 
and  further  frora  his  hopes  than  ever,  and  so  a^onisinff  were  his 
feelings,  that  he  almost  feit  tempted  to  fling  himself  headlong 
downwards.  Beneath  him  lay  the  body  of  the  mighty  fabric,  its 
vast  roof,  its  crocketed  pinnacles,  its  buttresses  and  battlements 
scarcely  discemible  through  the  gloom,  but  looking  like  some  mon- 
strous  engine  devised  to  torture  him. 

Wearied  with  gazing  at  it,  and  convinced  of  the  futility  of  any 
further  attempt  at  descent,  Leonard  Holt  retumed  to  the  belfry,  and 
throwine  himself  on  the  boarded  floor  sought  some  repose,  The 
fatigue  he  had  undergone  was  so  great,  that,  notwithstanding  his 
anxiety,  he  soon  dropped  asleep,  and  did  not  awake  for  several 
hours.  On  opening  his  eyes,  it  was  just  getting  light,  and  shaking 
himself,  he  a^ain  prepared  for  action.  All  the  events  of  the  night 
rushed  upon  his  mind,  and  he  thought  with  unutterable  anguish  of 
Amabel's  Situation.  Glancing  round  the  room,  it  occurred  to  him 
that  he  might  give  the  alarm  by  ringing  the  enormous  bells  near 
him ;  but  though  he  set  them  slightly  in  motion,  he  could  not  agi- 
tate  the  immense  clappers  siifficiently  to  produce  any  sound. 

Resolved,  however,  to  free  himself  at  any  hazard,  he  once  more 
repaired  to  the  summit  of  the  tower,  and  leaning  over  the  balus- 
trade,  gazed  below.  It  was  a  sublime  spectacle,  and,  in  spite  of  his 
distress,  fiUed  him  with  admiration  and  astonishment.  He  had 
fitationed  himself  on  the  south  side  of  the  tower,  and  immediately 
beneath  him  lay  the  broad  roof  of  the  transept,  strctching  out  to  a 
distance  of  nearly  two  himdred  feet.  On  the  right,  surrounded  by 
a  double  row  of  cloisters,  remarkable  for  the  beauty  of  their  archi- 
tecture,  stood  the  convocation,  or  chapter-house.  This  exquiate 
building  was  octagonal  in  form,  and  supported  by  large  buttresses, 
omamented  on  each  gradation  by  crocketed  pinnacles.  Each  side, 
moreover,  had  a  tall  pointed  window,  filled  with  stained  glass,  and 
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was  riclilj  adomed  with  trefoils  and  cinquefoils.  Further  on,  on 
the  aame  side,  was  the  small  low  church  dedicated  to  Saint  Gregory, 
overtopped  by  the  south-westera  tower  of  the  mightier  parent  fane. 

It  was  not,  however,  the  cathedral  itself,  but  the  magnificent 
view  it  commanded,  that  chiefly  attracted  the  apprentice's  attention. 
Frora  the  elevated  point  on  which  he  stood,  his  eye  ranged  over  a 
vast  traet  of  country  bounded  by  the  Surrey  hills,  and  at  last  set- 
tled  upon  the  river,  which  in  some  parts  was  obscured  by  a  light 
haze,  and  in  others  tinged  with  the  ruddy  beams  of  the  newly-risen 
sun.  Its  surface  was  spotted,  even  at  this  early  hour,  with  craft, 
while  innumerable  vereis  of  all  shapes  and  sizes  were  moored  to  its 
banks.  On  the  left,  he  noted  the  tall  houses  covering  London 
Bridge;  and  on  the  right,  traced  the  sweeping  course  of  the  stieam 
as  it  flowed  from  Westminster.  On  this  band,  on  the  opposite 
bank,  lay  the  flat  marshes  of  Lambeth ;  while  nearer  stood  the  old 
buU-baiting  and  bear-baitrng  establishments,  the  fla^s  above  which 
could  be  discemed  above  the  tops  of  the  surrounding  habitations. 
A  üttle  to  the  left  was  the  borough  of  Southwark,  even  then  a 
large  and  pojpulous  district — the  two  most  prominent  features  in 
the  scene  bemg  Winchester  House,  and  Samt  Saviour's  old  and 
beautiful  church. 

Filled  with  wonder  at  what  he  saw,  Leonard  looked  towards 
the  east,  and  here  an  extraordinary  prospcct  met  his  gaze.  The 
whole  of  the  city  of  London  was  spread  out  like  a  map  before  him, 
and  presented  a  dense  mass  of  ancient  houses,  with  twisted  chim- 
neys,  gables,  and  picturesque  roofs — here  and  there  overtopped  by 
a  hall,  a  College,  a  hospital,  or  some  other  lofty  structure.  This 
vast  coUection  of  buildings  was  girded  in  by  grey  and  mouldering 
walls,  approached  by  seven  gates,  and  intersected  by  innumerable 
narrow  streets.  The  spires  and  towers  of  the  churches  shot  up 
into  the  clear  momin^  air, — for,  except  in  a  few  quarters,  no  smoke 
yet  issued  from  the  chimneys.  On  this  side,  the  view  of  the  city 
was  terminated  by  the  fortifications  and  keep  of  the  Tower.  Little 
did  the  apprentice  think,  when  he  looked  at  the  magnificent  scene 
before  him — and  marvelled  at  the  countless  buildings  he  beheld, 
that,  ere  fifteen  months  had  elapsed,  the  whole  mass,  together  with 
the  mighty  fabric  on  which  he  stood,  would  be  swept  away  by  a 
tremendous  conflagration.  Unable  to  foresee  this  direful  event, 
and  lamenting  only  that  so  fair  a  city  should  be  a  prey  to  an  ex- 
terminating  pestilence,  he  tumed  towards  the  north,  and  suffered 
his  gaze  to  wander  over  Finsbury  fields,  and  the  hilly  ground  be- 
yond  them^-over  Smithfield  and  Clerkenwell,  and  the  beautiful 
open  country  adjoining  Gray's-inn-lane. 

So  smiling  and  beautiful  did  these  districts  appear,  that  he  could 
scarcely  fancy  they  were  the  chief  haunts  of  the  horrible  distemper. 
But  he  could  not  blind  himself  to  the  fact  that  in  Finsbury  fields, 
as  well  as  in  the  open  country  to  the  north  of  Holbom,  plague-pits 
had  been  digged,  and  pest-houses  erected ;  and  this  consideration 
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threw  such  a  gloom  o?er  ihe  prospect,  that,  in  order  to  dispel  fJie 
eSkßt,  he  cluua^ed  the  scene  by  looldng  towards  tke  west.  Here 
his  view  embraced  all  the  proudest  mansioiis  of  the  capital,  and, 
tracing  the  Strand  to  Charing  Gross,  long  since  robbed  ol  the  beau- 
tiful  stnicture  from  which  it  derived  its  name,  and  noticing  its  nu- 
merous  noble  habitations,  his  eye  finally  rested  upon  Whitehall; 
and  he  heayed  a  aigh  as  he  thonght  that  the  palace  of  the  sovereign 
vraa  infected  by  as  foul  a  moral  taint  as  the  hideous  disease  that 
ravaged  the  dwelUngs  of  his  subjects. 

At  the  time  that  Leonard  Holt  gazed  upon  the  capital,  its  pic« 
turesque  beauties  were  nearly  at  their  dose.  In  Uttie  more  tnaa 
a  year-and-a-quarter  afterwards,  the  greater  part  of  the  old  city 
was  consumed  by  fire;  and  though  it  was  rebuilt,  and  in  many  re- 
gpects  improved,  its  original  and  picturesque  character  was  entuely 
aiestroyed. 

It  seems  scarcely  possible  to  conceive  a  finer  view  than  can  be 
gained  firom  the  dorne  of  the  modern  cathedral  at  sunrise  on  a  May 
momin^,  when  the  prospect  is  not  dimmed  by  the  smoke  of  a 
hundrea  thousand  chimneys, — ^when  the  liver  is  just  beginning  to 
stir  with  its  numerous  craft,  or  when  they  are  sleepihg  on  its  ghs- 
tening  bosom, — ^when  every  individual  house,  court,  church,  Square, 
or  theatre  can  be  discemed, — when  the  eye  can  ränge  over  the 
whole  city  on  each  side,  and  calculate  its  vast  extent.  It  seems 
scarcely  possible^  we  say,  to  suppose  that  at  any  previous  time  it 
could  be  more  striking, — and  yet,  at  the  period  under  considerar 
tion,  it  was  incomparably  more  so.  Then,  every  house  was  pic- 
turesque, and  every  street  a  collection  of  picturesque  objects.  Then, 
that  which  was  objectionable  in  itself  and  contributed  to  the 
insalubrity  of  the  city,  namely,  the  extreme  narrowness  of  the 
streets,  and  overhanging  stories  of  the  houses,  was  the  main 
Bource  of  their  beauty.  Then,  the  huge  projecting  signs  with 
their  fantastical  iron-work — the  conduits — the  crosses  (where  crosses 
lemained) — ^the  maypoles — all  were  picturesque;  and  as  supeiior 
to  what  can  now  be  seen,  as  the  attire  of  Charles  the  Second's 
age  is  to  the  ugly  and  disfiguring  costume  of  our  own  day. 

Satiated  wiä  this  glorious  prospect,  Leonard  began  to  recur  to 
his  own  Situation,  and  carefully  scrutinizinir  every  available  point 
on  the  side  of  the  tower,  he  though  t  it  possible  to  eSect  his  descent 
by  clambering  down  the  gradations  of  one  of  the  buttresses.  Still, 
as  this  ezperiment  would  be  attended  with  the  utmost  danger, 
while  even  if  he  reached  the  roof,  he  would  yet  be  far  from  his 
object,  he  resolved  to  defer  it  for  a  short  time,  m  the  hope  that  exe 
long  some  of  the  bell-ringers,  or  other  persons  connected  vnüi  the 
cathedral,  might  come  thither  and  set  lum  free. 

While  thus  communing  with  himself,  he  heard  a  door  open 
below;  and  hurrying  down  the  stairs  at  the  sound,  he  beheld  to 
his  great  surprise  and  joy  the  piper's  daughter,  Nizza  Macascree. 

^*  I  have  searched  for  you  every  where,"  she  ciied,  '^  and  began 
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to  think  some  ill  had  befallen  you.  I  overheard  Judith  Malmayns 
say  she  had  shut  you  up  in  a  cell  in  the  upper  part  of  the  tower. 
How  did  you  escape  thence?'* 

Leonard  hastily  explained. 

"  I  told  you  I  should  never  forget  the  Service  you  rendered  me 
in  preserving  the  life  of  poor  Bell,"  pursued  Nizza,  **  and  what  I 
have  done  will  prove  1  am  not  unmindful  of  my  promiee.  I  saw  you 
search  the  cathedral  last  night  with  Judith,  and  noticed  that  shere- 
tuined  fxom  the  tower  unaccompanied  by  you.    At  first»  I  supposed 

fou  might  have  left  the  cathedral  without  my  observing  you,  and 
was  further  confirmed  in  the  idea  by  what  I  subsequently  neard." 
**  Indeed  I"  exclaimed  Leonard.     "  What  did  you  hear  ?" 

"  I  foUowed  Judith  to  the  vaidts  of  Saint  Faith's,"  replied  Nizza, 
^^  and  heard  her  inform  your  companions  that  you  had  found  the 
grocer's  dau^hter,  and  had  taken  her  away." 

''  And  this  false  Statement  imposed  upon  them  ?"  cried  Leonard. 

"  It  did,"  replied  Nizza.  '*  They  were  by  this  time  more  than 
half  intozicated  by  the  brandy  given  tJiem  by  Chowles,  the  coffin- 
maker,  and  they  aeparted  in  high  dudgeon  with  you." 

"  No  wonder,"  exclaimed  Leonard. 

**  They  had  scarcely  been  gone  many  minutes,"  pursued  Nizza, 
^^  when,  having  stationed  myself  behind  one  of  the  massive  pillars  in 
the  north  aiale  of  Saint  Faith's — for  I  suspected  something  was  wrong 
—I  observed  Judith  and  Chowles  steal  across  the  nave,  and  proceed 
towards  the  vestry.  The  former  tapped  at  the  door,  and  they  were 
instantly  admitted  by  Mr.  Quatremain,  the  minor-canon.  Hastenin^^ 
to  the  door,  which  was  left  slightly  ajar,  I  perceived  two  young  gal- 
lants,  whom  I  heard  addressed  as  the  Earl  of  Rochester  and  Sir 
George  Etherege,  and  a  young  female,  whom  I  could  not  doubt 
was  Amabel.  The  Earl  and  his  companion  laughed  heartily  at  the 
trick  Judith  had  pkyed  you,  and  which  the  latter  detailed  to  them; 
but  Amabel  took  no  part  in  their  merriment,  but,  on  the  contrary, 
looked  very  ^ve,  and  even  wept." 

**  Wept,  did  she  ?"  cried  Leonard,  in  a  voice  of  much  emotion« 
"  Tlien  there  is  hope  for  her  yet." 

"  You  appear  greatly  interested  in  her  ?"  observed  Nizza, 
pausing  in  her  narration.     "  Do  you  love  her  ?" 

'^  Can  you  ask  it  ?'  cried  Leonard,  passionately. 

'^  I  would  advise  you  to  think  no  more  of  her,  and  to  fix  your 
heart  elsewhere,'^  returned  Nizza. 

**  You  know  not  what  it  is  to  love,"  replied  the  apprentioe,  "  or 
you  would  not  offer  such  Council." 

"  Perhaps  not,"  replied  Nizza  ;  **  but  I  am  soiry  you  have  be- 
stowed  your  heart  upon  one  who  so  little  appreciatea  Uie  boon." 

And  feeling  she  had  said  too  much,  she  blushed  deeply,  and  cast 
down  her  eyes. 

Unconscious  of  her  confusion,  and  entirely  engrossed  by  the 
thought  of  his  mistress,  Leonard  urged  her  to  proceä. 


Digitized  by  VjOOQIC 


124  OLD  SAINT  PAUL'S. 

**  Teil  me  what  has  become  of  Amabel — ^where  I  shall  find  her?' 
he  cried. 

"  You  will  find  her  soon  enough,"  replied  Nizza.  "  She  has  not 
left  the  cathedral.  But  hear  me  to  an  end.  On  leaming  you  were 
made  a  priaoner,  I  ran  to  the  door  leading  to  the  tower,  but  found 
that  Judith  had  locked  it,  and  removed  the  key.  Not  daring  to 
give  the  alarm — ^for  1  had  gathered  from  what  was  said  that  the 
tnree  vergers  were  in  the  Eari's  pay, — I  determined  to  await  a 
favourable  opportunity  to  release  you.  Accordingly,  I  retumed  to 
the  vestry-door,  and  again  played  the  eaves-dropper.  By  this  time, 
another  person,  who  was  addressed  as  Major  Pillichody,  and  who, 
it  appeared,  had  bcen  employed  in  the  abduction,  had  joined  the 
party.  He  infonned  the  Earl,  that  Mr.  Bloundel  was  in  the 
ffreatest  distress  at  his  daughter's  disappearance,  and  advised  him  to 
lose  no  time  in  conveying  her  to  some  secure  retreat.  These  tidings 
troubled  Amabel  exceedingly,  and  the  Earl  endeavoured  to  pacify 
her  by  promising  to  espouse  her  at  daybreak,  and,  as  soon  as  the  cere- 
mony  was  over,  to  introduce  her  in  the  character  of  his  countess  to 
her  parents." 

"  Villain !"  cried  Leonard  ;  "  but  go  on !" 

"  I  have  little  more  to  teil,"  rephed  Nizza,  "  except  that  she 
consented  to  the  proposal,  provided  she  was  allowed  to  reraain  tili 
six  o'clock,  the  hour  appointed  for  the  marriage,  with  Judith." 

**  Bad  as  that  alternative  is,  it  is  better  than  the  other,"  observed 
Leonard.  **  But  how  did  you  procure  the  key  of  the  winding 
Btaircase  ?" 

**  I  fortunately  observed  whcre  Judith  had  placed  it,"  repHed 
Nizza^  "  and  when  she  departed  to  the  crypl,  near  the  chamel, 
with  Amabel,  I  possessed  myself  of  it.  For  some  time,  I  was  un- 
able  to  use  it,  because  the  Earl  of  Rochester  and  Sir  George 
Etherege  kept  pacing  to  and  fro  in  front  of  the  door,  and  their  dis- 
course  convinced  me  that  the  marriage  was  meant  to  be  a 
feigned  one,  for  Sir  George  strove  to  dissuade  his  friend  from  the 
Step  he  was  about  to  take  ;  but  the  other  only  lauglied  at  his  scru- 
i^.  As  soon  as  they  retired,  which  is  not  more  than  half  an  hour 
tilgo,  I  unlocked  the  door,  and  hurried  up  the  winding  stairs.  I 
searched  every  Chamber,  and  began  to  think  you  were  ^one,  or 
that  Judith's  Statement  was  false.  But  I  resolved  to  contmue  my 
search  until  I  was  fully  satisfied  on  this  point,  and  accordingly 
ascended  to  the  belfry.     You  are  aware  of  the  result." 

"  You  have  rendered  me  a  most  important  Service,"  replied  Leo- 
nard; "and  I  hope  hereafter  to  prove  my  gratitude.  But  let  us 
now  descend  to  the  choir,  where  I  will  conceal  myself  tili  Amabel 
appears.     This  marriage  must  be  prevented." 

Before  quitting  the  belfry,  Leonard  chanced  to  cast  his  eyes  on 
a  stout  stafi*  left  there,  either  by  one  of  the  bell-ringers  or  some 
chance  visitant,  and  seizing  it  as  an  imlooked  for  prize,  he  ran  down 
the  Steps,  followed  by  the  piper's  daughter. 
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On  opening  tlie  lowest  door,  he  glanced  towards  the  choir,  and 
tliere  before  the  high  altar  stood  Quatremain  in  his  surplice,  with 
the  Earl  and.  Amabel,  attended  by  Etherege  and  PilUchody.  The 
ceremonj  had  just  commenced.  Not  a  moment  was  to  be  lost. 
Grasping  his  staflf,  the  apprentice  darted  along  the  nave,  and  rush- 
ing  up  to  the  pair,  exclaimed  in  a  loud voice,  "Hold !  I  forbid  this 
marriage.     It  must  not  take  place !'' 

"  Back,  sirrah !"  cried  Etherege,  drawing  his  sword,  and  opposing 
the  approach  of  the  apprentice.  **  You  have  no  authority  to  inter- 
rupt  lt.     Proceed,  Mr.  Quatremain/^ 

*'  Forbear !"  cried  a  voice  of  thunder  near  them — and  all  tuming 
at  the  cry,  they  beheld  Solomon  Eagle,  with  his  brasier  on  his 
head,  issue  from  behind  the  Stalls.  "Forbear!"  cried  the  enthu- 
siast,  placine  himself  between  the  Earl  and  Amabel,  both  of  whom 
recoUed  at  his  approach.  "  Heaven's  altar  must  not  be  profaned 
with  these  mockeries !  And  you,  Thomas  Quatremain,  who  have 
taken  part  in  this  unrighteous  transaction,  make  clean  your  breast, 
and  purge  yourself  quickly  of  your  sins,  for  your  hours  are  num- 
berea.  I  read  in  your  livid  looks  and  red  and  burning  eye-balls 
that  you  are  smitten  by  the  pestilence." 


CHAPTER  IX. 
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It  will  now  be  necessary  to  ascertain  what  took  place  at  the 
grocer's  habitation  subsec^uently  to  AmabeFs  abduction.  Leonard 
Holt  having  departcd,  Pillichody  was  preparing  to  make  good  his 
retreat,  when  he  was  prevented  by  Blaize,  who,  hearing  a  noise  in 
the  yard,  peeped  cautiously  out  at  the  back-door,  and  inquired  who 
was  there  ?  "^ 

"  Are  you  Mr.  Bloundel  ?"  rejoined  Pillichody,  bethinking  him 
of  a  plan  to  tum  the  tables  upon  the  apprentice. 

"  No;  I  am  his  porter,"  replied  the  other. 

"  What,  Blaize !"  replied  Pillichody.  "  Thunder  and  lightning ! 
don't  you  remember  Bemard  Boutefeu,  the  watchman?" 

"  I  don't  remember  any  watchman  of  that  name,  and  I  cannot 
discern  your  features,"  rejoined  Blaize.  *^  But  your  voice  sounds 
familiär  to  me.     What  are  you  doing  there  ?" 

"  I  have  been  tiying  to  prevent  Leonard  Holt  fjx)m  carrying  off 
your  master's  daughter,  the  fair  mistress  Amabel,"  answered 
Pillichody.  '*  But  he  has  accomplished  his  villanous  purpose  in 
spite  of  me." 
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"  The  devil  he  has !"  med  Blaize.  **  Here  is  a  pretty  pieoe  of 
news  for  my  master.     But  how  did  you  discover  him?" 

''  Chancing  to  pass  along  the  entry  on  the  other  side  of  that  wall 
about  a  quarter  ot  an  hour  ago,"  retumed  Pillichody,  "  I  perceived 
a  rope  ladder  fastened  to  it,  and  wishing  to  ascertain  what  was  the 
matter,  I  mounted  it,  andhad  scarcelygot  overintothe  yard,  when 
I  saw  two  persons  advancing.  I  concealed  myself  1>eneath  the 
shadow  of  the  wall,  and  they  did  not  notice  me  ;  but  I  gathered 
from  their  discourse  who  they  were,  and  what  was  thelr  design.  I 
aUowed  Amabel  to  ascend,  but  just  as  the  apprentice  was  following, 
I  laid  hold  of  the  skirt  of  his  doublet,  and,  pulling  him  back,  desired 
him  to  come  with  me  to  his  master.  He  answered  by  drawing  his 
sword,  and  would  have  stabbed  me,  but  I  closed  with  him,  and 
should  soon  have  secured  him,  if  my  foot  had  not  slipped.  While 
I  was  on  the  ground,  he  dealt  me  a  severe  blow,  ana  ran  after  his 
mistress." 

"  Just  like  him,"  replied  Blaize.  "  He  took  the  same  cowardly 
advantage  of  me  last  niffht." 

"  No  punishment  will  be  too  severe  for  him,"  rejoined  Pillichody, 
**  and  I  nope  your  master  will  make  a  terrible  example  of  him." 

"  How  fortunate  I  was  not  gone  to  bed !"  exclaimed  Blaize.  **  I 
had  just  taken  a  couple  of  rufuses,  and  was  about  to  put  on  my 
nightcap,  when  hearxng  a  noise  without,  and  being  ever  on  the 
alert  to  defend  my  master's  property,  even  at  the  hazard  of  my  life, 
I  stepped  fortli  and  found  you. ' 

"  1  will  bear  testimony  to  your  vigilance  and  courage,"  retumed 
Pillichody;  "  but  you  had  better  go  and  alarm  your  master.  I  will 
wait  here." 

"  Instantly ! — ^instantly !"  cried  Blaize,  rushing  up  stairs. 

On  the  way  to  Mr.  BloundeVs  Chamber,  he  met  Patience,  and  told 
her  what  he  had  heard.  She  was  inclined  to  put  a  very  difierent 
construction  on  the  story,  but  as  she  bore  the  apprentice  no  par- 
ticular  good-will,  ehe  determined  to  keep  her  opmion  to  herseif, 
and  let  affiiirs  take  their  course.  The  grocer  was  soon  aroused,  and 
scarcely  able  to  credit  the  porter*s  intelhgence,  and  yet  fearing  some- 
thing  must  be  wrong,  he  hastily  attired  himself,  and  proceeded  to 
AmabeVs  room.  It  was  empty,  and  it  was  evident  from  the  State  in 
which  cvery  thing  was  left,  that  she  had  never  retired  to  rest.  Con- 
founded  by  the  sight,  Bloundel  then  hurried  down  stairs  in  search  of 
the  apprentice,  but  he  was  nowhere  to  be  found.  By  this  time, 
Mrs.  Bloundel  had  joined  him,  and  on  hearing  Blaize's  story,  utterly 
scouted  it. 

"  It  cannot  be,"  she  cried.  **  Leonard  could  have  no  motive  for 
acting  thus.  He  had  our  consent  to  the  union,  and  the  sole  obstacle 
to  it  was  Amabel  herseif.  Is  it  likely  he  would  run  away  with 
her?" 

"  I  am  sure  I  do  not  know,"  replied  Patience,  ^  but  he  was  des- 
perately  in  love,  that's  certain;  and  when  people  are  in  love,  I  am 
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told  they  do  very  Strange  and  unaccountable  things.    Perhaps,  he 
may  have  carried  her  off  againsther  will." 

"  Very  likely,"  rejoined  Blaize.  "  I  thought  I  heard  a  scream, 
and  should  have  called  out  at  the  moment,  but  a  rufus  stuck  in  my 
throat  and  prevented  me." 

**  Where  is  the  person  who  says  he  intercepted  them  ?*  asked 
Bloundel. 

"  In  the  yard,"  answered  Blaize. 

"  Eid  him  come  hither,"  rejoined  his  master,  "  Stay,  I  will  go 
to  him  myself." 

With  this,  the  whole  party,  including  old  Josyna  and  Stephen — 
the  two  boys,  and  little  Christiana  not  havin^  been  ditturbed— 
proceeded  to  the  yard^  where  they  found  Pillichody  in  his  watch- 
man's  dress,  who  related  his  story  more  circumstantially  than  be- 
fore. 

"I  don't  believe  a  word  of  it,"  eried  Mrs.  Bloundel;  "and  I 
will  stake  my  life  it  is  one  of  the  Earl  of  Rochester's  tricks." 

**  Were  I  assured  that  such  was  the  case,"  said  the  grocer,  in  a 
Stern  whisper,  to  his  wife,  '*  I  would  stir  no  further  in  the  matter. 
My  threat  to  Amabel  was  not  an  idle  one." 

'^  I  may  be  mistaken,'^  retumed  Mrs.  Bloimdel,  almost  at  her 
wit*s  end  with  anxiety.  **Don*t  mind  what  I  say.  Judge  for 
yourself.  Oh  dear !  what  toill  become  of  her  I"  she  mentalfy  eja- 
culated. 

"Lantems  and  links!"  cried  Pillichody.  "Do  you  mean  to 
impeach  mv  veracity,  good  mistress?  I  am  an  old  soldier,  and  as 
tenacious  of  my  honour,  as  your  husband  is  of  his  credit." 

"  This  blustering  will  not  serve  your  tum,  fellow,"  observed  the 
^ocer,  seizing  him  by  the  collar.     "  I  begin  to  suspect  my  wife  is 
in  the  right,  and  will  at  all  events  detain  you." 
"  Detain  me !  on  what  ground?"  asked  Pillichody. 
"  As  an  accomplice  in  my  dau^hter's  abduction,"  replied  Bloundel. 
"  Here,  Blaize — Stephen,  hold  him  while  I  call  the  watch.     This 
is  a  most  mysterious  affair,  but  I  \vill  soon  ffet  at  the  bottom  of  it." 
By  the  grocer*s  directions,  Pillichody,  wno  very  quietly  entered 
the  house,  and  surrendered  his  halbert  to  Blaize,  was  taken  to  the 
kitchen.     Bloundel  then  set  forth,  leaving  Stephen  on  ^uard  at 
the  yard  door,  while  his  wife  remained  in  the  shop,  awaiting  his 
retum. 

On  reaching  the  kitchen  with  the  prisoner,  Blaize  besouffht  his 
mother,  who,  as  well  as  Patience,  had  accompanied  him  thither,  to 
fetch  a  bottle  of  sack.  While  she  went  for  the  wine,  and  the  por- 
ter was  stalking  to  and  fro  before  the  door  with  the  halbert  on  his 
Shoulder,  Patience  whispered  to  Pillichody,  "  I  know  who  you  are. 
You  came  here  last  night  with  the  Earl  of  Rochester  in  the  disguise 
of  a  quack  doctor." 

"  Hush !"  cried  Pillichody,  placing  his  finger  on  bis  Ups. 

^^  I  am  not  going  to  betray  you,"  retumed  Patience,  in  the  same 
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tone.  "  But  you  äre  sure  to  be  found  out,  and  had  better  beat  a 
retreat  before  Mr.  Bloundel  returns." 

"I  won't  lose  a  moment,"  replied  Pillichody,  starting  to  bis 
feet. 

"  What's  the  matter?"  cried  Blaize,  suddenly  halting. 

"I  only  got  up  to  see  whether  the  wine  was  Coming,"  replied 
Pillicbody. 

"Yes,  here  it  is,"  replied  Blaize,  as  bis  motber  re-appeared; 
"  and  now  you  shall  bave  a  glass  of  such  sack  as  you  never  yet 
tasted." 

And  pouring  out  a  bumper,  he  offered  it  to  Pillichody-  The 
latter  took  the  glass;  but  bis  band  sbbok  so  yiolently,  that  he  could 
not  raise  it  to  bis  Ups. 

**  Wbat  aik  you,  friend?"  incjuired  Blaize,  uneasily. 

"I  don*t  know,"  replied  Pillicbody;  "but  I  feel  extremely 
unwell." 

"  He  looks  to  me  as  if  he  had  got  the  plague,"  obserred  Patience 
to  Blaize. 

"  The  plague !"  exclaimed  the  latter,  letting  fall  the  glass,  which 
shivered  m  pieces  on  the  stone  floor.  **  And  1  bave  touched  bim. 
Where  is  the  vinegar-botüe?  I  must  sprinkle  myself  directly,  and 
rub  myself  frora  head  to  foot  with  oil  of  bartshom  and  spirits  of 
sülpbur.  Motber !  dear  mother !  you  bave  taken  away  my  medi- 
cine-chest.  I£  you  love  me,  go  and  fetch  me  a  little  conserve  of 
Roman  wormwood  and  mitbndate.  You  will  find  them  in  two 
small  jars." 

"  Oh  yes,  do,"  cried  Patience;  "  or  he  may  die  with  fright." 

Moved  by  their  Joint  entreaties,  old  Josyna  againdeparted;  and 
her  back  was  no  sooner  tumed,  than  Patience  said  in  an  undertone 
to  Pillichody, — "  Now  is  your  time.  You  bave  not  a  moment  to 
lose." 

Instantly  taking  the  hint,  the  other  uttered  a  loud  cry ,  and  spring- 
ing  up,  caught  at  Blaize,  who  instantly  dropped  the  halbert,  and 
fled  into  one  corner  of  the  room. 

Pillicbody  then  burried  up  stairs,  while  Blaize  shouted  after  bim, 
"  Don't  touch  bim,  Master  Stephen.  He  bas  got  the  plague !  he 
bas  ^ot  the  plague !" 

Aiiarmed  by  this  outcry,  Stephen  suffered  Pillichody  to  pass: 
and  the  latter,  darting  across  the  yard,  mounted  the  rope-ladder, 
and  quickly  disappeared.  A  few  minutes  afterwards,  Bloundel  re- 
tumed  witn  the  watch,  and  was  greatly  enraged  when  he  found 
that  the  prisoner  had  got  oflf.  No  longer  doubting  that  he  had 
been  robbed  of  bis  daughter  by  the  Earl  of  Rochester,  be  could 
not  make  up  bis  mind  to  abandon  her  to  her  fate,  and  bis  conflict- 
ing  feelings  occasioned  bim  a  night  of  indescribable  anxiety.  The 
party  of  watch  whom  he  had  summoned  searched  the  street  for 
nim,  and  endeavoured  to  trace  out  the  fugitives, — ^but  without 
success;  and  tbey  retumed  before  daybreak  to  report  their  failuie. 


Digitized  by  VjOOQIC 


uigitized  by  VjOOQIC 


Digitized  by  VjOOQIC 


OLD  SAINT  PAUL'S: 

A  ROMANCE. 

'BY  V.  HARRISONAINSWORTH,  ES.Q. 
PARTIX:  ... 

CHAPTER  X.        . 

PAUL*8  WALK. 

About  six  o'clock,  Mr.  Bloundel,  unable  to  restrain  himself 
longer,  soUied  forth  with  Blaize  in  scarch^  of;  bis  >  daughter  and 
Leonard. .  Uncertain  where  to  bend  bis  £teps,  he  trusted  tcdmce 
to  direkt  .bim,,  reaolved,  if  he  were  unsuccessfül;  tö  lajr  a  peti^onjor 
redresfl  before  the  throne!  Proceeding  along.Cbeapeide,-  he  en'tered- 
Paternoster  Row,  and  traveised  it  tili  he  came  to  PauVa  AUey,: — 
a  narrow  passage  leading  to  the  north- west  comer  of  the  cathedralv 
Prompted  by  an  unaccountable  impulse,  he  no  sooner  caught  sighl; 
of  the  reverend  structure»  than  he  hastened  towards  it,  and  knocked 
against  the  great  northem  door.  >       :     .  • 

We  shall,  however,  precede  bim,  and  retum  to  the  party  at  die. 
altar.  The  äwfiil  warning  of  Sölömön  Eägle  so  alanned-  Quatre- 
xuain  that  he  let  fall  bis  prayer-book,  and  afber  gazing  vacäjitly 
round  for  a  few  moments,  staggered  to  one  of  the  Stalls,  where,  feel- 
iBg  a'biiming  pain  in  bis  breast,  he  tore  open  bis  doublet,*  and 
found  that  the  enthusiast.had  spoken  the  truth,  and  that  he  was« 
really  ätiacked  by  the  pestilence.  As  -to  Amabel,  ön  heäring  the 
terrible  dehunciation,  she  uttered  a  loud  cry,  and  would  have  ikUen' 
to  the  ground  but  for  the  timely  assistance  of  the  apprentice,  whöi 
caught  her  with  one  arm,  while  with  the  other  he  defended  him- 
self against  the  Earl  and  bis  companions. 

But,  in  spite  of  his  resistance  they  would  have  soon.compelled 
bim  to.  reKnquish  bis  charge,  if  Solomon  Eagle,  who  had  hitherto 
contented  himself  with  gazing  sternly  on-  at  whät  was  passiiig,  had 
not  inter&red;  and,  rushing  towards  the  coinbatants,  sei^d  Rq-. 
ehester  and  Ethere^, .  and  hurled  them  backwards  with*  almost: 
snpematiural  force.  When  they  arose,  and  menaced  bim  with  their: 
swords,  he  laughedloudly  and  contemptuöuslyy  ciyihg,  '^  Advance^* 
if  ye  dare !  and'  try  yoür  strength.  against  one  armed  by  Heaven,: 
and  ye  will 'find  how  faf  it  will  avail." 

At  tbis  juncture,  Leonard  Holt  heard  a  musical  voiee  behind 
bim,  and  tuming,  beheld  Nizza  Macascree.  She  beckoned  him  to 
follow  her;  and/raising  Amabel  in  his  arms,  he  ran  towards  the 
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door  leading  to  Saint  Faith^s,  througli  wUcli  his  conductress  passed. 
All  this  was  the  work  of  a  moment,  and  when  Rochester  and 
Etherege,  who  ruahed  after  him,  tried  the  door,  they  foiind  it  &s- 
tened  withinside. 

Just  then,  a  loud  knocking  was  heard  at  the  northem  entrance 
of  the  cathedral,  and  a  ver^er  answering  the  summons,  Mr.  Bloun- 
del  and  Blaize  were  admitted  On  beholding  the  new  comers, 
Rochester  and  his  companions  were  fiUed  with  confusion.  EquaUy 
astonished  at  the  rencounter,  the  ^rocer  g^rasped  his  staff,  and  rush- 
ing  up  to  the  Earl,  demanded,  in  a  voice  that  made  the  other, 
despite  his  natural  audacity,  quail, — "Where  is  my  child,  my 
lord?   What  have  you  done  with  her?' 

"  I  know  nothing  about  her,"  replied  Rochester,  with  afiected 
carelessness, — "Yes,  I  am  wrong,"  he  added,  as  if  recoUecting 
himself ;  **  I  am  told  she  has  run  away  with  your  apprentice." 

Pillichody,  who  had  changed  his  attire  since  his  escape  from  the 
grocer's  dwelUng,  thought  he  might  now  venture  to  address  him 
without  fear  of  discovery,  and  setting  his  arms  akimbo,  and  as- 
Buming  a  swaggering  demeanour,  strutted  forwardand  said,  "  Your 
daughter  has  just  been  wedded  to  Leonard  Holt,  Mr.  Bloundeh" 

**  It  is  felse,"  cried  Bloundel,  *'  as  fiilse  as  the  character  you 
just  personated,  for  I  recognise  you  as  the  knave  who  recendy  ap« 
peared  before  me  as  a  watdiman." 

"  I  pledge  you  my  word  as  a  nobleman,"  inteiposed  Rochester, 
"  that  your  daughter  has  just  descended  to  Saint  Faith's  with  your 
apprentice." 

"  I  can  corroborate  his  lordship's  assertion,"  said  Etherege. 
"  And  I,"  added  Pillichody.     "  By  the  holy  apostle  to  whom 
this  fane  is  dedicated !  it  is  so." 

"  To  convince  you  that  we  speak  the  truth,  we  will  go  with  you 
and  assist  you  to  search,"  said  Rochester. 

Attaching  litüe  credit  to  what  he  heard,  and  yet  unwiUing  to 
lose  a  chance  of  recovering  his  daughter,  the  grocer  rushed  to  the 
door  indicated  by  his  informant,  but  found  it  tastened. 

**  You  had  better  go  to  the  main  entrance,"  said  one  of  the  ver- 
gers.     "  I  have  the  keys  with  me,  and  will  admit  you." 

"  I  will  keep  guard  here  tili  you  retum,"  seid  another  verger. 
Accompanied  by  Rochester  and  Etherege,  Bloimdel  then  pio- 
ceeded  to  the  chief  door  of  the  subterranean  church.  It  was  si- 
tuated  at  the  south  of  the  cathedral  bctween  two  of  the  krger  bot- 
tresses,  and  at  the  foot  of  a  flight  of  stone  steps.  On  readiing  it, 
the  verger  produced  his  keys,  but  they  were  of  ao  avail,  for  the 
door  was  barred  withinside.  After  many  fruitless  attempts  to  ob- 
tain  admission,  they  were  fain  to  give  up  the  attempt. 

"  Well,  if  we  cannot  get  in,  no  one  shall  get  out,"  observed  the 
verger.  **  The  only  key  that  opens  this  door  ia  in  my  possession, 
80  we  have  them  safe  enouffh." 

The  partythen  retumea  to  the  cathedral,  where  they  found 
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Sfadze,  Pillichody,  and  the  two  other  vetgexB  keeping  waich  at  the 
door  near  the  choir.    No  one  Lad  oome  forth. 

Bochester  then  walked  apart  with  hia  companions^  while  Bloun- 
del,  feeling  secure  so  lontg  as  He  kept  the  Earl  ist  yiew^  folded  hia 
arms  upon  bis  breast,  and  determisied  to  await  the  result. 

By  tiiis  time^  the  doors  being  opened,  a  ^eat  crowd  was  soon 
ooUected  within  the  sacred  stracture.  Saint  Paul's  Churchyard,  aa 
16  well  known,  was  formerly  the  great  mart  for  booksellers,  who 
haye  not,  even  in  latet  times,  deserted  the  neighbourhood,  but  still 
congregate  in  Paternoster  Row,  Ave-Maiia-Lane,  and  the  adjoin- 
ing  streets.  At  the  period  of  this  history  thej  did  not  confine 
themselves  to  the  precincts  of  the  cathedral,  but,  as  has  been  pre* 
viously  intimated,  fixed  their  shops  against  the  massive  pillars  oz  ita 
nave.  Besides  booksellers,  there  were  semstresses,  tobacco-mer« 
chants,  venders  of  fruit  and  prorisions,  and  Jews — all  of  whom  had 
Stalls  within  the  cathedral,  and  who  were  now  making  preparations 
for  the  business  of  the  day.  Shortly  afterwards,  numbers  who 
came  for  recreation  and  amusement  made  their  appearance,  and  be- 
fore  ten  o'clock,  PauVs  Walk,  as  the  nave  was  termed,  was  thronged 
by  apprentices,  rufflers,  porters,  water-carriers,  higglers,  with 
baskets  on  their  heads,  or  under  their  arms,  fish-wives^  quack-doc- 
tors,  cut-purses,  bona-robas^  merchants,  lawyers,  and  serving-men, 
who  came  to  be  hired,  and  who  stationed  themselves  near  an  oaken 
block  attached  to  one  of  the  pillars,  and  which  was  denominated, 
firom  the  use  it  was  put  to,  the  "  serving-man*s  log."  Some  of  the 
crowd  were  smoking,  some  laughing,  others  gathering  round  a  bal- 
lad-singer,  who  was  chanting  one  of  Rochester's  own  licentious 
ditties  ;  some  were  buyinff  quack  medicines  and  remedies  for  the 
I^ague,  the  virtues  of  which  the  vender  loudly  extolled,  while 
others  were  paying  court  to  the  dames,  many  of  whom  were  masked. 
Every  thing  seemed  to  be  going  forward  within  this  sacred  place» 
except  devotion.  Here,  a  man,  moonted  on  the  carved  marble  of 
a  monument,  bellowed  forth  the  news  of  the  Dutch  war,  while 
another,  not  far  firom  him,  on  a  bench,  announced  in  lugubrious  ac«- 
Cents  the  number  of  those  who  had  died  on  the  previous  day  of  the 
pestilence.  There,  at  the  very  fönt,  was  a  usurer  paying  over  a 
«um  of  money  to  a  gallant — ^it  was  Sir  Paul  Parravicin, — who  was 
sealing  a  bond  for  thrice  the  amonnt  of  the  loan.  There,  a  party 
of  choristers,  attended  by  a  troop  of  boys,  were  pursuin^  another 
gallant,  who  had  ventured  into  the  cathedral  booted  and  spurred, 
and  were  demanding  ^^  spur-money"  of  him — an  ezaction  which 
they  claimed  as  part  of  their  perquidtes. 

An  admirable  picture  of  this  curious  scene  has  been  ^yen  by 
Bishop  Earle,  in  his  ^^  Microcasmographxa^^  pubUshed  m  1629. 
"Paurs  Walk,"  he  writes,  "is  the  krid's  epitome,  or  you  may 
call  it  the  lesser  isle  of  Great  Britain.  It  is  more  than  tlns, — ^it  is 
the  whole  world*s  map,  which  jrou  may  here  disoem  in  its  per^ 
fectest  motioD,  jostling  and  tuming.    It  is  a  heap  of  stones  and 
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inen,  with  a  vast  confusion  of  languages,  and  were  the  steeple  not 
sanctified,  nothing  could  be  liker  Babel.  The  noise  in  it  is  like 
that  of  bees,  a  stränge  humming,  or  buzzing,  mixed  of  Walking, 
tongues,  and  feet:  it  is  a  kind  of  still  roar,  or  loud  whisper.  It 
is  the  great  exchange  of  all  discourse,  and  no  business  whatsoever, 
but  is  here  stirring  and  afoot.  It  is  the  synod  of  all  parts  politic, 
jointed  and  laid  together  in  most  serious  posture,  and  they  are  not 
half  so  busy  at  the  Farliament  It  is  the  market  of  young  leo- 
turers,  whom  you  may  cheapen  here  at  all  rates  and  sizes.  It  i& 
the  general  mint  of  all  famous  lies,  which  are  here  like  the  legends- 
of  Popery,  first  coined  and  stamped  in^  the  church.  All  inventions 
are  emptied  here,  and  not  a  few  poc^ets.  The  best  sign  of  the 
Temple  in  it  is  that  it  is  the  thieves'  sanctuary,  who  rob  more 
safely  in  a  crowd  than  a  wilderness,  whiKevery  pillar  is  a  bush  to 
hide  them.  It  is  the  other  expense  of  the  day,  after  plays  and 
tavems;  and  men  have  still  some  oaths  left  to  swear  here.  The 
visitants  are  all  men  without  exceptions;  but  the  principal  inha- 
bitants  are  stale  knights  and  captams  out  of  Service,  men  of  lon^ 
xapiers  and  short  purses,  Yfho  after  all  tum  merchants  here,  and 
traffic  for  news.  Some  make  it  a  preface  to  their  dinner,  and  travel 
for  an  appetite;  but  thirstier  men  make  it  their  ordinary,  and  boaxd 
here  very  cheap.  Of  all  such  places  it  is  least  haunted  by  hob- 
goblins,  for  if  a  ghost  would  waÖc  here,  he  could  not." 

Decker,  moreover,  terms  PauFs  Walk,  or  the  "  Mediterranean 
Isle,"  in  his  "  GuU's  Hombook," — "  the  only  gallery  wherein  the 
pictures  of  all  your  true  fashionate  and  complimental  gulls  are,  and 
ought  to  be,  hung  up."  After  giving  circumstantial  airections  for 
the  manner  of  entermg  the  walk,  he  proceeds  thus: — "  Bend  your 
course  directly  in  the  middle  line  tliat  the  whole  body  of  the  church 
may  appear  to  be  your's,  where  in  view  of  all,  you  may  publish 
your  suit  in  what  manner  you  affect  most,  either  with  the  slide  of 
your  cloak  from  the  one  Shoulder  or  the  other."  He  then  recom- 
mends  the  gull,  after  four  or  five  tums  in  the  nave,  to  betake  him* 
seif  to  some  of  the  semsters'  shops,  the  new  tobacco  office,  or  the 
booksellers*  Stalls,  "  where,  if  you  cannot  read,  exercise  your  smoke, 
and  inquire  who  has  written  against  the  divine  weed."  Such,  or 
Bomething  like  it,  was  PauFs  Walk  at  the  period  of  this  history. 

The  grocer,  who  had  not  quitted  his  post,  remained  a  silent  and 
sorrowful  spectator  of  the  scene.  Despite  his  anxiety,  he  could 
not  help  moralising  upon  it,  and  it  fumished  him  wim  abundant 
food  for  reflection.  As  to  Rochester  and  his  companions,  they 
mingled  with  the  crowd — though  the  Earl  kept  a  wary  eye  on  the 
door— chatted  with  the  prettiest  damsels — ^hstened  to  the  news- 
mongers,  and  broke  their  fast  at  the  stall  of  a  vender  of  provisionsy 
who  supplied  them  with  tolerable  viands,  and  a  bottle  ot  excellent 
Bhenish.  Blaize  was  soon  drawn  away  by  one  of  the  quacks,  and^ 
*'  in  spite  of  his  master's  angry  looks,  he  could  not  help  purchasing 
one  of  the  infallible  antidotes  offered  for  sale  by  the  chadatan. 
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Parravicm  had  no  sooner  finished  his  business  with  the  usurer 
than  he  strolled  along  the  nave,  and  was  equally  surprised  and 
delighted  at  meeting  with  his  friends,  who  biiefly  explained  to 
him  why  they  were  there. 

"And  how  do  you  expect  the  adventure  to  terminate?"  asked 
Parravicin,  laughing  heartily  at  the  recital. 

"  Heaven  knows,"  repUed  the  Earl.  "  But  what  are  you  doing 
here?' 

"  I  came  partly  to  replenish  my  purse,  for  I  have  had  a  run 
of  ill  luck  of  late,"  rcplied  the  Knight,  **  and  partly  to  see  a  most 
beautifiil  creature,  whom  I  accidentally  discovered  here  yesterday." 

"  A  new  beauty !"  cried  Rochester.     •'  Who  is  she?" 

"  Before  I  teil  you,  you  must  enga^e  not  to  interfere  with  me," 
leplied  Parravicin.     "  I  have  marked  lier  for  my  own." 

**  Agreed,"  replied  Rochester.     "  Now,  her  name?" 

"  She  is  the  daughter  of  a  blind  piper,  who  haunts  the  cathedral," 
retumed  Parravicin,  "  and  her  name  is  Nizza  Macascree.  Is  it  not 
charming?    But  you  shall  see  her." 

"  We  must  not  go  too  far  from  the  door  of  Saint  Faith's,"  re- 
joined  Rochester.     "  Can  you  not  contrive  to  bring  her  hither." 

"  That  is  more  easily  saia  than  done,"  replied  Parravicin.  "  She 
18  as  coy  as  the  grocer's  daughter.  However,  I  will  try  to  oblige 
you." 

With  this,  he  quitted  his  companions,  and  retuming  shortly 
aflerwards^  said,  "  My  mistress  has  likewise  disappeared.  I  found 
the  old  piper  seated  at  the  entrance  of  Bishop  Kempe's  chapel, 
attended  by  his  dog — ^but  he  missed  his  daughter  when  he  awoke 
in  the  moming,  and  is  in  great  trouble  about  her." 

"  Strange!"  cried  Etherege.  "I  begin  to  think  the  plaoe  is 
•enchanted." 

"  It  would  seem  so,  indeed,"  replied  Rochester. 

While  they  were  thus  conversing,  Pillichody,  who  was  leaning 
^^inst  a  column,  with  his  eye  fixed  upon  the  door  leading  to 
Saint  Faith's,  observed  it  open,  and  the  apprentice  issue  from  it 
accompanied  by  two  masked  females.  All  three  attempted  to  dart 
across  the  transept,  and  gain  the  northem  entrance,  but  they  were 
intercepted.  Mr.  Bloundel  caught  hold  of  Leonardas  arm,  and 
Rochester  seized  her  whom  he  judged  by  her  garb  to  be  Amabel, 
while  Parravicin,  recognising  Nizza  Macascree,  as  he  thought,  by 
her  dress,  detained  her. 

"  What  is  the  meaning  of  all  this,  Leonard?'  demanded  the 
grocer,  angrily. 

"  You  shall  have  an  explanation  instantly,"  replied  the  appren- 
tice, "  but  think  not  of  me — think  only  of  your  daughter." 

"  My  father ! — ^my  father  P*  cried  the  oamsel,  who  had  been 
■detained  by  Parravicin,  taking  oflF  her  mask,  and  rushing  towards 
the  grocer. 

"Who  then  have  I  got?"  cried  Rochester. 
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"  The  piper'fl  danghter,  PIl  be  swom,"  replied  Ethere^ 

"You  are  right,"  replied  Nizza,  iminaskixig.  "1  cliangecl 
dresses  with  Amabel,  and  hoped  bj  so  doing  to  acoomplish  ner 
escape,  but  we  have  been  baflBied.  However,  as  her  fath^  iß  bete, 
it  is  of  litde  consequence." 

"  Amabel,"  said  the  grocer,  repulsing  her,  "  before  I  receive  you 
^ain,  I  must  be  assured  that  you  have  not  been  aiooe  with  the 
Earl  of  Rochester." 

"  She  has  not,  sir,"  replied  the  apprentioe.  '*  Visit  your  dis- 
pleasure  on  my  head.    I  carried  her  oS  and  would  have  wedded 

"  What  motive  had  you  for  this  stränge  conduct?"  asked  Bloim- 
del,  incredulously. 

Before  Leonard  could  answer,  KUichody  stepped  forward,  and 
Said  to  the  ffrocer — "Mr.  Blonndel,  you  are  deceived, — on  the 
fidth  of  a  soldier  you  are !" 

"Peace,  fool!"  said  Rochester,  "  I  w31  not  be  outdone  in  gene- 
rosity  by  an  apprentice.     Leonard  Holt  speaks  the  truth." 

"  If  so,"  rephed  Bloundel,  "  he  shall  never  enter  my  houae  again. 
Send  for  your  indentures  to-night,"  he  continued  afaarply,  to  Leo- 
nard, "  but  never  venture  to  approach  me  more." 

*^  Father,  you  are  mistaken, '  cried  AmabeL  *'  Leoniod  Holt » 
not  to  blame.     I  alone  deserve  your  displeasure ." 

"  Be  silent!"  whispered  the  apprentice;  "  you  destroy  youreelf- 
I  caie  not  what  happens  to  me  provided  you  escape  the  EarL" 

**  Come  home,  mistress,"  cried  the  grocer,  dragging  her  through 
the  crowd  which  had  gathered  round  them. 

"  Here  is  a  pretty  conclusion  to  the  adventure !"  cried  Parrayicin; 
**  but  where  is  the  apprentice — and  where  is  the  pretty  Nizza  Ma- 
cascree?  Tore  heaven !"  he  added,  as  he  looked  around  for  them 
in  vain;  "  I  should  not  wonder  if  they  have  not  eloped  together." 

"  Nor  I,"  replied  Rochester.  "  I  admire  the  youth's  spirit,  and 
trust  he  may  be  more  fortunate  with  his  second  mistress  than  with 
hiß  first." 

"  It  shall  be  my  business  to  prevent  that,"  rejoined  Paiiavicin. 
**  Help  me  to  search  for  her." 


CHAPTER  XL 

TH£   AMITLET. 


As  the  grocer  disappeared  with  his  dau^hter,  Nizza  Macascree, 
who  had  anxiously  watched  the  apprentice,  observed  him  tum 
deadly  pale,  and  stagger,  and  instantly  springing  to  his  side  she 
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snpported  bim  to  a  neighbonring  oolumn,  against  whicli  he  kaned 
tiU  ne  had  in  some  degree  recovered  from  the  shock.  He  then 
accompanied  her  to  Bishop  Kempe's  beautiful  chapel  in  the 
northem  aisle,  where  she  expected  to  find  her  father.  Bat  it  was 
empty. 

**  fie  will  be  back  presently,"  said  Nizza.  "  He  iß  no  doubt 
making  the  rounds  of  the  catnedraL  Bell  will  take  care  of  him« 
Sit  down  on  that  bench  while  I  procure  you  some  refireshment 
You  appear  much  in  need  of  it." 

And  without  waiting  for  a  reply,  ehe  ran  off,  and  presently  af- 
terwards  retumed  with  a  small  loaf  of  bread,  and  a  bottle  of  beer. 

"  I  cannot  eat,"  said  Leonard,  faintly.  But  seeing  that  bis  kind 
Provider  looked  greatly  disappointed,  he  swallowed  a  few  mouth- 
liils^  and  raised  the  bottle  to  his  Ups.  As  he  did  so,  a  sudden  feeling 
of  sickness  seized  him^  and  he  set  it  down  untasted. 

"  What  ails  you?"  asked  Nizza,  noticing  his  altered  looks  with 
uneasiness. 

"  I  know  not,"  he  replied.     "  I  have  never  feit  so  iU  before." 
"  I  thought  you  were  suffering  from  agitation,**  she  xejoined,  as 
A  feariul  foreboding  crossed  her. 

"  I  shall  be  speedily  released  from  further  trouble,"  replied  the 
apprentice.     "  I  am  sure  I  am  attacked  by  the  plague." 
**  Oh !  say  not  so  1"  she  rejoined.     **  You  may  be  mistaken." 
But  though  she  tried  to  persuade  herseif  she  spoke  the  truth| 
her  heart  would  not  be  deceived. 

"  I  scarcely  desire  to  live,"  replied  the  apprentice,  in  a  melan- 
choly  tone,  '^  for  life  has  lost  all  charms  for  me.  But  do  not  lemain 
here,  or  you  may  be  infected  by  the  distemper." 

"I  wiU  never  leave  you,"  she  hastily  reioined;  "that  is,'*  she 
added,  checking  herseif, — '*  tili  I  have  placed  you  in  charge  of  some 
one  who  will  watch  over  you." 

"  No  one  will  watch  over  me,"  retumed  Leonard.  **My  master 
has  dismissed  me  from  his  service,  and  I  have  no  other  friend  left. 
If  you  will  teil  one  of  the  vergers  what  is  the  matter  with  me,  he 
will  summon  the  Examiner  of  Health,  who  will  bring  a  litter  to 
convey  me  to  the  pest  house." 

"  If  you  go  thitner  your  fate  is  sealed,"  replied  Nizza. 
"  I  liave  Said  I  do  not  desire  to  live,"  retumed  the  apprentice. 
"  Do  not  indulge  in  these  gloomjr  thoughts,  or  you  are  certain 
to  bring  about  a  fatal  result,"  said  Nizza.     *'  Would  I  knew  how  to 
aid  you !     But  I  still  hope  you  are  deceived  as  to  the  nature  of 
your  attack." 

**  I  cannot  be  deceived,"  replied  Leonard,  whose  countenance 
proclaimed  the  anguish  he  endured.  "  Doctor  Hodges,  I  think,  is 
interested  about  me,"  he  continued,  describing  the  physician's 
residence, — "if  you  will  inform  him  of  my  seizure,  he  may, 
perhaps,  come  to  me." 

"  I  will  fly  to  him  instantly,"  replied  Nizza:  and  she  was  about 
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to  quit  the  diapel,  when  ehe  was  stopped  by  Panrfvicin  and  his 
cotnpanions. 

**  Let  me  pass,"  ehe  said,  trying  to  force  her  way  through 
them. 

"  Not  so  fast,  fair  Nizza,"  rejoined  Parravicin,  forcing  her  back, 
**I  must  have  a  few  words  with  you.  Have  I  overrated  her 
channs  ?"  he  added  to  Rochester.  "  Is  ehe  not  surpassingly 
beautiful?" 

"  In  good  sooth  ehe  is,"  replied  the  Earl,  gazing  at  her  with 
admiration. 

"  By  the  nut-brown  skin  of  Cleopatra  !'*  cried  Pillichody,  "  she 
beats  Mrs.  Disbrowe,  Sir  Paul." 

"  I  have  never  seen  anv  one  so  lovely,"  said  the  ICnight,  attempt- 
ing  to  press  her  band  td  his  lips. 

"  Release  me,  sir,"  cried  Nizza,  straggling  to  free  herseif. 

"  Not  tili  I  have  told  you  how  much  I  love  you,"  returned  the 
Knight,  ardently. 

"Love  me !"  she  echoed,  scomfully. 

"  Yes,  love  you,"  reiterated  Parravicin.  "  It  would  bc  stränge 
if  I,  who  profess  myself  so  great  an  admirer  of  beauty,  did  other- 
wise.  I  am  passionately  enamoured  of  you.  If  you  will  aecom- 
pany  me,  fair  Nizza,  you  shall  change  your  humble  garb  for  the 
riebest  attire  that  gold  can  purchase — shall  dwell  in  a  magnificent 
mansion,  and  have  troops  of  servants  at  your  command.  In  ahort, 
my  whole  fortune,  togcther  with  myself,  shall  be  plaoed  at  your 


Do  not  listen  to  him,  Nizza,"  cried  Leonard  Holt,  in  a  faint 
voice. 

"  Be  assured  I  will  not,"  she  answered.  "  Your  insulting  pro- 
posal  only  hei^htens  the  disgust  I  at  first  conceived  for  you,"  she 
added,  to  the  Knight:  "  I  reject  it  with  scom,  and  command  you 
to  let  me  pass." 

"  Nay,  if  you  put  on  these  airs,  sweetheart,"  replied  Parravicin, 
insolently,  '*  I  must  alter  my  tone  likewise.  I  am  not  accustomed 
to  play  the  humble  suitor  to  persons  of  your  condition." 

"  Perhaps  not,"  roplied  Nizza;  **  neitheram  I  accustomed  to  this 
unwarrantable  usage.  Let  me  go.  My  errand  is  one  of  life  and 
death.  Do  not  hinder  me,  or  you  will  have  a  heavy  crime  on  your 
80ul — heavier,  it  may  be,  than  any  that  now  loads  it." 

•*  Where  are  you  going?"  asked  Parravicin,  Struck  by  her  eam- 
est  manner. 

"  To  fetch  assistance,"  she  replied,  "  for  one  suddenly  assailed 
by  the  pestilfence." 

"  Ah !"  exclaimed  the  Knight,  trembling,  and  relinquishing  his 
grasp.  "  My  path  is  ever  crossed  by  that  hideous  spectre.  Is  it 
your  father  who  is  thus  attacked  ?" 

**  No,"  she  replied,  pointing  to  Leonard,  "  it  is  that  youth." 

"  The  apprentice !"  exclaimed  Rochester.     **  I  am  sorry  for  him. 
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Let  tifl  be  gone,"  he  added  to  his  oompanioiui.  '^  It  may  be  dan- 
gcrous  to  remain  here  longer. 

With  this  they  all  departed,  except  Parravicin. 

"  Come  with  us,  Nizza,"  said  thelatter;  "  we  will  send  assistanoe 
to  the  suflFerer." 

"  I  have  already  told  you  my  determination,"  she  rejoined ;  "  I 
will  not  stir  a  footstep  with  you.  And  if  you  have  any  compassion 
in  your  nature,  you  will  not  detain  me  longer." 

'*  I  will  not  leave  you  here  to  certain  destruction,"  said  the 
Elnight,     **  You  shall  come  with  me  whether  you  will  or  not." 

And  as  he  spoke,  he  advanced  towards  her,  while  she  retreated 
towards  Leonard,  who,  rising  with  difficulty,  plaoed  himself  between 
her  and  her  persecutor. 

"  If  you  advance  another  footstep,"  cried  the  apprentice,  "  I 
will  fling  myself  upon  you,  and  the  contact  may  be  fatal." 

Parravicin  gazed  furiously  at  him,  and  half  unsheathed  his  sword. 
But  the  next  moment,  he  returned  it  to  the  scabbard,  and  exclaim- 
ing,  "  Another  time !  another  time !"  darted  after  his  companions. 

He  was  scaroely  gone,  when  Leonard  reeled  a^nst  the  wall, 
and,  before  Nizza  could  catch  him,  feil  in  a  State  of  insensibility  on 
the  floor. 

After  vainly  attempting  to  raise  him,  Nizza  flew  for  assistance, 
and  had  just  passed  through  the  door  of  the  chapel,  when  she  met 
Judith  Malmayns  and  Chowles.  She  instantly  stopped  them,  and 
acquainting  them  with  the  apprentice's  condition,  implored  them  to 
take  Charge  of  him  while  she  went  in  search  of  Doctor  Hodges. 

"  Before  you  go,"  said  Judith,  '^  let  me  make  sure  that  he  is 
attacked  by  the  plague«    It  may  be  some  other  disorder." 

"  I  hope  so,  indeed,"  said  Nizza,  pausing;  "  but  I  fear  the  con- 
tranr." 

So  sapng,  she  returned  with  them  to  the  chapel.  Raising  the 
apprentice  with  the  greatest  ease,  Judith  tore  open  his  doublet. 

"  Your  suspicion  is  correct,"  she  said,  with  a  malignant  smile. 
'^  Here  is  the  fatal  sign  upon  his  breast." 

"  I  will  fetch  Doctor  Hodges  instantly,"  cried  Nizza. 

"  Do  80,*'  replied  Judith;  *'  we  will  convej  him  to  the  vaalts  in 
Saint  Faith's  wnere  poor  Mr.  Quatremain  has  just  been  taken.  He 
will  be  better  there  than  in  the  pest  house." 

"  Any  thing  is  better  than  that,"  said  Nizza,  shuddering. 

As  soon  as  she  was>gone,  Chowles  took  off  his  long  black  cloak, 
and,  throwing  it  over  the  apprentice,  laid  him  at  füll  length  upon 
the  bench,  and,  assisted  by  Judith,  carried  him  towards  the  choir. 
As  they  proceeded,  Chowles  called  out,  *'  Make  way  for  one  sick 
of  the  plague !"  and  the  crowd  instantly  divided,  and  gave  them 
free  passage.  In  this  way,  they  descended  to  Saint  Faith's,  and, 
shaping  tneir  course  to  ttie  vault,  deposited  their  bürden  on  the 
very  bed  lately  occupied  by  the  unfortunate  sexton. 

*'  He  has  come  here  to  die,"  observed  Judith,  to  her  companion. 
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/'  His  attack  is  but  a  äisht  one,  and  he  miglit  with  care  reoover- 
But  I  can  bargain  with  tne  Earl  of  Rochester  for  his  removal." 

*'  Take  heed  how  you  xnake  such  a  proposal  to  his  lordship,** 
xetumed  Chowlea.  '*  From  what  I  have  seen,  he  is  likely  to  levolt 
atit." 

*'  Every  man  is  glad  to  get  rid  of  a  rival,"  rejoined  Judith. 

"  Granted,"  rephed  Chowles;  "  but  no  man  will  pay  for  the  rid- 
dance  when  the  plague  will  accomplish  it  for  him  for  nothing.^' 

"  With  due  attention,  I  would  answer  for  tliat  youth*s  recovery/* 
Said  Judith.  ^'  It  is  not  an  incurable  case,  like  Mr.  Quatremain's. 
And  so  Doctor  Hod^s,  when  he  comes,  wiU  pronounce  it." 

Shortly  after  this,^izza  Macascree  appeared  with  a  countenanoe 
fraught  with  anxiety,  and  informed  them  that  Doctor  Hodges  was 
from  home,  and  would  not  probably  retum  tili  late  at  night. 

"  That's  unfortimate,"  said  Judith.  "  Luckily,  however,  there 
are  other  doctors  in  London,  and  some  who  understand  the  treat- 
jnent  of  the  plague  far  better  than  he  does — Sibbald,  the  apothecaiy 
of  Clerkenwell,  for  instance." 

"  Do  you  tliink  Sibbald  would  attend  him  ?*    asked  Nizza, 


eageriy. 
**To 


Lo  be  sure  he  would,"  replled  Mrs.  Malmayns,  "  if  he  were 
paid  for  it.  But  you  seem  greatly  interested  about  this  youth.  I 
bave  been  young,  and  know  what  effect  good  looks  and  a  manly 
deportment  have  upon  our  sex.  He  has  won  your  heart!  Ha! 
ha!  You  need  not  seek  to  disguise  it.  Your  blushes  answer 
for  you." 

^^  A  truce  to  this/'  cried  Nizza,  whose  cheeks  glowed  with  shame 
and  anger. 

"  You  can  answer  a  piain  question,  I  suppose,"  retumed  Judith. 
"  Is  his  life  dear  to  you?' 

"  Dearer  than  my  own,"  replied  Nizza. 

"I  thought  as  much,"  retumed  Judith.  **  What  will  you  give 
me  to  save  him?" 

"  I  have  nothing,"  rejoined  Nizza,  with  a  troubled  look,  "  nothing 
but  thanks  to  give  you." 

**  Think  again,"  said  Judith.  "  Girls  like  you,  if  they  have  no 
money,  have  generaily  some  trinket — some  valuable  in  their  pos- 
session." 

"  That  is  not  my  case,"  said  Nizza,  bursting  into  tears.  "  I  never 
received  a  present  in  my  life,  and  never  desired  one  tili  now." 

"  But  your  father  must  have  some  money  ?"  said  Judith,  in- 
quisitively. 

"  I  know  not,"  replied  Nizza,  **  but  I  will  askhim.  What  sum 
will  content  you?* 

"  Bring  all  you  can,"  retumed  Judith,  "  and  I  will  do  my  best?" 

Nizza  then  denarted,  while  Judith,  with  the  assistance  of 
Chowles,  covered  Leonard  with  blankets,  and  proceeded  to  light  a 
fiie.    Long  before  this,  the  sick  youth  was  restored  to  animadon. 
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Bat  he  was  qnite  light-headed  and  imconscioiis  of  his  Situation^  and 
lambled  about  Amabel  and  her  father.  After  administering  such 
remedies  as  she  thought  fit,  and  as  were  at  hand,  Judith  sat  down 
ivith  the  coffin-maker  beaide  a  small  table,  and  entered  into  conver- 
aation  with  him. 

"  Well,"  said  Chowles,  in  an  indifferent  tone,  as  he  ponred  out  a 
gla8S  of  brandy,  "  is  it  to  be  kill  or  eure?' 

"  I  have  not  dedded,"  replied  Judith,  pledging  him. 

^'  I  still  do  not  See  what  gain  there  would  be  in  shortening  hia 
career,"  observed  Chowles. 

"  If  there  would  be  no  gain,  there  would  be  gratification,'*  repEed 
Judith.     "  He  has  offended  me." 

"If  that  is  the  caise,  I  have  nothing  further  to  say,'*  retumed 
Cäiowles.     "  But  you  promised  the  piper's  daughter  to  save  him." 

"  We  shall  see  what  she  offers,"  rejoined  Judith;  **  all  will  de- 
pend  upon  that" 

"  It  is  extraordinaiy,"  observed  Chowles,  after  a  pause,  "  that 
irhile  all  around  us  are  sick  or  dying  of  the  pestilence,  we  should 
escape  contagion.'' 

"  W  e  are  not  afraid  of  it,"  replied  Judith.  "  Beades,  we  are  part 
of  the  plague  ouiselves.  Bat  1  haoe  been  attacked,  and  am,  theze- 
fore,  safe. 

"  True,"  repHed  Chowles;  "  I  had  forgotten  that.  Well,  if  I 
feil  ill,  you  shan't  nurse  me." 

"  You  won't  be  able  to  help  yourself  then,"  retumed  Judith. 

"  Eh !"  exclaimed  Chowles,  shifting  uneasily  on  his  seat 

*'  Don't  be  afraid,"  retumed  Judith,  laughing  at  his  alarm.  *'  111 
take  every  care  of  you.     We  are  necessary  to  each  other." 

"  So  we  are,"  replied  Chowles,  "so  we  are,  and  if  nothing  ehe 
Gonld,  that  consideration  would  make  us  trae  to  each  other." 

"  Of  course,"  assented  Judith.  "  Let  us  reap  as  rieh  a  harvest 
as  we  can,  and  when  the  scourge  is  over,  we  can  enjoy  oursehres 
upon  the  spoils." 

"  Exactly  so,"  replied  Chowles.  "  My  business  is  dailv — hourly 
on  the  increase.  My  men  are  inoessanüy  employed,  and  my  only 
fear  is  that  an  order  will  be  issued  to  bury  the  dead  without 
coffins. 

"  Not  unlikely,"  replied  Mrs.  Malmayns.  "  Bot  there  are  plenty 
of  ways  of  getting  money  in  a  season  like  this.  If  one  falls,  we 
must  resort  to  anouier.  1  shall  make  all  I  can,  and  in  the  shortest 
manner." 

"Right!"  cried  Chowles,  with  an  atrocious  laugh.  "Rightl 
Iia!  hal" 

"  I  have  found  out  a  means  of  propagatin^  the  distemp^,*' 
pnrsued  Judith,  in  a  low  tone,  and  with  a  mystenous  air,  "  of  in- 
ocalatmg  whomsoever  I  please  with  the  pWue-venom.  I  have  tried 
the  experiment  on  Mr.  Quatremain  and  tnat  youth,  and  you  see 
how  weU  it  has  answered  in  both  instances." 
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.    "  I  do,"  replied  Chowles,  looking  askance  at  her.    "  But  wty 
destroy  the  poör  minor  canon  ?' 

"Because  I  want  to  sei  hold  of  the  treasure  discovered  by  the 
help  of  the  Mosaical-rods  in  Saint  Faith's,  which  by  right  belonged 
to  my  husband,  and  which  is  now  in  Mr.  Quatremain's  possesäon,'* 
replied  Judith. 

"  I  understand,"  nodded  Chowles. 

While  they  were  thus  conversing,  Nizza  Macascree  again  retumed, 
and  informed  them  that  she  could  not  find  her  father ;  ^'  He  has 
left  the  cathedral,"  she  said,  "  and  will  not,  probably,  retum  tili 
nightfall." 

"  I  am  sorry  for  it  on  your  account,"  observed  Judith,  coldly. 

"  Why,  you  will  not  bave  the  cruelty  to  neglect  the  poor  younff 
man  tili  then  —  you  will  take  proper  precautions  ?*  exclaimed 
Nizza. 

"  Why  should  I  exert  myself  for  one  about  whose  recovery  I 
am  indifferent?"  said  Judith. 

"  Why?"  exclaimed  Nizza.  "  But  it  is  in  vain  to  argue  with 
you.  I  must  appeal  to  your  avarice  since  you  are  deaf  to  the  plead- 
mgs  of  humanity.  I  have  just  bethought  me  that  I  have  an  old 
gold  coin,  which  was  given  me  years  ago  by  my  father.  He  told 
me  it  had  been  my  mother's,  and  charged  me  not  to  part  with  it. 
I  never  should  have  done  so,  except  m  an  emergency  like  the 
present." 

As  she  spoke,  she  drew  from  her  bosom  a  broad  gold  piece.  A 
hole  was  bored  throu^h  it,  and  it  was  suspended  from  her  neck  by 
a  chain  of  twisted  hair. 

"  Lct  me  look  at  it,"  said  Judith,  taking  the  coin.  "  Whogave 
you  this?"  she  asked,  in  an  altered  tone. 

"  My  father,"  replied  Nizza,  "  I  have  just  told  you  so.  It  was 
my  mother's." 

*'  Impossible !"  exclaimed  Judith. 

"  Have  you  ever  seen  it  before  ?"  inquired  Nizza,  astonished  at 
the  change  in  the  nurse's  manner. 

**  I  have,"  replied  Judith,  **  and  in  very  difierent  hands." 

*'  You  surprise  me,"  cried  Nizza.  "  Explain  yourself,  Ibeseech 
you." 

"  Not  now — ^not  now,"  cried  Judith,  hastily  retuming  the  coin. 
"  And  this  is  to  be  mine  in  case  I  eure  the  youth?" 

**  I  have  Said  so,"  replied  Nizza. 

**  Then  make  yourself  easy,"  rejoined  Judith,  "  he  shall  be  well 
again  in  less  than  two  days." 

With  this,  she  sat  a  pan  on  the  fire  and  began  to  prepare  a  poul- 
tice,  the  materials  for  which  she  took  from  a  small  oaken  ehest  in 
one  comer  of  the  vault.  Nizza  looked  on  anxiously,  and  while 
they  were  thus  employed,  a  knock  was  heard  at  the  door,  and 
Chowles  opening  it  found  the  pper  and  one  of  the  vergeis. 

*'  Ah !  IS  it  you,  father  ?"  cned  Nizza,  rushing  to  bim. 
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"  I  am  glad  I  liave  Ibund  you,"  returned  the  piper,  "  for  I  began 
to  fear  some  misfortune  must  have  befallen  you.  Missiii^  you  in 
the  morning,  I  traversed  the  cathedral  in  search  of  you  with  Bell, 
well  knowing  if  you  were  in  the  crowd  she  would  speedily  disooyer 
you." 

His  daughter  then  hastily  recounted  what  had  happened.  Wliea 
the  piper  heard  that  she  had  promised  the  piece  of  gold  to  the 
plague  nurse,  a  cloud  came  over  his  open  countenance. 

"You  must  never  part  with  it,"  he  said — "never.  It  is  an 
amulet,  and  if  you  lose  it,  or  give  it  away,  your  good  luck  will  go 
with  it."^ 

"  Judith  Malmayns  says  she  has  seen  it  before,"  rejoined  Nizza. 

"  No  such  thing,"  cried  the  piper,  hastily,  "  she  knows  nothing 
about  it.    But  come  with  me.    You  must  not  stay  here  longer." 

"  But  father — dear  father ! — I  want  a  small  sum  to  pay  the  nuise 
for  attending  this  poor  young  man?"  cried  Nizza. 

**  I  have  no  money,"  replied  the  piper,  **  and  if  I  had,  I  should 
not  throw  it  away  in  so  siüy  a  manner.  Come  along;  I  shall  begin 
to  think  you  are  m  love  with  the  youth." 

"  Then  you  will  not  be  far  wiae  of  the  mark,"  observed  Judith, 
coarsely. 

The  piper  uttered  an  angry  exclamation,  and  taking  his  daugh- 
ter's  hand,  dragged  her  out  of  the  vault, 

"  You  will  not  get  your  fee,"  laughed  Chowles,  as  they  weie  left 
alone. 

"  So  it  appears,"  replied  Judith,  taking  the  pan  from  the  fire; 
"  there  is  no  use  in  wasting  a  poultice." 

Shortly  after  this,  the  door  of  the  vault  again  opened,  and  Par- 
ravicin  looked  in.  He  held  a  handkerchief  sprinkled  with  vinegar 
to  his  face,  and  had  evidently,  from  the  manner  in  which  he  spoke, 
some  antidote  against  the  plague  in  his  mouth. 

"  Nizza  Macascree  has  been  here,  has  she  not?"  he  asked. 

**  She  has  just  left  with  her  father,"  replied  Judith. 

Parravicin  beckoned  her  to  follow  him,  and  led  the  way  to  the 
north  aisle  of  Saint  Faith's. 

"  Is  the  apprentice  likely  to  recoyer?"  he  asked. 

"  Humph !  exclaimed  Judith  ;  *'  that  dcpends  upon  circum- 
stances.    Nizza  Macascree  offered  me  a  large  reward  to  eure  him«" 

"  Is  he  any  connexion  of  hers?"  asked  the  Knight,  sharply. 

"None  whateyer,"  returned  Judith,  with  a  significant  smile. 
"  But  he  may  possibly  be  so." 

"  1  thought  as  rouch,"  muttered  the  Koight. 

"  He  neyer  shall  recoyer,"  said  Judith,  halting,  and  speaking  in 
a  low  tone;  "  if  you  make  it  worth  my  while." 

"  You  read  my  wishes,"  replied  Parravicin,  in  a  sombre  tone. 
"  Take  this  purse,  and  free  me  from  him." 

"  He  will  never  more  cross  your  path,"  replied  Judith,  eagerly 
grasping  the  reward. 
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^  Enoogh  r'  ezdamied  PuiaTidn.  **  Whai  htm  ptfwd  between 
OB  niiist  be  seciet." 

*'  Afl  the  grave  whidi  ahall  sooii  dose  over  die  victun,^  ehe 
lejoined. 

Parrayicin  shuddered,  and  hurried  away,  while  Judith  retumed 
ai  a  slow  paoe,  and  chinkinff  the  yatee  bs  she  went,  to  the  vault. 

Sh^had  scaredy  pasaed  thiougn  the  door,  when  Nizza  Macaacxee 
appeared  from  behind  one  of  the  massive  pillan.  '*  This  dreadful 
cnme  must  be  pzerented,"  she  cried — **  bat  how?  If  I  run  to  give 
the  alann,  it  may  be  ezecuted,  and  no  one  will  believe  me.  I  will 
try  to  prevent  it  myself." 

Crossing  the  chamel,  ehe  was  about  to  enter  the  vault,  when 
Chowles  stepped  forth.  She  shrank  backwards,  and  allowed  him 
to  pasB,  and  tnen  trying  the  door,  found  it  unia^ned« 


CHAPTER  Xn. 

HOW  LEOXABD  WAS  CUBED  OF  THB  PLAGUE. 

Nizza  Macascree  found  Judith  leaning  over  her  intended 
victim  and  examining  the  plague-spot  on  bis  breast  The  nurse  was 
so  occupied  by  her  task  that  she  did  not  hear  the  door  open,  and 
it  was  not  until  the  piper's  daughter  was  close  beside  her  that  she 
was  aware  of  her  presence.  Hastily  drawing  the  blankets  over  the 
apprentice,  she  tnen  tumed,  and  regarded  Nizza  with  a  half- 
fearful,  half-menacing  look. 

"  What  brings  you  here  again?'  she  inquired,  sharply. 

**  Ask  your  own  heart,  and  it  will  teil  you,"  rejoined  Nizza, 
boldly.-     *'  I  am  come  to  preserve  the  life  of  this  poor  youth." 

"  If  you  think  you  can  nurse  him  better  than  I  can,  you  can 
take  my  place  and  welcome/'  retumed  Judith,  affecting  not  ta 
understand  her.  ^*  I  have  plenty  of  other  business  to  attend  to, 
and  should  be  glad  to  be  released  from  the  trouble." 

"Can  she  have  already  effected  her  feil  purpose!"  thought 
Nizza,  gazing  at  the  apprentice,  whose  perturbed  features  pro- 
daimed  that  bis  slumber  procured  him  no  rest  &om  suffenn^. 
"  No — no — she  has  not  had  time.  I  accept  your  offer,"  she  added, 
aloud. 

"  But  what  will  your  iather  say  to  this  arrangement?'  asked 
Judith. 

"  When  he  knows  my  motive  he  will  not  blame  me,'*  answered 
Nizza.  "  Here  I  take  my  place,"  she  continued,  seating  herself> 
"  and  will  not  quit  it  tili  he  is  out  of  danger." 
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"  Yotir  love  for  thia  jouth  borders  upon  insanity,"  cried  Judith, 
angrihr.     "  You  shall  not  destroy  youraelf  thus." 

**  Neither  shall  you  destioy  him,"  retorted  Nizza.  "  It  is  to  pre- 
vent  the  commission  of  the  crime  you  meditate — and  for  which 
you  have  been  paidf  that  I  am  determined  to  remain  ynih  him." 

As  she  Said  tnis  a  Singular  and  firightful  change  took  place  in  the 
nurse's  appearance.  A  slight  expression  of  alarm  was  at  first  visi- 
ble,  but  it  was  instantly  succeeded  by  a  look  so  savage  and  vindic- 
tive  that  Nizza  almost  repented  having  provoked  the  iie  of  so  im- 
ßcrupulous  a  persoa  But  summoning  tip  all  her  resolution^  she 
retumed  Judith's  glance  with  one  as  stem  and  steady,  if  not  so 
malignant  as  her  own.  A  deep  silence  prerailed  for  a  iew  minutes, 
during  which  each  j&ncied  she  could  read  the  other's  thoughts.  In 
Nizza's  opinion,  the  nurse  was  revolving  some  desperate  expedient, 
and  she  kept  on  her  miard,  lest  an  attack  should  be  made  upon  her 
life.  And  some  such  design  did,  in  reality,  cross  Judith,  but 
abandoning  it  as  soon  as  formed,  die  resolved  to  have  recourse  to 
more  secret,  but  not  less  certain  measures. 

"  Weil,"  she  Said,  breaking  silence,  "  since  you  are  determined 
to  have  your  own  way,  and  catch  the  plague,  and  most  likely 
perish  from  it,  I  shall  not  try  to  hinder  you.     Do  what  you  please, 
nd  see  what  will  come  of  it." 

And  she  made  as  if  about  to  depart,  but  finding  Nizza  did  not 
attempt  to  stop  her,  she  halted. 

"  I  cannot  leave  you  thus,"  she  continued;  "if  you  toill  remain, 
take  this  ointment,'  producing  a  small  jar,  "  and  rub  the  pla^e- 
spot  with  it.  It  is  a  sovereign  remedy,  and  will  certainly  enect 
a  eure." 

"  I  will  not  touch  it,"  retumed  Nizza. 

"  His  death  then  be  upon  your  head,"  rgoined  Judith,  quitting 
the  vault  and  closing  the  door  after  her. 

Greatly  relieved  by  her  departure,  Nizza  began  to  consider  what 
she  should  do,  and  whether  it  would  be  possible  to  remove  the 
apprentice  to  some  safer  place.  While  occupied  with  these  feflec- 
üons,  the  object  of  her  solicitude  heaved  a  deep  sigh,  and  opening 
his  eyes,  fixed  them  upon  her.  It  was  evident,  however,  that  he 
did  not  know  her,  but,  as  far  as  could  be  gathered  from  his  ravings, 
mistook  her  for  Amabel.  By  degrees  he  grew  calmer,  and  me 
throbbiug  anguish  of  the  tumour  m  some  measure  subsiding,  hia 
faculties  retumed  to  him. 

**  Where  am  I?'  he  exclaimed,  piessing  his  band  forcibly  to  his 
brow,  "  and  what  is  the  matter  with  me?" 

"  You  are  in  a  vault  near  Saint  Faith's,"  replied  Nizza,  **  and— 
I  will  not  deceive  you — ^the  disorder  you  are  labouring  under  is 
the  plague." 

"The plague !"  echoed  Leonard,  with  a  look  of  horror.  "  Ah ! 
now  I  recollect.  I  was  attacked  immediately  after  AmabeFs  de- 
parture with  her  father.    Heaven  be  praised !  she  is  safe.    That  is 
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some  consolation  amid  all  this  misery.  Could  my  master  behold 
me  now,  he  would  pity  me,  and  so  perhaps  would  his  daughter." 

"  Heed  her  not/*  rejoined  Nizza,  in  a  slightly  reproachful  tone, 
"  ehe  does  not  deserve  consideration.  To  retum  to  yourself.  .  You 
are  not  safe  here.  Judith  Malmayns  has  been  hired  to  take  away 
your  life.     Are  you  able  to  move  hence  ?" 

"  I  hope  so,"  replied  Leonard  raising  himself  on  his  arm. 

"  Wrap  a  blanket  round  you  then,  and  foUow  me,"  said  Nizza, 
taking  up  the  lamp  and  hastening  to  the  door.  **  Ah !"  she  ex- 
daimed,  with  a  cry  of  anguish — **  it  is  locked." 

''  This  building  is  destlned  to  be  my  prison,  and  that  treacheious 
woman  my  gaoler,"  groaned  Leonard,  smking  backwards. 

**  Do  not  despair,  cried  Nizza—*'  I  will  accomplish  your  deK- 
verance." 

So  saying,  she  tried,  by  knocking  against  the  door  and  by  loud 
outcries,  to  give  the  alarm.  But  no  answer  was  retumed,  and  she 
soon  became  convinced  that  Judith  had  fastened  the  door  of  the 
charnel,  which,  it  will  be  remembered,  lay  between  the  vault  and 
the  body  of  Saint  Faith's.  Hence  no  sound  could  reach  the  outer 
structure.  Disturbed  by  what  had  just  occurred,  Leonardas  senses 
again  wandered,  but  exertin^  all  her  powers  to  tranquillise  him> 
Nizza  at  last  succeeded  so  well  that  he  sunk  into  a  slumber. 

Almost  regarding  his  Situation  as  hopeless,  she  took  up  the  lamp, 
and  searching  the  vault,  found  the  pan  containing  the  half-made 
poultice.  The  fire  smouldered  on  the  hearth,  and  replenishing  it 
Irom  a  scanty  supply  in  one  comer,  she  heated  the  poultice  and 
applied  it  to  the  turaour.  This  done,  she  continued  her  search. 
But  thouffh  she  found  several  phials,  each  bearing  the  name  of  some 
remedy  lor  the  pestilence,  her  distrust  of  Judith  would  not  allow 
her  to  use  any  of  them.  Resuming  her  seat  by  the  couch  of  the 
sufferer,  and  wom  out  with  fatigue  and  anxiety,  she  presenüy 
dropped  asleep. 

She  was  awakened  after  awhile  by  a  slight  noise  near  her,  and 
beheld  Judith  bending  over  the  apprentice,  with  a  pot  of  ointment 
in  her  band  which  she  was  about  to  apply  to  the  part  affected. 
The  poultice  had  already  been  removed.  Uttering  a  loud  ciy, 
Nizza  started  to  her  feet,  and  snatching  the  ointment  &om  the 
nurse  threw  it  away.  As  soon  as  the  latter  recovered  from  her 
surprise,  she  seized  her  a^sailant,  and  forced  her  into  the  seat  she 
had  just  quitted. 

"  Stir  not  tili  I  give  you  permission,"  she  cried,  fiercely.  "  I 
wish  to  eure  this  young  man,  if  you  will  let  me." 

"  You  intend  to  murder  him,"  replied  Nizza;  **  but  while  I  live 
you  shall  never  accomplish  your  atrocious  purpose.  Help !  help  !'* 
And  she  uttered  a  prolonged  piercing  scream. 

*'  Peace !  or  I  will  sti-angle  you,"  cried  Judith,  compressing 
Nizza*8  slender  throat  with  a  powerful  gripe. 
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BT¥.  HARMSON.A-INSW'QRTH,  ESa.    /    '' 
'  ,  PARTX.  ' 

CHAPTER'XIII. 

HOW  LEONARD  WAS  CURED  ÖF  THE  PLAGUE.       '  ^ 

«■   .  .   '  ■      *  '       > 

AjND  she  would,-inallprobabilitv,»liave  executed  her  terribfe 
threat,  if  a  öecretdoor  in  the  wall  nad  not  suddenly  opened  and 
admitted  Solomon  Eagle.  A  torch  supplied  the  place  of  hi^ 
brasier,  and  he  held  it-aloft,  and  threw  itsrudqy\light  lipon  "the 
scene.  On  seeing  hira,»  Judith  relinquished  her  grasp,  and  glated* 
at  him  with  a  mixture  of  defiahce  and  apprehensron ;  white  Nizza/ 
half  dead'with'terrbr,  iüstahtly  rushed  tbwiards  him,  arid  thrdwirig'. 
herseif  at'his  feet,  b^sought  him  to  save  her.  •         '  *  *'  ^ 

"No  härm  shall  befall  you,"  replied 'Solomon  Eagle,  exteriding 
his  arm  over  her.    *"  Teil' mewhathfts  häppcried."     ' 

Nizza  hastily  explained  the  motiye  of  Judith's  attack'uponher* 
life.  The  plagüe-nurse  endeävoüred  to  dfeferid  herself^  aiid;  in  her 
tum,  charged'her  accuser  witha  like  attempt. »' But  Solomon; 
Eagle  interrupted' her. '•  ■  *  * 

'*  Be  silent,  false  woman,''  hecried,*"arid' think  nötUo  delude' 
me  with  these  idle  fabrications.  I  fully  beliete'that  you  woüld 
have  taken  the  life  of  this  poor  youth;  arid,  did  I  not  fegardyöu*. 
as  one  of  the  necessary  agents  of  Heaveri's  verigfeänce,  I  would  in-- 
stanriy  deliver  you  up  to  justice.  But  the-  measure  of  your  iniqui-' 
ties  is-not  yet  fiUed  up.  'Yoür  former  crimes  äre  not  iinkriowh  to 
me.  Neither  is  the  last  dark  dced,'  which  you  imaginedconcealed- 
from' every  human  eye,  hidden  from  me.'*  '  '       *'^ , 

**  I  know  not  what  you  meari,"  retumed  Judith,  trenibling,  in' 
spite  of  herseif.  *  .'•."'/.** 

"I  will  teil  you,  then,"  rejoined  Solomon  Eagle,  catchirig'h^' 
band,  and  dragging  her  intothe  furthest  comer,ofthe  vaült. 
"  Giye  ear  to  me,"  he  contirined,*  in»  a^'low  voice*,  "  and  döubt,'if 
you  can,'thiat  I  have  witnessed  what'I  röldtö.  •  «Isaw  toü  enter  a 
smair  chambier  behind  the  vestry,  in  which  Thomas  Quatremain, 
who  once  fiUed  the  place  of  minor  canon  in  this  cathedral,  was  laid. 
No  one  was  there  beside  yoursclf  and  the  djöng  man.  Your  first 
business  was  to  search  his  vestments,  and  take  away  his  keys." 

"  Ha!"  exclaimed  Judith, starting. 

K 
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*'  While  securing  his  keys,"  pursued  Solomon  Eagle,  "  the  owner 
wakened,  and  uttered  a  low,  but  angry  remonstrance.  Better  he 
had  been  silent.  Dipping  a  napkiiL  in  an  ewer  of  water  tbat  stood 
beside  him,  you  heia  the  wet  cloth  over  his  &ce,  and  did  not  le- 
move  it  tili  hfe  was  extinct.     All  this  I  saw." 

*'  But  you  will  not  reveal  it?"  aaäd  Judith,  tremblingly. 

**  I  will  not,"  replied  Solomon  Eagle,  "  for  the  reasona  I  have 
just  stated;  namely,  that  I  look  uppn  you  aa  one  of  the  scourges 
appointed  by  Heaven." 

'^  And  so  I  am,"  rejoined  Judiüi^  with  impious  exultation;  ''  it  is 
my  mission  to  destroy  and  pillage,  and  I  will  fulfil  it." 

**Take  heed  you  do  not  exceed  it,"  repüed  Solomon  Eagle. 
**  Lift  a  fiiif^er  against  either  of  these  young  persons,  and  I  will 
reveal  all.  Yes,"  he  continued,  menacingly,  *'  1  will  disclose  such 
dreadful  things  against  you,  that  you  yml  assuredly  be  adjudged 
to  a  gibbet  higher  than  the  highest  tower  of  this  proud  &ne." 

"  1  defy  you,  wretch !"  retorted  Judith.  "  You  caa  piove 
nothing  against  me." 

"  Defy  me  ? — ha !"  cried  Solomon  Eagle,  with  a  terrible  laugh. 
'*  First,^  he  added,  dashing  her  backwards  against  the  wall^'^  nist 
to  prove  my  power.  Next,"  he  continiiea,  drawing  fix>m  hei 
pockets  a  bunch  of  keys,  ''  to  show  that  I  speak  the  truth.  These 
were  taken  from  the  vest  of  the  murdered  man.  No  one,  aa  yet, 
but  ourselves,  knows  that  he  is  dead." 

"  And  who  shall  say  which  of  the  two  is  the  murderer  ?"  cried 
Judith.     "  Villain !  I  charee  you  with  the  deed.'' 

"  You  are,  indeed,  well  fitted  for  your  appointed  task,''  retumed 
Solomon  Eagle,  gazin^  at  her  with  astomshment,  '^  for  sometimea 
Heaven,  for  its  own  wise  purpose,  will  allow  the  children  of  hell  to 
execute  its  vengeance  upon  earth.  But  think  not  you  will  always 
thus  escape.  So,  you  may  piusue  your  evil  course  for  a  while — 
you,  and  your  companion  in  crime — but  a  day  of  retribution  will 
arrive  for  both — a  oay  when  ye  shall  be  d^voured,  Hving^by  äames 
of  fire — when  all  your  sins  shall  arise  before  your  eyes,  and  ye  ahall 
have  no  time  for  repentance — and  when  ye  shaU  pass  fiom  one 
fieice  fire  to  another  yetfiercer,  andwhoUyunquenchable!" 

As  he  concluded,  he  again  dashed  her  against  the  wall  with  such 
violence,  that  she  feU  senseless  upon  the  ground. 

"  And  now,"  he  said,  tuming  to  Nizza  Macascree,  who  looked 
on  in  alarm  andsurprise, ''  what  can  I  do  for  you?" 

"  Bear  this  youth  to  a  place  of  safety,"  was  her  answer. 

Solomon  Ea^le  answered  by  lifting  up  the  pallet  upon  whieh 
Leonard  was  laid  with  as  much  ease  as  i£  it  had  b«en  an  in&nt's 
cradle,  and  calling  on  Nizza  to  bring  the  torch,  passed  with  his  bür- 
den throu^h  the  seciet  door.  Diisecting  her  to  close  it  aftsc  tfaen, 
he  took  his  way  along  a.  namow  stone  passace,  nntil  he  came  ta  a 
chink  in  ihe  wallcommanding  a  8malLcham£eE,,and  deaired.  hei  to 
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lock  thsoagk  iL     Ske  obejed,  a&d  beh^dd^  sfcretehed  lapon  a  conch, 
the  coipse  of  a  man. 

*^  It  la  Mr.  QuatTemain,  the  minor  canoiif"  sfae  aaid,  retiring. 

^*  It  is,"  retomed  Solomon  Es^e^  ^^  and  it  will  be  supposed  that 
he  died  of  tihe  plague.  But  hia  end  was  accderated  by  Judith 
Malmayns." 

Without  ftllowing  her  time  for  reply,  he  puisued  bis  course, 
txaveimag  another  long  naicow  paasage. 

"  Whete  aie  we?"  asked  !Ni2za,  aa  they  ariived:  at  the  foot  of  a 
qpiral  stone  stairoaBe» 

'^  Beneath  the  central  tower  of  the  cathedral,''  replied  Solomon 
Eagle.  **  I  will  take  you.  to  a  cell  known  only  to  myself,  where 
this  youth  will  be  in  perfect  safety." 

Ascending  the  stairease^  they  passed  throush  an  arched  door, 
and  ent^ed  the  ^reat  northem  ambulatoiy.  Nizza  gazed  down  for 
a  moment  into  the  nave,  but  all  was  buried  in  darkness,  and  no 
aoiind  reached  her  to  give  her  an  idea  that  any  one  was  below. 
ProceediBg  towards  the  west,  Solomon  Eagle  arrived  at  a  small 
zecess  in  the  wall  c^posite  one  of  the  broad-arched  openings  look- 
ing  into  the  naje,  and  enteiing  it,  preaeed  agaii^  a  spring  atAe 
further  extremity,  and  a  stone  door  nying  open,  discovered  a  secret 
cell,,  oa  the  floor  of  which  bis  biasier  was  buming.  Depositing 
hia  bürden  on  the  floor,  he  said  to  Nizza,  ^^  He  is  now  safe.  Gro 
in  search  of  proper  assistance,  and  I  will  watch  by  him  tili  you 
letum." 

Nizza  did  not  require  a  second  exhortation,  bat  ^uitting  the 
cell  and  noticin^  its  Situation,  swiftly  descended  the  wmding  stair- 
case,  and  hurryu^  along  the  northem  aisle,  proceeded  to  a  small 
Chamber  beneath  the  tower  at  its  westem  extremity,  which  she 
knew  was  occupied  by  one  of  the  vergeis.  Speedily  arousing  him, 
she  told  him  her  errand,  and  implored  him  to  remain  on  the  watch 
tau  she  retumed  with  Doctor  HodgesL  The  verger  promised  com- 
pliance, and  opening  a  wicket  in  the  great  doorway,  allowed  her 
to  go  forth.  A  £ew  seconda  broo^it  h^  to  the  Doctor's  dwelling, 
and  thoughr  it  wa»  an  hour  afiber  midnight,  her  summons  was 
promptly  anawered  by  the  old.  porter,  who  conyeyed  her  message  to 
XUS  maater.  Doetor  Hodges  had  just  retired  to  rest,  bat,  on  leam- 
ing  in  whoae  behalf  hia  sendees  were  re<p2ired,  he  sprang  out  of 
bed,  and  hastily  alipped  on  hia  clotlus. 

**  I  would  not  for  half  I  am  worth  that  that  poor  youth  shonld 
periah,"  he  cxied*  ^^  I  take  a  great  interest  xa  him — a  v«y  great 
mterest.  He  must  not  be  neglected.  How  comes  he  at  Saint 
Paurs,  I  wonder?  But  I  can  obtain  information  on  thatpoint  as  I 
go  thither.    No  tixüe  nmst  be  loab." 

Ruminating  thus,  he  swallowed*  a  glass  of  sack,  and  providing 
himself  with  a  case  of  iostruments,   and  such  medicines  as  he 
ihought  he  might  requize,  he  descended  to  Nizza.     On  the  way 
to  the  cathedral^  ahe  acquainted  him  «withwhat  had  be&Ilen  Leo- 
Ei  2 
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nard  during  the  last  four-and-twenty  hours,  and  the  only  circum- 
stance  tliat  she  kept  back  was  Judith's  attempt  on  his  life.  This  she 
intended  to  reveal  at  a  more  fitting  opportunity.  The  Doctor  ex- 
pressed somewhat  emphatically  his  disapproval  of  the  conduct  of 
Mr.  Bloundel,  but  promised  to  set  all  to  rights  without  loss  of 
time. 

"  The  only  difficulty,  I  foresee,"  he  observed,  "  is  that  the  poor 
youth  is  attacked  by  the  pestilence,^and  though  I  may  succeed  in 
curing  him,  his  master  will  probably  have  shut  up  his  house  be- 
Ibre  I  can  accomplish  my  object,  in  which  case  all  chance  of  his 
Union  with  Amabel  will  be  at  an  end." 

**  So  much  the  better,"  rejoined  Nizza,  sharply;  "she  does  not 
deserve  him." 

"  There  I  agree  with  you,"  retumed  Hodges. — "  But  could  you 
point  out  any  one  who  does?"  he  added,  with  a  slight  but  signi« 
ficant  laugh. 

No  answer  was  retumed,  and  as  they  had  just  reached  the 
portico  of  the  cathedral,  they  entered  the  sacred  strueture  in  silence. 

As  they  ascended  the  winding  stairs,  loud  outcries  resounding 
along  the  ambulatory,  and  echoed  by  the  vaulted  roof  of  the  nave, 
convinced  them  that  the  suflerer  was  again  in  a  State  of  frenzy, 
produced  by  fever  and  the  anguish  of  his  sore;  and  on  reaching 
the  cell,  they  found  him  struggling  violently  with  Solomon  Eagle, 
who  held  him  down  by  main  force. 

"  He  is  in  a  fearfully  excited  State,  truly,"  observed  Hodges,  as 
he  drew  near,  "  and  must  not  be  left  for  a  moment,  or  he  will  do 
himself  a  mischief  I  must  give  him  a  draught  to  allay  the  fever, 
and  compose  his  nerves — for  in  this  State  I  dare  not  have  recourse 
to  the  lancet." 

With  this,  he  dressed  the  tumour,  and  pouring  the  Contents  of  a 
large  phial  which  he  had  brou^ht  with  him  in  a  cup,  he  held  it  to 
the  burning  Ups  of  the  apprentice,  who  eagerly  quafied  it.  It  was 
soon  apparent  that  the  dose  produced  a  salutary  effect,  and  a  sccond 
was  administered.  Still,  the  sufferer,  though  calmer,  continued  to 
ramble  as  before, — complained  that  his  veins  were  filled  with  molten 
lead — entreated  them  to  plunge  him  in  a  streara,  so  that  he  might 
cool  his  intolerable  thirst,  and  appeared  to  be  in  great  agony. 
Doctor  Hodges  watched  by  him  tili  daybreak,  at  which  time  he 
sank  into  a  slumber,  and  Solomon  Eagle,  who  had  never  tili  then 
relinquished  his  hold  of  him,  now  ventured  to  resign  his  post.  The 
Doctor  was  then  about  to  depart,  but  at  the  urgent  sohcitation  of 
Nizza,  who  had  stationed  herseif  at  the  door  of  me  cell,  he  agreed 
to  remain  a  little  longer. 

Two  hours  after  this,  the  doors  of  the  cathedral  were  opened, 
and  a  large  crowd  soon  assembled  within  the  nave,  as  on  the  pre- 
ceding  day.  The  tumult  of  voices  reached  the  cell  and  awakened 
the  skeper.  Before  he  could  be  prevented,  he  started  from  his 
bed,  and  dashing  aside  the  feeble  Opposition  offered  by  Nizza  and 
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the  Doctor,  ran  along  the  ambulatory,  uttering  a  loud  and  fearful 
cry.  Finding  tlie  door  of  the  winding  staircase  open,  he  darted 
through  it,  and  in  a  few  seconds  reappeared  in  the  aisle.  Hearing 
the  cries,  several  persona  rushed  to  meet  him,  but  on  beholding  his 
haggard  looks  and  Strange  appearance, — he  was  merely  wrapped  in 
a  blanket, — they  instantly  recoiled.  Meantime,  Doctor  Hodges, 
who  had  run  to  one  of  the  arched  openings  looking  on  the  nave, 
oalled  out  to  them  to  secure  the  fugitive.  But  all  fled  at  his  ap- 
proach,  and  when  he  reached  the  door  of  the  southem  transept,  the 
verger,  instead  of  attempting  to  stop  him,  retreated  with  a  cry  of 
alarm.  As  he  passed  through  the  outlet,  one  man  bolder  than  the 
rest  caught  hold  of  him,  and  endeavoured  to  detain  him.  But 
leavin^  the  blanket  in  his  hands,  and  without  other  covcring  than 
his  shirt,  the  apprentice  dashed  across  the  church-yard  —  next 
ßhaped  his  course  down  Saint  Bennet's  Hill — then  crossed  Thames 
Street, — ^and  finally  speeding  along  another  narrow  thoroughfare, 
reached  Paul's  Wharf.  Gazing  for  a  momcnt  at  the  current 
flweeping  past  him, — it  was  high-tide,— he  plunged  head  foremost 
into  it  from  the  high  embankment,  and  on  rising  to  the  surface, 
being  a  streng  and  expert  swimmer,  Struck  out  for  the  opposite 
sliore.  Those  who  beheld  him  were  filled  with  amazement,  but 
Buch  was  the  alarm  occasioned  by  his  appearance  that  none  ven- 
tured  to  interfere  with  him.  He  had  not  crossed  more  than  a 
fourth  part  of  the  stream  when  Doctor  Hodges  arrived  at  the  wharf ; 
but  neither  promises  of  reward  nor  threats  could  induce  any  of  the 
watermen  to  foUow  him/  Tlie  humane  physician  would  have  sprung 
into  a  boat,  but  feeling  he  should  be,wholly  unable  to  manage  it, 
he  most  reluctantly  abandoned  his  purpose.  Scarcely  doubting 
what  the  result  of  this  rash  attempt  would  be,  and  yet  unable  to 
tear  himself  away,  he  lingered  on  the  wharf  tili  he  saw  Leonard 
reach  the  opposite  bank,  where  an  attempt  was  made  by  a  party 
of  persons  to  seize  him.  But  instead  of  quietly  surrendering  him- 
self^ the  apprentice  instantly  leapt  into  the  river  again,  and  began 
to  swim  back  towards  the  point  whence  he  had  started.  Amazed 
at  what  he  saw,  the  Doctor  ordered  his  servant,  who  by  this  time 
had  joined  the  group,  to  bring  a  blanket,  and  descending  to  the 
edge  of  the  river,  awaited  the  swimmer's  arrival.  In  less  than  ten 
minutes  he  had  reached  the  shore,  and  clambcring  on  the  bank, 
feil  from  exhaustion. 

"  This  is  a  violent  effort  of  nature,  which  has  accomplished  more 
than  science  or  skill  could  do,'*  said  Hodges,  as  he  gazed  on  the 
body,  and  saw  that  the  pestilential  tumour  nad  whoUy  disappeared 
— "  he  is  completely  cured  of  the  plague." 

And  throwing  the  blanket  over  him,  he  ordered  him  to  be  con- 
veyed  to  his  own  house. 
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CHAPTER  XIV. 

THB  FE6T-HOUBE  IK  FINSBUBY  FIELD8. 

Not  a  Word  paased  between  the  grocer  aiad  his  daughter,  as  he  took 
Her  home  from  Saint  Paurs.  Amaibel,  in  fact,  was  sooverpowered 
by  conflicting  emotLoos  that  ehe  could  not  «peak;  wliile  her  fitther, 
who  could  not  lielp  reproaching  Hmself  for  the  harsfanees  he  had 
displayed  towards  Leonard  Holt,  feit  no  dispoeition  to  break  silence. 
They  found  Mrs.  Bloimdel  at  the  shop-door,  drowned  in  tears,  and 
almost  in  a  State  of  distraction.  On  seeing  them,  sbe  rushed 
towards  her  daughter,  and  straining  her  to  her  bosom,  gave  &ee 
vent  to  the  impubes  of  her  a£fection.  AHowing  the  first  transportB 
of  joy  to  subside,  Mr.  Bloundel  b^ged  her  to  retire  to  her  own 
room  with  Amabel,  and  not  to  leave  it  tili  they  had  both  regained 
their  composure,  when  he  wished  to  have  some  senous  conversation 
with  them. 

His  request  complied  with,  the  grooer  then  retraced  his  Steps  to 
the  cathedcal  with  the  intention  of  seeking  an  explanation  from 
Leonard,  and,  if  he  saw  occadon  to  do  so,  of  revoking  his  severe 
mandate.  But  long  before  he  reached  the  soutbem  transept,  the 
apprentice  had  disappeared,  nor  could  he  leam  what  had  beccHne 
Ol  him.  Whüe  anxiously  pursning  his  search  among  the  crowd, 
and  addressing  inquiries  to  all  whoxn  he  thou^ht  likely  to  afibid 
him  information,  he  perceive^i  a  man  pushing  his  way  towards  him. 
As  this  person  drew  near,  he  recognised  rillichody,  and  would 
haye  got  out  of  his  way  had  it  been  possible. 

"Yöu  are  looking  for  your  apprentice,  I  understand,  Mr. 
Bloundel,"  said  the  bully,  raising  his  hat — "  if  you  desire  it,  l 
will  lead  you  to  him." 

Unwilhng  as  he  was  to  be  obliged  to  one  whom  he  knew  to  be 
leagued  witn  the  Earl  of  Rochester,  the  grocer's  anxiety  overcame 
his  scruples,  and  signifying  his  ac(][uiesoence,  Pillicbody  shouldered 
his  way  through  the  crowd,  and  did  not  stop,  tili  they  reached  the 
northern  aisle.  where  they  were  comparaüvely  alone. 

"  Your  appr^itice  is  a  fortunate  spark,  Mr.  Bloundel,"  he  said. 
**No  sooner  does  he  lose  one  mistress  than  he  finds  antJthec 
Your  ^ughter  is  already  forgotten,  and  he  is  at  this  moment 
enjoying  a  tender  tete-ä-ttte  in  Bishop  Kanpe's  chapel  with  Nizra 
Macascree,  the  blind  piper's  daughter." 

"  It  is  false,  sir,"  rephed  the  grooer,  incredulously. 

"  Unbelieving  dog !"  cried  I^illichody,  in  a  furious  tone,  and 
clapping  his  hand  upon  his  sword,  '*  it  is  fortunate  for  you  that 
the  disparity  of  OUT  stations  prevents  me  from  compelling  you  to  yield 
me  satisfaction  for  the  insult  you  have  offered  me.  But  I  caution 
you  to  keep  better  guard  upon  your  tongue  for  the  future,  especiaUy 
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wlien  addreesing  cme  who  has  eamed  liis  laurels  under  Eing 
Charles  the  Martyr." 

"I  liave  HO  especial  reverence  for  the  monarch  yon  seived 
sndec,"  lepUed  Bloundel.  "  But  he  would  have  blushed  to  own 
tfiuch  a  foUower." 

^  You  may  thank  my  generosity  that  I  do  not  crop  your  ears, 
base  roundhead,"  rejoined  Pillioh<>dy.  "  But  I  will  convince  you 
that  I  speak  the  truth,  and  if  you  have  any  shame  in  your  compo- 
-ffition,  it  will  be  summoned  to  your  cheeks." 

So  saying,  he  proceeded  to  Bishop  Kempe's  chapel,  the  door  of 
which  was  ehghtly  ajar,  and  desired  the  grocer  to  look  through 
the  chink.  Tjhis  oocurred  at  the  precise  time  that  the  apprentice 
-was  seized  with  sudden  faintness  and  was  leaning  for  support 
upon  Nizza  Macascree's  Shoulder. 

"You  see  how  lovingly  they  are  seated  together,"  ohserved 
Pillichody,  with  a  smile  of  triumph.  **  Bowers  of  Paphos !  I  would 
I  were  as  near  the  rieh  widow  of  Watling  Street.  W31  you 
qpe^  with  hira?" 

**  No,"  replied  Bloundel,  turning  away,  **  I  have  done  with  him 
for  ever.     1  have  been  greatly  deceived." 

"  True,"  chuckled  Pillichody,  as  soon  as  the  grocer  was  out  of 
hearing;  "  but  not  by  your  apprentice,  Mr.  Bloundel.  I  will  go 
and  iniomi  Parravidn  and  Rochester  that  I  have  discovered  the 
girL  The  Knight  must  mind  what  he  is  about,  or  Leonard  Holt 
will  prove  too  much  for  him.  Either  I  am  greatly  out,  or  the 
apprentice  is  already  master  of  Nizza's  heart." 

To  retum  to  Amabel.  As  soon  as  she  was  alone  with  her 
mother,  «he  threw  h^self  on  her  knees  before  her,  and  imploring 
her  forgiveness,  hastily  related  all  that  had  occurred. 

**  But  for  Leonard  Holt,"  she  said,  **  I  should  have  been  duped 
into  a  false  marriage  with  the  Earl,  and  my  peace  of  mind  would 
have  been  for  ever  destroyed.  As  it  is,  I  shall  never  be  easy  tili 
he  is  i»6tored  to  my  father's  favour.  To  have  done  wrong  mjrself 
is  reprehensible  enough;  but  that  another  should  suffer  for  my 
&ah  is  utterly  inexcusable." 

"  I  lament  that  your  father  should  be  deceived,"  rejoined  Mrs. 
Bloundel,  **  and  I  lament  still  more  that  Leonard*  Holt  should  be 
«o  imjustly  treated.  Nevertheless,  we  must  act  w^th  the  utmost 
caution.  1  know  my  husband  too  well  to  doubt'  for  a  moment 
that  he  will  hesitate  to  fulfil  his  threat.  And  now,  my  dear 
child,"  she  continued,  **  do  not  the  repeated  proofs  you  have  received 
of  this  wicked  nobleman's  perfidy,  and  of  Leonardas  devotion — do 
they  not,  I  say,  open  your  eyes  to  the  truth,  and  show  you  which 
of  uie  two  really  ioves  you,  and  merits  your  regard?' 

***  I  will  hide  nothing  from  you,  mother,"  replied  Amabel.     **  Li 

?ate  of  his  perfidy — ^in  spite  of  my  conviction  of  his  unworthiness, 
stÜl  love  the  Earl  of  Rochester.     Nor  can  I  compel  myself  to 
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feel  any  regard,  strenger  than  that  of  fiiendsliip,  for    Leonard 
Holt. 

'•  You  distress  me  sadly,  child,"  cried  Mrs.  Bloundel.  *^  What 
will  become  of  you!  I  wish  my  husband  would  shut  up  his 
house.  That  might  put  an  end  to  the  difBculty.  I  am  not  halt 
so  much  afraid  of  the  plague  as  I  am  of  the  Earl  of  Rochester. 
But  compose  yourself  as  your  father  desired,  that  when  he  sends 
for  US  we  raay  be  ready  to  meet  him  with  cheerfulness." 

Mr.  Bloundel,  however,  did  not  send  for  them.  He  reraained 
in  the  shop  all  day,  except  at  meal  times,  when  he  said  little, 
and  appeared  labouring  under  a  great  "weight  of  anxiety.  As 
Amabel  took  leave  of  him  for  the  night,  he  disraissed  her  with 
coldness;  and  though  he  bestowed  his  customary  blessing  upon 
her,  the  look  that  accompanied  it  was  not  such  as  it  used  to  be. 

On  the  following  day  things  continued  in  the  same  State.  The 
grocer  was  cold  and  inscrutable,  and  his  wife,  fearing  he  was 
meditating  some  severe  course  against  Amabel,  and  aware  of  his 
inflexible  nature,  if  a  resolution  was  once  formed,  shook  off  her 
habitual  awe,  and  thus  addressed  him: — 

"  I  fear  you  have  not  forgiven  our  daughter.  Be  not  too  hasty 
in  your  judgment.  However  culpable  she  may  appear,  she  has 
been  as  much  deceived  as  yourself." 

"  It  may  be  so,"  replied  Bloundel.  ''  Still  she  has  acted  with 
such  indiscretion  that  I  can  never  place  confidence  in  her  again, 
and  without  confidence  affection  is  as  nought.  Can  I  say  to  him 
who  may  seek  her  in  marriage,  and  whom  I  may  approve  as  a 
husband, — '  Take  her !  she  has  never  deceived  me,  and.  will  never 
deceive  you?'  No.  She  has  deceived  me,  and  will,  therefoie, 
deceive  others.  I  do  not  know  the  precise  truth  of  tliiB  story  of  her 
abduction  (if  such  it  was)  by  Leonard  Holt,  neither  do  I  wish  to 
know  it,  because  I  might  be  compellcd  to  act  with  greater  severity 
than  I  desire  towards  her.  But  I  know  enough  to  satisfy  me  sh^ 
has  been  excessively  imprudent,  and  has  placed  herseif  voluntarily 
in  situations  of  the  utmost  jeopardy." 

'*  Not  voluntarily,"  returncd  Mrs.  Bloundel.  "  She  has  been 
lured  into  difRculties  by  others." 

"  No  more !"  interrupted  the  grocer,  sternly.  "  If  you  wish  to 
serve  her,  keep  guard  upon  your  tongue.  If  you  have  any  pre- 
parations  to  make,  they  must  not  be  dclayed.  I  shall  shut  up 
my  house  to-morrow." 

^'  Whether  Leonard  returns  or  not?"  asked  Mrs.  Bloundel. 
"  I  shall  wait  for  no  one,"  retumed  her  husband,  peremptorily. 
They  then  separated,  and  Mrs.  Bloundel  hastened  to  her  oaughter 
to  acquwnt  her  with  the  result  of  the  interview. 

In  the  aftemoon  of  the  same  day,  the  grocer,  who  began  to  feel 
extremely  uneasy  about  Leonard,  again  repaired  to  Saint  PauPs,  to 
See  whether  he  could  obtain  any  tidings  of  him,  and  learnt,  to  his 
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great  dismaj,  from  one  of  the  vergers,  that  a  youngman,  answering 
to  the  description  of  the  apprentice,  hüi  been  attacked  by  the 
pestilence,  and  having  been  taken  to  the  vaults  of  Saint  Faith's 
nad  made  his  escape  m)m  his  attendants,  and,  it  was  supposed,  had 
perished.  Horror-stricken  by  this  intelligence,  he  descended  to 
the  subterranean  church,  where  he  met  Judith  Mahnayns  and 
Chowles,  who  confirmed  the  verger's  Statement. 

"  The  poor  young  man,  I  am  informed,"  said  Chowles,  **  threw 
himself  into  the  Thames,  and  was  picked  up  by  a  boat,  and  after- 
wards  conveyed,  in  a  dying  state,  to  the  pest-house  in  Finsbnry- 
fields,  where  you  will  probably  find  him,  ithe  is  still  aliv6." 

Mr.  Bloundel  heard  no  more.  Quitting  the  cathedral,  he 
liastened  to  Finsbury-ßelds,  and  sought  out  the  building  to  which 
he  had  been  directed.  It  was  a  solitary  farm-house,  of  considerable 
flize,  surroimded  by  an  extensive  garden,  and  had  only  been 
recently  converted  to  its  present  melancholy  use.  Near  it  was  a 
bam,  also  fitted  up  with  beds  for  the  sick.  On  approaching  the 
pest-house,  Mr.  Bloundel  was  greatly  Struck  with  the  contrast  pre- 
sented  by  its  exterior  to  the  misery  he  kncw  to  be  reigning  within. 
Its  Situation  was  channing, — ^in  Wie  midst,  as  has  just  been  stated, 
of  a  large  and,  until  recently,  well-cultivated  garden,  and  seen 
under  the  influence  of  a  bright  and  genial  May  day,  the  whole 
place  looked  the  picture  of  healthfulness  and  comfort.  But  a  closer 
view  speedily  dispelled  the  illusion,  and  showed  that  it  was  the 
abode  of  disease  and  death.  Uorrid  sounds  saluted  the  ears; 
ghastly  figures  met  the  eyes;  and  the  fragrance  of  the  flowers  was 
overpowered  by  the  tainted  and  noisome  atmosphere  issuing  from 
the  open  doors  and  Windows.  The  grocer  had  scarcely  entered 
the  gate,  when  he  was  arrested  by  an  appalling  shriek,  foUowed 
by  a  succession  of  cries  so  horrifying  that  he  feit  half  disposed  to 
fly.  But  mustering  up  his  resolution,  and  breathing  at  a  phial  of 
vinegar,  he  advanced  towards  the  principal  door,  which  stood  wide 
open,  and  called  to  one  of  the  assistants.  The  man,  however,  was 
too  busy  to  attend  to  him,  and  while  waiting  his  leisure,  he 
saw  no  fewer  than  three  corpses  carried  out  to  an  outbuilding  in 
the  yard,  where  they  were  left  tili  thcy  could  be  taken  away  at 
night  for  interment. 

Sickened  by  the  sight,  and  blaming  himself  for  venturing  near 
this  contagious  spot,  Mr.  Bloundel  was  about  to  depart,  wnen  a 
young  chirurgeon  stepped  out  to  him,  and,  in  reply  to  his  inqui- 
ries  after  Leonard,  said — '*  Twelve  persons  were  brought  in  here 
last  night,  and  five  this  moming,  but  I  do  not  remember  any  of 
their  names.  You  can  go  through  the  rooms  and  search  for  your 
apprentice,  if  you  think  proper." 

Mr.  Bloundel  hesitated,  but  his  humanity  overcame  his  apprc- 
hension,  and  murmuring  a  prayer  that  he  might  be  preserved  &om 
infection,  he  foUowed  his  conductor  into  the  house.  Prepared  as 
he  was  for  a  dreadful  spectacle,  the  reality  far  exceeded  his  antici- 
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jMKtiaiifl.  Along  boftL  ndes  of  m  htrge  nram,  ooaqyjruig  nesrly  die 
iirhole  of  the  grmmd-flooc;  weze  xows  of  paflets,  an  iriiidi  weie  lakL 
the  flick,  numy  otwham  wene  tied  down  to  their  coudies.  AlmoHl 
til  seemed  in  b  bopdeas  State,  and  the  c8da:TeToiis  Ime  of  tiieir 
ooimtenflnoeB  prodaimed  tiiat  desth  was  not  £cr  cC  Thoiifi[Ii  tlie 
doors  and  windawB  woie  open,  and  tlie  room  was  fiDed  with 
yapours  and  exhalationB,  aiiang  fsam  poBs  of  coal  and  plates  of 
liot  iroQ,  on  which  drugs  weie  bumingy  aothing  could  remove  tfae 
potrid  and  pestilentiar  smell  that  pervaded  the  ckamber.  The 
ikäck  vaponr  setüed  on  the  panes  of  the  Windows,  and  on  the  loof^ 
and  feil  to  the  giound  in  hea^y  drops.  Marching  quiddj  paat 
each  hedy  the  grocer  noted  the  Stures  of  its  nnfortanate  occupant, 
but  thongh  there  were  many  yonng  men,  Leonaid  was  not  among 
the  nnmber.  His  conductor  then  ied  him  to  an  upper  room, 
where  he  found  the  chimrgeons  diessmg  the  sares  of  their  patiente, 
most  of  whom  utteied  loud  shrieks  while  ander  their  hands.  Hece 
an  inddent  occuired  which  deeply  afiected  the  grocer.  A  poor 
yonng  woman,  who  had  been  brought  to  the  pest-house  with  her 
child  on  the  previous  evening,  had  just  expired,  and  the  infimrt» 
nnable  to  obtain  its  customary  nonnshmöxt,  nttered  the  most 
piteoas  cries.  It  was  iistantly  lemoved  by  a  nmse  and  proper 
£x>d  gnren  it,  bat  Mr.  Bloundcl  was  informed  that  the  plagoe- 
tokens  had  already  appeared,  aad  that  it  woold  not  probably  iive 
over  the  night,  "i  have  no  doubt,"  said  the  yonng  ddrargeon, 
^^  it  will  be  boiied  with  its  motber."     And  so  it  happened. 

The  grocer  tumed  away  to  hide  his  emotion,  and  endeavooied 
through  his  blinded  gaze  to  discover  Leonard,  bat,  as  will  be  anti- 
eipated,  without  success.  Stunncd  by  the  cries  and  groans  that 
pierced  his  eais,  and  ahnest  sdfied  by  the  pestilential  efflovia,  he 
mshed  out  of  the  house,  and  gladly  accepted  a  <vlass  of  sack  offeiei 
him  by  his  conductor,  which  remoTed  the  dieadful  nausea  that 
affected  him, 

*'  I  now  rcmember  that  the  two  last  persans  brought  here  were 
taken  to  the  bam,"  observed  the  ohirurgeon.  **I  will  go  with 
yon  thither,  if  you  think  proper." 

The  grocer  assented,  and  the  chzrurgeon  crossed  the  yard,  and 
opened  the  door  of  the  bam,  on  the  floor  of  which  upwaids  dt 
twenty  beds  were  laid.  Passing  between  them,  Mr.  Bloundel  nar- 
jowly  scrutinised  every  countenanoe,  but,  to  his  great  reUef,  re- 
cognised  no  one.  One  couch  alone  remained  to  be  examined. 
The  poor  sufierer  within  it  had  drawn  the  coverings  over  his  faoe, 
and  when  they  were  removed,  he  was  found  quite  dead  !  He  was 
a  young  man,  and  the  agony  he  had  endured  in  the  last  struggle, 
was  shown  by  his  collapsed  frame  and  distorted  featores.  It  was  not, 
however,  Leonard,  and,  so  far  satisfied,  though  greatly  ahocked, 
Mr.  Bloundel  hurried  out 

^^Thank  Heaven!  he  is  not  hexe!'*  he  exdaimed,  to  his  con- 
dnctor. 
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**  You  have  not  leen  the  dead  .bofies  m  the  onthonse/'  letomed 
the  ather.     *'  It  is  poaeible  lu6  inay  be  axBong  them." 

'^  I  trast  not/'  rejoined  the  gtocer,  abaddcaring.  **  Bat  es  I  have 
gone  thus  £u:,  I  wül  not  lea^e  my  erraod  tamocamplkhed.  Suffer 
jne  to  look  at  them.'' 

Tbe  chirai;geon  then  led  tlie  way  to  a  spacious  outlmildiiig,  onoe 
nfled  for  catde,  in  the  midst  of  which  stood  a  large  frame  supporting 
flix  bodies,  coveied  only  ivith  a  sheet  Mr.  Bloundel^could  not  over* 
oome  hiB  repugnance  to  enter  this  EJhed;  but  the  chirurgeon,  who 
aiqpeared  habituated  to  suoh  ecenes,  and  to  Tegard  tbem  lightly, 
tbiew  off  the  sheet,  and  laised  the  corpses,  one  bj  one,  that  £te 
might  the  better  -view  th^i«  'One  pecnliarity  Mr.  Bloundel  notioed ; 
— ^namely,  that  the  limbs  of  these  nnibrtunate  viotnns  of  the  pes- 
tüenoe  did  not  stiffen  as  wonld  have  been  the  case,  if  they  had  died 
of  any  otho:  disoirder,  while  the  blotches  that  appearad  on  the  livid 
Jeah  made  them  objects  ahnest  too  honible  to  look  npon.  In 
many  cases,  the  featuves  weie  &ightfblly  distorted-*^he  tongaes  of 
■the  poor  wietohes  swollen  and  piotruding — ^the  hands  clenched, 
and  the  toes  beut  towards  the  soles  of  the  feet.  ETery  thing  de- 
noted  the  dreadful  pangs  that  must  have  attended  dissoliition. 

Greatly  relieved  to  find  that  the  whole  of  this  ghastly  group 
wero  8t£8nger8  to  him,  Mr.  Bloundel  thanked  the  chirurgeon,  and 
departed.  Convinoed  that  he  had  been  deceived  by  the  oofiin- 
maker,  he  now  began  to  hope  that  the  whole  stoiy  was  fake,  but 
he  determined  not  to  rert  tui  he  had  thoroughly  lUTeeti^ated  the 
matter.  Before  doing  so,  howerer,  he  thought  it  adyifiable  to  re* 
tum  home,  and  aocoroingly  shaped  his  course  towards  Oripplegate, 
and  passing  through  the  postem,  stopped  at  an  spotheoary's  shop 
aad  got  his  apparel  fumigated,  and  spnnkled  with  spirits  of  haats- 
hora  and  «ilphur. 

On  reachjng  Wood  Street,  heiäoticed  wi'di  «ome  xmeasincss  a 
number  of  persans  gathered  together  before  his  dwelling.  His 
feats  were  speedily  relieved  by  finding  that  the  assemblage  was 
collected  by  a  preacher,  who  was  pronouncing  an  exhortation  to 
them  in  tones  ahnest  as  loud  and  emphatic  as  those  of  Solomon 
Eagle.  The  preacher's  appearance  was  very  remarkable,  and  at- 
tzacted  the  attention  of  the  grocer,  who  joined  the  crowd  to  listen 
to  him.  As  fiir  as  conld  be  jud^ed,  he  was  a  middle-aged  man, 
with  black  hair  floating  over  his  äoulders,  eamest  feart;ures,  and  a 
gray  eye  of  extraopdinary  brilliancy.  His  figure  was  sHffht  and 
ewct,  and  his  gestures  as  impassioned  as  his  loäs.  He  spöke  with 
great  rapidity,  and  his  eloquenoe,  combined  with  his  fervent  mannar 
and  expreasion,  cconjdetely  entranced  his  audience.  He  was 
habited  in  a  cassock  and  bands,  and  had  taken  off  his  cf^,  which 
was  held  by  an  attendant,  who  stood  near  ihe  stooi  on  which  he 
was  mounted.  The  latter  difiexed  materially  from  hüs  master. 
His  dosely-cropped  hair,  demure  looks,  sugar-loaf  hat,  and  suit  of 
jas^  sable  seemed  to  proclaim  him  a  Puntan;  but  his  twinkling 
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eye, — ^for  he  had  but  one,  and  wore  a  black  patch  orer'  tte  orifiec, 
— ^his  inflamed  cheeks,  and  mulberry-nose  contradicted  the  idea. 

As  soon  as  the  preacher  distinsnished  Mr.  Bloimdel,  he 
addressed  his  discourse  to  him;  and  alluding  to  his  religioos 
habits  and  general  excellence  of  character,  heid  him  up  as  an 
example  to  others.  The  grocer  would  &in  have  retreated,  but  the 
preacher  besought  him  to  stay,  and  was  proceeding  in  the  same 
strain  when  a  sudden  intcrruption  took  place.  A  slight  disturbance 
occurring  amid  the  crowd,  the  attendant  attempted  to  check  it, 
and  in  doing  so,  rcceived  a  sound  bufiet  on  the  ears.  In  endea- 
vouring  to  retum  the  blow,  he  Struck  another  party,  who  instantly 
retaliated,  and  a  general  affray  commenced, — some  taking  one  side, 
some  the  other.  In  the  midst  of  the  confusion,  three  persona 
forced  their  way  towards  the  preacher,  knocked  him  from  his 
stool,  and  assailing  him  with  the  most  opprobrious  epithets,  dealt 
him  several  seemmgly  severe  blows,  and  would  have  further  mal- 
treated  him,  if  Mr.  Bloimdel  had  not  interposed,  and,  pushing 
aside  his  assailants,  gave  him  his  band,  and  led  him  into  his  dwell- 
ing,  the  door  of  which  he  closed.  Shortly  afterwards,  the  crowd 
dispersing,  the  preacher's  companion  entered  the  shop  in  search  of 
his  master. 

"  I  hope  you  have  sustained  no  injury  during  this  tumult, 
reverend  and  dear  sir?"  he  asked  with  great  apparcnt  sohcitude. 

** I  am  not  much  hurt,"  replied  the  preacher; "  buti  have received 
a  blow  on  the  head,  which  has  stunned  me.  The  faintness  will  go 
off  prcsently.     You  were  the  cause  of  this  disturbance,  BamboKo." 

*'  I,  Doctor  Maplebury?"  replied  BamboUo — **  I  endeavoured 
to  stop  it.  But  your  reverence  looks  extremely  ill.  I  am  sure, 
sir,"  ne  added,  to  Mr.  Bloundel,  "  after  the  high  character  my 
master  gave  you  in  his  discourse,  and  which  I  am  persuaded  you 
deservc,  you  will  extend  your  hospitality  towards  him." 

*'  Readily,"  replied  the  grocer.  *'  Here,  Blaize,  assist  the 
reverend  gentleman  within,  and  bid  your  mistress  come  down- 
stairs  immediately." 

Doctor  Maplcbury  was  then  conveyed  between  the  porter  and 
Bambolio  into  the  inner  room,  where  he  sank  into  a  chair  in  a 
complete  State  of  exliaustion.  The  next  moment,  Mrs.  Bloundel 
made  her  appearance  with  Amabel.  The  latter  no  sooner  beheld 
the  preacher  than  she  started  and  trembled  so  violently,  Aat  she 
could  scarcely  support  herseif;  but  her  mother,  who  only  saw  a 
fainting  man,  flew  to  his  assistance,  and  called  to  Patience  to  bring 
restoratives.  These  applied,  Doctor  Maplebury  was  soon  able  to 
rouse  himself  sufficiently  to  gaze  round  tne  room,  and  fix  his  eyes 
on  Amabel. 

"  So,  our  old  friends  are  here  again,''  said  Patience,  in  a  low 
tone  to  Blaize,  as  they  left  the  room  together. 

"  Old  friends ! — ^What  do  you  mean  r*  re^oined  the  porter. 

"  Why,  the  Earl  of  Rochester  and  Major  Pillichody,"  replied 


Digitized  by  VjOOQIC 


HOW  THE  GBOCEB  SHUT  UP  HIS  HOUSE.  157 

Patience.  "  I  knew  them  at  a^'glance,  and  so  did  Mistress  Amabel. 
But  if  I  hadn*t  discovered  them,  the  Major  would  soon  hare  let 
me  into  the  secret,  by  the  way  in  which  he  squeezed  my  hand." 

"  Indeed !"  exclaimed  Blaize,  angrily.  **  Tn  go  and  acquaint  my 
znaster  with  the  trick  directly/* 

*'  Do  so/'  repHed  Patience,  "  and  the  house  will  be  shut  up  to- 
morrow.  Our  only  chance  of  averting  that  calamity  is  in  the 
Earl." 


CHAPTER  XV. 

HOW  THE  GROCER  SHÜT  ÜP  HIS  HOUSE. 

Placed  in  a  warm  bed,  and  carefiilly  tended  by  the  humane 
physician,  Leonard  Holt  slept  tranquilly  for  some  hours,  and 
when  he  awoke,  though  so  weak  as  scarcely  to  be  able  to  lift  an 
arm,  he  was  free  from  all  ailment.  FeeKnff  ravenously  hungry, 
he  made  known  his  wants,  and  provisions  being  set  before  him, 
he  was  allowed  to  eat  and  drink  m  moderation,  Greatly  revived 
by  the  meal,  he  arosc  and  attired  himself  in  habiliraents  provided 
for  him  by  Hodges,  who  finding  him  fuUy  equal  to  convci-saüon, 
questioned  him  as  to  all  that  had  occurred  prior  to  his  seizure. 

"Youhave  acted  nobly,"  observed  theDoctor,  at  the  close  of 
his  recital,  "  and  if  Amabel  had  a  spark  of  generosity  in  her  com- 

S>sition,  she  would  worthily  requite  you.  But  I  do  not  expect  it. 
ow  different  is  her  conduct  from  that  of  the  piper*s  pretty 
daughter.  The  latter  really  loves  you,  and  I  would  advise  you  as 
a  friend  to  tum  your  thoughts  to  her.  She  will  make  you  happy; 
whereas  the  indulgence  of  your  present  hopcless  passion — for  hope- 
less  it  is — can  only  lead  to  wretchedness." 

"  Would  I  could  follow  your  advice!"  replied  Leonard,  "but 
alas !  I  cannot.  Amabel  does  not  love  the  Earl  of  Rochester  more 
blindly,  more  constantly,  than  I  love  her;  and  I  could  as  soon 
change  my  nature  as  transfer  my  afiection  to  anothcr." 

"  I  am  truly  sorry  for  it,"  rejoined  Hodges,  in  a  tone  of  deep 
qrmpathy.     "  And  you  still  desire  to  return  to  your  mastcr?" 

"  Unquestionably,"  replied  Leonard.  **  If  I  am  banished  the 
house,  I  shall  wander  round  it  night  and  day  like  a  ghost," 

"  I  will  accompany  you  there  this  evemng,"  rejoined  Hodges, 
"  and  trust  I  shall  be  able  to  arrange  matters  without  compromising 
Amabel.  I  wish  I  ceuld  forward  your  suit  more  efficiently.  But 
I  see  no  chance  of  it,  and  to  deal  plainly  with  you,  I  do  not  think 
a  marriage  with  her  would  be  for  your  happiness.  The  brilliant 
quaüties  of  your  noble  rival  at  present  so  dazzle  her  eyes,  that 

Jour  own  soKd  worth  is  completely  overlooked.     It  will  be  well  if 
er  father  can  preserre  her  from  ruin." 
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''  The  Earl  ahall  die  by  my  haiui  ratber  thaii  he  shall  aueoeed 
in  his  infamous  purpose,"  ciiea  LeoTiard,  fiercely. 

"No  more  of  thiß!"  exiclainied  Hodges.  "If  you  wouldhave 
metakeaninterest  in  yoo,  you  will  never  give  utteiance  to  such  a 
sentiment  again.  Amabel  has  another  guardiaa,  more  powei&l 
even  than  her  father — the  plague.  Ere  long,  the  Earl,  too  hae  a 
sufficient  value  for  hiia  own  safety,  will  fly  the  city.'* 

"  I  hope  the  pestilence  will  number  him  among  its  victiina," 
observed  Leonard,  in  a  sombre  tone. 

At  this  juncture,  the  old  porter  entered  the  room,  and  informed 
his  master  that  the  piper's  daughter  was  below,  and  had  called  to 
inquire  after  the  apprentlce. 

Hodges  desired  she  might  be  shown  up-stairs,  and  the  neict 
moment  Nizza  was  ushered  into  the  room.  On  beholding 
the  improved  appearance  of  Leonard,  she  could  not  repress 
an  exclamation  of  deUght,  while  a  deep  blush  suffused  her 
cheeks. 

"  You  are  surpiised  to  find  him  qulte  well,"  observed  Hodges, 
with  a  smile.  "  Nay,  you  may  approach  him  with  safety.  Theie 
ia  no  fear  of  contagion  now.** 

"  Haring-  aatisfied  myself  on  that  point,  I  will  täte  my  leave," 
rejoined  Nizza,  in  some  confusion. 

"  Not  tili  you  have  allowed  me  to  retum  my  thanks,  I  trost," 
aaid  Leonard,  advancing  towards  her  and  taking  her  hand.  ^^  I 
owe  my  life  to  you." 

"  Then  pay  the  debt  by  devoting  it  to  her,"  rejoined  Hodges. 
''Excuse  me  for  a  few  minutea  I  have  business  to  attend  to,  but 
will  be  back  again  directly." 

Left  alone  together,  the  young  couple  feit  so  much  embanasB- 
ment  that  for  some  moments  neither  could  utter  a  word.  At 
length,  Nizza,  who  had  sufiered  her  hand  to  remain  in  that  of 
Leonard,  gently  withdrew  it. 

'*  Circumstances  have  given  me  a  claim  to  your  confidence,"  Ae 
ialtered-  "  and  you  will  not  misconstrue  my  motive,  when  I  ask 
you  whether  you  still  retain  the  same  afiection  as  formerly  for 
Amabel." 

"  Unfortunately  for  myself,  I  do,"  replied  Leonard. 

"And  unfortunately  for  me  too,"  sighed  Nizza.  "Doctor 
Hodges  says  he  can  restore  you  to  your  master's  favoui..  You  will 
therefore  return  home,  and  we  shall  meet  no  more.** 

"  Li  these  precarious  times,  those  who  part,  though  even  for 
a  few  days,  can  feel  no  certainty  of  meeting  again,*^  rejoined 
Leonard.     "  But  I  hope  we  shall  be  more  fortunate." 

"  You  mistake  me,"  replied  Nizza.  "  Henceforth,  I  shall  sedu- 
lously  avoid  you.  Till  I  saw  you,  I  was  happy,  and  indiJQEecent  to 
all  eise — ^my  affections  being  centered  in  my  father  and  in  my  dog. 
Now,  I  am  restless  and  miserable.  My  former  purauita  are  aban- 
doned,  and  I  think  only  of  you.     Despise  me  if  you  will  after  this 
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fiank  avowaL  But  believe  that  I  would  not  liave  made  it,  if  I  had 
not  resolved  to  see  you  no  more." 

"  Despise  you!"  echocd  Leonard.  **Oh  no!  I  diall  everfeel 
the  deepest  gratitude  towards  yoa  ;  bat,  perbape,  it  is  better  we 
ahould  meet  no  more." 

"  And  yet  you  thxow  yourself  in  the  way  of  Amabel,"  ciied 
Nizza.  '^  You  Wve  not  reaolutLon  to  fiy  from  the  danger  which 
you  counsel  nie  to  ahun." 

'^  It  is  too  tnie/'  replied  Leonard  ;  ^^  but  ahe  is  beset  by  tempta- 
tions  from  which  I  hope  to  preserve  her." 

*'  That  excuse  will  not  arail  with  me,"  reftumed  Nizza,  bitterly. 
^'You  cannot  live  without  her.  But  I  haTB  seid  enough — ^more 
than  enough,"  she  added,  correcting  herseif.  "  I  must  now  bid 
you  &xewell — ^for  ever.  May  you  be  happy  with  Amabel,  and 
may  she  love  you,  as  I  love  you !" 

As  she  Said  this  she  would  have  rushed  out  of  the  room,  if  she 
bsid  not  been  stopped  by  Doctor  Hodges. 

"  Whither  so  feist?*'  he  inquired. 

"  Oh !  let  me  go — ^let  me  go,  I  implore  of  you !"  she  cried«  burst- 
ing  into  an  agony  of  tears. 

"  Not  tili  you  haute  con^sed  youaself,''  rejoined  the  Doctor. 
"  What  is  the  matter  ? — But  I  need  not  ask.  I  wonder  Leonard 
can  be  insensible  to  charms  like  yours^  coupled  with  such  devotion. 
Every  thing  seems  to  be  at  cross  purposes,  and  it  requires  some  ooe 
more  sküled  in  the  af^irs  of  the  heart  than  an  old  bachelor  like  my-^ 
seif  to  set  them  right.  Sit  down.  I  have  a  few  queäions  of  im- 
portance  to  ask  you  before  you  depart/' 

And  partly  by  entreaty,  partly  by  compulsTon,  he  made  her  take 
a  chair,  and  as  soon  as  she  was  sufficiently  composed  to  answer  hün^ 
questioned  her  as  to  what  she  knew  relating  to  Judith  Malmayns 
and  Chowles. 

'^  Mr.  Quatremani,  the  nunor-canon,  has  died  of  the  plague  in 
one  of  the  vaults  of  Saint.  Faith's,"  he  observed,.  *^  and  I  more  than 
suspecty  from  the  appearance  o£  the  body,  has  not  met  with  fair  play.'' 

*'  Your  suspicion  is  weU  founded,  §b/^  replied  Niaza.  '*  Solomon 
Eagle  told  me  that  the  im&rtunate  man/s  end  was  hastened  by  the 
plague-nurse.  Nor  is  this  her  solai  crime.  She  was  hired  to  make 
away  with  Leonard  Holt  in  the  same  manner,  and  would  bare 
accomplished  her  purpose  but  for  the  intervention  of  Solomon 
Eagle."^ 

'*  Neither  she  nor  her  partner  in  guilt,  the  coffin'4naker,  shall 
escape  justice  this  time/'  replied  Hodges.  ''  1  will  instantly  cause 
her  to  be  arrested,  and  I  trust  she  will  expiate  her  offences  at 
Tybum.  But,  to*  change  the  subject.  I  am  smcerely  inteiested 
about  you,  Nizza,  and  wish  I  could  make  Leonard  as  sensible  of 
youx  merits  as  ^  am  myself  I  still  hope  a  diange  will  take  place 
m  his  feelir  ^  j. ' 

''  Mv  'leart  teils  me  the  contrary,''  replied  Nioza.    *'  There  is  no 
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hope  for  either  of  us.    Farewell,  Leonard !"   And  she  rushed  out 
of  the  room. 

Soon  after  this,  Hodges  quitted  the  apprentice,  and  going  before 
a  magistrate,  detailed  all  that  had  come  to  his  knowledge  conoem- 
ing  tne  criminal  practices  of  Judith  Malmayns  and  Chowles.  In 
the  course  of  the  day,  the  accused  parties  wel«  arrested,  and  after  a 
long  examination,  conveyed  to  Newgate.  Solomon  Eagle  could 
not  be  found,  neither  could  Sir  Paul  Parravicin.  It  appeared  that 
Mr.  Quatremain's  residence  had  been  entered  on  that  very  mom- 
ing,  and  the  box  of  treasure  discovered  in  Saint  Faith's  abstracted. 
But  though  the  strongest  suspicion  of  the  robbery  attached  to 
Chowles  and  Judith,  it  could  not  be  brought  home  to  them. 

We  shall  now  proceed  to  Wood  Street,  and  ascertain  what  took 
place  there.  Refreshments  were  placed  before  the  supposed  Doctor 
Maplebury  by  the  grocer,  while  his  attendant  was  sent  to  the 
kitchen,  and  directions  given  to  Blaize  to  take  every  care  of  him. 
Old  Josyna  was  occupied  about  her  own  concems,  and  Pillichody, 
perceiving  from  the  portcr's  manner  that  his  disguise  was  detected, 
laid  aside  concealment  altogether,  and  endeavoured  to  win  the  other 
over  to  his  patron's  interests. 

"  If  this  marriage  takes  plage,"  he  said,  "  I  am  authorised  by  my 
noble  friend  to  State  that  he  will  appoint  you  his  Steward  with  a 
large  salary,  and  that  will  be  a  very  difTcrcnt  Situation  from  the  one 
you  hold  at  present.  A  nobleman's  Steward !  Think  of  that.  You 
will  have  a  retinue  of  servants  under  your  control,  and  will  live 
quite  as  well  as  his  lordship." 

"  I  have  some  scruplcs,"  hesitated  Blaize. 

*'  Scruples !  pshaw !"  cried  Pillichody.  '*  You  can  have  no  hesi- 
tation  in  benefiting  yourself.  If  you  remain  here  the  house  will 
be  shut  up,  and  you  will  be  kept  a  close  prisoner  for  months  in  the 
very  heart  of  an  infected  city ,  and  I  dare  say  will  be  buried  in  yon- 
der  cellar;  whereas,  if  you  go  with  the  Earl  of  Rochester,  you  will 
dwell  in  a  magnificent  country  mansion — a  palace,  I  ought  to  call 
it — enjoy  every  luxury,  and  remain  there  tili  the  plague  is  over." 

'*  That  last  reason  dccides  me,"  replied  Blaize.  "  But  I  suppos« 
his  lordship  will  provide  himself  with  a  medicine  ehest  ?' 

*'  He  has  already  got  one  as  large  as  this  table,"  said  Pillichody. 
"  and  you  shall  have  the  key  of  it." 

**  Enough !"  exclaimed  Blaize.     "  I  am  yours." 

"  Pray,  what  am  I  to  be  ?"  asked  Patience,  who  had  listened  to 
the  foregoing  conversation  with  a  smile  at  Blaize's  credulity. 

"  You,  sweetheart!"  exclaimed  Pillichody.  "  I  will  takecaieof 
you.     You  shall  be  my  housekeeper." 

"  Hold  !*'  cried  Blaize.  "  I  cannot  admit  that.  Patience  and  I 
are  engaged." 

"  Since  you  are  promoted  to  such  an  important  Situation,  you 
can  make  a  better  match,*'  observed  Patience.  **  I  release  you 
firom  the  engagement." 
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?*  Üdon't  choose  to  be  released,"  retumed  Blaize,  "I  will  matry 
you  ori  the  same  day.that  theEarl  weds'AmäbeL"  .     !  > 

"Tbat^übe  to-night,*  or.  to-morraw  at  the  ktest/*  saiäPilli- 
cHody.  "  Consent,  sweetheart,"  he  added  in  a  whisper  to  Patience*,' 
"  if  we  canbnce  getyo'u  and  jrour  pretty  mistress  out  of  the  honse,  we 
will  leave  tliis  simpleton  fooLin  the  lurch." 

V  No,  I  will.never  consent  to  any  suchthing,''  retumed  Patience, 
ia  the  same  tone.  '   .  >  . 

.*'  What's  that  you.are  saying?"  inquired  Blaize^  suspißipusly.    • 

:"  Major  Pillichody  says  he  will  niany.  me,  if  you  won-t,"  re- 
tufned  Patience.  . 

. "  I  have  just  told  you.I  will,"  rejoined:. Blaize.  '?  But  he.must 
not  continue  hiß  attentions.  •  I  feel  1  shail  be  very  jealous."     ,     • 

"  I  am  glad  to  hear  it,".  returned  Patience,  bursting  irito  a  loud 

langh,  "  for  that  proves  you  loveme."  :     '   /.f. 

'^  Well,"  observed  Pillichody,  "  I  won't  interfere.witha  friend; 

and  as  there  is  no  knowing  what  may  occur,  ittwill  be  well  to  pre- 

pare  accordin^ly."  ; 

So  saymff,' he  feil  to  workupon  the  provisiona  loadingthc  board, 
and  ate  and  drank  as  if  determined'  to  lay  in  ä  stock  for  the  next 
two  days. 

Meantime,  the  Earl  made  rapid'  progress  in  the  ^ood  opinion 
both  of  Mr.  Bloundel  and  his  wife.  Adapting  his  discourse  pre-* 
cisely  to  their  views,  and  exertinghis  matchless  conveisationaL 
powers  to  their  füll  extent,  he  so  cbarmed  them-that  they  thought 
they  could  listen  to  hini  for  ever.  While  thus'.engagedj  he  con*: 
tinued  ever  and  anon  to  steal  a-glance  at  Amabel,  andren  these: 
oecasions^  his  eyes  were  quite  ^  eloquent;  andintelligible  as  hid 
tonffue. 

Among  other  topica  interesting  to  the  ffrocer,  the  persecution  to 
which  his  dau^hter  had  been  recently  subiected  was  brought  for- 
ward.  Mr.  Bloundel  could  not  reprobate  the  Earl's  conduct  more 
strongly  thau  his  gaest  did;  aad  he  asBBikdhimself  witksuch  viru- 
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lence  that,  in  spite  of  her  imeasinessy  Amabel  could  not  re^iess  a 
smile.  In  short,  ne  so  acconunodated  hunself  to  the  grocer's  opinions, 
and  so  won  upon  bis  regard^  that  tbe  latter  ofiered  him  an  asylum 
in  bis  house  during  the  continuance  of  the  pestilence.  This  was 
eagerly  accepted,  and  the  Earl,  hazardin^  a  look  at  Amabel  at  the 
moment,  perceived  her  change  colonr  and  become  greatly  agitated. 
Mrs.  Bloundel  also  noticed  her  confusion,  but  attributing  it  to  any 
other  than  the  right  cause^  begged  her,  in  a  low  tone  to  control 
berself. 

At  length,  the  opportunity  for  which  the  Earl  had  been  secretly 
sighing  occurred.  Mr.  Bloundel  called  bis  wife  out  of  the  room 
for  a  moment,  and  as  their  eldest  son,  Stephen  was  in  tbe 
shop,  and  the  two  other  children  upstairs,  Amabel  was  left  alone 
with  her  lovcr.  The  door  was  no  sooner  dosed  than  he  sprang 
towards  her  and  threw  himself  at  her  feet. 

"  Shall  I  avail  myself  of  your  father's  offer,  sweetbeart  ?'  he 
died.  "  Shall  I  remain  here  with  you — ^the  happiest  of  prisoners 
— -or  will  you  once  more  accompany  me  ?  This  time,  our  marriage 
fihall  not  be  interrupted." 

*'  Perbaps  not,  my  lord,"  she  replied  gravely ;  "  But  it  will  be  a 
mock  ceremonial  like  the  last.  Do  not  attempt  to  deceive  me*  I  am 
fuUy  aware  of  your  intentions,  and  after  the  awful  fate  of  the 
wretched  Instrument  of  your  purposed  criminality,  you  will  not 
xeadily  get  another  person  to  tempt  in  like  manner  the  vengeance 
of  heaven.  I  have  had  a  severe  struffgle  with  myself.  But  at 
length  I  have  triumphed  over  my  irresolution.  I  will  not  disguise 
fiom  you  that  I  love  you  still, — and  must  ever^  I  fear,  continue  to 
love  you.  But  I  will  not  be  yours  on  the  terms  you  propoee. 
Neither  will  I  leave  this  house  with  you,  nor  suffer  you  to  remain 
in  it,  in  any  other  than  your  proper  character.  On  my  father's 
retum  I  will  disclose  all  to  bim.  If  your  designs  are  honourable, 
I  am  sure  he  will  no  longer  oppose  my  union  with  you.  If  not,  we 
part  for  ever." 

.  "  Be  prudent,  sweet  girl,  I  entreat  of  you,"  cried  the  Earl,  im- 
ploringly .  *^  Your  indiscretion  will  ruin  all.  There  are  a  thousand 
reasons  why  your  father  sbould  not  be  consulted  on  the  matter.*' 

'*  There  are  none  that  weigh  with  me,"  she  interrupted,  decidedly. 
"  I  have  been  bewildered — ^beside  myself, — but,  thank  Heaven,  I 
have  recovered  before  it  is  too  late." 

**  You  are  beside  yourself  at  this  moment,"  cried  Rochester,  un- 
able  to  control  bis  anger  and  mortification,  ^'and  will  bitterly 
lepent  your  folly.  Neither  your  supplications  nor  my  rwik  will 
have  any  weight  with  your  father,  prejudiced  as  he  is  against  me. 
Fly  with  me,  and  I  swear  to  make  you  mine,  without  a  moment's 
loss  of  time.    Will  not  my  plighted  word  content  you  ?' 

*^  N09  my  lord,  you  have  broken  it  already,"  retumed  AmabeL 
"  My  father  shall  know  the  truth." 

A  dark  sbade  passed  over  Bochester's  countenancei  «nd  a  sin« 
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dar  and  most  forbidding  expiession,  wKich  Amabd  had  once 
bre  noticed,  took  possession  of  it.  His  love  for  her  seemed 
changed  to  hate,  and  she  trembüngly  averted  her  ^ze.  At  this 
juncture,  the  door  opened,  and  the  grocer  and  his  wife  entered  the 
room.  The  former  started  on  seeing  Amabel  and  the  suppoeed 
preacher  in  such  close  propinquity,  and  a  painful  suspicion  of  the 
truth  crossed  his  mind.  He  was  not,  however,  kept  long  in  sus- 
penso. Throwin^  off  his  wig,  and  letting  his  own  fair  ringlets 
&11  over  his  Shoulders,  the  Earl  tore  open  his  cassock,  and  disclosed 
bis  ordinary  rieh  atture.  At  the  same  time,  his  face  underwent  an 
equally  striking  change, — each  feature  resuming  its  original  expre»- 
fiion ;  and  the  grocer,  though  he  witnessed  the  whole  tr^isformation, 
could  scarcely  believe  that  the  same  individual  he  had  recently  be- 
held  stood  before  him. 

"  You  now  know  who  I  am,  Mr.  Bloundel,  and  what  brought 
me  hither,"  said  Rochester,  with  a  haughty  salutation. 

"  I  do,  my  lord,"  replied  the  grocer;  '*  and  I  give  you  füll  credit 
for  your  danng  and  ingenuity.  After  the  manner  in  which  I  have 
been  imposed  upon  myself,  I  can  make  allowance  for  others."  He 
then  tumed  to  Amabel,  and  said^  in  a  severe  tone,  '^  You  are  no 
longer  my  daughter." 

"  Father,"  she  cried,  rushing  towards  him  and  throwing  herseif 
at  his  feet,  "  do  not  cast  me  off  for  ever.  I  am  not  now  to  blame« 
It  is  owing  to  my  determination  to  disclose  all  to  you  that  the  Earl 
Las  thus  revealed  himeelf.  I  might  have  deceived  you  further 
— might  have  fled  with  him,'* 

"  Forgive  her !  oh,  forgive  her !"  cried  Mrs.  Bloundel — "  or,  if 
any  ill  happens  to  her,  you  will  be  answerable  for  it." 

'*  Is  this  the  truth,  my  lord  T  asked  the  grocer. 

Rochester  bowed  stimy  in  acquiescence. 

"  Then  you  are  again  my  child,"  said  Bloundel,  raising  her  and 

Eressing  her  to  his  bosom.     "  What  are  your  intentions  towards 
er  ?'  ne  continued,  addressing  the  Earl. 

"  They  may  be  readily  surmised,"  replied  Rochester,  wiih  a 
scomful  langh. 

"  Will  you  wed  her,  if  I  agree  to  the  imion  ?*  asked  Bloundel, 
trembling  with  concentrated  rage. 

Amabel  looked  at  her  lover  as  if  her  life  hung  on  his  answer. 

Rochester  affected  not  to  hear  the  question,  but,  as  it  was  re- 
peated  still  more  peremptorily,  he  repeated  carelcfisly, — "I  wiH 
consider  of  it." 

"  Deoeived !  deceived  T  cried  Amabel,  falling  on  her  mother's 
neck,  and  bursting  into  tears. 

"  This  outrase  shall  not  pass  unpunished,"  cried  Bloundel.  And 
before  the  Earl  could  draw  his  sword  or  o£fer  any  resistance,  he 
threw  himself  upon  him,  and  hurling  him  to  the  ground«  set  his 
foot  upon  his  bosbm. 

Ii2 
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'*  Do  not  kill  him,"  ehrieked  Amabel,  terrified  by  the  stem  ex,- 
pressioii  of  her  father'a  countenance. 

"  What  are  you  about  to  do?"  gasped  Rochester,  stixiggling  in- 
effectually  to  get  free. 

"  Bid  Stephen  bring  a  cord/'  cried  the  grocer. 

'^  You  are  not  going  to  hang  him?"  inquired  Mrs.  Bloundel. 

"  Do  as  I  bid  you,"  rejoin^  her  husband,  "  and  lose  no  time." 

As  she  was  about  to  leave  the  room,  the  door  opened,  and  Doc- 
tor  Hodges  entered,  foUowed  by  Leonard  and  Stephen. 

'^Mercy  on  usl  what*s  the  matter?*'  cried  the  former,  in  aston* 
ishment. 

'*  You  are  just  arrived  in  time  to  prevent  mischief,"  replied  Mrs. 
Bloundel.  '^  Pray  interfere  between  thenL  My  husband  will 
attend  to  you !" 

"  Arise,  my  lord,"  said  Mr.  Bloundel,  removing  his  foot  from 
the  prostrate  nobleman — "  you  are  sufficiently  punished  by  being 
found  in  this  disgraceful  condition.  Remember  that  your  life  has 
been  at  my  disposal." 

Thus  liberated,  Rochester  sprang  to  his  feet,  and  regarding  the 
group  with  a  menacing  and  disdaimul  look,  walked  up  to  Amabel, 
and  saying  to  her,  "  lou  shall  yet  be  mine,"  strode  out  of  the 
room.  He  then  marched  along  the  passage,  and  called  to 
Pillichody,  who  instantly  answered  the  summons.  Accompanied 
by  Hodges,  the  grocer  foUowed  them  to  the  shop,  where  the  bully, 
not  departing  so  quickly  as  he  desired,  and  refusing  to  be  more 
expeditious,  he  kicked  him  into  the  street.  This  done,  and  the 
door  fastened,  he  tarried  only  tili  he  had  received  all  needful 
explanations  irom  the  fnendly  physician,  and  then  retumin^  to 
the  inner  room,  warmly  greeted  Leonard,  and  congratulated  him 
on  his  extraordinary  recovery  from  the  plague. 

Happiness  was  thus  oncc  more  re8tx>red  to  every  member  of  the 
grocer*8  family,  except  Amabel,  who  still  continued  downcast  and 
dejected,  and  entreated  permission  to  retire  to  her  own  room.  A 
cheerful  evening  was  then  passed  by  the  others,  and  the  doctor 
did  not  offer  to  take  his  departure  tili  the  clock  Struck  eleven. 

*'  It  is  the  last  night  I  shall  spend  here  for  some  months,"  he 
said,  *'  perhaps  the  last  I  shall  ever  spend  here,  and  I  have  stajred 
longer  than  I  intended,  but  I  did  not  like  to  abridge  my 
enjoyment."  After  shaking  hands  cordially  with  the  whole  party, 
he  added,  in  an  under  tone,  as  he  took  leave  of  Leonard,  ^^  Do 
not  forget  Nizza  Macascree." 

On  the  foUowing  day,  the  grocer  nailed  up  the  ahutters,  and 
locked  and  barred  äe  doors  of  his  house. 
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BOOK  THE  THIRD. 


CHAPTER  I. 

THE   IMPRISONED  FAMILY. 

The  first  few  dajs  of  their  confinement  were  passed  bj  tlie 
grocer's  family  in  a  verj  uncomfortable  manner.  No  one,  except 
Mr.  Bloundely  appeared  reconciled  to  the  plan,  and  even  he  found 
it  more  difficult  of  accomplishment  than  he  had  anticipated.  The 
darkness  of  tlie  rooms,  and  the  want  of  Ventilation  caused  by  the 
closed  Trindows  and  barred  doors,  gave  the  house  the  air  of  a  prison, 
and  occasioned  a  sense  of  oppression  almost  intolerable.  Blaize  de- 
clared  it  ^^  was  worse  than  being  in  Newgate,  and  that  he  must  take 
an  additional  rufus  a  day  to  set  right  his  di^estion;"  while  Patience 
affirmed  "  that  it  was  like  bein^  buried  alive,  and  that  she  would 
not  stand  it."  Mr.  Bloundel  paid  no  attention  to  their  complaints, 
but  addressed  himself  seriously  to  the  remedy.  Insisting  upon  fhe 
utmost  attention  being  paid  to  deanliness,  he  had  an  abundant 
aupply  of  water  drawn,  with  which  the  floors  of  every  room  and 
passage  were  washed  down  daily.  By  such  means,  the  house  was 
kept  cool  and  wholesome ;  and  its  inmates,  becoming  habituated  to 
the  gloom,  in  a  great  degree  recovered  their  cheerfumess. 

The  daily  routine  of  the  establishment  was  as  follows*  The 
grocer  arose  at  dawn,  and  proceeded  to  call  np  the  wholc  of  his 
&mily.  They  then  assembled  in  a  lafge  room  on  the  second  story, 
where  he  offered  up  thanks  that  they  had  been  spared  during  the 
ni^ht,  and  prayed  for  their  preservation  during  the  day.  He  next 
assigned  a  task  to  each,  and  took  care  to  see  it  afterwards  duly  ful- 
filled ;  well  knowing  that  constant  employment  was  the  best  way  to 
check  repinin^  and  promote  contentment.  Heretofore,  the  servants 
had  always  taken  their  meals  in  the  kitchen,  but  now  they  always 
sat  down  to  table  with  him.  '*  I  will  make  no  distinction  at  tms 
season,"  he  said;  ^'  all  shall  fare  as  I  fare,  and  enjoy  the  same  com- 
forts  as  myself.  And  I  trust  that  my  dwelling  may  be  as  sure  a 
refuge  amid  this  pestilential  storm    as  the  ark  of  the  patriarch 

Sroved  when  Heaven's  vengeance  was  called  forth  in  the  mighty 
ood." 

Their  devotionsended,  the  whole  party  repaired  to  one  of  the  lower 
rooms,  where  a  plentiful  breakfast  was  provided,  and  of  which  they 
all  partook.  The  business  of  the  day  then  began,  and  as  has  just  been 
obs^rved,  no  one  was  sufiered  to  remain  idle.  The  younger  children 
were  allowed  to  play  and  exercise  themselves  as  much  as  they  chose 
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in  the  garret,  and  Blaize  and  Patience  weie  occadonallj  invited  ta 
join  them.  A  certain  portdon  of  the  evening  was  also  devoted  ta 
nannless  recreation  and  amusements.  The  result  may  be  anticipated. 
No  one  suffered  in  health,  while  all  improved  in  spirits.  Prayers, 
as  usoal,  concluded  the  daj,  and  the  fiunily  retired  to  rest  at  an 
eariy  hour. 

Tjiis  System  of  things  may  appear  sufficiently  monotonous,  but  ifc 
was  precisely  adapted  to  the  exigencies  of  the  case,  and  produced  a 
most  salutary  effect.  Regiilar  duties  and  regulär  employments  being 
imposed  upon  eaeh,  and  their  constant  recurrence,  so  far  from  being 
irksome,  soon  became  agreeable.  After  awhile,  the  whole  family 
seemed  to  grow  indifferent  to  the  extemal  world — ^to  live  only  for 
each  other,  and  to  think  only  of  each  other — and  to  Leonard  Holt^ 
indeed,  that  house  was  all  the  world.  Those  walls  contained  every 
thing  dear  to  him,  and  he  would  have  been  quite  content  never  to 
leave  them  if  Amabel  had  been  always  near.  He  made  no  attempt 
to  renew  his  suit — seldom  or  ever  exchanging  a  word  with  her,  and 
might  have  been  supposed  to  have  become  wholly  indifferent  to  her. 
But  it  was  not  so.  His  heart  was  consumed  by  the  same  flame  as 
before.  No  lonffer,  however,  a  prey  to  jealousy — ^no  longer  appre* 
hensive  of  the  Earl — ^he  feit  so  happy,  in  comparison  with  what  ho 
had  been,  that  he  almost  prayed  that  the  term  of  their  imprisonment 
might  be  prolonged.  Sometimes,  the  image  of  Nizza  Macascree 
would  intrude  upon  him,  and  he  thought,  with  a  feeling  akin  to 
lemorse,  of  what  she  might  suffer — ^for  he  was  too  well  acquainted 
with  the  pangs  of  unrequited  love  not  to  sympathise  deeply  with  her. 
As  to  Amabel,  she  addressed  herseif  assiduously  to  the  tasks  enjoined 
by  her  father,  and  allowed  her  mind  to  dwell  as  little  aspossible  on 
the  past,  but  employed  all  her  spare  time  in  devotional  exerdses. 

It  will  be  remembered  that  the  grocer  had  reserved  a  ccmimuni- 
cation  with  the  street,  by  means  of  a  shutter,  opening  from  a  small 
room  in  the  upper  story.  Hither  he  would  now  frequently  repair, 
and  though  he  did  not  as  yet  think  it  necessary  to  have  recourse  to 
all  the  precautionary  measures  he  intended  eventually  to  adopt — 
such  as  flashing  a  pistol  when  he  looked  forth — ^yet  he  never  opened 
the  shutter  without  holding  a  phial  of  vinegar,  or  a  handkerchief 
wetted  with  the  same  liquid,  to  his  face. 

Before  closing  his  house  he  had  hired  a  porter,  who  occupied  the 
hutch  at  his  door,  and  held  himself  in  readiness  to  execute  any 
commission,  or  nerform  any  service  that  might  be  required.  Fresa 
vegetables,  poultry,  eggs,  butter,  and  milk,  were  brought  by  a 
higgler  firom  the  country,  and  raised  by  means  of  a  basket  or  a  can 
attached  to  the  puUey.  Butcher's  meat  was  fetched  him  from  New- 
gate-market  by  the  porter.  This  man,  whose  name  was  Ralph 
Dallison,  had  been  fbrmerly  in  the  employ  of  the  grocer,  who, 
knowing  his  character,  coula  place  entire  reliance  on  him.  Dallison 
reported  the  pro^ss  of  the  pestilence  daily,  and  accj^uainted  him 
with  the  increasmg  amount  of  the  Bills  of  Mortahty.     Several 


Digitized  by  VjOOQIC 


TH£  niFBISOlinBI)  FAMILT.  167 

lioufieSy  he  said,  were  infected  in  Cheapdde,  and  two  in  Wood 
Street)  one  of  which  was  but  a  sKort  aistance  from  the  grooer's 
habitation.  A  watchman  was  stationed  at  the  door  and  tne  red 
caross  marked  upon  it,  and  on  the  follo wing  night  the  grocer  heard  the 
eound  of  the  doleful  bell  announcing  the  approach  of  the  pest-cart. 
The  weather  still  continued  as  serene  and  beautifnl  as  ever,  but 
no  refreshing  showers  feil — ^no  soft  and  healthful  breezes  blew-* 
and  it  was  now  found  to  be  true,  what  had  been  prognosticated,  viz., 
that  with  the  heats  of  Sammer  the  plague  would  fearfully  increaae« 
The  grocer  was  not  incommoded  in  the  same  degree  as  his  neigh« 
bours.  By  excluding  the  light  he  excluded  the  heat,  and  the  care 
which  he  took  to  have  his  house  washed  down  kept  it  cool.  The 
middle  of  June  had  arrivcd,  and  such  dismal  accounts  were  now 
brou^ht  him  of  the  havoc  oocasioned  bj  the  scourge,  that  he 
would  no  longer  take  in  fresh  provisions,  but  began  to  open  his 
etores.  Dallison  told  him  that  the  alarm  was  worse  than  ever-— 
that  vast  numbers  were  endeavouring  to  leave  the  city,  but  no  one 
could  now  do  so  without  a  certificate,  which  was  never  granted  if 
the  slightest  suspicion  was  attached  to  the  party. 

"  If  tbings  go  on  in  this  way,"  said  the  porter,  "  London  will 
soon  be  deserted.  No  busmess  is  conducted  as  it  used  to  be,  and 
everybody  is  viewed  with  distrust.  The  preachers,  who  ought  to 
be  the  last  to  quit,  have  left  their  churches,  and  the  Lord's  day 
is  no  longer  observed.  Many  medical  men  even  have  departed, 
declaiing  their  Services  are  no  longer  of  any  avail.  AU  pubho 
amusements  are  suspended,  and  the  tavems  are  only  open  to  the 
profane  and  dissolute,  who  deride  God's  judgments,  and  declare 
they  have  no  fear.  Kobbezies,  murders,  and  other  crimes,  have 
greatl^  increased,  and  the  most  dreadful  deeds  are  now  committed 
with  impunity.  You  have  done  wisely,  sir,  in  protecting  yourself 
against  tnem. 

"I  have  reason  to  be  thankful  that  I  have  done  so/'  replied 
Bloundel.  And  he  plosed  his  shutter  to  meditate  on  what  he  had 
just  heard. 

And  there  was  abundant  food  for  reilection«  Around  him  lay 
a  great  and  populous  city,  hemmed  in,  as  by  a  fire,  by  an  exter- 
zninating  plamie,  that  spared  neither  age,  condition,  nor  sex.  No 
man  could  teil  what  the  end  of  all  this  would  be — ^neither  at  what 
point  the  wrath  of  the  ofiended  Deity  would  stop — nor  whether  He 
would  xelent,  tili  He  had  utterly  destroyed  a  people  who  so  con- 
temned  His  word.  Scarcely  daring  to  hope  for  lemency,  and  filled 
with  a  dreadful  foreboding  of  what  would  ensue,  the  grocer  ad- 
dressed  a  lon^  and  fervent  supplication  to  Heaven,  imploring  a 
mitigation  of  its  wrath. 

On  joining  his  family,  his  grave  manner  and  silence  showed  how 
powerfulhr  he  had  been  a£fected.  No  one  questioned  him  as  to 
what  had  occurred,  but  all  understood  he  had  received  some  di»- 
tresaing  intelligence. 
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Amid  his  anxietj  one  circamstance  ffave  liim  unalloyed  satb- 
faction.  This  was  the  change  wrought  in  AmabeFs  chancter.  It 
Has  been  stated  that  she  had  become  extremely  devout,  and  passed 
the  whole  of  the  time  not  appointed  for  other  occupations,  in  the 
study  of  the  Scriptures,  or  in  prayer.  Her  manner  waa  extremely 
Bedate,  and  her  conversation  assumed  a  tone  that  gave  her  parents, 
and  especially  her  father,  inexpresaible  pleasure.  Mis.  Bloundel 
would  have  been  equally  delignted  witn  the  change,  if  it  had 
tended  to  forward  her  own  favourite  scheme  of  an  union  with 
Leonard;  but  as  this  was  not  the  case,  though  she  rejoiced  in  the 
improvement,  she  still  was  not  entirely  satisfied«  She  could  not 
help  noting  also,  that  her  dau^hter  had  become  pale  and  thin,  and 
though  she  uttered  no  complaint,  Mrs.  Bloundel  began  to  fear  her 
healtn  was  declining.  Leonard  Holt  looked  on  in  wonder  and 
admiration,  and  if  possible  his  love  increased,  though  his  hopes  di- 
minished;  for  though  Amabel  was  kinder  to  him  &an  before,  her 
Idndness  seemed  the  result  rather  of  a  sense  of  duty  than  regard. 

Upon  one  occasion  they  were  left  alone  together,  and  instead  of 
quitting  the  room  as  she  had  been  accustomed,  Amabel  called  to 
Leonard,  who  was  about  to  depart,  and  requested  him  to  stay. 
The  apprentice  instantly  obeyed;  the  colour  forsook  his  cheelös; 
and  his  neart  beat  violently. 

"You  desire  to  speak  with  mo,  Amabel,"  he  said:  —  '*Have 
you  relented? — Is  there  any  hope  for  me?" 

"  Alas !  no,''  she  replied;  ^^  and  it  is  on  that  yery  point  I  have 
now  detained  you.  You  will,  I  am  sure,  rejoiee  to  leam  that  I 
have  at  length  fuUy  regained  my  peace  of  mind,  and  have  become 
sensible  of  the  weakness  of  which  I  have  been  guilty— of  the  foUy, 
worse  than  foUy,  I  have  committed.  My  feelmgs  are  now  under 
proper  restraint,  and  viewing  myself  with  other  eyes,  I  see  how 
culpable  I  have  been.  Oh  I  Leonard,  if  you  knew  the  efibrt  it  has 
been  to  conquer  the  fatal  passion  that  consumed  me — ^if  I  were  to 
teil  you  of  the  pangs  it  has  cost  me — of  the  tears  I  have  shed — of 
the  heart-quakes  endured,  you  would  pity  me." 

"I  do,  indeed,  pity  you,"  replied  Leonard,  "  for  my  own  suf- 
ferings  have  been  equally  severe.  But  I  have  not  been  as  suooess- 
ful  as  you  in  subduing  them." 

**  Because  you  have  not  pursued  the  right  means,  Leonard,"  she 
rejoined.  "  rix  your  thoughts  on  high;  build  your  hopes  of  hap- 
piness  on  Heaven;  strengthen  your  ßdth;  and  you  will  soon  find 
the  victory  easy.  A  short  time  ago,  I  thought  only  of  worldly 
pleasures,  and  was  ensnared  by  vamty  and  admiration, — enchaineä 
to  one  whom  I  knew  to  be  worthless,  and  who  pursued  me  only 
to  destroy  me.  Religion  has  preserved  me  from  the  snare,  and 
religion  will  restore  you  to  happiness.  But  you  must  devote  your- 
self  to  Heaven,  not  lightly,  but  with  your  whole  soul.  You  must 
forget  me, — ^forget  yourself, — ^forget  aÜ  but  the  grand  object.  And 
this  is  a  season  of  all  others,  when  it  b  most  needful  to  lead  a  life 
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of  piety,  to  look  upon  youiself  as  dead  to  this  world,  and  to  be  ever 
piepared  foi  that  to  come.  I  shudder  to  think  what  might  have 
oeen  my  poilion  had  I  perished  in  my  sin." 

"  Yours  is  a  most  happy  frame  of  mind,"  retumed  Leonard, 
''  and  I  'wonld  I  had  a  chance  of  attaining  the  sarae  tranquillity. 
But  if  you  have  conquered  your  love  for  the  Earl — ^if  your  heart  la 
disen^ged,  why  deny  me  a  hope?' 

'' My  heart  is  no^  disen^aged,  Leonard,"  shereplied;  "itisen- 
grofised  by  Heaven.  Whue  the  plague  is  raging  around  us  thus,  — 
-while  thousands  are  daily  carried  off  by  that  devouring  sconrge, — 
and  T^hile  every  hour,  every  moment,  may  be  our  last,  our  thoughts 
ought  always  to  be  fixed  above.  I  have  ceased  to  love  the  Earl, 
but  I  can  never  love  another,  and  therefore  it  would  be  unjust  to 
you,  to  whom  I  owe  so  much,  to  hold  out  hopes  that  never  can  be 
lealised." 

^^  Alas !  alas !"  cried  Leonard,  unable  to  control  his  emotion. 

"Compoae  yourself,  dear  Leonard,"  she  cried,  greatly  moved. 
**  I  would  I  could  comply  with  your  wishes.  But,  alas !  I  cannot. 
I  could  only  give  you,"  she  added,  in  a  tone  so  thrilling,  that  it 
£roze  the  biood  in  his  veins  —  "a  breaking,  perhaps,  a  broken 
heart!" 

"  Gracious  heaven !"  ezclaimed  Leonard,  becoming  pale  as  death; 
**  is  it  come  to  this?" 

"  A^ain,  I  beg  you  to  compose  yourself,"  she  rejoined,  calmly — 
**  and  1  entreat  you  not  to  let  what  I  have  told  you  pass  your  ups. 
I  would  not  alarm  my  father,  or  my  dear  and  anxious  mother,  on 
my  account.  And  there  may  be  no  reason  for  alarm.  Promise 
me,  therefore,  you  will  be  silent." 

Leonard  reluctantly  gave  the  required  pledge. 

"  I  have  unwittingly  been  the  cause  of  much  afiliction  to  you," 
pursued  Amabel — "  and  would  gladly  see  you  happy,  and  there  is 
one  person,  I  think,  who  would  make  you  so, — 1  mean  Nizza  Ma- 
cascree.  From  what  she  said  to  me  when  we  were  alone  together 
in  the  vaults  of  Saint  Faith^s,  I  am  sure  she  is  sincerely  attached 
to  you.     Could  you  not  requite  her  love?" 

"  No,"  replied  Leonard.  "  There  is  no  change  in  aflFection  like 
mine." 

"  Pursue  the  course  I  have  advised,"  replied  Amabel,  "  and  you 
wiU  find  all  your  troubles  vanish.  Farewell !  I  depend  upon  your 
fiilence !" 

And  she  quitted  the  room,  leaving  Leonard  in  a  State  of  inde- 
scribable  anxiety. 

Faithful,  however,  to  his  promise,  he  made  no  mention  of  his 
uneasiness  to  the  grocer  or  his  wife,  but  indulged  his  grief  in 
secret.  Ignorant  of  what  was  passing,  Mr.  Bloundel,  who  was 
still  not  without  apprehension  of  some  further  attempt  on  the  part 
of  the  Earl,  sent  Dallison  to  make  inquiries  after  him,  and  leamt 
that  he  was  at  Whitehall,  but  that  the  court  had  fixed  to  remove 
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io  Hampton  Court  at  the  end  of  June.  The  porter,  also,  ioformed 
liim,  mat  the  citj  was  emptying  fast, — ^that  the  Lord  Major's 
lesidence  was  litenJly  besieged  with  applications  for  bills  of  healtfa, 
-—that  officers  were  stationed  at  the  gates, — and  that,  besides 
these,  barriers,  and  tumpikes  were  erected  on  all  the  main  roads, 
at  which  the  certificates  were  required  to  be  exhibited, — and  that 
such  persons  as  escaped  without  them  were  driven  back  hy  the 
inhabitants  of  the  neighbouring  villages,  who  refused  to  supply 
them  with  necessaries;  and  as  mej  could  not  retum  home,  many 
had  perished  of  want,  or  perhaps  of  the  pestilence,  in  the  opeau 
fields.  Horses  and  coaches,  he  added,  were  not  to  be  procured, 
except  at  exorbitant  prices;  and  thousands  had  departed  on  foot^ 
locking  up  their  houses,  and  leaving  their  effects  behind  them. 

'*  In  consequence  of  this,"  added  Dallison,  *'  several  houses  have 
been  broken  open;  and  though  the  watch  has  been  trebled,  still 
they  cannot  be  in  all  places  at  once  ;  and  strong  as  the  force  is, 
it  is  not  adequate  to  the  present  emergencj.  Bands  of  robbers 
stalk  the  streets  at  night,  taJking  vehicles  with  them,  built  to  resem- 
ble  pest-carts,  and  Wting  off  the  watch,  they  break  open  the 
bouses  and  carry  off  any  goods  they  please." 

This  intelligence  greatly  alarmed  the  grocer,  and  be  began  to 
fear  his  pkns  would  be  defeated  in  an  unexpected  manner.  He 
engaged  Dallison  to  procure  another  trusty  companion  to  take  his 
place  at  night,  and  fumished  him  with  money  to  purchase  arms. 
He  no  longer  slept  as  tranquilly  as  before,  but  frequently  rcDaired  to 
his  place  of  Observation  to  see  that  the  watchman  was  at  nis  post, 
and  that  all  was  secure.  For  the  last  few  days,  he  had  remarked 
with  some  uneasiness  that  a  youth  frequently  passed  the  house  and 
gazed  at  the  barred  Windows,  and  he  at  first  imagined  he  might  be 
leagued  with  the  noctumal  mauraders  he  had  heard  of,  but  the 
prepossessing  appearance  of  the  stripling,  who  could  not  be  more 
than  sixteen,  and  who  was  singularly  slightly  made,  soon  dispelled 
the  idea.  Stille  as  he  constantly  appeared  at  the  same  spot,  the 
grocer  began  to  have  a  new  apprehension,  and  to  suspect  he  was 
an  emissary  of  the  Earl  of  Rochester,  and  he  sent  Dallison  to  in« 
quire  his  business.  The  youth  returned  an  evasive  answer,  and 
withdrew;  but  the  next  day  he  was  there  again.  On  this  occasion, 
Mr.  Bloimdel  pointed  him  out  to  Leonard  Holt,  and  asked  him  if 
he  had  seen  him  before.  The  youth's  back  being  towards  them, 
the  apprentice  unhesitatingly  answered  in  the  negative,  but  as  the 
subject  of  investigation  tumed  the  next  moment,  and  looked  up, 
revealin^  features  of  feminine  delicacy  and  beauty,  set  off  by  long 
flowing  jet*black  ringlets,  Leonard  started,  and  coloured. 

"  I  was  mistaken,    he  said,  "  I  have  seen  him  before." 

<*Is  he  one  of  the  Earl  of  Rochester*s  pages?"  asked  Mr. 
Bloundel. 

"  No,"  replied  Leonard,  "  and  you  need  not  be  imeasy  about 
bim.    I  am  sure  he  intends  no  härm." 
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Thus  satisfied,  ihe  giocer  thonglit  no  moie  abont  the  matter. 
He  then  airanged  with  Leonard  tnat  he  should  viait  the  window 
at  oertain  honis  on  altemate  nights  with  himself,  and  appointed 
the  following  night  as  that  on  which  the  apprentice's  duties  should 
commence. 

On  the  same  night,  however,  an  alarming  incident  occuned, 
which  kept  the  grocer  and  hia  a{)prentice  for  a  long  time  on  the 
watch.  The  family  had  just  retired  to  rest  when  the  report  of 
fire-arms  was  heam  close  to  the  street  door,  and  Mr.  Bloundel, 
hastilj  calling  up  Leonard,  they  repaired  to  ihe  room  overlooking 
the  Street,  and  found  that  a  desperate  struggle  was  goin^  on  below« 
The  moon  being  overclouded,  and  the  lantem  extinguisned,  it  was 
too  dark  to  discem  the  figures  of  the  combatants,  and  in  a  few 
seconds  all  became  silent,  except  the  groans  of  a  wounded  man. 
Mr.  Bloimdel  then  called  out  to  know  what  was  the  matter,  and 
ascertained  from  the  sufferer,  who  proved  to  be  his  own  watchman, 
that  the  adjoinin^  house,  being  iniected,  had  been  shut  up  by  the 
authorities;  and  its  owner,  unable  to  bear  the  restraint,  had  burst 
open  the  door,  shot  the  watchman  stationed  at  it,  and  firing 
another  pistol  at  the  poor  wretch  who  was  making  the  Statement, 
because  ne  endeavoured  to  oppose  his  fllght,  had  subsequently 
attacked  him  with  his  sword.  It  was  a  great  grief  to  Mr.  Bloundd 
not  to  be  able  to  aid  the  unfortunate  watchman,  and  he  had  almost 
determined  to  hazard  a  descent  by  the  puUey,  when  a  musical 
voice  was  heard  below,  and  the  grocer  soon  understood  that  the 
youth,  about  whom  his  curiosity  had  been  excited  was  raising  the 
su£&rer,  and  endeavouring  to  staunch  his  wounds.  Finding  thia 
impossible,  however,  at  Mr.  BloundePs  request,  he  went  in  search 
of  assistance,  and  presently  afterwards  returned  with  a  posse  of  men, 
bearing  halberes  and  lantems,  who  carried  off  the  wounded  man, 
and  afterwards  started  in  puisuit  of  the  murderer. 

Mr.  Bloundel  then  entered  into  conversation  with  the  youth, 
who  informed  him  that  his  name  was  Flitcroft, — ^that  he  was  with- 
out  a  home,  all  his  relations  having  died  of  the  plague, — and  that 
he  was  anxious  to  serve  as  a  watchman  in  place  of  the  poor 
wretch  who  had  just  been  removed.  Leonard  remonstrated  against 
thxs  arrangement,  but  Mr.  Bloundel  was  so  much  pleased  with 
Flitcioft's  conduct  that  he  would  listen  to  no  objection.  Accord- 
iögly*  pKovisions  were  lowered  down  in  the  basket  to  the  poor 
youth,  and  he  stationed  himself  in  the  hutch.  Nothing  material 
occurred  duribg  the  day.  Flitcroft  resigned  his  post  to  Dallison, 
but  returned  in  tlRc  evening. 

At  midni^ht,  Leonard  took  his  tum  to  watch.  It  was  a  bright 
moonlight  night,  but  ^ough  he  occasionally  looked  out  into  the 
atreet,  and  perceived  Flitcroft  below,  he  gave  no  intimation  of  his 
presence.  All  at  once,  hoviever,  he  was  alarmed  by  a  loud  cry, 
and  opening  the  shutter,  perceWed  the  youth  struggUng  with  two 
persona,  whom  he  recognised  as  Sir  Paul  rarravicin  and 
I^chody. 
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He  sliouted  to  diem  to  release  their  captive,  bat  tliej  laugbed 
at  his  YociferatioDS,  and  in  spite  of  bis  resistance  dragged  the 
yonth  away.  Maddened  at  the  sight,  Leonard  lowered  the  rope 
as  quickly  as  he  could  with  the  intention  of  descending  by  it.  At 
ihis  moment,  Flitcroft  tumed  an  agonised  look  behind  him,  and 
perceiving  what  had  been  done,  broke  suddenly  from  his  captors, 
and  before  he  could  be  prevented,  sprang  into  the  basket,  and 
laid  hold  of  the  rope.  Leonard,  who  had  seen  the  movement,  and 
divined  its  object,  drew  up  the  pulley  with  the  quickness  of 
thou^ht;  and  so  expeditiously  was  the  whole  accomplished,  that 
ere  the  knight  and  his  companion  reached  the  spot,  Flitcroft  was 
above  their  heads,  and  the  next  moment  was  puUed  through  the 
Window^  and  in  safety  by  the  side  of  Leonard. 


CHAPTER  n. 

HOW  FIBES  WEBE  LIGHTED  IN  THE  STBEETS. 

Nizza  Macascbee,  for  it  is  useless  to  aflect  further  mystery, 
as  soon  as  she  could  find  utterance,  murmured  her  thanks  to  the 
apprentice,  whose  satisfactlon  at  her  deliverance  was  greatly  dimi- 
nished  by  his  fears  lest  his  master  should  disapprove  of  what  he 
had  done.  Seemg  his  uneasiness,  and  guessing  the  cause,  Nizza 
hastened  to  relieve  it. 

**  I  reproach  myself  bitterly  for  having  placed  you  in  this  ätua- 
tion,"  she  said;  "  but  I  could  not  help  it,  and  will  free  you  from 
my  presence  the  moment  I  can  do  so  with  safety.  When  I  bade 
you  farewell,  I  meant  it  to  be  for  ever,  and  persuaded  myself  I 
could  adhere  to  my  resolution.  But  I  was  deceived.  You  would 
pity  me  were  I  to  teil  you  the  anguish  I  endured.  I  could  not 
accompany  my  poor  fatner  in  his  rambles;  and  if  I  went  forth  at 
all,  my  Steps  mvoluntarily  led  me  to  Wood  Street,  At  last,  I  le- 
Bolved  to  disguise  myself,  and  borrowed  this  suit  from  a  Jew 
clothesman  who  has  a  stall  in  Sain.t  Paul's.  Thus  equipped,  I 
paced  backwards  and  forwards  before  the  house,  in  the  hope  of 
obtaining  a  glimpse  of  you,  and  fortune  has  favoured  me  more  than 
I  expected,  though  it  has  led  to  this  unhappy  result.  Heaven  only 
knows  what  will  become  of  me !"  she  added,  bursting  into  tears. 
"Oh!  that  the  pestilence  would  select  me  as  oiie  or  its  victims. 
But  like  your  own  sex,  it  shuns  all  those  who  court  it." 

•*  I  can  neither  advise  you,"  replied  Leonard  in  sombre  tone, 
"  nor  help  you.  Ha  !"  he  exclaimed,  as  the  sounds  of  violent 
blows  were  heard  against  the  door  boiow, — "  your  persecutors  aie 
trying  to  break  into  the  house." 

Rushinff  to  the  window,  and  gazing  downwards,  he  perceived 
Sir  Paid  r arravicin   and  Piliichody  battering   against  the   shop 
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dooT,  and  endeavouring  to  burst  it  open.  It  was,  however,  so 
stoutly  banicaded  that  it  resisted  all  thcir  efibrts. 

**  What  is  to  be  done?"  cried  Leonard.  "The  noise  will  cer- 
tainly  alarm  my  master,  and  you  will  be  discovered." 

"  Heed  me  not,"  rejoined  Nizza,  distractedly,  "  you  shall  not  mn 
any  risk  on  my  account.  Let  me  down  the  puUey.  Deliver  me 
to  them.  Any  thing  is  better  than  that  you  should  suffer  by  my 
indiscretion." 

**  No,  no,"  replied  Leonard; "  Mr.  Bloundel  shall  know all.  His 
love  for  his  own  daughter  will  make  him  feel  for  you.  But  come 
-wbat  will,*I  will  not  abandon  you." 

As  he  spoke  a  timid  knock  was  heard  at  the  döor,  and  a  voice 
Tvithout  exclaimed  in  accents  of  the  utmost  trepidation,  "  Are  you 
there,  Leonard? — Robbers  are  breaking  into  the  house.  We  shall 
all  be  murdered." 

"Come  in,  Blaize,"  retumed  Leonard,  opening  the  door  and 
admitting  the  porter — "  you  may  be  of  some  assistance  to  me." 

"In  what  way?"  demanded  Blaize. — "Ah!  who's  this?"  he 
added,  perceiving  Nizza — "  what  is  this  page  doing  here?* 

"  Do  not  concern  yourself  about  him,  but  attend  to  me,"  replied 
Leonard.  "  I  am  about  to  drive  away  those  persons  from  the  door. 
You  must  lower  me  down  in  the  basket  attacned  to  the  puUey." 

"And  will  you  dare  to  engage  them?'  asked  Blaize,  peeping 
out  at  the  shutter.  "  They  are  armed.  As  I  live,  one  is  major 
Pillichody,  the  rascal  who  dared  to  make  love  to  Patience.  I  have 
half  a  mind  to  go  down  with  you  and  give  him  a  sound  drubbing." 

"  You  shall  not  encounter  this  danger  for  me,"  interposed  Nizza, 
endeavouring  to  stay  Leonard,  who,  having  thrust  a  sword  into 
bis  girdle,  was  about  to  pass  through  the  window. 

"  Do  not  hinder  me,"  replied  the  apprentice,  breaking  from  her. 
"  Take  hold  of  the  rope,  Blaize,  and  mind  it  does  not  run  down 
too  quickly." 

With  this  he  got  into  the  basket,  and  as  the  porter  carefuUy 
obey^d  his  Instructions,  he  reached  the  ground  m  safety.  Ön 
seeing  him,  Pillichody  bolted  across  the  street,  and  flourishm^  his 
sword,  and  uttering  tremendous  imprecations,  held  himself  in 
x^diness  to  beat  an  immediate  retreat.  Not  so  Parravicin.  Li- 
stanüy  assailinff  the  apprentice,  he  slightly  wounded  him  in  the 
arm.  Seeing  now  matters  stood,  and  that  victory  was  pretty 
certain  to  declare  itself  for  his  patron,  Pillichody  retumed,  and, 
attacking  the  apprentice,  by  their  combined  effbrts  he  was  speedily 
disarmed.  PiÜi^ody  would  have  passed  his  sword  thiough  his 
body,  but  the  Knirfit  gtayed  his  band. 

"  The  fool  has  plauzt  himself  in  our  power,"  he  said;  "  and  he 
shall  pay  for  his  temei'Ay^  nevertheless  I  will  spare  his  life  pro- 
vided  he  assist  us  to  get  uto  the  house,  or  will  deliver  up  Nizza 
Macascree." 

"  I  will  do  neither,"  replied  L^uaxd,  fieroely. 
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Parravicin  raised  liis  sword,  and  was  about  to  strikei  when  at  äie 
xnoment,  the  basket  was  again  qrdckly  lowered  to  the  ground.  It 
bore  Nizza  Macascree,  who,  rushing  between  them,  arxested  the 
ßtroke. 

'^  Oh!  why  have  you  done  this?"  cried  Leonard,  in  a  tone  of 
zeproach. 

"  I  will  teil  you  why,"  rejoined  Parravicin,  triumphantly;  "be- 
cause  she  saw  you  were  unable  to  defend  her,  ana,  like  a  trae 
woman,  surrendered  herseif  to  the  victor.  Take  care  of  him, 
Pillichody,  while  I  secure  the  girl.    Spit  him,  if  he  attempts  to  stir.** 

And  twining  his  arms  round  Nizza,  notwithstanding  her  shrieks 
and  resistance,  lie  bore  her  away.  Infuriated  by  the  sight,  Leonard 
Holt  threw  hunself  upon  Pillichody,  and  a  desperate  struggle  took 
place  between  them,  which  terminated  this  time  successnilly  for 
the  apprentice.  Wresting  his  long  rapier  from  the  buUy,  Leonard 
rushed  after  Parravicin,  and  reached  the  end  of  Wood  Street  just 
in  time  to  see  him  spring  into  a  coach,  and  drive  off  with  his  prize« 
Speeding  after  them  along  Blow-bladder  Street  and  Middle  Kow, 
as  Newgate  Street  was  then  termed,  the  apj^rentice  shouted  to  the 
coachman  to  stop,  but  no  attention  being  paid  to  his  vociferations, 
and  finding  pursuit  unavailing,  he  came  to  a  halt.  He  then  more 
slowly  retraced  his  steps,  and  on  arriving  at  the  ffrocer's  residenoe, 
found  the  basket  drawn  up.  Almost  afraid  to  call  out,  he  at  length 
mustered  courage  enough  to  shout  to  Blaize  to  lower  it,  and  was 
answered  by  Mr.  Bloundel,  who,  putting  his  head  through  the 
window,  demanded  in  a  stem  tone  why  he  had  left  the  house? 

Leonard  briefly  explained. 

'*  I  deeply  regret  your  imprudence,"  replied  his  master;  "  because 
I  can  now  no  more  admit  you.  It  is  my  fixed  determination,  as 
you  well  know,  not  to  suffer  any  member  of  my  iamily  who  may 
quit  my  house,  to  enter  it  again." 

*'  I  shall  not  attempt  to  remonstrate  with  you,  sir,"  replied  Leo- 
nard. "  All  I  pray  of  you  is  to  allow  me  to  occupy  ttds  hutch, 
and  to  act  as  your  porter." 

*'  WiUingly,"  rejoined  Mr.  Bloundel;  "and  as  you  have  had 
the  plague,  you  will  run  no  risk  of  infection.  You  shall  know  all 
that  passes  within-doors,  and  I  only  lament  that  you  should  haTC 
banished  yourself  from  the  asylum  which  I  hoped  to  afbrd  jca," 

After  some  further  conversation  between  them,  a  bup*ue  was 
lowered  by  the  grocer,  containing  a  change  of  clothes  o^d  a  couple 
of  blankets.  On  receiving  these,  Leonard  retired  ^  the  hutch, 
and  tying  a  handkerchief  round  his  wounded  amt  wrapped  himsdf 
in  a  nightrail,  and  stretching  himself  on  the  ffjvund,  in  spite  of  his 
anxiety,  soon  sank  asleep.  He  awoke  abo*t  four  o'clock  in  the 
moming,  with  a  painftu  consdouaness  ^^  what  had^  taken  place 
during  the  night.  It  was  just  begii^üag  to  grow  li^ht,  and  he 
walked  across  the  street  to  gaze  at  ^^  house  &om  which  he  was 
odled.    Its  melancholy,  uninhA)>^ted  look  did  not  serve  to  cheer 
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him.  It  Beemed  totally  alteied  since  be  knew  it  first.  The  sign, 
which  then  invited  the  passers-by  to  enter  tbe  sbop  and  deal  witb 
its  honest  owner,  now  appeared  no  longer  significant,  unless — and 
it  will  be  remembered  it  was  the  Noah's  Ark — ^it  could  be  supposed 
to  have  reference  to  those  shut  up  within.  The  apprentice  looked 
at  the  habitation  with  misgiying,  and,  instead  of  regarding  it  as  a 
sanctuary  from  the  pestilence,  could  not  help  pictunng  it  as  a 
living  tomb.  .  The  last  conversation  he  had  had  with  Amabel  also 
arose  forcibly  to  bis  recoUection,  and  the  little  likelihood  there  ap- 
peared of  seeing  her  again  gave  him  acute  agony.  Oppressed  oy 
this  painful  idea,  and  unable  to  exclude  from  bis  thoughts  the  un* 
bappy  Situation  of  Nizza  Macascree,  he  bent  bis  steps,  scarcely 
knowing  whither  he  was  going,  towards  Saint  Paulis. 

Having  passed  so  much  of  bis  time  of  late  in  the  cathedral,  Leo- 
nard began  to  regard  it  as  a  sort  of  home,  and  it  now  appeared  like 
a  place  of  refuge  to  him.  Proceeding  to  the  great  western  entrance, 
be  seated  himself  on  one  of  the  large  blocks  of  stone  left  there  b^ 
the  masons  occupied  in  repairing  the  exterior  of  the  fane«  Hi8 
eye  rested  upon  tne  mighty  edifice  before  him,  and  the  clear  spark- 
ling light  revealed  numberless  points  of  architectural  grandeur  and 
beauty  which  he  had  never  before  noticed.  The  enormous  but- 
tresses  and  lofty  pinnacles  of  the  central  tower  were  tinged  with 
the  beams  of  the  rising  sun,  and  glowed  as  if  built  of  porphyry. 
While  gazing  at  the  summit  of  this  tower,  and  calling  to  mind  the 
magnificent  view  he  had  recently  witnessed  from  it  at  the  same 
bour,  if  a  wish  could  have  transported  him  thither  at  that  moment, 
he  would  have  enjoyed  it  again.  But  as  this  could  not  be,  he  tried 
to  summon  before  his  mental  vision  the  whole  glorious  prospect — 
the  broad  and  shining  river,  with  its  moving  or  motionless  craft, 
— ^the  gardens,  the  noble  mansions,  the  warehouses,  and  mighty 
wharfs  on  its  banks^ — London  bridge,  with  its  enormous  pile  of 
habitations, — ^the  old  and  picturesque  city,  with  its  innumerable 
towers  and  spires  and  girdle  of  grey  walls, — ^the  green  fields  and 
winding  lanes  leading  to  the  lovely  hüls  around  it: — all  these 
objects  arose  obedient  to  his  fancy,  and  came  arrayed  in  colouring 
as  fresh  as  that  wherein  they  had  before  appearea  to  him.  While 
thvis  occupied,  his  gaze  remained  rivetea  on  the  summit  of  the 
centnJ  tower,  and  he  fancied  he  perceived  some  one  leaning  over 
the  balustrade,  but  as  little  beyond  tibe  upper  part  of  the  figure 
could  be  dis«emed,  and  as  it  appeared  perfecüy  motionless,  he  could 
not  be  quite  sute  that  his  eyes  cüd  not  deceive  him.  Having  gazed 
at  the  object  for  some  mmutes,  during  which  it  maintained  the 
same  attitude,  he  coatinued  his  survey  of  the  pile,  and  became  so 
excited  by  the  sublime  nmotions  inspired  by  the  contemplation,  as 
to  be  insensible  to  aught  djje. 

After  a  while,  he  arose,  a«d  was  about  to  proceed  towards  tho 
portico,  when  chancing  to  lod!r  at  the  top  of  tho  tower,  he  re- 
marked  that  the  figure  bad  disappt-^red,  and  while  wondering  who 
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it  could  be,  he  perceived  a  person  emerge  irom  one  of  the  taU 
"Windows  in  the  lower  part  of  the  tower.  It  was  Solomon'  Eagle, 
and  he  no  longer  wondered  at  what  he  had  seen,  The  entliusiast 
was  without  his  brasier,  but  carried  a  long  stout  stafiT.  He  raa 
along  the  pointed  roof  of  the  nave  with  inconceivable  swiftness,  tili 
leaching  the  vast  stone  cross^  upwards  of  twelve  feet  in  height, 
omamenting  the  westem  extremity,  he  cllmbed  its  base,  and  clasp- 
ias  the  transverse  bar  of  the  sacred  symbol  of  his  faith  with  hi9 
leS  arm,  extended  his  staff  with  his  right,  and  described  a  circle, 
as  if  pointing  out  the  walls  of  the  city.  He  then  raised  his  staff* 
towards  Heaven  to  invoke  its  vengeance,  and  anon  pointed  it 
xnenacingly  downwards.  After  this,  he  broke  into  lond  denuncia- 
tions;  but  though  the  apprentice  could  not  hear  the  words,  he 
gathered  their  purport  from  his  gestures. 

By  this  time,  a  few  masons  had  assembled,  and,  producing  their 
implements,  commenced  working  at  the  blocks  of  stone«  Glancing 
at  the  enthusiast,  one  of  them  observed  with  a  smile  to  his  com- 
panion,  "  There  is  Solomon  Ea^le  pronouncing  his  moming 
curse  upon  the  city.  I  wonder  whether  the  judgments  he  utters 
against  it  will  come  to  pass." 

"  Assuredly,  Phil.  Gratford,"  replied  the  other  mason,  gravely; 
"  and  I  look  upon  all  the  work  we  are  now  doing  as  labour  thrown 
away.  Was  he  not  right  about  the  plague?  Did  he  not  foretel 
the  devouring  scourge  by  which  we  are  visited?  And  he  will 
be  right  also  about  the  fire.  Since  he  has  doomed  it,  this  cathedral 
will  be  consumed  by  flames,  and  one  stone  will  not  be  left  standing 
on  another." 

"  It  is  Strange,  Ned  Turgis,"  observed  Gratford,  "  that,  though 
Solomon  Eagle  may  always  be  seen  at  daybreak  at  the  top  of  the 
tower,  or  on  the  roof  of  the  cathedral — sometimes  at  one  ]>oint  and 
sometimes  at  another, — ^no  one  can  teil  where  he  hides  himself  at 
other  times.  He  no  longer  roams  the  streets  at  night,  but  you  may 
remember  when  the  ofhcers  of  justice  were  in  search  of  him,  to 
give  evidence  against  Mother  Malmayns  and  Chowles,  he  was  not 
to  be  found." 

"  I  remember  it,"  repUed  Turgis;  "  but  I  have  no  doubt  he  was 
hidden  in  some  out-of-the-way  comer  of  the  cathedral — ^perb«p8 
among  the  immense  wooden  beams  of  the  clerestory." 

"  Or  in  some  of  the-  secret  passages  or  cells  contriv<?d  in  the 
thickness  of  the  walls,"  rejoinea  the  first  speaker.-V'-^  ^y»  ^^ 
Turgis,  if  the  plague  increases,  as  there  is  every  Ijlelihood  it  will, 
Solomon  Eagle  will  be  the  only  preacher  le&  in  Saint  Paul's. 
Neither  deans,  prebends,  minor-canons,  nor  visars  will  attend.  As 
it  is,  they  have  almost  abandoned  it." 

"  Shame  on  them !"  exclaimed  Jjqojip^'^  Holt,  who  being  much 
interested  in  the  conversation  of  the  »»tsons,  had  silenüy  approached 
them.  **  At  this  season,  more  tha»  ever,  they  are  bound  to  attend 
to  their  duty." 
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